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is obfervable that great Men, remarkable for the feme Excellencies in dif¬ 
ferent Ages, have generally feveral Circumftances in their Lives which bear a 
near reiemblaifce to each ocher. Homer and the Father of our Engl'tjh 
Poetry are not more like in their Perfections of writing, than in the parti¬ 
culars of their Birth, and the uncertainty of their Parents and of the place 
of their Nativity. That Parallel which is drawn between the former said Virgil 
doth not fquare near fo well as this; nor does the Roman Imitator come up 
to the refemblance of the Britain. The Parents of both were uncertain; the firft having 
(as ufual in fuch cafes) his Genealogy drawn from Heroes, Daemons, and River Deities; 
the other, on the contrary, boafting no other extraction than what is deduced by conjecture 
from mean perfons. Different places contend for the honour of their Birth; a number of 
Cities for the one, and feveral Provinces the other. The near fimilitude of their Genius’s 
and Excellencies is eafily difcovered by their Readers. They differ in nothing fo much as 
in their Fortunes; the firft being generally prefs’d with neceffity, and diffegardea; the latter 
favoured and rewarded by Princes, and for the moft part abounding in wealth. 

Many particulars relating to our Author having, through the negligence of our fore-fathers^ 
been differed to fink in oblivion, it is the more necefTary to preferve what remains of him, 
and to attempt the recovery of fome parts of his Hiftory: I fhall therefore diged the confu- 
fed common places left concerning him in as regular a method as I can, and with fuch addi¬ 
tions as have been refcued from Time endeavour to clear up his Birth, and by the affiftance of 
fuch particular iEra’s as are on Record concerning him, trace him through the mod remarkable 
Paffages of his Life. 

Lelandy of ail thofe who profefTedly write his Life, came neared to his rime, but at too 
long a didance to make any certain difcoveries concerning his Birth, though he had the bed 
opportunities of doing it, being commidioned by King Henry VIII. to fearch all the Libraries 
of Religious Houfes in England , when thofe facred Archives were preferved, before the 
Flood of Dedru&ion, which foon after broke in upon them, and fwept them away with their 
Buildings; even before Volydore Virgil haddedroyed fuch curious pieces, as would have con¬ 
tradicted his fram’d and febulous Hiftory. He for fome * reafons believed Oxfordjhire or 
Berkjbire to have produced this great Man: What thofe reafons were he has not informed 
us; there appears at prefent no other, but that the Seats of his Family were in thofe Coun¬ 
ties. 



* 6uibufd*m ar[umtntii tidutor ut crtdam , Ithcam, vtl Berocbcnfem frevineium Mitts natah ftlum fuiffr. 
Chauccri. 
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■ _ The L I E E of _ 

If we fix upon Berkfhire, Dunnington muft be the place, which Mr. Camden b fays was 
a Seat of Chaucer's ; but he himfelf feems to have been the firft of that name that poffefs’d it, 
and that not till the latter part of his Life. For in the Reign of Edw. II. it was in the pof- 
feffion of c Walter Abberbury , Son and Heir of Thomas Abberbury (who gave the King C j\ 
for the fame) and it continued in the pofTefiTion of that Family till the latter part of the Reign 
of Rich. II. in whofe time it was in the pofleflion of Sir Richard & Adderbury, or Abberbury, 
who had a grant from that Prince for rebuilding the Caflle e , and another for building a 
Religious Houfe f , which he endowed with two acres of Land, and the Manot of Tiftly. 
. This was part of the Honour of Wallingford, of which Thomas Chaucer was Conftable, 
and was probably bought by Geoffrey Chaucer , not many years before his death, of Sir Ri¬ 
chard Adderbury the younger. 

If this be all the Plea for Berkfhire , there feems to be no farther room to infill upon it. 
Oxfordfhire indeed has upon this account a better claim; there being no Ids than three Seats 
in that County belonging to his Family, Ewelm, Hocknorton and Woodjlock. Lelaud does 
not expreflly point at any of thefe, but Tits pofitivcly attars (without giving any reafons) 
that JVoodftock was the Place, which opinion Mr. Camden «feems to hint at, where he fpeaks 
of that Town. Tits’s authority is not fo well eftablifhed as to delerve credit on his bare 
word ; but on the contrary, he and his Collegue Bale (who arc poor Copiers from Leland) 
abound with fiich numerous falfities, that it is not fafe even to quote them in feme particu¬ 
lars. I fulped Tits had no other grounds for his attertion than Chaucer's Houfe at Wood- 
flock , and his mentioning the Park in bis Works; and therefore with a turn too frequent with 
Biographers, raifes an affertion upon a very Bender fuppofition, and thought the darknefs of 
the rimes would conceal the deceit, and leave no footfleps to trace the contrary. Ewelm h 
and Hocknorton have an equal right with Woodflock, both belonging to Chaucer’s family, 
and the firft is faid by Leland to be the inheritance of the Chaucers *, though others think 
it was given him by Rich. II k . But after all thefe different pretenfions, he himfelf feems to 
point out the place of his Nativity to be the City of London '. And Mr. Camden , though 
he mentions the claim of Woodjlock , evidently gives no credit to it; for fpeaking of Spenfer 
(whom all allow to be born in London) he calls him Fellow-Citizen to Chaucer m . 

The name of Chaucer [or Chaucier, Chaucieris, Chauffer, Chaufir, &c.] is originally 
French, fignifying a Shoemaker: But the family which he defeended from had long enjoyed 
an honourable name in England ; the Founder being a Chief attending the Duke of Nor¬ 
mandy in his Expedition to England, as appears by the Roll of Battle Abby. And as the 
Original feems to have been a Perfon of Honour, fo feveral of the Name n , who may reafo- 
nably be fuppofed to be defeended from him, are mention’d in Records; but the defeent of 
pur Author is no where particularly deferibed. 

Mr. Spegbt thinks that one Richard Chaucer was his Father, and that one Elizabeth 
Chaucer , a Nun of St. He liens, in the fecond year of Rich. II. might have beenhis fitter, or 
of his kindred. But this conje&ure feems very improbable; for this Richard was a Vintner ° 
living at the corner of Kirton Lane, and at his death left his Houfe, Tavern and Stock 
to the Church of Sr. Mary Aldermary, and was there buried in the year of our Lord 1348. 
Ar which time our Poet being a young Student in the Univerfity, this fuppofed Father muft 
have been an unnatural Bigot to give all he had to the Church, and leave his Son unprovided 
for, unlefs he defigned to dedicate him to Religion, as well as his fuppofed Sifter. It is more 
probable that this Vintner had neither Children, nor near Relations, which frequently hap¬ 
pens among Citizens, who leave bulky eftates to charitable ufes, for want of kindred: Nor is 
jt likely that he fhould be pofTefTed of the Family-Eftates, mentioned by Leland, in Oxford¬ 
fhire, and at the fame time follow fuch an Occupation; and therefore patting by this con¬ 
jecture, and the merry jokes which Dr, Fuller (according to his cuftom) makes upon his Arms, 


b Chauceri quondam v poflea Delapolorum cajlellum exi- 
guum. Brit. 

c This appears by a MS. in the Cotton Library. 

J This Sir Richard Adderbury, or Abberbury, or Atttrbury, 
was a great Favourite of Rich. II, and was immediately after 
his Coronation fent with a MelTage to the Citizens of London. 
He was likewife made Conftable of the Caftlc of Breft ; and 
was in the year 1387. expelled the King's Houftiold by the 
feditious Lords. There was one Adderbury returned for Dun- 
nington in a Lift of Gentry, in the Reigp of Hen. VI. 

* Records colle&ed by Mr. Rymer, now in the Houfe of 
Lords. f Dugdale’s Mon. Ang. 

f Oppidutp ipfupt, cum nihil habeat quod ofttntet, Home- 
rum noftrum Anglic anum Galfridum Chaucerum a lumnum 
fuum fuijfc gloriaSur. 

■ k Ewelm olim Chauceri ades. Camd. Brit. , 
i Lei. Itin. Vol. II. p. 5. & Vol. VII. p. 61, 6 3. 
k Peacbam’s Compl. Gent. p. 8a. Perhaps he took it from 
the Author of the Arte of Englijh Poefte, printed in 1598. 
who fays, it was fuppofed that Rich. II. gave to Chaucer the 


Manor «/New Holme i% Oxfordlhire. p. 11. 

1 In theTeft. of Love, p. 486, a. Alfo theCytye of Lon¬ 
don that is to me fo itre and fivete, in which I was forth 
growen, and more kindely love have I to that place, than to 
any other in yerth; as every kindly creture hath full appetite 
to that place of his kindely ingendrure, and to wilne reft and 
pece in that flede to abyde; thilke pece piould thus there have 
ben broken, and of all wife it is [al. which — — ■■■ «] com¬ 
manded and defired. 

m Edmundus Spenferus, patrid Londinenfis, Mufis adeo ar- 
ridentibm natus, ut omnes Anglicos fuperioris avi Poetas, ne 
Chaucero quidem concive excepto, fuperaret. Camd. Eliz. 
Edit. Hearn, p.783. in An. 1598. 

n In the Reign of King John there was one le Chaufir, as 
appears by the Records in the Tower; and in the Reign of 
Henry III. one Elias Chaucefsr, who in the Reign follow¬ 
ing (viz.. Edw. I.) had a Grant of Ten Shillings from the 
Treafury. There was alfo one John Chaucer, of whom 
King Edw. I. heard a Complaint for a 1000 1 . vc. 

0 See Stow's Survey of London. 

as 
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_ GEOF. CHAUCER. _ 

as if they alluded rp his Father's profeflion of daihing white and red Wine we ihall endea¬ 
vour to find out a Father more worthy of fuch a Son ; and though I, cannot implicitely be¬ 
lieve with Tits that his Father was a Knight, yet it. is likely his Parents were fomething fu- 
peripur to a, common Employ. We find ope John Chaucer attending upon Edw. Ill and 
Queen Thilippa in their Expedition to Flanders, and Cologne , who had the King’s Prote¬ 
ction q to go over. Sea, in the twelfth year of his Reign. It is highly probable that this Gen* 
tlemap wa£ the Father of our Geoffrey, which I am the more inclined to believe, hecaufe 
Gh a Hcer'$r, firft; application, after, leaving. the'Univerfity and Inns of Law, was to the Court % 
nor is.it unlikely the fervices of the Father, ihould'recommend the Son. As this is ptopofed 
>Vith fubmifiion to better Judgments, fo I lay no greater ftrefs upon it than the reaion$ fpg- 
geftedwill bear. 

I proeeed to a Particular lels controverted, that is, the time of. his Birth, which was 
iojthe fecopd year of the Reign of King Edw. IIL A. T>. I3a8. ..His firft fiudies were in 
th«- Uniyerfity of Cambridge ; where he was in the. eighteenth year oL his Age, when he 
wrote bis Court of Love r , and was at thpfe early years no indifferent Poet, having be¬ 
fore written feveral pieces’: But of what College he was is uncertain, there bcingno 1 ’oot- 
fteps of him in the Records of that Univerfity. It is riot, unlikely tfiat he was of that Hall* 
where he lays the Story of the Miller ofTrotnpington, fp, exadly deferring the place, and 
tbe humours and Northern* dialed of his Fellow-Collegians *. How long he continued there 
is not known : ft is certain he removed from thence to compleat; hjs Studies at Oxford ; but 
in what College is as uncertain as the former;. The Writer of his Life fixes upon Canter¬ 
bury, or Merton College. Canterbury College, now part of Chriji Church College (which 
Tolydore Vergil calls the moft celebrated of his time) is unlikely to be the place, not being 
founded till the year 1363, at which time Chaucer muft be Five and Thirty years of age, 
and had been for fome time launched into the world of bufrnefs. Merton College is the more 
likely; for tho’ his name does not appear aropng the celebrated Members of it at that time* 
yet we find moft of his Cotemporaries, as Strode, Occleve , (fir. were of that College, where 
one of his Sons was like wife educated. After a, confiderable flay here, and a ftrid applica¬ 
tion to the Publick Le&ures of the Univerfity, he b.ecame (fays Leland) a ready Logician, 
a fmooth Rhetorician, a pleafant Poet, a grave Philofopherl an ingenious Mathematician, and 
a holy Divine". That he was a great Mafter in Aftronomy (tho’ he raodeftly pleads w igno¬ 
rance in it) is plain by his Difcourfes of the AJlrolabe: That be was verfed in the Herme* 
tick Philofophy (which prevailed much at that time) appears by his Tale of the ChanoriS 
Teoman \ His knowledge in Divinity is evident from his Tarfon's Tale , and his Philofophy 
from the Teftqment of Love. r 3 

Thus qualify’d for that confiderable Figure he afterwards made, he began his approaches 
|>y degrees into the world; and leaving that learned Retirement, he travell’d into France , 
Holland, and Other Countries, where Leland fays he Ipent part of his younger days, and 
returning home, enter’d himfelf in the Inner Temple x , where be ftudied the Municipal Laws 
of this Land. Leland intimates that he profecuted thafe ftudies towards the latter part of his 
Life; which is improbable for the following reafons: Leland QWX& that at the Inns of Court 
he became acquainted with John Gower, at that time an eminent Lawyer ; that this acquain¬ 
tance was long before the latter end of the Rpigq pf Rich. If (as Leland places it) appears 
by the Poem o (Troilus and Crefeije, which is inferibed to Gower >, and mentioned in his 
Legend of good Women z , which was written before the Death of the firft Queen of Rich. II. 
he being direded to carry it to the Queen at Eltham , or at Shene*: Now Rich. If demo- 
Jiihed the Palace of Shene upon her Death, nor was it repaired during his Reign. The pla¬ 
ces which Chaucer held would not allow him at that time to apply himfelf to thofe ftudies; 
»or is it likely that at fuch an advanced age, when he was near Seventy, and (as Leland con- 
fefles) found age burthenfome, he had either will or ftrength to proiecute a hard, intricate, 
aud to him at that age an ufelefc ftudy. It is therefore more probable that he acquired the 


V pulle/s Church. Hift. p. iji . 

1 Johannes Chaucer qui cum Rege in obftquiutrs Regis, per 
praetpttm Regis ad partes traiffmarinas profedurus eft, hqbet 
Literas Regis dt protedione, cum claufula Volumus ufque ad 
feftum Natalis Domini proximo futurum duratur. Tefte Regt 
apud Walton duodecimo diejunii 1338. Aleman. 11 Edw. 3. 
p. 1. m.8. Rymer’s Feed. Vol. V. p. 51. 

r Sec CL. 43. & 911, &c. where being afked his name, 
be makes this anfwer; 

My name ■ ■ - 1 ■ 

Philogenet 1 cal'd am ferre and nere, 

Of Cambrige Cltrkt — — - . 1 . 

9 lb. 897, 8cc. 

In art of love 1 write, and fongis make 
That mait be fong in honour of the Kyng 

b knowledge 


And Quene of Love . . 

‘ See the Gloff. in Sole re Hall. 

“ Hint acutus Dialedicus, hint duicis Rhetor, hint lepidUs 
Poeta, hint gravis Philofophus, hine ingentofus Mathematicus , 
hint denique fundus Theologus evafit. Lei. in vita Chauceri, 

w Seethe HotifeofFame. L. 1. 

* To prove this Mr. speght mentions a Record feen by 
Mr. Buckley in that Houfe, where Geoffrey Chaucer was fined 
Two Shillings for beating a Francifcan Fryer in Fleetftreer. 

T L. 5. i8yy. W & 441. 

• The Countefs of Pembroke is there introduced direfiing 
Chaucer to recover the favour of the Ladies by writing this 
Book; and thds goes on, f. 496, 

And when this bokt is made ytve it the Qtftne, 

On my bthalfe, at Eltham or at Shene. 
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_ The LIFE of ___ 

knowledge of our Laws in his youth, in order to qualify himfelf for publick Affairs, in which 
he afterwards was contfirned. 

But he had not loiig followed thofe fludies, before his fingular accomplishments were dis¬ 
covered by fome perfons at Courr, whither he next made his approaches. A glorious and fuc- 
cefsful Reign, as it affords fabje&s for the praifes of the Learned, fo it gives them encourage¬ 
ment to employ their abilities on fuch occafions; and Edw. III. who was a difcerning Prince 
to judge of, and generous to reward Learning, invited Men of Letters to him, and by his ex¬ 
ample induced his Court to encourage them: So that in his Reign Valour was not more 
efteemed than Learning, and Cowardice and Ignorance were equally defpifed The Court at 
that time confided of ail that was great and Splendid, and every thing that could be defired 
contributed to make it the mod glorious in Europe. A long and happy Reign, fuccefsful in 
Vi&ories abroad, filled it with Heroes, and a juft Adminidration at home fopply’d it with 
Men of Learning. Thefe are fo infeparably linked together for the encouragement of each 
other, that where there are men of Valour, there can be no Slavery and Oppreffion, and where 
there is Slavery and Oppreflion, there can be no Men of Learning. They equally flourilhed 
in this Reign, being encouraged by a Prince who was Mader of both, and applauded by a 
Court of Ladies remarkable for Beauty, Wit and Gaiety. In fhort, there was nothing going 
forward in that Court but perpetual Mirth, Tilts and Tournaments, and Romantick Gallan¬ 
try, which has been only parallels by the late Reign of K. Charles the Second. And how 
well qualify’d our Poet was to be a Member of fuch an Aflembly, we may judge by his learn¬ 
ing, wit, amorous dilpofition, gay humour and gallantry: To which his Perfon gave no 
fmall addition, being anout the age of Thirty (as appears by a Pi&ure b of him about that 
age) of a fair, beautiful complexion, his lips red and full, his fize of a jud medium , and his 

E ort and air graceful and majedick. So that every Ornament that could claim the appro- 
ation of the Great and Fair, his Abilities to record the Valour of the one, and celebrate the 
Beauty of the other, and his wit and gentile behaviour to converfe with both, conlpired to 
make him a compleat Courtier. 

His firft ftation, *tis very probable, was that of Page to the King, a place of honour and 
edeem, and fo much regarded by Princes at that time, that Rich. II. leaves particular Lega¬ 
cies in his Will to his Pages, when few others are taken notice of. But this was only the 
fird dep to preferment, as the King himfelf intimates; and therefore by his Letters Patents 
dated in the Forty fird year of his Reign, he grants to him for his good Services, by the 
Title of dilettus Valettus nojler c , an Annuity of Twenty Marks per Annum payable out of 
the Exchequer, till he could otherwife provide for him. How mean foever fuch a Penfion 
may feetn now, it was then very confiderable, and in Chaucer's cafe was dill the more valua¬ 
ble as being an earned of future Favours: For not long after we find him Gentleman of the 
King’s Privy Chamber, and by that Title the King granted to him by Letters Patents dated 
in the Forty fifth year of his Reign, the further Sum of Twenty Marks per Annum during 
life. In this dation he did not long continue, being next year made Shield-bearer to the 
King d , a Title at that time (tho’ now extintft) of great honour; fuch perfops being al¬ 
ways next the King’s perfon, and generally upon fignal Victories rewarded with military 
Honours. 

Our Poet being thus placed near the King, found refpetd and encouragement from all the 
chief perfons of rne Court: Queen RhiUppa, aPrincefsof extraordinary merit, edeemedhim; 
John of Gaunt Duke of Lancafier had a fingular value for him e , as had likewife his Durchefs 
Blanch , at whofe requed he made the Poem called La Prtere de notre Dame. The Lady 
Margaret , the King’s Daughter and Countefs of ‘Pembroke^ was the chief of his Patroneffes, 
and would frequently complement him upon his Poems. But this is not to be meant of his 
Canterbury Tales , they being written in the latter part of his Life, when the Courtier and 
the fine Gentleman gave way to fblid Senfe and plain Defcriptions. In his Love-pieces be 
was obliged to have the drifted regard to Modedy and Decency; the Ladies at that time in¬ 
filling fo much upon the niced pun&ilio’s of honour, that it was highly criminal to depreciate 
their Sex, or do any thing that might offend Virtue: The fird of thefe Chaucer had been 
guilty of, which he afterwards attoned by the Legend of Good lVomen\ a Task enjoined him 
by the Lady Margaret f , whom he veils under the name of the Daify, as he does in feveral 

b Now in the pofleffion of George Greenwood of Chajileton fcent or Quality. Mr. Camden takes ValtCius hofpitii, to 
in Glocefterfliire, Hfq; iignify a Gentleman of the Privy Chamber; and by this name 

c Rex omnibus ad quos, &t. falutem. Sciatit quod dt gra- of ValtCius the King before had entitled the Lord Aberga- 
tid no/lra fpeciali, cr pro bont fervitio quod dileClus Valettus vtnny. Sp. 

nofltr Galfridus Chaucer nobis impendit a- impendet in futu- <* The King in the 49 th year of his Reign granted him the 
rum eonteffimus ei viginti mareas percipiendas fingulis annis ad Lands and Body of Sir Edmund Staplegate, by the Title of 

Scaccarium nofirum - per equates porticoes, ad tot am vitam Scutiftr Regis, and he is fo called in the King's Commillion 

ipfius Galfridi, vet quoufque pro fiatu fuo alitor duxerimus or - to treat with Genoa. Sp. 

dinandum, crc.- Tejie Rege apud Caftrum de Quenefburgh * Upon whofe account he made the Book of the Duehtfs, 

vicefimo die Junii, 0 rc. 41 Ed. 3. pat. 41. p. I. m. 13. This or the Dreme of Chaucer, the Complaint of the Blatk Knifht, 

Poll of Valettus or ValtCius, fays Mr. Selden in his Titles of and the Dreamt. 

Honour.Part.il. ch. 5. §.47. was conferr’d upon young Heirs ? See the Legend of Good Women, 
defigned to be Knighted, or young Gentlemen of gteat De- 
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other pieces*. The Poems which cave offence were The Romaunt of the Rofe and Troilui 
and Crefeide b ; tho’ he feems to hint at a particular offence he had given by preferring the 
Flower to the Leaf, which he gayly turns oft 

Thus beloved, efteemed and honoured, he (pent his younger years in a cbnftant atten¬ 
dance upon the Court, and for the mod part living near it, when redding at Woodftock, in a 
fquare (tone houfe near the Park Gate, ftill called Chaucer's Houfe k . That this was the 
chief place of his abode, appears by his frequent defcriptions of the Park; as particularly a 
Turk 1 walled with green Jione, that being the firft Park walled in England , and not many 
years before his time. In mod of his pieces, where he defigns an imaginary Scene, he cer¬ 
tainly copies it from a real Landskape: So in his Cuckow and Nightingale , the Morning walk 
he takes was fuch as at this day may be traced from his Houfe through part of the Park, and 
down by the Brook into the Vale under Blenheim Cadle ”, as certainly as we may afTert 
that Maples " indead of Thy Ureas , were the ornaments round the Bower; which place he 
likewife describes in his Dream, as a white Cadle danding upon a hill 0 ; the Scene in that 
Poem being laid in IVoodJlock Park. 

But to return; Queen 'Philippa being a native of Hainault, and bringing over with her fe- 
veral perfons of that Country, there was a frequent intercourfe between England and that 
Province, which was increafed by a frefh Alliance with the Duke of Bavaria , Earl of Hai~ 
nault, Zaland and Holland, who married Maud, Daughter and Coheir of Henry Plant agenet 
Earl of Lane after, whofe fider Blanch was married to John of Gaunt , afterwards Duke of 
Lancafter. TheDutchefs Blanch (whether by the recommendation of her fider, or by what 
other means is not material) entertained in her fervice one Katherine Rouet, daughter of Sir Payne 
or Pagan Rouet a Native of Hainault and Guien King at Arms for that Country, who was 
afterwards married to Sir Hugh Swynford p a Knight at Lincoln. He dying not long after 
their marriage, the Duke and Dutcheis continued her as Guardianefs to their children. This 
Lady had a younger Sider, whom the Duke and Dutcheis recommended to our Chaucer fot 
a Wife; and he married her about the Thirty fecond year of his age. Brooks calls her 
Anne, but her name was Philippa (as ihall be made appear hereafter) a name much ufed at 
that time in Hainault , in regard of it’s being the Queen’s name. 

Our Poet being thus fixed by marriage, the King began to employ him in more publick and 
advantageous Pods; for in the Forty fixch year of his Reign we find him in Commiffion with 
others to treat with the Doge and Senate of Genoa q ; but for what purpole, or With what 
fuccefs doth not appear. And now he began every day to rile in greatnels, having the Duke 
of Lancafter for his Patron, who indefatigably efpoufed his intered, and that for leveral rea- 
fons: One was the application of the Lady Katharine Swynford, his wife’s fider, who was 
a woman of fingular 1 Beauty, and not only an attendant on the Dut£hefs, but Midrefs to the 
Duke, and extreamly in his favour, as appears by the Grants made to her in the Fifty firft 
year of K. Edw. III. of the Lordihips of Gringly and Wheatly ’, which were confirmed by 
the King. Nor was this the only reafon of the Dukes favour: His ambition requiring all the 
aftidance of Learned men, to give it a plaufible appearance, induced him to do Chaucer ma« 
ny good offices, in order to engage him in his Intereft. 

Aboutthis time (perhaps for his fervices at Genoa) the King granted to him by Letters Patents 
dated at Windfor in the Forty eighth year of his Reign, by the Title of Armiger nofter % 
one Pycber of Wine daily, in the Port of London ; and loon after made him Comptroller of 
the Cuftoms in that Port of Wool, Woolfells and Hides, with a particular Provilo, that he 


s See the Flower and the Leaf, and the Ballad beginning 
In F ever ere, ere. p. 5 5 6 . 

*» See LW. 329, 8cc. 1 See lb. 188, 8cc. 

k Speght obferve* that it was paffed by Q. Eliz. by that 
name to the Tenant who then dwelt in it. There is now 
chained in the Parlour of that Houfe a printed Copy of 
Chaucer’s Works, with the following lnfcription written at 
the beginning of it ; 

JEdium harum 
Ginas ohm vivas inctluit. 

Vs per hae ingenii mennmenta. 

In quibus sternum vivet 

Una enm antique profapia, fidei, fortitndinis Viro 

Nicolao Bayntun 

rurfus inceleret, 

Galfrido Chaucer, 

Pees arum fni temp iris facilt Principi, 

Principum Poeta, a mice, adfini, 

A priori hojpit e vi dejetto, 

Lato lubenti, lotus Intent 
Pojftjftonem reftituit 

Carolus Perrot LL. D. 

MDCLXXVIII. 


•BI.Kn.42. n. See CN. jd, &c. 

n See lb. 273, &c. 0 Dr. Ch. 1318, &c. 

P Mr. Sandford calls him Sir Otes Swynford, and Mr. Tyr- 
rtl. Sir Robert. 

a Rex, ere. falntem. Novtritis, quod nos de fidelit&se & 
circumfpeClione provide diledorum <7* fidelium noftrorum Jacobi 
pronan, johannisde Mari civis Januenfis, cr Galfridi Chan¬ 
cer Sentiferi noftri plenum fiduciam report units, ipfos J acobum, 
Johannem ©• Galfridum, cr duos ip/orum (quorum prafatum 
Johannem untpm ejfe volumes) nuncios & procurators noftrot 
facimus cr ctnfiituimns fpecialts, dantes cr committentes tic 
plenum tenors prtfentium potefiatem CT mandatum fpecialt 
traHundt pro nobis cr nomine noftro cum nobili viro Dominico 
de Campo Fergofo, Dues Januenfi, cr tjus confilio, nec non 
Ctvibus, probis htminibus, & communitate ctvitatis Januse, 8cc. 

r Euimia pulchritudtnis foemina . Upon the Duke of Lan~ 
cafter's Tomb in St. Paul's Church before the Fire. 

» Pat. ji. Edw.3. m. 33. Dugdals'% Baron. 

* Rex, crc. falntem. Sciatis quod de gratid ntftrd fpecialt 
ttnttjfmes dilefto Armigero noftro Galfrido Chaucer unum 
pycber. vini, percipind quolibet die in ptrtn civitatis noftra 
London, per manus Pincerna noftri vtl harsdum noftrorum 
pro ttmporo exiftentis — ad totam vitam ipfius Galfridi, cr*. 
Teflt Rage apud Windfor vicefimt ter tie dit Aprilis, crc. A. D. 
1374. 48 Ed. 3. p. x. m.ao. 


ihould 


Digitized by ^ooQie 




The JL I F E of, 

fhould perforially execute that office, and write the Accounts relating to it with his own 
hand u . This Poft he filled with honour and integrity, as himfelf declares that no wight of 
of his adminifiracyon coude non yvels w , and that he never defouled his confcience for no man¬ 
ner dede *; Nor do we find* that at that time when the Guftoms were fanned and the Pe&ple 
impofed upon, the King in his dotage and milled. Chancer was ever concerned jin the Im- 
pofirions with Lyon, Ellis and others prdlecuced for thofb crimes. Leland obferves that 
there were at Ewelm Woolfacks painted in token of Merchandize, and that it was laid Tho* 
mas the Son of Geoffrey Chaucer was a Merchant: To which Speght adds, that it was for 
this reafon believed that Chaucer's Anceftors were Merchants of the Staple, but contradi&s it 
by averting, that the Merchants of the Staple had no Arms granted them till the Reign of 
Hen, VI. It is more probable that the Woolfacks were Devices of Chaucer (in frequent ufe 
at that time) alluding to the Office he held relating to theCuftoms of Wool, Woolfcils, &c. 
The King, in the Forty ninth year of his Reign, and the Forty feventh of Chaucer's age, 
granted to him the Lands and Body of Sir Edmond Stop legate. Son of Sir Edmond Staple gate 
in the County of Kent , in Ward, who afterwards paid him One hundred and four Pounds for 
the fame y : And the year following he granted to him, by the Title of dilettus Armiger 
itofier, the fum of Seventy one Pounds four Shillings and fix pence, arifing from a certain 
quantity of Wool therein mentioned, which was forfeited by one John Kent of London, for 
Non-payment of Cuftoms *. By -thefe means, and the repeated favours heaped upon him, he 
grew exceeding rich, having (as Speght * fays) at one time, almoft a Thoufand Pounds per 
Annum ; a very large Ellate for thofe times, and fcarce credible to have been acquired by a 
perfon in his ftation: But that he grew wealthy in the Employments he enjoyed, he himfelf 
confcfTes I had comfort (fays he) to be in that plight that both profit were to me and my 
frCnds He alfb confefTes, that in dignity of office he made gathering of thilkgodes, and had 
a fdire parcel for the tyme, in farthering of his fuftenaunce , richejfe fufficiently to weive 
nede , dignity to be reverenced in worfhip , power to kefe fro his enemies ; fo that he feemed 
to Jhine in glory of renome , as manhode asketh in men c . Thele and the like paflages in the 
Tefiament of Love, are proofs of the favour of that Prince to him, and of the advantages 
which attended ir. 

But as he was thus advanced to higher places of Truft, fo he became more entangled in 
the Affairs of State, the confequen<;e of which proved of the utmoft prejudice to him. The 
Duke of Lancafter having been the chief Inftrument of railing him to Dignity, expedited the 
fruits of thofe Favours in a ready compliance with him in all his Defigns. That Prince was 
certainly one of the proudeft men of his time; nor could he patiently bear the name of a 
Subjedt, even to his Father. Nothing but Abfolute Power, and the Title of King could fa- 
tisfy his Ambition; and therefore took up with a Foreign Title, and the ruins of a fcatrer’d 
Family, marrying Confirmee, Daughter o f Teter the Cruel, King of Caftile and Leon, which 
Title he affirmed. But this was notfufficienr, for upon the Death of his elder Brother Edward 
the Black Prince, he fixed a longing eye upon 'the Englijb Crown, and feemed to ftretch out 
an impatient hand to reach it. This was plainly intimated by his Device of an Eagle endea¬ 
vouring with his Bill to undo a Foot-lock. 

In this view he foiighr by all means poffible to fecure his Intereft againft the Deceafe of 
the old King; and being fenfible that the chief obftacles in his. way were the Clergy (who r 
Would be moll ftrenuous in oppofmg an irregular Succeffion) he omitted nothing that might 
iejffen their power and efteera with the People. For this purpofe a fair opportunity now offer¬ 
ed by fVickliffie's firlt appearing a tOxford ; who being a Man of fingular Learning and Efieem, 
not only in that Univerfity, but alfo at Court (having been employed as EmbafTador by the 
King) found no final! number of Followers. The Common People, always fond of Novelty, 
readily followed him, being pleafed with a new Scheme which difeharged them from the 
heavy Impofitions of the Clergy of thofe times. The Univerfity of Oxford it felf favoured 
him for this reafon r The Fryers of Ofney and S. Fridefwide enticed mofl of the yonng Students 
of that Univerfity to enter into Orders, inibmuch that Parents were fearful of fending their 
Sons to Rudy, whereby the number of Students in that Univerfity diminifhed; which being 
complained of in Parliament, there was an Adfc made that none fhouid be admitted into Or¬ 
ders under the age of eighteen years. The Nobility and Courtiers lupported him, out of an 


* Rex omnibus, err. falusem. Sciatis quod conceffimus di- 
Utio nobis Galfrido Chaucer officium Contrarosulatoris csiftu- 
me. er fubfidii lanarum, coriorum v pellium lanutarum in 
forts* Loudon, habendum quarndiu nobis flacuorit, percipiend. 
err. Ita quod idtm Galfridus Rotulos fuos dittum officium tan¬ 
gent os manu fud froprie feribat, er continui moretur ibidem, 

V omnia qua ad officium illud pertinent in propria per fond fud, 

V non per fubftitutum fuum, facial er exequatur, er quod 
altera pars figslli, quod dicitur coket, in cufiodid ipfius Gal- 
fridi remaneat, quamdiu officium habuerit fupra dittum, err. 
Tefle meipfo apud Weftmonafteriuro otfavo dio funis, Pat. 
48 E.3. p. 1. m. 7. 


w Teft. p. 50Z, a. * lb. p. 488, b. 

y Records colleded by Mr. Rymer, in the Houfe of Lords. 
* Dilefto Armiger 0 noflro Galfrido Chaucer LXXI lib. iv fo- 
lid. er vi denarios de fretso vii. face, er dimidii trsum pe- 
trarum er vi librarsom lassa nobis forisfaClarum pro to quod 
Johannes Kent de London lanas illas ufque Durdraght abfque 
Cufiumd, feu fubfsdio nobis inde folutis, feu licentid inde d 
nobis hab 'std dssxit, habend, do dono nojlro, err. f. R. apud 
Weftm. xii. die Jul. Per ipfum Regem nunciante Rogero do 
Bellocampo Cancellario Reg. Pat. 50 Ed. 3. p. j. m. 5. 

■ In the Life of Chaucer. 
b Teft. p.486, a. « lb. p. joi, a. 

inveterate 
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inveterate hatred to the Clergy, who had all the Places of Truft and Honour d in their Pof- 
fefiion. Moll of thofe about the King countenanced IVickliffe in a particular manner, as the 
Lord Latimer, Sir Richard Starry, Sir Lewis Clifford , &c. And Caftgrave aflerts that the 
King himfelf was a Favourer of his Opinions. 

And now the Parliament intermeddling with the Affairs of the Church, Pope Gregory IX. 
thought it high time to put a flop to thoie Proceedings, and therefore iflued out a Bull direct¬ 
ed to the Archbiftiop of Canterbury, and the Bilhop of London, for apprehending Wicklijfet, 
whereupon the Bilhop convened a Synod at St. Paul’s, where, upon citation IVickliffe ap¬ 
peared, and with him his Patron the Duke of Lancafter, and Piercy Lore! Marihal. A Quar¬ 
rel happening between the Duke of Lancafter and the Bilhop of London about IVickliffe' s fit¬ 
ting down, the Duke told the Bilhop he would pull down his pride, and that of all the Pre¬ 
lacy in England, with other opprobrious words; upon which the Londoners role, and plun¬ 
der’d his Palace of the Savoy, and reverfed his Arms, the Duke himfelf hardly efcaping their 
furv. 

Our Chaucer had no fmall hand in furthering thefe Proceedings, both by his publick litte¬ 
red, and his Writings; tho’ I cannot go fo far as to fuppofe he fcurriloufly reviled the Ella- 
biilhed Religion of thofe times, and therefore cannot think that either the ‘Plowman's Tali 
or Jack upland were written by him, as lhall be further difeufled in the Account of his 
Works: But that he was a Favourer of the Lollards (as were likewife moll of his friends, 
and particularly Occleve) is evident from feveral places in his Writings, where he bitterly in¬ 
veighs againft the Priefls and Fryers : Not that he difliked all of that Order; for he mentions 
Fryer John Some and Fryer Nicholas Lenne, ax Lynne, with relpebt, calling them Reverent 
Clerkes', and exprelfes his regard for the fecular Clergy who lived up to their Profdfion* 
in his Defcription of the Parlon. Nor was he difefteemed by the Clergy of thofe times; 
Lrdgate , who was a Monk of St. Edmonds bury, and feveral others entertaining a great re¬ 
verence for him, and Ipeakiug of him with the utmoll refpebt: Nor was he leis elleeraed by 
Gower, tho’ a violent Bigot to the Church of Rome, and a perpetual exclaimer againft fVick- 
liffe and his Followers. 

The King perceiving the aims of the Duke of Lancafter, prefently put a check to his hopes 
by declaring Richard of Bourdeaux, Son of Edward the Black Prince, Heir to the Crown* 
which was no linall mortification to the Duke; and from that time he was never ealy, nor 
contented in any ftation, nor ever without uneafinclfes from the jealoufies and liifpicions of 
the Prince upon the Throne, in which his friends bore a fhare. 

In the laft year of the King’s Reign, the French (notwithstanding a Truce which had been 
made with them) got out to Sea and difturbed the Coaft, whereupon the King endeavoured 
to prolong the Truce; in order to which he lent Chaucer and other Commiftloners to treat 
with thole appointed by the French King, before the Pope’s Legates; but nothing being con¬ 
cluded, the Legates propofed a Match between the Lady Mary, Daughter to the King of 
France, and Richard Prince of Wales. Whereupon the King fent Sir Guijlard ‘Dangle ( 
Knight of the Garter and afterwards Earl of Huntington, Sir Richard Sturry a noted fVtckle- 
viff, and our Chaucer, EmbalTadors to Monftreuil ; but this Embafly had no other effedf, 
than the prolonging of the Truce with France till the firft of May following *. This is the 
laft publick Embalfy that we find Chaucer employed in, tho’ he was afterwards in France, 
- and feveral other Countries, as lhall hereafter be obferved. What other Polls he held during 
this Prince’s Reign is uncertain, there being no further account (that I can difcover) upon 
Record of his publick Stations: But doubtlels he palTed through many honourable Employ¬ 
ments, as appears from feveral palfages of the Teftament of Love ; and in that Pi&ure of 
him in Glocefterjhire (which hath been mentioned before) he hath a double Chain round his 
neck, and hanging to the middle of his bread, which feems to be a mark of diftindion then 
ufed in regard of feme publick Offices he bore. 

Nor was he lefs concerned in the clofe intrigues of the Court-Party at that time. For the 
King being ’fuperannuated, all Affairs were managed by Sir Thomas Latimer, Sir Richard 
Sturry (both Chaucer's Friends) and the Lady Alice Pierce h whom the King entirely loved, 
not as a Miftrefs (as feme have malicioufly afierted) but becauie (he had been Lady of the 
Bed Chamber to the Queen, and a great Favourite with her. This Lady managed every thing 


* The Archbiftiop of Canterbury, was Lord Chancellor; 
the Bilhop of Bath and Wells, Lord Treafurer; the Arch¬ 
deacon of Lincoln, Privy Seal; David Weller, Parfon of 
Summerjham. Mailer of the Rolls; Ten Beneficcd Priefts, 
Civilians, Matters in Chancery; William Mulfe Dean of St. 
Martins le Grand, Chamberlain of the Exchequer, Privy 
Purt'e and Matter of the Jewel-Houfe; William Afltby Arch¬ 
deacon of Northampton, Chancellor of the Exchequer; Wil¬ 
liam Dighten Prebendary of St. Martin’s, Clerk of the Privy 
Seal; John it Troy Pried, Treafurer of Ireland; Snatch 
Parlon of Oundle, Matter of the Wardrobe; John Newham 
• Parfon of Benny Stanton, one of the Charabetiaias of the 


Exchequer; John Roujbic Parfon of Harwich, Comptroller 
and Surveyor of the King’s Buildings, and Thomas Bnnnrham 
Parfon of Aflsby, Treafurer for Guien, and Marihal of Calais. 

* Aftr. p. 440 

f Th s Sir Guifcard Dangle was remarkable for his Valour 
in Trance, and a great Favourite of the King. 

B Hollinjhead, Barnes, &c. 

•* This Lady was afterwards married to Sir tVtlliam of 
IVindfor, a Favourite at that time, and Lieuenant i f Ireland, 
in whole Grave, at Wejlminjltr Abby, the late Rebel ireton 
was buried. 
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in a very indired manner, influencing the Courts of Judicature, caufing Sir Refer ‘Delaware 
the Speaker of the Commons to be imprifoned, and for bribes perfuading the King to pervert 
the courfe of Juftice : In all which matters. Speed fays the Duke of Lattcafter was concern¬ 
ed ; but it is not likely that Prince fhould appear pubiickly at the head of that Party, he hira- 
felf having not long after no fmall hand in punifhing Ieveral of the Adors in that Cor¬ 
ruption. Chaucer was lb nearly engaged in friendfliip with them, that there is realbn to fuf 
ped he was not altogether unconcerned 

. The old King being dead, Richard his Grandfon fucceeded him, being under the Governance 
of the Duke of Lancajler, who now endeavoured all he could to compofe the Differences 
which had been long fomented; and being reconciled to the Londoners , he proceeded to pre¬ 
pare every thing for the molt fplendid Coronation that England had ever feen ; infomuch that 
there are fcveral Volumes in the Cotton Library written upon that affair: In one of which, 
there is a Perition of Chaucer to be admitted to ferve as Chief Butler, in right of his Ward 
Sir Edmond Staplegate, for the Manor of Billington in Kent, which was held of the King by 
that fervice; but the Earl of Arundel put in another Petition, wherein he fhews that Ho¬ 
nour to have been formerly poflefled by his Anceftors, and that Staplegate had never till now 
claimed ir, and being a Minor was unqualified for it; which Petition was granted, relerving 
to Staplegate the right of making his Claim afterwards. 

Chaucer was in fome degree of favour at the beginning of this King’s Reign. In the firft year 
of ir, by Letters Patents under the Great Seal bearing date the Twenty third day of March, 
the King confirmed to him, by the Title of Dileftus Armiger nojler , the Grant made by the 
late King of Twenty Marks per Annum ; and by other Letters Patents, bearing date the 
Eighteenth day of April in the fame year, he confirmed the other Grant of the late King for 
a Rycher of Wine to be delivered him daily in the Port of London. 

King Rich. II. in the fecond year of his Reign took Chaucer and his Lands into his Prote¬ 
ction, which Mr. Speght 1 believes was occafioned by fome trouble into which he was fallen, 
by fiding with the common people. But he doth not feem to have been involved in that 
trouble till fome time after, and therefore it is more likely this Protection was to fecure him 
from bis Creditors; as was likewife another Protection granted by the fame Prince. It doth 
not appear by what means he was reduced to fuch low Circumftances, unleis it was by the 
lofs of his intereft at Court, and of Advantages he enjoyed under his Mailer and Patron the 
late King. The Writer of his Life fuppofes he expended mod of his wealth in Foreign Embak 
Ties* but it fhould rather feem that they were the means whereby he acquired ir, he being ge¬ 
nerally well rewarded, as is before oblervcd. 

This King in the fourth year of his Reign confirmed the Grants made to Chaucer and 
Rhilippa his Wife of the Ieveral Annuities granted to them k . And now this Lady being men¬ 
tioned, for whofe name we have this authentick Record, it will not be improper to call an 
eye upon the Domeftick affairs of our Poet. By her (for we find no other Wife men¬ 
tioned) he had two Sons, Thomas', and Lewis. Thomas was about this time married to one 
of the greateft Fortunes in England, Maud, Daughter and Heir of Sir John Burgherjhe, Bro¬ 
ther to Sir Bartholomew Burgherjhe Knight of the Garter, and Dr. Henry Burgherjhe Biihop 
of Lincoln, Chancellor andTreafurer of England. Mr. Speght lays, this Lady was given him 
in marriage by King Edw. III. at his Father’s requeft, in return for his great fervices done in 
his Embaffies in France ; but it is very much to be doubted whether at the Death of that 
Prince, Thomas Chaucer was of age to be difpofed of in marriage. 

His lecond Son Lewis was born in the year 1381. for he was ten years old m when his 
Father wrote the Treatife of the AJirolabe, which was in 1391 n . He was then a Student in 
Merton College in Oxford, and Pupil to the famous Nicholas Strode ; but we have no far¬ 
ther account of him. It has been obferved, that in the latter part of the late King’s Reign, 
the Duke of Lancajter (for feveral reafons) encouraged the Opinions of IVickliffe, as did 
likewife Chaucer, the conlequence of which began now to appear; for every ignorant fellow, 
who could neither read nor write, fet up for a Teacher and Inftru&er in new Opinions, and 
particularly one Smith , who was followed by the Populace, and carried about by Great Men, 
as Sir Lodowick Clifford, Sir Thomas Latimer, Sir John Truffel, Sir Richard Sturry and 
others, who appeared armed where he preached; and therefore, lays Knighton , the modell¬ 
ed Writer of that time, What they could not convince by Realbn they terrified into Opi¬ 
nion. 

The common people thus encouraged to lhake off the yoke of the Clergy, began ro feel 
that of the Government too heavy; and being now ripe for Infurre&ion (upon laying on 
fome new Taxes) rofe under Straw, Tyler, and Littejler ; which had like to have entirely over-, 
turned the Confiitution. Their fpite was chiefly direbted again!! the Clergy, as appears by their 


* In the Life of Chaucer. 

k Records collected by Mr. Rymer, in the Houfe of Lords. 
} Some hold (fays Speght) that Thomas Chaucer was not the 
Son of Geoffrey chauler, but rather fome Kmfman of his. 


whom he brought up; but he rejefts that opinion upon the 
authority of Mr. Glover, alias Sotnerfet, who in the Pedigree 
makes him his Son. 

® Aftr. p. 439, a. ° lb. p.441. b. & p.433, a. 

behead- 
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_ GEOF. CHAUCER. 

beheading the Archbifhop of Canterbury and the Prior of St. John's by Smithfield, who was 
Lord Treafurer, and by their burning that ftately Priory, and plundering the Abbies of 
St. Albans, Bury and feveral others. Aflbon as this Rebellion was lomewhat abated, the 
Parliament began to enquire into the caufe of it; nor were there wanting Enemies of Wick - 
liffe, who charged him and his Followers with being the Encouragers of it: Bur that is un¬ 
likely to be true; for had the Rebels been Wicklijfe's friends, they would never have burnt 
the Savoy , the Palace of his Patron the Duke of Lancajler. However, fome of his Follow* 
ers gave too much caufe for l'uch a lurmife; as Dr. Hereford', who aflerted that Archbifhop 
Sudbury deierved that Death he found; and the King the year following impowered the 
Biihops to arreft Wtcklijfe , and forbad his Subje&s to encourage any of that Perfwafion. 
Wtcklijfe appeared, and leemed partly to latisfy the Biihops with his Opinion. 

The Duke of Lancajler finding his hopes of greatnels check’d and his Life in perpetual 
danger from the King, began to grow more cautious of intermeddling in thefe matters; and 
therefore when Dr. Hereford and Dr. Rapyndon came to him, he in a pafiion told them theis 
Do&rine was a Do&rine of Devils, and that he had hitherto been impofed upon in the re¬ 
presentations made to him of Wtcklijfe s Do&rine, and bad them go and fubmit themfelves to 
the Archbiihop. 

Chaucer how much foever he had efpoufed thofe Opinions, thought it prudence to conceal 
them more than he had done, feeing the inconveniences and danger they had occafioned; 
fo that after the Profecution by Rich. IF. and the Duke of Lancajler's changing his mind, he 
thought it proper to be more circumlpeft. Nor doth it appear that at any time time he ran 
all the lengths of that Opinion. His refentments were chiefly againft the perfonal Vices of 
the Clergy, not their Do&rines; for the Pilgrimage to Canterbury is fpoken pf with reverence; 
and he calls Becket the holy bl'tfsful Martyr ° .• And the Parion, tho’ he would not ren to 
St. Bowles p to procure Livings, makes one in the Expedition to Canterbury. This I lay, 
not as if that Journey was real; but Chaucer would never have been guilty of lb great an 
impropriety as to make Perfons ad: contrary to their Opinions. Nor did even the Leaders 
of that Party fcruple the Ceremonies then ufed : They oppofed them in opinion, but feldom 
differed from them in pra&ice. Even Wicklijfe himlelf always conformed, and held his Li¬ 
ving of Lutterworth without interruption, and died in it of a Fit of the Pally, which leized 
him while he was laying Mafs. But Chaucer differed much from them even in Opinion ; 
for in his Tejlament of Love % he confeffes the Real Prefence r ; which paflage, becaule it ex- 
pofes the negled of Religion in his time, and Ihews his regard for Divine Worlhip, lhall be 
here fet down at large. Lo / it accordeth, for foche there ben that voluntarie lujles haun - 
ten in courte with rtbaudrie, that til midnight and more wol playe and wake , but in the 

church at matins be is behinde , for evil dtfpoficion of his Jlomake. - His aulter is broke , 

and lowe lithe in Jointe to gone to the yerthe , but his horfe mujl ben ejy and hie, to here 
him over grete waters. His chalice fore, but he hath riche cufpes. No towaile but a 
Jhete, there God lhall ben handelid. And on his mete- bordther Jhall been bordeclothes and) 
towelies many paire. At mafje ferveth but a clergion: five Squiers in hall. Bore chaun - 
cell, open holes in every fide: Beddes of filk , with tapites going al about his chambre . 
Bore majfe-boke and leude chapelaine, and broken furf lice with many an hole: gode houndes, 
and manye , to hunte after harte and hare , to fede in ther fefies. In the Houfe of Fame * 
we find him again going on Pilgrimage. We may gather his opinion of the Invocation of 
Saints, from his Briere de ndtre Dame , his Ballad in commendation of our Lady, and feve¬ 
ral other Pieces. But however Chaucer might defpile fome extravagancies of the Church of 
Rome , yet that he died a Member of k, feems plain by his Retra&ation '. 

The King, taking the Government upon himlelf, and giving way to the advice of a let of 
young profligate Courtiers, began to hate and defpife moft of the late King’s friends; and par¬ 
ticularly he endeavoured by all polfible means to take off the Duke of Lancajler, whole In- 
tereft was now at a very low ebb. In order to which, one Latimer, an lrijh Fryer, Batche¬ 
lor of Divinity, accufed him of an attempt to kill the King. Whether there was truth in the 
accufation, or whether it proceeded from the malice and revenge of that Order, is doubtful; 
but the Fryer was privately murthered, before he could make out the charge, by the Lord 
John Holland and others, to whofe cuftody he was committed ; and that in a lhameful and 
barbarous manner. This Lord John Holland, called Lord of Huntington, and Duke oiExe- 
ter,$w as half brother to the King, and had married Elizabeth , Daughter of the Duke of 
Lancajler. He was a great Patron of Chaucer , and was much refpc&ed by him. 

The Duke having efcaped that ftorm, was not yet fecure ; for if Evidence failed, the King 
had an entire confidence in the Compliance of the Lord Chief Jullice Trefilian , before whom 
it was attempted to have him tried. But the Duke Hood upon his guard at his Caftle of 
Bontefratty till by the King’s Mother matters were brought to fome temperament. With the 

° Prol.17. P lb. jir. s P.492, b. Mon. 1684. Vol.il. p.4*- 

1 Mr. Vox feems to be of a contrary opinion. A&l aqd * In the Beginning of the Fitft Book. * P- ir 4 - 
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Duke’s Intereft, that of Chaucer's entirely funk: His Patron being now incapable of ferving 
or fupporting him, he found the want of a hand able to lead him fafely through the difficulties 
of Publick Stations. 

The Duke palling over Sea, his Friends felt all the malice of the oppofice Parry, which 
had long waited for revenge, and in order to it, fought all poffible means of oppreffing them. 
This put the others upon calling in a number of the Populace to their affiftance, which is the 
general refuge of an oppreffed Party. By thefe means feveral popular Commotions enfued, 
and particularly that in the City of London. As in this affair our Poet was no unartful 
Prompter behind the Curtain, fo he felt the confequences of it in his downfal and ruin. One 
John of Northampton, a Creature of the Duke of Lancafter, was at the head of thofe Diflur- 
bances, who having been Lord Mayor the year before, made ftrong intereft to be again cho- 
fen ", and therefore oppofed the following Ele&ion, fecuring to his party moft of the Citizens, 
and crying out upon the extravagant miimanagement of the City, fuggefting that there was no 
poffible way of fecuring them from ruin but by re ele&ing him. This occafioned Infurrec- 
tions; and our Poet being then Comptroller of the Cuftoms in that Port, and joined in Party 
with Northampton , as being both in the Duke’s Intereft, encouraged them: But this Diforder 
did not continue long; for upon Sir Robert Knolles's beheading one of the Rioters it was 
quell’d, and Northampton taken into Cuftody. Stridt fearch was made for Chaucer , but he 
made his efcape into Hainault , and afterwards into France , and finding the King refolded to 
get him if poffible into his hands, (as the fitteft pcrfon to difcover the Abettors of thofe Com¬ 
motions) he fled thence into Zealand\ with this intent chiefly (as he fays) their privitie to 
concele w . 

Several of the Accomplices in this affair were with him, whom he fupported * in their 
Exile, while the chief Ringleaders (except Northampton , who was condemned at Reading , 
upon the evidence of his Clerk) had here at London made their peace, by acknowledging their 
Crime, and making Submiffion, and had now forgot the Honour and Integrity of Chaucer , 
who fuffered Exile to fecure their Secrets. Nay, to fuch a bafe height of Ingratitude were 
they arrived, that they wifhed his death, and endeavoured it, by keeping all fupplies r of Mo¬ 
ney from him: And while he expended his Fortune in removing from place to place, and in 
aflifting his Fellow-exiles, he was fo far from receiving any affiftance at home, that his Apart¬ 
ments were let, and the Money received for Rent was never accounted for to him; nor could 
he recover any from thofe who owed it him, they being fully perfwaded it was impoffible for 
him ever to return into England. The Government ftill purluing their Refentment againft 
him and his friends, they were conftrained to leave Zealand ; and Chaucer having no poffi¬ 
ble means left of ftruggling longer with the difficulties of Exile and Poverty, and finding no 
fecurity wherever he fled, chufrng to fubmit his Life to the Laws of his Country, rather than 
Iofe it through hunger and want in foreign parts, returned into England. 

He had not been long here before he was arrefted * by order from the King, and imprifoned 
(as it is probable) in the Tower of London. .And now the Government thought they had 
it in their power to make a full Difeovery of the late Rebellion, and fending for him, told 
him that in order to obtain Mercy of the King, his only way was to confefs the fecrets of 
his Treafon, and difcover the Confederates in it; defiring him to propofe in what manner 
thofe differences might be compofed*. But he a long while evaded all the arts ufed to make 
him confefs, and was very unwilling to bring the malice of fb powerful a Party upon him 
by betraying their fecrets, which he fays he conceal’d longer b than he ought; but the King 
and his Frtnces (to ufe his words) having obliged him upon Oath to declare what he knew, 
and with huge words and grete c urged him to confefs, and watching his words ftri&ly and 
narrowly to catch him, if they could, varying in his Confeffion, he very freely dii'cloied all 
he knew, and impeached the Perfons concerned with him; and not only fb, but (according 
to the cuftom of Trials at that time) offered to prove the truth of his Confeffion by Combat*. 


■ The Records are filent as to the reafon of Chaucer's fall¬ 
ing under the difplcafure of the Government; but this feems 
to be the occalion; for in his Teftamtnt of Love, he every 
where alludes to the Commotions of the City; and fays, that 
be was draws So be ajjentaunt, and in bis mightes helping to 
terrain conjurations, and other grete matters of rulynge of cite- 
stint, p. 485, b. and feems to have an eye particularly to the 
defign of this man, by thefe words ; But than thilke Gover- 
eiour faynmge toforne his undoings for mifrule in his time, 
Jhope to have letted thilke elec cion, and have made anewe him - 
fel'e to hate been chofen, and under that mokyl rore have ar- 
rered p. 486, b. And again he exprefles his offence to be 
ag.i’ .ft the Government of the City, and lays; He sought 
lytel of any hate of the mighty Senatours in thilke cite, ne of 
communes malice, p. 485, and 486, b. 

w Teft. p. 488, a. y 

x Owen not fome of hem money for his [1. ther] comonst 
faideft not thou for fome of ther diffences, till they were turned 
out of Seland ? Teft. p.487, b. 


J Lake now what peple hafle thou ferved, whiche of hem 
all in tyme of thine exile ever The refrejhed by the value of the 
loft coigned plate, that walketh in money ? Teft. p.487, b. 

1 When thou wer artfted and firfi time enprifoned, thou wtr 
loth to change thy waie. Teft. p. 49$, b. 

• And ever 1 was fought, if me lyft to have grace »£. my 
lyfe and frenejfe of that prifon, I ftiulde openly confeffe ffowe 
pece might be endufed to tnden al the firjle rancours. It was 
Jultie fuppo/ed my knowing to be ful in tho matters, lb. 
p. 486, a. 

b I wene thou fieddeft, as long as thou might, ther privitie 
to concele, whiche thyng thou heltfto Unger then JhouldeJl. 
lb. p. 488, a. 

c lb. p. 495 . 

d It is well wift both amongtfl tho greteft and other of the 
relmo, that I pro/ered my body fo largely into provings of tbs 
thinget, that Mars Jhuld have judged th'end; but for foth- 
nejfe of my wordts they durfl not to thilke Judge truft. lb. 

p.487. *. 

What 
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__ GEOF. CHAUCER. _ 

What the confluence of this Difcovery was with refped to his Accomplices doth not ap¬ 
pear. It brought upon him the ill will of moft people, who (as he fays) called him falfe , 
/yer, bafe , ingratefull\ f£c. But the King regarding him as a perfon beloved by his Grand¬ 
father, and a faithful fervant to himfelf e , pardoned him. 

This milerable condition, fo different from his former profperity, as it is a proof of the 
Uncertainty of human Happinefs, fo it gave occafion to his writing that excellent Trea- 
tife called The Teftament of Love: In the beginning of which he thus refletfts upon his for¬ 
mer glory and his prefent mifery; Alas ! Fortune , alas! I that fame tyme in delicious 
boures was wont to enjoy blisfull Jioundes , am now dryve by unhappy hevinefs to bewaile 
my fondrie yvils in tene. Mirth is chaunged into tene> &c. Thus witlefle, thoughtfully 
fight Itffe lokyngey I endure my penaunce in this derke prifoune, caitifned fro frendjhippe , 
and acquaintauncey and forfaken of all that any worde dare fpeke. And a little further; 
01 where art thounowe frendjkipy that fome tyme with laughande there made ft bathe face 
and countenaunce to me wardes? And in another place f ; How am I now caft out of all 
fwetenefs of blijfe t and mifehevoufly ftongen by pajfed joye 1 Sorrowfully muft I bewaile 
and live as a wretch. Every of tho joyes is turned into his contrary: for rich efts now I 
have poyeriiey for dignitie now am I enprifonedy inftede of power , wretchednejfe I fujfre y 
and for glory of renome 1 am now dijptfedy and fouliche hated ; thus hath fame fortune, 
that fodainly am 1 overthrowen y and out of all welth difpoiledy &c. Nor did he for fome 
time recover the fhock this gave him, having loft his beft friends at Court for meddling in 
thofe affairs, and brought the clamours and malice of the Commons upon him by betraying 
.their Defigns: And his continual expences in encouraging and maintaining thofe Parties hav¬ 
ing exhaufted moft of his fubftance, he was reduced to the loweft degree of poverty, info-' 
much that when he was reftored to his liberty, he was fo incumbered with debts, that he durft 
not appear for fear of arrefts. And to compleat his mifery, he not only loft his intereft 
with the King, by the di/grace of his Patron the Duke of Lancaflery but alfo his influ¬ 
ence on the Duke by the means of Katherine Swynford his Wife’s Sifter was now much 
leflened. For the Duke, being deje&ed at the troubles in which he was involved, began 
to refled on his vicious courfe of life, and particularly his keeping that Lady as his Con¬ 
cubine (whom, fays Knighton *, he had kept long in his houfe, neither fearing God, not 
blufhing at Man) and therefore he now refolved to put her out of his houfe, and made a 
Vow to that purpofe. Our Poet thus reduced, knew not which way to turn himfelf fot 
fupport; he was therefore conftrained to difpofe of the Penfions granted him by the late King, , 
by a furrender in Chancery, to the ufe of one John Scalby , as appears by the King’s Grant 
of the fame h . 

Thus difpo defied of places, power and wealth, through a mifapplication of them and 
an unguarded conduct, he retired to IVoodftock ; and weary of a long fories of hurry, 
noife, danger and confufion, he fhifted it for quiet and the calm pieafures of a ftudious 
fafety, which produced his excellent Treatife of the Aftrolabey which is calculated for the 
Latitude of hVoodftocky being a fmall matter different (as he fays) from that of Oxford It 
appears from that piece, that the feverc treatment which Chaucer received from the Govern¬ 
ment did not make him a firm Malecontent; for he ftri&ly enjoins his Son to pray for the 
King k . 

It may not be improper to obferve, that during Chaucer's troubles, in the Tenth year of 
Rich. II. there was a difpute in a Cafe of Chivalry depending between Sir Richard Grofvenour 
and Sir Richard le Scrope , concerning their Arms; which the King directed John Staple 
and IValter Leycefter Heralds, to examine. They accordingly met at the Trenching Fryers 
In London , on Monday the laft day of May y where appeared as WitnefTes moft of the chief 
Nobility in Englandy and other perfons of diftin&ion ; among whom was our Chaucer , who 
gave in evidence “ That he faw Scrope armed at Rottes in Francey Azure with a bend dor, 

« And 1 made thou haddtfl grace of thy King in foryevenejfe ottavo Aprilis anno preditto per quafdam literal no fir at paten - 
of mtkel mifdede : to the gracious King art thou mikil holden, tes fuh magno figillo no ft re conceftirimus eidem Galindo in re¬ 
lic. lb. p 49 j, b. compenfacionem uniat Pyeher. [ vini ] per diem per prafatum 

f lb. p. 502, a. A-vum noftrum eidem Galfrido ediat concefti perciptend. in portu 

t Haiti at namque Dominam Katherinam de Swynforde alit- civitatit noftra London.- ad tot am vitam ipftus Galfridi, 

niginam in familtd cum uxere fud, unde fufpitio finiftra maxi- V . ■ viginti marcat ptrcipitnd. fingulit annit ad Scacca- 

mi de to oriebatur ; c 7 votum vovit Deo, quod cum citius pof- rium noftrum ad tot am tit am pradiftt Galtridi, c rc. Nos ad 
ftt dtClam dominam d familtd fud amovtret cum effe£lu ulte- fupplicationem prafati Galtridi pro eo quod ipfe didas Ultras 
rids non offenfurus, Knighton 2641. n. 40. Wallingham. 368. nofiras nobis in Cancellarid noftrd riftituit Canctllario, dtgra- 
n. 10. tid noftrd fpec'tpli, & pro bono fervitio quod dtltflus Johannes 

h Ricardus, &c. falultm. Sciatic quod cum not vicefimo Scalby nobis impendet in futuro conctjftmus eidem Johanni 

ttreio Marcii, Anno Regni noftri 1 “°. Ultras noftras patentee dittos quadraginta marcas ptrcipitnd. . —ad totam vitam 

fub magno figillo noftro aprobavimus cr conftrmavimus conctf- ipftus Johannis, vtl qutufqut pro ftatu fuo alittr duximus or- 

fiontm fail am diltclo Armigtro noftro Galfrido Chaucer per dinandum, &c. Ttfte me ipfo apud Weft in. 1. die Mail A.R, 

Dommum E. nuperum Regem Anglix Avum noftrum, de vi- noftri xi. Burton. 

ginti marcii perciptend fingulis annis ad Scaccarium ‘ Aftr. p.447, a. 

ad totam vitam ipfius Galtridi, vel quoufqut idem Avus nofttr k lb. p.439, b. 

pro ftatu fuo alittr ducertt ordtnand. ac poftmedum decimo 

d “ and 
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“ and that Coat was by pubiick voice and firaae taken for Scree's Coat p4 . By this it fljfiuJd 
feetn that Chaucer was fome time in tbc Wars in France, ;the Scene of War being at one rime 
near that place; to which we may add the Chara&cr given him, that he was famous in arms 
as well as Letters m . 

The Duke of Lane aft erimmowst\n% his troubles, his Party gathered new life; particularly the 
Sentence againft Northampton was repeated, and he himfelf cleared by a Certificate under the hands 
of the Mayor and Aldermen of London. Nor were the Dukes Rdolucions of long continuance 
in regard to Katherine Swynford , for foon after his Vow before mentioned} He received her 
into more favour than ever, and granted her (by the Title of moil dear and well beloved) 
the Wardfhip of Bertran de Sanby s Heir, for being Guardfaneft to his Two Daughters " Phi¬ 
lippa and Elizabeth ; and by the fame appellation, and upon the fame conuderation, he 
granted her likewife an Annuity of Two hundred Marks per Annum , payable out of his 
Honour of Tickhill. Thefe Penfions were exceeding large at that time, and it may feem 
profufe in the Duke to beftow fo many favours upon this Lady; but it is to be confidered 
that they were not only Rewards for her being Miftrefs to bis Daughters, but were intended 
for the maintainance of five Children he had by her, who were born at Belfort (or Beaufort) 
Caftle in Anjou , which came to the houfe of Lancafier by Blaunch of Artois Queen of 
Navarre. She was delivered there probably for privacy, for fhe lived at Lincoln after the 
Death of Queen ‘Philippa, in whole Life-time fire was in the houfe with the Duke, but not 
publickly known to be his Miftrefs, much leis that he had Children by ber; therefore Knigh¬ 
ton fays, there was only a ftrong fulpicion of their intimacy. But the Duke, about the Twen¬ 
tieth year of this King, refolved to make amends at once for his former courfe of life, and 
when Ihe had now no charms left to recommend her, married her at Lincoln ; a Match which 
gave great offence to the Dutcheft of Glocefter , the Counteft of Derby and Arundel, and o- 
ther Ladies of the Blood Royal, becaufe hereby fhe took place of them. She was however 
much efteemed by King Richard, who appointed her to receive his Queen Anne, and attend 
her at her landing in England. Nor did the Duke think it fufficient to repair her Honour on¬ 
ly, but likewife that of her Children: Accordingly the next year he procured them to be le¬ 
gitimated in Parliament °. The Children the Duke had by this Lady were, John Beaufort 
Earl of Somerfet, Henry Beaufort Cardinal of St, Eufebtus, firft Bifhop of Lincoln and af¬ 
terwards of Winchester, and feveral times Chancellor of England, Thomas Beaufort Duke 
of Exeter and Earl of ‘Dorfet, and Joan Counteft of IVefimorland: So that by this Mar¬ 
riage Thomas Chaucer became allied to moft of the Nobility, and to feveral of the Kings of 
England. 

And now the Sun began to fhine upon Chaucer with an Evening ray after a ftormy After¬ 
noon ; for ac the Sixty fourth or Sixty fifth year of his age, the King granted to him, by the 
Title of dikftus Anniger nosier, an Annuity of Twenty Marks per Annum during Lift, as a 
Compenfation for the former Penfion granted to him by Edw. III. which by his ill condud he 
was obliged to part with. But that (how fufficient foever it might be for a prefent fupport) 
could not diicharge the many Debts in which Chaucer was engaged; and the King willing to 
skreen him till he fhould recover himfelf granted him his Protedion p dated at IVeftm'mJler 
(he fourth day of May in the Twenty firft year of his Reign; fetttng forth that the King 
had occafion to employ him in feveral affairs of moment. And the year following he granted 
to him by the Title of Armiger nefter , by Letters Patents dated at Weflminjter the thir¬ 
teenth day of Qftober, in compenfatkm of the Pycher of Wine daily, one Pipe of Wiue an¬ 
nually in the Port of London , to be delivered to him by his Chief Butler which Office was 
that year granted to his Son Thomas , who now growing in great favour, it will not be im¬ 
proper in this place co relate what we have concerning him. 

It was before obferved that Thomas Chaucer, by his marriage with Maud Daughter of Sir 
John Burgher fhe, attained to great wealth. The Office of Chief Butler to the King, granted to 
him this year, was afterwards given him for Life by Letters Patents from King Henry IV. and 
confirmed by Henry VI. In the fecond year of Henry IV. we find him Speaker of the Houfe 
of Commons, Sheriff of Oxfordjhire and of Berkfhire, and Conftabie of fVallingford Caftle 
and of Knaresborough Caftle during Life. In the fourth year of the fame Reign, the King 


1 Roil in a Caufe of Chivalry between Scropt and Grofvt- 
nenr , ioR.i. communicated to Mr. Urry by John Anftis Efq; 
Garter Principal King at Arms. Sir Richard Grofvenor of 
Eaton in Cht/hirt has a Folio Book in Velom, wherein all the 
Proceedings tn this Difpute are copied from the Records in 
the Tower; and Chaucer's Evidence is amongft other things 
there fet down. This was communicated by Richard Moftyn 
E(q; of Penbtdzu, to Mr. T Htarne of E dm tend-Hall, Oxon. 

m riritUtpacifqut artihat mir'i flortm. Pits, in vita Chauceri. 

B Peter It boun ergrtablt fervtce qttt no fire trefehier or him 
aimte Dame Katherine Swynford Maiftrtjfe de noz. trefamet 
fill, ad fait a not. dittes fillet lui avoir grannies, &C. El libro 
nigro in Cam Due. Lane fol. 96. 

0 Lord Coke 4 Inftit. Chap. 1. 

P Rex, &c. faluttm. Sciatis quod cum dileflum Armigerum 
noftrum Galf. Chaucer ad quamplura ardua v urgentia negotia 


noftra tom m abftntia qnam in preftntid no (Iris in diverfit 
partibut infra regnum noftrum Angliae facienda V expedientin 
ordinavtrimus; tdemque Galfrid. timeat ft, per quo [dam amn¬ 
ios futs, per quampluret querelas five ftClas, dum fic negotiis 
noflris intenderit, nquietari, moleftari five implacitari, or nobis 
fupplicaverit ut fibi in hac parte fubvenire velimus: lies vole to¬ 
tes pro feemritmte ipfitts Galfridi prtfpicere {ratiosi fufetpmut 
ipfum Galfridatn etc hotsrintt, terras, res, rtditns, (jr tmnes 
pvjfejftenes ftcat m proteffhnem er dtftnfionem nefiras fptcialet, 
nolensts quod ipft i data praftnttum per dttos annos integres ad 
cuju/eumqnt per feet* fetiam nseUaitntet arrtflttur, feet ali- 
qna h tt r mtplacitetur, &c. cstjus, 8c c. per bietsnittm du¬ 
st ur. Tefte Rege opted Weftm. quarte die Mate, 8c c. Pat. 
ai K. a. p. 3. a. 16. 

9 Pat. ii Rie. 1. p. 1. tn. 5. 

dire&ed 
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directed an Order v> him as Chidf Botfer to deHvw to© Tens Of Wine to the bake Of Ekt- 
gundy. In the Sixth yea* of the 'feme Prince, he was fern EmbaSTadonr Into France ; and 
the year following he went over Sea* joined in Conuniffion with the King’s Brother and G. 
Chaucer's Nephew, Henry Beaufort Biftlop of Wincbefter. In the ninth year Of the feme 
Reign, on Tuefday the Twenty fifth of October, the Commons prefented him their Speaker; 
as they did Kkewite in the eleventh year, on Wednefday the Twenty eighth df JatHtdrj. fn 
the twelfth yea* of that Reign, Queen Jane granted tb him for his good Service, theMahot of 
Wmdftoek, Hannebrougb, Watt on and Siuntesfield daring Life; and irt the thirteenth year, 
On the fifth of Noveniber, he was again presented Speaker, as he was in the Second of -Hen* 
ry V. on Wednesday the Second day of Parliament. And in the feme year he was fent by 
the King, m joint CommiSfiwi with Hugh Mortimer to treat of a Marriage with Katherine 
Daughter to the Duke of Burgundy. He was hkewife EmbaSfaddr in the fifth and Sixth 
years of the feme Reign with Walter Hungerfbrd, Steward of the Houfhold, in the fame 
af&tr: And again, in the Sixth year of the feme Reign he was Embafiador for Peace with 
France ; and he partied through Several Other publiek Stations, as appears by Records. 

Mr. Subbing intimates that he was Knighted, and calls him Sir Thomas Chaucer , hot rid 
foch Title is given him in any Record: And If he received that Honour at the latter part 
of his Life, it would have been Afplyed to him after his death, which no Where appears ; but 
«»> the contrary, in an Entry of Lands held in Cavite by his Daughter, 1 and in the Epitaph 
on his Tomb he is only written Armiger. 

The chief place of'his Residence was at Ewe bn in Oteford/bire * Where he dyed in tfte 
year 1434, and lies buried in that Partfh Church, under a Black Marble Totrib, in a fair Chapd 
the South fide of the Quire, with the Effigies of him and his Wife upon the Tomb in brafe 
plates, and round the verge of theSttone is thislnfcriptiort; Hie jacet Thomas Chaucer Artnfc 
ger, qmndam Tfominus ijtms villa & patronus iftius ecclefid, qui obiit 18: die Menfis No- 
ventbrie Anuo f D. 1434. © Matildis uxor ejus, qua obiit 18. die Menfis Aprilis Anno D. 
1436 

By his Wife Maud) or Matilda , who fiirvived him two f edrs; he had one Daughter 
1 named Alice, who was thrice married ; firft to Sir John Thilips Knight, and afterwards td 

Thomas Mont acute Earl of Salisbury, who dying left her very rich: Her third Husband Was 
the famous William de la Foie, Earl and afterwards Duke of Suffolk , Who was firft ftcredy 
1 married to the Countefs of Hainault, by whom he had one Daughter; but procuring A Di¬ 
vorce from her he married this Alice, by Whom be had one Son * John Duke of Suffolk. 
Duke William lived chiefly at 'Dunnhtgton and Ewelm '; at the firft of which Stow Says 
lie hoik an Hofpital, but he feems to miftafce it for that founded by Adderbuty, as befbte- 
I mentioned, for s Dugdak' takes no notice of any other; but at Ewelm he founded One caned 

God’s Houfie. He was an inftance of the danger Of a Prince's Favour, and the eOVy that at- 
oends it: For influencing the Notions and the Will Of his Mafter Henry Vt. too lunch, and 
abating the Power he had over that eafy Prince, he enraged the Commons to that degree, 
that nothing lefs than his Baniffiriiem could appeafe them; Which being agreed to, the Torkifts 
fearful of his return, foiled him in bis pafTage in *Dover Road, and eric off his head upon the 
fide of a Cock-boat; and his Body Was curled at the Charterhouie at Hull. The Dot chefs fur- 
tived him Several years, and after an honourable Life dyed at Ewelm in the year 147* *. 

Their Sen John had iflue (according to Leland u ) John Earl of Lincoln, Edmond, after 

Duke of Suffolk, Richard, Wsliiatn, and ..who Was a Scholar in Gunvil-HAll in Cam* 

bridge. Edmund de la Foie, the laft of that name Duke of Suffolk, fot being in Trfeafon a-*- 
gatoft Hemry VII. (for Which he had been Once pardoned) forfeited his Life to the Crown, 
and was beheaded in the Seventh year of that King's Reign; whereby the Eftates which Chau¬ 
cer's Family was poftefled of came to the Crown ; and particularly the Hofpital of Ewelm, 
which was by King James the Firft annexed to the RhySick ProfefTor Of Oxford , who is al¬ 
ways Mafter thereof. 

But eo return to our Chaucer : The King, about the Twenty fecorid year of his Reign, 
confirmed again to him the Grant for the Pipe of Wine annually; and by means of thefe 
Grans end the Influence he recovered by the Duke of Lane after's Marriage, he again grew 
to a cunfider&bie Share of wealth. But being new near Seventy years of age, arid tired with a 
tedious view of hurried greatnefs, he thought it high time to withdraw from the Court Stage, 
where he had a&ed fo considerable a part and with fuch various fuccefs, to confider and at di- 
ftant lefture refledt upon what he had been doing. In order to which, he retired to c Dun- 
nington Caftle near Newbury, where he Spent the two or three kft years of his Life; which 

* Lei. Itin. Vol. VKlI. p. n and 131. fame, and (as Speght fays) another Image tinder the Tomb, 

• Ltl. fays, that for love of her and tbt eemmodtte if her fo near as may be like unto her at the time of her death, 

Landis, hi fell math to dwelle m Oxfordfhire, and Berkfhire. with this Epitaph; Orate pro ammi [trtniffma PrincipiJJa 
Inn. Vol. II. p- 6. Alicix Duciffe Suffolbx bujus Eoctefr* patron *, C7 prime fun - 

c She Hes buried in the Pariih Ctrarch of E/m elm, oi the datoris bujus Bletmofinaria, qua obitt to die menfis Mali, Anno 
South fide of the High Altar in a Tomb of Alablafter, with Domini 147$. liter a Domimtali A. Lei. Itin. Vol. II. p- 6. 
wen Image in the Habit of a Vowels' crowned lying on the » lb. 

being 
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being the laft place of his Retirement* feme account of it may not be unacceptable. It was in 
Mr. Camden's time (when in it’s Glory) “ a fmall but neat Caftle, fituate upon the brow of a 
“ riling Hill, having an agreeable profpe&j very light with Windows on all fides, faid to be 
“ built by Sir Richard Aaderbury Knight; who likewife founded an Hofpital beneath it, cal- 
“ led God's Houfe : it Was afterwards the Seat of Chaucer, then of the *De la Pole's, and in 
“ our Father’s memory the dwelling of Charles Brandon , Duke of Suffolk w . At the begin¬ 
ning of the Rebellion in the Reign of Kmg Charles the Firft, it was a Garrifon for the King 
under the valiant Sir John Boys., which commanded the Weftern Road and Town of New¬ 
bury, and was therefore of confiderable advantage to the Royal Party, as a lafe Retreat; and 
the Cannons playing from it, much annoyed the Parliament Forces. This place his Majefty 
honoured by lying one night in it; but after a rough aflaulr, and as bold a refiftance (during 
which feveral of the Towers were battered down) it was Iqrrendered upon honourable 
conditions. This was the ancient Hate, and the occafion of the late ruin of that plealant 
Structure. At prefent there is nothing to be leen of it, but what railes horrour and concern; 
a battered Gateway with two Towers, and Ibroe fmall part of the fluttered Walls being all 
that remains thereof. The ground about it and the Ruins of it are choaked with Bramoles, 
and overrun with Ivy; but left even the place of it’s fituation Ihould in a few years more be 
forgot, I fhall as plainly as I can defcribe it. It lies half a mile to the right of Spinhamfand 
(the ancient Spina of Antoninus) and a mile beyond Newbury, on the fameflde; as you go 
from London, you pafs over the River Rennet to. the Village of Dunnington, from which 
there is a pretty fteep but plealant Afcent through a Lane to a Hill under the Caftle, where 
ftands a Seat (as I remember) of the Countefs of Sandwich. From hence rifes the Caftle-Hill 
very fteep, and not unlike that whereon the Oblervatory ftands at Greenwich ; and from this 
Hill there is a very fine Profped of feveral Counties. On the back of the Caftle are level 
Grounds, Woodlands and Enclofures. It ftands in a pleafant Park, and is at prelent the Eftate 
of Robert Packer Elq; in right of his Wife, one of the Daughters and Coheirs of Sir Hum¬ 
phrey IVinchcombe of Bucklebury. In this Park flood an Oak called Chaucer's Oak, u n de r 
which he is laid to have written feveral of his Poems. Mr. Evelin gives a particular accounc 
of this Tree, and fays there were three of them planted by Chaucer ; the King’s Oak, the 
Queen’s Oak, and Chaucer's Oak. In this plealant Retirement Chaucer fpent the few laft 
years of his Life, living in honour, and efteemed by all, famous for his Learning, not only in 
England, but in foreign Countries. 

He was univerlally beloved, and even Party-Zeal could not raife him Enemies. Of Friend- 
fliips he feledted the belt, being familiar with* and received by all the Men of Learning ac 
that time. Of thele Gower was the chief* who was of an honourable family, and by fome 
counted a Knight: He ftudied the Laws, and feems by a Collar of SS. upon the Statue on his 
Tomb, to have been in fome confiderable Station at that time. He wrote feveral Pieces, in 
which he makes honourable mention of our Poer, and addrefles him as a Judge of his Works. 
He was a Man of Angular Learning, and great Piety; but much given to change with the 
turns of Stare: He lived to a great age, and furvived Chaucer two years, and was x ftone blind 
before his death. He lies buried in St. Mary Overies Church in Southwark r. 

With Gower he joins another of his friends in the Inlcription of Tro’tlus and Crefeide, 
whom he calls the Philofophical Strode ; whofe Chrillian name, according to Leland and 
Bale, was Ralph ; but according to others, Nicholas. He was a celebrated Philofopher at 
that time of Merton College, and Tutor to Chaucer's Son Lewis, as appears by a Note at 
the end of a MS. Treatife of the AJlrolabe, amongft the Books of the late Bilhop of Ely \ 
Bale fays, he wrote leveral pieces of Poetry, and particularly four Books of Elegiacks. He 
was a great Follower of IVickliffe. - 

There can be po doubt of Chaucer's intimacy with IVickliffe ; being probably of the lame 
College with him, a Follower of his Opinions, and both Retainers to the Duke of Lan- 
cajler. 

Thomas Occleve, or Hocklife, was a particular favourite of our Poet, and is laid to be his 
Scholar; but it may be doubted whether ftridlly Ipeaking he was his Pupil: It is more pro¬ 
bable that Chaucer might be his Mafter (as Lidgate and others call him theirs) becaufe Oc¬ 
cleve took his Works for his pattern in writing, or fubmitted his Writings to his correction; 


w Caflellum exiguum fed elegant, nemorofi collis fuper- 
cilio profpertu amoeno pofitum, a? quod interius omnt fere lu¬ 
men adminit, conditum verb ferunt a Ricardo Adde/bury 
Equile Aurato, qui etiam fub eo Domum Dei pauperculis fun- 
davit ; foftia fuit Chauceri, inde Delapolorum ; & patrum 
tnemori* Caroli Brandon Ducts SufFokise habitatio. Camd. 
Brit. 

* As appears by bis own word*; 

Henriii quarti primus regni fuit annus, 

Quo mihi defects vifus ad a 61 a mea, &C 


J In the Chapel of St. John Baptifl in St. Mary Overies 
Church in Southwark, to the Rebuilding of which Church 
Gower had been a confiderable Benefadior, there is a fine 
Monument in the Wall of the North Ifle, where his Statue 
lies in a Gown flowered with greenifh Damailc, with a 
Crown of Rofes, and a Collar of SS. his three Books lying 
Under his Head. See Stow’s Survey. 

* The words in the MS. are thefc; Explicit Traflatus de 
conclufionibus Afirolabii compilat. per Galfredum Chauciers ad 
filium fuum Ludewicum fcholarem tunc temporis Oxoniae, 
ac fub tutela illius nobilijftmi Philofophi Magiflri N. Strode. 

and 
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and perhaps he might receive fome particular Inftruftions * from him, and upon that account 
might ihew him fuch refpeft as Mr. Tope does to the Memory of the late Mr. Walfto b . This 
Gentleman (who next Chaucer was one of the politeft Wits in England) was of the Office 
of the Privy Seal. He wrote a Book called Cupid's Letter, printed with Chaucer's Works, 
which is a curious Defence of, and at the fame time an artful Satyr upon Women: This piece 
is by fome afcribed to Chaucer , but by miftake; it being written in the year 1401 (as ap¬ 
pears by the Date at the end of it) which was two years after Chaucer's Death. He was (as 
Bale fays) a ftrift Follower of the Opinions of Wicklijfe, and Berengarius , which he had 
imbibed at Merton College, of which he was fbme time Student. To this Perfort we are par* 
ticularly obliged for Chaucer's Pifture, which he caufed to be drawn in his Book De re - 
gimme Trincipis dedicated to King Henry V. 

It is highly probable that Lidgate was intimately acquainted with our Poet, he being about 
Thirty years of age at Chaucer's Death. He is a clofe Imitator of our Poet in his Works, 
and frequently ufes his very Expreffions, copying whole lines together in fome places. In 
his Story of the Siege of Thebes (which Tits fays was written by Chaucer , and turned into 
Englilh Verfe by Lidgate) he fhoves himfelf into the Company of Chaucer and his Pilgrims* 
laying the Scene at Canterbury , where that Story is told. He was no frnall Refiner of out 
Language; and his Pieces feem much more modern, than feveral of thofe of his Cotempo¬ 
raries. He had by Travel acquired all parts of Learning, and lived and died a Monk of 
Bury e . We have as much reafon to believe that Scogan had a fhare in Chaucer's friendship, 
being (as Leland fays) an admirer and imitator of him. 

Chaucer had in the former part of his Life been acquainted with Francis Tetrarch , the 
famous Italian Poet and Refiner of that Language. This acquaintance is fuppofed to have 
commenced at Milan in 1368. the Forty third year of King Edward III. and about 
the Fortieth of Chaucer's age, when Lionel Duke of Clarence married with Vtolante, or 
Iolantis, Daughter of Galeazzo Prince of Milan, and Sifter of John Galeazzo firft Duke of 
Milan. The Duke of Clarence went over attended with the chief Perfons of the • Court, 
and at Milan he gave them one of the moft fplendid Entertainments we meet with in 
Hiftory. Tetrarch was prefent d at this Marriage; and fome write that Chaucer was 
there': But whether this was the place or time of their interview, I cannot determine; there 
can be no doubt but they were known to each other; and Chaucer in the Prologue to the 
Clerk of Oxenford's Tale feems to hint at himfelf in that Char after (as he does very of¬ 
ten on the like occafions) where the Clerk fays, he learned the Story of Grifild at Tadua 
from Tetrarch. Mt.Dryden in the Preface to his Tales fays it was the Invention of Te¬ 
trarch , by him fent to Boccace , from whom it came to Chaucer ; but Tetrarch only tran* 
flated it from Boccace into Latin, and dedicated it to him. Nor is there any reafon to doubt 
of our Poet’s acquaintance, or at lead friendlhip, with Boccace (from whom he borrowed ma¬ 
ny things) who at that time bellowed a great deal of pains in refining the Italian Tongue, as 
Chaucer did the Englilh, and Alan Chartier the French. 

Chaucer had not long enjoyed this Retirement before he loft his Patron and Brother, the 
Duke of Lane after, who dyed in the year 1399. and was buried at St .TauH in London, 
where his Tomb flood until the late Fire; and upon it an Infcription, wherein his laft.Mar¬ 
riage was mentioned f . His Wife furvived him four years, and dying a t Lincoln, was there 
buried«. 

Not long after the Death of this Prince that Revolution happened in England wherein 
Rich. II. was depoled, and Henry IV. alfumed the Crown. Whether Chaucer was concer-’ 
ned in this doth not appear; but doubtlefs as he was a Follower of the Fortunes of the Houle 
of Lancafter, it could not be dilagreeable to him to fee the Son of his old Patron and Brother,- 
the late Duke of Lancafter, obtain that Crown which his Father reached at in vain. But the 
relpeft he retained for his former Mailer Richard, and Gratitude for the Favours he had re¬ 
ceived from him, kept him from trampling upon his Memory, and bafely flattering the new 
King; as moft of his Cotemporaries did, and particular Gower, who, notwithftanding the ob¬ 
ligations he had to Rich. II. h yet when old, blind, and p?ft any hopes of honour or advan- 


* Occleve, in his Book De regimine Principis ; 

My dert maifter (God his foule quite) 

And Jader Chaucer fain would have me taught. 

But 1 was yong and lered life or naught. 

b In his Eflay on Criticifm. 

* Prol. to Hiltory of Thebes. 

& Paulus Jovius in vita Galeaf. II. p. i;i. 

* Speght in his Life. 

f Tertiam uxorem duxit Catherinam ex Equeftri familia V 
aximia pulchritudine feminam, ex qua numerofam fufeepit pro- 
lam, unde genus ex matre duxit Henricus Septimus Rex An- 
gliae prudenti/Jtmus. This Infcription was fixed in the Reign 
of Henry Vli. Sandford. 


8 She lieth in the Cathedral Church of L'mcoln, on the 
South fide of the Quire, under a Marble Monument, built 
Altar-wife, inlaid with her Effigies in brafs; and on a Fillet 
of the fame is this Epitaph ; la gift dame Katherine Duehejfe 
de Lancaftre, filz a trefnoble Roy Edward It tierce, la quelle 
Katherine moreult le x jour de May fan de grace Mil cccc 
tierz, de quelle aims Diets eyt mercy v pitie. Amen. Sand- 
ford. 

h In the Prologue to his Confeftio Amantis he tells how 
kindly King Richard called him on the Thames to come out 
of a Boat into the Royal Barge, where he commanded him 
to write that Book. This is omitted in the printed Edition*, 
but fupplied in an Advertifement to the Reader in the Edi¬ 
tion of X 5 S 4 - 

e tage, 
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tage, unlels the view of keeping what he enjoyed, bafely infulted the Memory of his mur¬ 
dered Mailer, and as ignominioufly flattered his Murderer. 

Tho’ Chaucer no where mentions the name of Hen. IV. no doubt he was very well with 
that Prince, whofe precarious Title wanted the affiftance of the learned Men of thofe times to 
fupport it: And we find that in the firft year of his Reign he confirmed to Chaucer the 
Grants of the Pipe of Wine and of the ‘Annuity (which had been accidentally loft) by an 
Exemplification of the former Patents of Rich. II. Nor did he think this fufficient to {hew 
the value he had for his Father’s Friend and Brother; but in the fame year he granted to him 
an Annuity of Forty Marks per Annum during Life. 

Mr .‘Dryden fays that Chaucer was employed abroad and favoured by Edward the Thirds 
Richard the Second , and Henry the Fourth , and was Toet (as he fuppofed) to all Three 
of them k . But with fubmifiion to that great Man, I find no grounds to believe he*was Poet 
Laureat to any of them; and there is this reafbn for the contrary opinion, that there is not 
one Courts Poem in all his Works. The words Anglorum Fates ter maximus upon his Tomb 
imply no fuch thing; the like being laid of other Poets, who never had the Title of Laureat. 
The fame may be laid of the Title given him by Lidgate of chiefe Toete of Brytayne ; which 
perhaps might induce others to think he was Poet Laureat. But Mr. Selden could find no Poet 
honoured with that Title in England before the time of Edward the Fourth, to whom one 
John Kay dedicated The Siege of Rhodes in profe, by the Title of his humble Foet Lau¬ 
rent ’. If any Poet bore that Title then, it is more likely to be Gower , though Dr. Fuller 
floutingly fays, he was neither Laureat ed nor Ha derated, but Rofate d, alluding to what Tits 
fays concerning him “; yet it hath the head bound with a Filler, in allufion to the ancient 
Cuftom: To which may be added what Gower fays of the King’s commanding him to write 
upon feveral Subjects, as is obferved before. And Chaucer was fo far from being employ¬ 
ed by Henry IV. that he had fcarce time to receive any marks of Favour from him, dy¬ 
ing in the fecond year of his Reign; tho’ Mr. Collier and others fix the time of his Death 
in 1440, which was the nineteenth year of Henry VI. If fb, he could be but ten years 
old at the death of Edw. III. and therefore unfit to be employed by him, or to hold the Of¬ 
fices he enjoyed under him. 

But how pleafing fbever the change of Government might be to him at firft, he afterwards 
found no fmall inconveniencies attending it. The Meafures and Grants of the late King were 
annulled, the Ads of Parliament for a whole year (/. e. the Twenty firft of his Reign) to¬ 
tally repealed ; and Affairs were in fo dangerous a pofture, that no man thought himfelf fecure, 
who bad been concerned in the late Adminiftration. Chaucer thought it high time jto fecure 
his Affairs, and get frefh Grants of his Penfions. In order to which, he left his Retirement 
and applied to Court; where tbo’ he gained a Confirmation of fome Grants, as is before 
mentioned, yet the fatigue of attendance and his great age prevented him by Death from en¬ 
joying them: Not that ne had any view of further honour, or defire of publick Employments ; 
for Leland lays he found age burthenfome, and while he followed his Caufes at London he 
foil fick, and with a truly Roman Courage, and at the fame time with a calm and Chriftian 
refignation, ended his days in the Seventy fecond year of his age, and left the World as tho* 
he defpifed it, shewing a fcorn of worldly affairs in the Song of File fro the prefe , &c ". 
which he wrote in his Iaft hours 0 . He dyed the Twenty fifth of October in the year of our 
Lord 1400. in the fecond year of the Reign of Henry IV. and was buried in PFeflminJler 
Abby, in the great South crofs Ifle. Some Writers have affirmed that he was firft buried in 
the Cloy flers p , and lay there till fome years after; but this is a miftake, for Caxton in his 
Edition of Chaucer (which was long before the time of his removal, as they place it) fays 
that he was buried in the Abby Church of fVeflminJler before the Chapel of St .Bennet: And it 
is very probable he lay beneath a large Stone of grey Marble in the Pavement where the 
Monument of Mr. j Dry den now ftands, which is in the Front of that Chapel; upon the ere¬ 
cting of which, this Stone was taken up and fawed in pieces to make good the Pavement. 
This feems beft to anfwer Caxton' $ description of the place. Speght and others fay the old 
Verfes written upon his Grave were thefe *; 


‘ Rex, &c. faint cm. Conftat nobis fir infpcflionem Rotult- 
rum CanctlUru Domini Ricardi nuptr Rigis Angliae fecundi 
poft conquefium , quod idtm nuptr Literas fuss patents; fieri 
fecit in hat verba. &c. (Reciting the Patent for the Wine] 
Conftat etiam nobis fir infpettienem Rolulorum Canctllari* t- 
jufdem nuptr Regis, quod idtm nuptr Rtx alias Ultras fuas 
patentee fieri feat in htc verba. See. [Reciting the Patent 
for the Annuity] Nos pro to quod idtm Galfridus coram no¬ 
bis in Cancellarid noflra perfonalittr conftitutus facramtntum 
frafiitit corporate quod litera prtditlc cafualiter funt amifie, 
ttnorem irrotulamenti tarumdem literarum duximus exempltfi- 
tandum per prafeistes. In cujus. See. It fie Rtge apud Wellm. 
18. die OClobris, &C. Pat. ] H 4. p. I. m. iS. 
k In the Preface to his Fables. 

1 Stlden's Titles of Honour. Part II. Ch. 1. §. 43 * 


m Eique [Gowero] eretla eft ftatua, qua duplicia gerit or¬ 
nament a, ttrquem videlicet aurtam, inftgnt militis cr Equitis 
aurati: tx Hedera rofes interftmilam coronam, honorarium 
Pocti laureati ornamentum, Iu vita Goweri. 

n See Page 548. 

0 In a MS.in the Cotton Library (OTHO. A. XVIII. 
thefe words are inferred before that Ballad; A Baladt made 
by Geffrey Chaucyer upon hit dethe btddt lying tn his grett 
Anguyffe. 

p Fox’s Afts and Mon. 1684. Vol. II. p.41. 

1 Leland fays they were put upon his Tomb by Caxton the 
Printer, at whofe requeft Step}/. Surigonus of Milan made 
that Copy of Verfes upon Chaucer’s Death, inferred among 
the Tijhmonies, out of which thefe two Verfes are taken. 

Galfridus 
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Galfridus Chaucer, votes, & fama Poefis 
Materna , hdc Jacrd fum tumulatus bum. 

But about the 1555 r . Mr. Nicholas Brigham a Gentleman of Oxford, who exercifed hisMufe 
much iu Poetry, and took great delight in Chaucer* s Works, and honoured his memory, at 
his own charge ereCted a handfome Monument for him not far from the faid Chape 1 ; for ia 
the lame place he could not then conveniently ere# it, by reafon of the Cancelli , which the 
late Duke of Buckingham obtained leave to remove to make room for Mr. 'Dryden's Tomb. 
Upon that Monument Mr. Brigham caufed Chaucer’s Pi&ure to be painted, from that which 
was in Occleve' s Book before mentioned, together with the following Infcription which ItiU 
remains 1 $ 

\ 

M. S. 

Qut fuit Anglorum votes ter tnaximus aim 
Galfridus Chaucer conditur hoc tumulo: 

Annum Ji quaras 'Domini , fi temper a vita , 

Ecce nota fubfunt qua tibi cun ft a not ant . 
xjr. O&obris. 1400. 

ALrumnarum requies mors. 

N. Brigham hos fecit Mufarum nomine fumptus. 

1556. 

About the Ledge of the Tomb were thefe Verfes now quite worn out *1 

Si rogites quit eram, for fan te Fama docebit ; 

Quod fi Fama negate mundi quia gloria tranfit , 

Hac monument a lege. 

He was, as before obferved, of a middle ftature", the latter part of his Life inclinable to 
be frit and corpulent, as appears by the Holt’s bantering him in the Journey to Canterbury , 
and comparing fliapes with nim w . His face was flefhy, his features juft and regular, his com¬ 
plexion fair, and fomewhat'pale, his hair of a dusky yellow, ihort and thin; the hair of his 
Deard in two forked tufts, of a wheat colour; his forehead broad and fmooth ; his eyes in¬ 
clining ufually to the ground, which is intimated by the Holt’s words*; his whole face full 
of livelinefs, a calm ealy fweetneis, and a ftudious venerable alpeCt. As in the Characters of 
his Pilgrims he fo naturally deferibed them, that the nicelt pencil could not poflibly give us 
lb frill an Idea of them as his words; lb likewife he has given us as jult a Picture of himfelfi 
And as Mr. Dryden obferves, he law all the 'Pilgrims in the Canterbury Tales, their Hu¬ 
mours, their Features , and the very Drefs as dijlinftly as if he bad Jupped with them at 
the Tabard in Southwark 7 ; fo one may from the Teftament of Love conceive as perfect an 
Idea of Chaucer's behaviour and actions in conver&tion, as if one were fitting in the Prilbn 
with him, while he difeourfed with Philofophy. The down-call look, the UriCt attention, 
the labouring thought, the hand waving for filence, the manner of addrefs in (peaking, the 
fmooth familiar way of arguing, the refpeCtful way of darting his objections, ana in ihort e. 
very expreffion in that dilpute figures a lively Image of him in the mind of the Reader. 

As to his Temper, he had a mixture of the gay, the modelt, and the grave. The fpright- 


r So fays Weaver, Fun. Mon. p. 489. who adds that 
Brigham buried bis Daughter Rachel near to Chaucers Tomb 
the at. of June 1557. But A. Wood fays that Brigham re¬ 
moved Chaucer’% Bones into the South crofs We or Tranfept 
of St. Peter’s Church in Weftminfltr, in the year 1556. 

* See a Plate of the Monnment in the Title Page. 

* So fay Speght and Wtavtr. Thefe Verfes were probably 
written upon a Ledge of Brafs, which may have been fixed 
upon the Marble Table, but is now taken away, and not 
upon the Stone it felf, there being no footfteps of any wri¬ 
ting upon the edge of it. 

* In Qr cent's Vifion, written by Robert Qrttnt Mafter of 
Arts in Cambridge, there is a lively Defcription of Chaucer , 
who is introduced as appearing to the Author iu this form; 

His ftature was net very tall. 

Lean1 he wat, his legs were fmatl. 

Jits'd within a flock of rid ; 

A button'd bonnet on his head, 
from under which did hang I want. 

Silver hairts both bright and Jhtent, 

, Jiis beard was white, trimmed round. 

His countenance blit hi and merry found ; 


A fttovtltfs Jacket large and wide. 

With many pleightts and Jkirtts fide, 

Of water Chamltt did ht wtar ; 

A whitttl by his belt ht bean ; 

Hit jhots were anted broad before ; 

His lnekhenu at hit fide he wort ; 

And in his hand he ben a bookes 
Thus did this ancient Poet look. 

t 

» The words of the Hofte to Chaucer, p. 144.' 

fiew ware you, Sirt, and let this man have plate. 
He in the waftt is Jhaptn as wel as I, 

This were a poptt in armes te enbract, eye. 

* lb.——What man art thour (quoth he) 

Thou lookift as thou wouldtfl find an hare, 
lor tvir eu the ground 1 fe The flare. 

y In the Preface to his Fables. 


linefe 


Digitized by 


Google 


_ The LIFE of 

linefs of his humour was more diftinguilhed by his Writings, than by his Appearance; which 
gave occafion to Margaret Countefs of Pembroke often to rally him upon h'is filent Modefty 
in company, telling him, that his abfence was more agreeable to her than his converfation % 
fince the firft was productive of agreeable Pieces of Wit in his Writings, but the latter was 
filled with a modeft deference, and a too diftant refped. We fee nothing merry or jocofein 
his behaviour with his Pilgrims, but a filent attention to their mirth, rather than any mix¬ 
ture of his own; and when he is called upon by Harry Baily the Hoft, and rouzed out of 
his thoughtful Lethargy to tell a Tale, he endeavours to put it off by finging an old Ballad J 
but that not fatisfying the Company, the Tale he tells is grave, moral and inftru&ive. 

In his early years his Temper and Inclination were fomewhat too gay and loofe; nof did 
even Marriage confine his amorous humour, as appears by the Banter which paffcd between 
him and his Man in fome Verfes written by them with a Diamond in the glafs Window where 
he lived *; and he himfelf fpeaks with a b penitent concern of the many wanton Songs he had 
writ in his younger years. Towards the latter part of his Life, the gay Gentleman gave way 
to the grave Philofopher and pious Divine. 

When difengaged from publick Affairs, his time was entirely fpent in ftudy and reading: So 
agreeable to him was this exercifc, that he fays, he preferred it to all other fborts and diver- 
fions c . He lived within himfelf, neither defirous to hear nor bufy to concern himfelf with the 
affairs of his Neighbours d . His courfe of living was temperate and regular; he went to reft with 
the Sun, and role before it % and by that means enjoyed the pleafures of the better part of the 
day, his morning walk and frelh contemplations. This gave him the advantage of deferibing 
the Morning in io lively a manner as he does every where in his Works r The fpringing Sun 
glows warm in his lines, and the fragrant Air blows cool in his deferiptions; we fmell the 
iweets of the bloomy Haws, and hear the Mufick of the feathered Choir, when ever we take 
a Forreft walk with him. The hour of the day is not eafier to be difeovered from the Re¬ 
flexion of the Sun in Titian's, Paintings, than in Chaucer's Morning Landskapes. ’Tis true, 
thofe Deferiptions arc fometimes too long, and (as it is before obferved) when he takes thofe 
early rambles, healmoft tires his Reader with following him, and feldom knows how to get 
out of a Forreft, when once entered into it: But how advantageous this beautiful extravagance 
is, mod of his Succeffors well know, who have very plentifully lopt off his exuberant Beau¬ 
ties, and placed them as the chief Ornaments of their own Writings. 

His Reading was deep, and extenfive, his Judgment found, and difeerning; but yet (a thing 
rarely found in Men of great Learning and poignant Wit) he was communicative of his 
Knowledge, and ready to corretft or pais over the Faults of his Cotemporary Writers f . He 
knew how to judge of, and to excufe the flips of weaker Capacities, and pitied rather than 
expofed the Ignorance of that Age. 

In one word, he was a great Scholar, a pleafant Wit, a candid Critick, a fociable Companion, 
a ftedfaft Friend, a grave Philofopher, a temperate OEconomift and a pious Chriftian. He was 
not unacquainted with the ancient Rules of Poetry, nor did he difdain to follow them, tho’ 
he thought it the leaft part of a Poet’s perfe&ions. As he had a difeerning Eye, he difeove¬ 
red Nature in all her appearances, and ftript off every difguife with which the Gothick Wri¬ 
ters had cloathed her: He knew that thofe Dreffes would change as Times altered; but that 
fhe her felf would always be the fame, and that fhe could never fail to pleafe in her fimple 
attire, nor that Writer who drew her fo; and therefore defpifing the mean afliftances of Art, 
he copied her clofe. He knew what it was to be nimis *Poeta , and avoided it as the moft dan¬ 
gerous extreme. His Strokes are bold, and his Colours lively; but the firft not too much 
laboured, nor the other too fhowy or glaring. There is a wild Beauty in his Works, which 
comes nearer the Deferiptions of Homer , than any other that followed him: And though 
his Pieces have not that regular difpofition as thofe of the Grecians^ yet the feveral Parts ie- 
parately compared, bear an equal value with theirs; and Mr. Dryden , than whom there was 
no better Judge of the Beauties of Homer and Virgil , pofitively afferts that he exceeded the 
latter, and ftands in competition with the former *. Whoever reads the Knight's Tale y which 
Is the beft of his Performances, being a finifhed Epick Poem, and examines the Characters, the 
Sentiments, theDi&ion, Difpofition and Time, will find that he was not unacquainted with the 
Rules of that way of Writing; but this requires an abler hand, and longer time to enlarge 
upon it. 

That he was a trueMafter of Satyr, none will deny. It is true the Perfons levelled againft, 
and the Crimes expofed, would not allow of the fevere Scourge Juvenal made ufe of, nor 
was there foch a variety of Follies as Horace facetioufly exploded: Not but that Chaucer had 


1 Sec the godely Balade. p. 358. 

1 maried man, and yet ——- quoth Chaucer. 

Thou art a merry man, quoth Wat. 

•» In his Retra&ation. p. 114. 

c In the beginning of the Dreme of Chaucer, and Leg. of 


gode Women. St. 19, ere. 

d So he deferibes himfelf in the fecond Book of Fame. 
140, &c. 

e Leg. of goed Women, 45, &c. 
f occleve and Lidgate bewail the lofs of him on this ac¬ 
count. See the Teflimonies. 
s In the Preface to his Fables. 

a Scene 
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a Scene of Vice in rhe Court of that time, capable of fupplying him with mattcy fuflk'ient for 
the fharpeft ftrokes of Satyr; but he was wile enough not to exaiperate a Court by which he 
was iupported, an 9 in which he had inrereft little enough to skreen himfelf from malice, with¬ 
out provoking it: He knew he had a fair Province for the exercife of that Talent without 
expofing himlelf to it’s refenrment; and having a Court to back him, he has Ihewn by fe- 
verely lalhing an ignorant and corrupt Clergy, that he could (had it been fal'e) have applied 
as fevere a lalh to a vicious irreligious Laity. Yet there are feme ftrokes which Ihew he 
was not uncapable of writing in the Horatian way; of which the Phyfician whofe ftudie 
was but Util in the Bible h , the Lawyer who femed bejier than he was ', the libidinous Wife 
of Bath k , and the tefty cholerick Reve‘, and fevcral other Characters are lufficienc In- 
ftances. 

That in the Elegiack kind of Poetry he was a compleat Matter, appears plainly by his 
Complaint of the Black Knight , the Poem called La belle Dame fans mercy-, and ieveralof 
his Songs. He was an excellent Mafter of Love-Poetry, having ftudied that Paftion in ali 
it’s turns and appearances; and Mr. Dryden prefers him upon that account to Ovid. His 
Troilus and Crefeide is one of the moft beautiful Poems of that kind; in which Love is cu- 
rioufly and naturally deferibed in it’s early appearance, it’s hopes and fears, it’s application, 
fruition, and defpair in difappointment. 

It is thought by fome that his Verfes every where confift of an equal number of feet; and 
that if read with a right accent, are no where deficient; but thofe nice difeerning Perlons 
would find it difficult, with all their (training and working, to fpin out fbme of his Verfes in¬ 
to a meafure of ten Syllables m . He was.not altogether regardlefs of his Numbers; but his 
thoughts were more intent upon folid fenfe than gingle, and he tells us plainly that we mutt 
not expedt regularity in all his Verfes n . 

His Language, how unintelligible foever it may feerp, is more modern than that of any of 
his Cotemporaries, or of thofe that followed him at the dittance of Fifty or Sixty years, as 
Harding , Skelton , and Others; and in fome places it is to this day fo fmooth, concife and 
beautiful, that even Mr. Dryden would not attempt to alter ir, but has copied fbme of his 
Verfes almoft literatim: And Chaucer was the firft that adorned and amplified the Englijh 
Tongue from th eProvenfal 0 , which was the moft polifhed of all the Languages ufed at that 
time p. It would require a juft Diflertation to trace the old French Idiom through all his 
Works; but fome notice being occafionally taken of it in the GlofTary, the Reader muft be 
referred thither. 

I proceed to give fome account of his Works, in the order wherein they were written, fb 
far as it can be colle&ed from them. 

Mr. 'Phillips fuppofes a great part of his Works to be loft , above what we have extant 
of him ’; of that number may be, manye a Song, and many a letcherous lay r , which might 
perhaps have been written by him while he was a Student at Cambridge. Bale and Pits give 
(after their manner) a very long Catalogue of his Works, by repeating the fame Pieces under 
different Titles, which has lead others into the like miftakes. 

The Court of Love was written while he redded at Cambridge , in the eighteenth year of 
his age s . " 

The Craft of Lovers was written in the year of our Lord 1348. which was the twentieth 

J rear of his age 1 ; and it is probable the Remedy of Love was written about that time, or nof 
ong after". 

The Lamentation 0/Mary Magdalen, taken from Origen , was written by him in his early 
years w . And perhaps Boethius de Confolatione Philofopbia was tranflated by him about the 
lame time*. 

The Romaunt of the Rofe , is a Tranflation from the French. This Poem was begun by* 
William de Lorris, and continued by John de Meun , both famous French Poets in theit 
time y . It feerns to have been tranflated by Chaucer while he was at Courr, and about the 
time of the Rife of W'tcklijfe 's Opinions, it confiding of violent Inve&ives againft the Reli¬ 
gious Orders. It is left imperfect at the end, and there are fome Lacuna's in other places 
of ir. \ 

The Complaint of the Black Knight , was written (as fome do conjecture) during Johti 


h Prol. 314. * lb. 440. 

. k lb. 460, &e. > lb. 589. 

m Sec Mr. Dryden'% Preface to bis Fables, p. 8. quoted in 
the Tejiimonies. 

n In the third Book of the Houfc of Fame, ir. 9, &c. 
See Mijfe-metri in the doff. 

0 See the Teftimony of Mr. Rymer, and Mr. Dryden's 
Pref. to his Fables. 

P Winftanley fays, that herein he followed the Example of 
Dante and Petrarch, who had done the fame for the Italian 
Tongue, Alanus for the trench, and Johanna Mena for 


the Spanish. England's Worthies, p. 119. 

•1 Theatrum Poet. Part II. p. 51. 

r See his Retrafhtion. p. 114, b. and the Leg. of good 
Women, ir. 411, 413. 

* Court of Love. ir. 43, 911, &c. 

* Page 55*. 553. 

u See the Prol. to the Rem. of Love, p 51 6. 
w See the Leg. of gode Worn. 417, 418. 

* lb. 415. 

y Recueil l'Origine de la Langtie Sc Poefie Franijoife. A 
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of Gaunt's Courtfliip with Blaunch ; and Chaucer's Treme is fuppoled to be written upon 
account of the Duke of Lancafter'% Marriage. 

The Poem oiTroilus zn&Crefeide was written in the former part of his Life, and tranflated 
(as he fays) from z Lollius , an Hiftoriographer o iVrbane in Italy ; it is called Trophe in the 
Lombard Tongue. He has not contented himfelf with a bare Tranflarion of his Author, but 
hath added feveral things of his owp, and borrowed from others what he thought proper for 
the Embellifhment of this Work ; and particularly the Song oiTroilus in the Firft: Book is a 
Tranllation of that Song in Tetranh, which begins, S'amor non e, che dunqu' b quel ch'io 
fento *.? And that Difcourfe of Predeftination in the Fourth Book is an addition of his own; 
in which Controverfy, he leems by this Paflage and that in the Pricft’s Nonne’s Tale be¬ 
ginning at if. 1349- r °be fo well verfed, that Sir Henry Savil thinks he had pcruled Arch- 
bilhop Bradwardine's learned Book Tie Causa Dei publilhcd at that time ". Sir Fran¬ 
cis Kinafton, who tranflated this Poem into Latin Rhimes , in his MSS. Notes upon ir, 
fays that it was not improbably conje&ured that Chaucer, in Writing the Lives and Loves 
oiTroilus and Crefetde , glanced at fbme private perfons in the Court of King Edw. III. 
and did not follow Homer , Tares, TiBys, or any Hiftorian of thofe times. However (lays 
he) Chaucer has taken the liberty of his own inventions; he hath made an admirable and 
inimitable Epick Poem, deferibing in Troilus a compleat Knight in Arms and Courtlhip, and 
a faithful conftant Lover, and in Crefeide a mod beautiful and coy Lady, which being once 
overcome yields to the Frailty of her Sex. 

The Houfe of Fame. From t his Poem Mr. Tope took part of the Defign of his Temple 
of Fame. 

The Book of Blaunch the Tuchefs , commonly called the Treme of Chaucer, was written 
upon the Death of that Lady. It is called The deth of Blaunche the Tuchejfe in the Leg. of 
gode Women, if. 418. and by Lidg. in his Prol. to the Fall ofTrinces. 

The Ajfembly of Fowls (or Tarlement of Briddis c , as he calls it in his Retra&ation) was 
written before the Death of Queen Tbilippa. 

The Life of St. Cecilia feems to have been firft a Angle Poem d , afterwards made one of 
his Canterbury Tales, which is told by the fecond Nonne: And fo perhaps was that of the 
Wife fl/’Bath, which he advifes John of Gaunt to read % and was afterwards inferted in his 
Canterbury Tales. 

The Canterbury Tales WeFe written about the year 1383. It is certain the Tale of the 
Nonne'sTrieft was written after the Inlurrcdion of Jack Straw and Wat Tyler , which was in 
the year 1381. it being mentioned in that Tale f . It is probable that mod of the Tales were 
written as lo many diftindt Poems at different times (as it has been before oblerved of 
the Second Nonne's Tale, and that of the Wife of Bath) and afterwards colle&ed into one 
Body in Imitation of Boccace's Tecameron , whence the Arguments of fome of them were 
taken. 

The Flower and the Leaf, was written by him; as appears by his own words in the Pro¬ 
logue to the Legend of gode Women. This is judged by Mr. Try den to be of our Au¬ 
thor’s own invention, after the manner of the Trovenpals and he was fo particularly pleafed 
with it both for the Invention and Moral, that he recommends it to the Reader in a modern 
Drefs. 

Chaucer'% A. B. C. called La Trier e de no lire Tame , was written for the ufe of the Dutchefs 
Blanch. 

The Book of the Lion is mentioned in his Retra&ation, and by Lidg. in the Prologue to 
the Fall of Trinees ; but it is now loft, as is that 

TeV uicani veru, i. e. Of the Broche of Vulcan, which is likewife mentioned by Lid- 
gate h . 

La belle Tame fans mercy, was tranflated from the French of Alain Chartier, Secretary 
to Lewis the Eleventh, King of France. 

The Complaint o/Mars and Venus was tranflated from the French of Sir Otes deGrantfon a 
French Poet. This Poem is fuppoled to have been written upon the account of the Lord 
John HollandfocioTQ mentioned, who married the Lady Elizabeth (Daughter of the Duke of 
Lane after) and that Lord is thought to be meant by Mars, and by Venus the Lady of Fork, 
Daughter to the King of Spain. 

The Complaint of Annelida to falfe Arcite. 

The Legend of gode Women (called The AJfembly of Ladies , and by fome The Ninetene 
Ladies) was written to oblige the Queen, at the requeft of Margaret Countefs of Tembroke. 

The Treatife of the Conclufions of the Aftrolabie was written in the year 1391'. 


* Tr. L. i. -i. 39j. » See the G!o(T. in Agre. 

b See ihe P.ifT.ige among the Te/limonies. 
c It is called Tie Parliament of foivles in the Leg. of gode 
Worn. y. 419. and by Lidg. in the Prol. to lie Fall of 
Princes. 

d See the Leg. of gode Worn. y. 416. 


e See the Envoy to the Duke of Lamaf.tr after the Lofs 
of Blanch, f. 19. p. 413. 
f See p. 173. y. 15C9. 

R In the Pref. to his Fables. 
h In the Prol. to the fall of Princes. 

> See p. 44Z, b. and p. 443, a. 

Of 
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Of the Cuckow and Nightingale. This fccras by the Defcriptions to have been writ at 
Woodftock. 

The Ballade beginning In Fever ere, tic. was a Compliment to the Lady. Margaret 
Countefs ot Tembroke k . 

Verfes beginning. The long nyghtis, &c. 

Several ocher Ballads are afcribed to him, fome of Which are juftly fufpe&ed not to have 
been written by him; as that beginning, O mojjie Quince ', &c. and that beginning I have 
a Ladie m , &c. which mud needs be written long after his time; for rhe Marriage of Queen 
Jane with King Henry IV. which is therein mentioned, did not happen till after Chaucer's 
Death. 

The Comedies afcribed to him, feem to be nothing elfe but his Canterbury Talcs, and thd 
Tragedies were thofe his Monk tells in his Tale n ; and they are fo called in the Title of that 
Tale in fome MSS. 

The Teftament of Love was written in his Troubles, in the latter part of his Life. 

The Song beginning Fly fro theprefe , &c. was written on his Death-bed, as it is before! 

obferved. ■ . 

The Tft ament and Complaint of Crefeide, are by Bale and Tits (after Leland) afcribed 
to Chaucer °: But as to the Author of them, the Reader may be referred to the Note pte- 
fixed to them. 

Leland fays, that by the confent of the Learned in his time, the Tlowman's Tale was at¬ 
tributed to Chaucer , but was fupprefied in the Editions then extant, bccaufe the Vices of the 
Clergy were therein expofed. Fox is of the fame Opinion p, who alfo aferibes the little Piece 
called Jack Upland to him ; as fome have that Poem called Tiers Tlowman's Viftons , con¬ 
founding it with the Tlowman's Tale. 

Mr. Speght in his Life of Chaucer printed in 1601. mentions a Tale in Mr. William 
Thynne's firft printed Book of Chaucer's Works, more odious to the Clergy than the Speech of 
the Tlowman, which began thus; 

In Lincolnelhire faft by a Fenne 

Standeth a religious houfe, who doth it kenne, &c, 

The Argument of which Tale, as alfo the occafion thereof; and the caufe why it Was left 
out of Chaucer's Works, he promifed fhould be fhewed in Mr. Francis Thynne's Comment 
upon Chaucer ; but neither the one nor the other have been firice publiihed. 

One thing more is to be obferved of his Works; that they were fo univerfally valued, that 
we do not find them in the Catalogues of Books prohibited by the Bilhop of L,Ondon, in the 
year 1 516. nor of thofe prohibited by the King, at the Inftigation of theBiihops, by Procla¬ 
mation in 1519 r . But on the contrary, in an A<3: of Parliament in the 34 Hen. Vllt. Cap. I. 
For the advancement of true Religion , and for the abolijhment of the contrary , the Canter¬ 
bury Tales , ChaucerV Works , are excepted from the Prohibition of that A6t. 

As to the Tales added in this Edition ; an Account of them comes within theDefign of the 
Preface, to which the Reader is referr’d; as he is to the following Teftimonies for a fuller' 
account of the Judgment of Learned Men, both in Chaucer’s time and fince* concerning Him 
and his Works. 


*Pages5<5. 1 Page 558. m Page 557. p Adis and Mon. Vol. II. p. 

n Sec the Prol. to the Monkts Tale, ir. 85, &c. <1 See Wood s Athene in Francis Thynne. 

0 Dr. Hickes calls the Teftament of Crtftidc, Carmin Chau- * Fox’s Adis and Mon. 1684. Vol. II. p. 133, &c. 
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TESTIMONIES 

Of Learned Men concerning 

CHAUCER and his WORKS. 


Jo. Gower De Confejfione Amantts , 
Printed by Thomas Berthelette , 1554. 
Fol. CXC. a. where Venus fpeaks 
to Gower 

-y^Rete well Chaucer, whan ye mete, 

VJI As my difciplc and my poete. 

For in the floures of his youth. 

In fondrie wife, as he well couth 
Of ditees, and of fonges glade. 

The which he for my fake made. 

The londe fulfilled is over all; 

Whereof to hym in fpeciall 
Above all other I am moft holde. 

Forthy nowe in his daies olde 
Thou fhalt hym tell this mefiage. 

That he upon his later age, 

To fttte anende of all his werke. 

As he whiche is myn owne derke. 

Do make his ‘Teflament of love, 

As thou haft done thy (hrifte above. 

So that my courte it may recordc. 

Madame, I can me well accorde, 

(Quo^51) to telle as ye me bid. 

John Lidgate in his Prologue to the 
Story of Thebes, (peaking of the 
Canterbury Tales ; 

A S openly the Story can you lere 

Word by word, with every circumftaunce 
Echone iwrit and put in remembraunce 
By him that was, if [that] I (hall not faine, 

Floure of Poetes, throughout all Bretaine, 

Which fothely had mofte of excellence 
In Rhetorike and in eloquence. 

Rede his making who lifte the trouthe find, 

Which never Ihall appallen in my mind, 

But alwaie frdhe been in myne memorie. 

To whom be yove prife, honour and glorie 


Of well feyng firft in our language; 

Cheefe Regiftrer in this pilgrimage. 

All that was told foryeting nought at all, 
Feined talcs, nor thing hiftoriali. 

With many Proverbs, divers and uncouthe, 
By reherfaile of his fugred mouthe, 

Of eche thyng kepyng in fubftaunce 
The fentence hole withoutin variaunce, 
Voidyng the chaffe, fothely for to feine, 
Enlumining the true piked greine. 

By craftie writyng of his fawes fwete, 

Fro the tyme that they did mete. 


V* 5 ^ two Wt] 

The (ame Author in the Prologue to 
his Tranflation of Boccace of the 
Fall of Princes. 

M Y Maifter Chaucer with his frefii comedies 
Is dede, alas! chiefe Poete of Bretayne, 

That whilom made ful piteous tragedies. 

The Fall of Princes he did alfo complayne. 

As he that was of makyng foverayne : 

Whom all this londe fchulde of ryght preferre, 
Sith of our langage he was the lode-fterre. 

And femblably as I have told toforne 
My Maifter Chaucer did his befinelTe, 

And in his dayes hath fo well him borne 
Out of our tong Pavoyden all rudenefle. 

And to reforme it with colors of fwetenelTe: 
Wherfore let us yeve him laude and glorye. 

And put his name with Poetes in memorye. 

Of whofe labour to make mencioun, 

Wherethurgh of right he Ihulde commendid be. 

In youthe he made a tranflacioun 
? Of a boke which called is Trophe 

In Lumbard tong, as men may rede and fe. 

And in our vulgare, long or that he deyde. 
Gave it the name of Troylus and Creffeyde. 

.Which • 
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Which for to rede lovers them delite, 

They have therin fo grete devocioun; 

And this Poete alfo himfelfe to quite. 

Of Boecius boke the confolacioun 
Made in his tyme an hole tranflaciourt; 

And to his Sonne that called was Lowis 
He made a tretife, ful noble and of great prife. 

Upon th* Ajlrolabour in full noble forme 
Set them in ordre with ther divifions, 

Mennys wittes t’applien and conforme. 

To underftond by full expert refons, 

By domifieng of fundrie manfions. 

The rote out fought at the Afcertdent, 

Tofome or he gafe any jugement. 

He wrote alfo ful many a day agone 
Dante in Englifh, himfelf fo doth expreffe; 

The piteous Story of Ceix and Alcion , 

And the dethe eke of Blauncbe the Ducbejfe; 

And notably did his befineffe. 

By grete avyfe his wittes to difpofe. 

To tranflate the Romans of the Rojh 

. Thus in vertue he fet all his entettt 
Ydelnes and vices for to fle: ' 

Of fowles alle he wrote the Parliament , . . 

Therin remembring of royall Egles thre, 

Howe in their choyfe they felte adverfite, 

Toforc nature profered the batayle 
Eche for his partie, if it would aVayle. 

He did alfo his diligence and payrie, 

In our vulgare to tranflate and endite 
Origene upon the Maudelayne; 

And of the Lyon a boke he did write; 

Of Annelida and of falfe Arcite 

He made a complaynt doleful and piteous; 
And of the broche which that Vulcanus 

At “Thebes wrought full divers of nature; 

Ovide writeth who therof had a fight 
For high defyre he fhuld not endure 
But he it had never be glade ne light; 

And if he had it onys in his might. 

Like as my maifter faith and writeth in dede, 

It to conferve, he fhuld aye live in drede. 

This poete wrote, at the fequeft of the quene, 

A legende of perfite holyneffe, 

Of good women to fynd out nynetene 
That did excell in bounte and fayrenes; 

But for his labour and befinelfe 

Was importable his wittes to encombre. 

In ail this world to fynd fo grete a nombre. 

He made the boke of Caunterbury Tates , 

Whan the pylgryfns rode on pylgtymage 
Throughout Kent, by hylles and by dales, 

And all the ftories told in their p adage, 

Endited them full well in our langage; 

Some of knighthode, fome of gentilneffc, 

And fome of love, and fome of perfitenes. ‘ 

And fome alfo of grete moralite 

Some of difporte including grete fentence: 

In profe he wrote the tale of Melibe 

And of his wife, that called was Prudence; 

And of Grijildes perfite pacience; 

And how the Monke of Stories new and olde 
Pitous tragedies by the weye tolde. 

This fayed Poete my maifter in his dayes 
Made and compiled ful many a freih dite, 


Complaintes, ballades, roundeleS, virelaies, 
Ful deleftable to heren and to fe; . 

For which men fhulde of right and equite, 
Sith he of Englifh in making was the beft. 
Pray unto god to yeve his foule good refly 



The fame Author, ibid. L. i. C. 6 *. 

B UT if ye lift have clere infpe&iouh 

Of this ftory upon every fide, * 

Reade the Legende of Cufide , 

Which that Chaucer in order as they ftode, 
Compyled of women that were called godei 

Touchyng the Stofy of Kyng Pandion 
And ot his godely fayre doughters twdyne. 

How Thereus falfe of condicion 
Them to deceive did his befy paync: 

They bothe named of beauty foverayne, 

Godely Progne* and yonge Pbilomene^ 

Bothe Innocentis of intent full clene. 

Their pitous fate in open to expreffe. 

It were to me but a prefumption, 

Syth that Chaucer did his befineffe 
In his Legende as made is mencion, 

Theit martyrdome, and their paifion 
For to reherfe them did his befy payne, 

As chiefe Poete called of Brytayne. 

Of good ivomen a boke he did write. 

The number uncomplete fully of nynetenej 
And there the ftory plainely he did endite 
Of Thereus, Progne and Philomene, 

Where ye may fe their legende; thus I then*,' 
Dothem worfhyp, and forth their life do fhe WO 
For a clere myrror, becaufe there be but fewe] 



The fame, On the Praife of the Vir¬ 
gin Mary , Printed by Wyllyam 
Caxton , Cap. xxxiii. A commenda¬ 
tion of Chauceres. 

A ND eke my mafter Chauceris how is grave, 
The noble rethor poete of brytayne, 

That worthy was the lawrer to have, 

. Of poetrye, and the palme attayne, 

That made firft to dyftylle and rayne 

The gold dewe dropys of fpeche and eloquence 
Into our tunge thrugh his excellence. 

% 

And fonde the flouris firft of rethoryke 
Our rude fpeche only to enlumyne, 

That in our tunge was never none hym lyke j 
For as the fonne doth in heven fhyne 
In mydday fpere down to us by lyne. 

In whos prefence no fterre may appere; 

Right fo his ditees withouten ony pere 

Every makyng with his light diftayne, 

In fothfaftnes whofo takyth hedc; 

Wherfore no wonder though myn herte plaync 
Upon his deth, and for forow blede. 

For want of hym now in my grete nede, 

g That 
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That fhold alias! conveye and direfte, 

.And with his fupporte amende and corre&e 

The wronge traces of my rude penne, 

There as I erre and goo not lyne right; 

But for that he ne may me not kenne, 

I can nomore but with al my myght, 

With al myn herte and myn inward fight, 

Prayeth for hyin that now lyeth in chefte. 

To God above to yeve his fowle good refte. 

And as I can forthe I wyl procede, 

Sithen of his helpe thermay no focour be, &c. 

Occleve in the Prologue to his Book 
De Re gimme Prtncipts 

B UT welaweye fo is myn herte wo 

That the honotfr of Englifh tong is dede. 

Of which I wont was han counfail and rede. 

O mayfter dere and fadir reverent. 

My mayfter Chaucer, floure of Eloquence, 
Mirrour of fruduous entendement, ( 

O univerfel fadir in fcience, 

Alas that thou thyn excellent prudence 

In- thy bed mortel mighteft nought bequethe I 
Whatcylid deth ? Alas! why would he lle’the ? 

O deth, that didift nought harm fingulere 

In flaughtre’of him, but all the lond itfmertith: 
But nathelefle yit haftow no powere 
His name tofle; his hie vertue alfertith 
Unflayn fro the, which ay us lifely hertith 
With bokis of his omat enditing. 

That is to al this lond enlumyning. 

The fame Author, ibid. 

M Y dere mayfter (God his foule quite) 

And fadir Chaucer faine wold han me taught; 
But I was a yong and lerned ly te or naught. 

Alas my worthy maifter honorable. 

This londis verray trefour and richefle, 

Deth by thy deth hath harme irreparable 
Unto us done; b hir vengeable dureffe 
Difpoijed hath this lond of the fweteneffe 
Of Rethoryke; for unto Tullius 
Was never man fo like amonges us: 

A3fo who was heyre in philofophy 
To Ariftotle, in our tonge, but thow ? 

The fteppis of Yirgihin Poefie 
Thou fuedeft eke ; men know well inow 
That combre-world, that thee my mayfter flow. 
Wolde I (lain were! Deth was too haftife 
To renne on thee, and reve thee thy life; 

She might have tarried her vengeaunce a while. 
To that fome man had egal to the be: 

Nay let be that; fhe knew well that this Ifle 
May never man forth bryng like unto the; 

And her of office nedis do mote fhe; 


God bad her fo, I truft all for the beft: 
O mayfter, mayfter, God thy foule reft. 



The fame in the Title De confilio ha- 
bendo in omnibus faHis. 

T HE firfte fynder of our fayre langage 

Hath feyde in caas femblable and othic mo 
So hyly well, that it is my dotage 
For to exprefle or touche ony of tho. 

Alas my fader fro the world is go! 

My worthy mayfter Chaucer, hym I mene; 

Be thou advocate for hym, hevenes quene. 

Allow wel knowift, O bleffid virgyne. 

With lovyng herte and hye devocioun , 

In thyn honour he wroot full many a lyne; 

O now thyn help .and thy promocioun; 

To god thy fone make a mocioun, 

How he thy fervaunt was, mayden Marie, 
And late his love floure and fruftifie. 

\ 

Although his life be queynt, the refemblaunce 
Of hym hath in me fo frefh Jiflynefle, 

That to put other men in remembraunce 
Of his perfone, I have heere his lykenefle 
Do make, to this end in foothfaftneffe. 

That they, that have of hym loft thought and 
mynde, 

By this peynture, may ageyn hym fyndc. 



Anonymous Verfes taken by Mr .Spegbt 
out of a Book of Mr. Stow’s. 


O Fathers and founders of enornat eloquence, 
That enlumined have our grete Britaine, 

To fone we have loft our lauriat fcicnce. 

O luftie licour of that fulfome fountaine, 

O curfed death, why haft thou thofe poets flaine? 

I mene Gower , Chaucer, and c Gaufride; 

Alas the time that ever they fro us dide! 

Gawin Douglas BilTiop of Dunkeld\ in 
the Preface to his Tranflation of 
Virgil’s ALneis, Printed at Edinb . • 
1710. p. 9. 

T Hoch venerabill Chaucere, principall poete but 
pere, 

Hevinly trumpet, orlege and rcgulere. 

In eloquence balme, condid and diall, 

Mylky fountane, clere ftrand, and rois riall. 

Of frefche endite throw Albioun Hand braid, 

In his legend of notabiilis ladyis faid, 

That he couth follow word by word Virgill , &c. 


• Al. dul. 


b 


Al his. 


c Geoffrey Vinefalve. See the doff, in Gaulfride. 


Leland 
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GEOF. CHAUCER. 




Leland in his Encomia illuflrium Ft- 
rorum , Coll. Vol. V. p. 141. 

In laudem Gallofridl Chaucer, Ifiact. 

D UM juga mantis aper, frondes dum lata volucris, 
Squamiger & liquidas pifcis amabit aquas, 
Maontdes Grata lingua clari/Jimus auBor 
Aomo primus carmine femper erit; 

Altijonufque lyra , Phcebo applaudente, Latina 
Gloria Virgilius maxima femper erit : 

Nec minus & riofler Galfridus fumma Britanna 
Chaucerus mufa gratia femper erit. 
lllos quis nefcit jelicia fecla tulijfe ? 

Hunc at as tantum protulit ilia rudis. 

Tempera vidijfet quod ft florentia Mufis , 
yEquaf et celebres , vel fuperajfet avos. 

Id em ibid. p. 141. 

\ 

P Radicat Aligerum merito Florentia Dantem, 

Italia & numeros tot a (Petrarcha) tuos : 
Anglia Chaucerum ileneratur no fir a Poetam, 

Cui veneres debet patria lingua fuas. 



Idem ibid. p. 1 j 1. This was written 
by Leland, at tberequeft of Thomas 
Berthelet , a diligent and learned 
Printer, who firft printed Chaucer's 
Works, put out by Mr. Thynne d . 

Q Uum e vivum teres Atticus leporem 
Invenijfet, & undecunque Gracam 
Linguam perpoliiffet, infolenter 
f Audebat reliquos, rudes vocare; 

Cujus % judicium impiger Qtiirinus 
h Intenfo fiudio fequens Laiinum 
Sermonem ' quoque reddidit venufium, 

Et cum Graco alios rudes vocavit. 

At quanto mihi reBius videtur 
Feciffe officium fuum difertus 
Chaucerus, brevitate primus apta 
Linguam qui patriam redegit illam 
In for mam, ut venere & lepore multo, 

Ut multo fale, gratiaque multa 
Luceret, velut Hefperus minora 
Inter (idem ; nec tamen k fuperbus 
Lingua barbariem exprobravit ulli 
1 Genti: tarn facilis fuit benignufque. 
ra Ergo, vos juvenes, manu Britanni 
Lata fpar git e nunc rofas n suave 
Spirantes, violafque molliores ; 

Et veftro date candido poeta 
Formofam ex hedera citi coronam. ! 




Mr. Wtlltam Thyme's Epiftle Dedica¬ 
tory to King Henry the Eighth be¬ 
fore Chaucer's Works. 

To the Kinges Highnefle, nay moft gracious 
foveraigne Lord, Henry the Eight, by the 
grace of God, King of England, and of 
France, Defenfor of the Faith, and Lord 
of Ireland, &c. 

A Monges all other excellencies, moft gracious 
foveraine lord, wherewith almighty God 
hath endowed mankind, above the refidue of earth¬ 
ly creatures, as an outward declaration of reafon 
or reafonableneiTe, wherein confifteth the fimilitude 
of man unto angels, and the difference between the 
fame and brute beafts, 1 verayly fuppofe, that 
fpeech or language is not to be reputed amonges 
the fmalleft or inferiours. For thereby is expreffed 
the conceit of one to another, in open and plaine 
fentence, which in the refidue ,of lively creatures 
lacketh and is not Ihewed amonges them, but by 
certaine covert and derke fignes, and that in few 
thyngs, having courfe and operation onely of na¬ 
ture. This fpeech or language, after the confufion 
of tongues fent by God’s puniihment for pride and 
arrogancie of people, hath been by a certaine in- 
ftinft and difpofition naturall devifed and invented 
in fundrie parts of the world, as fellowlhips or com- 
panyings of folks one with another chaunced, much 
to the outward expreffing of the thing in word or 
found, according to that whereof it had meaning 
or fignification. But in proc&fl’e of time, by dili¬ 
gence or policie of people, after divers formes, fi¬ 
gures and impreffions in metail, barks of trees and 
other matter ufed for memorie and knowledge of 
thyngs then prefent or pafled, fundry letters or ca- 
reftes were firft amonges the Phenices devifed and 
found, with fuch knittings and joynings of one to 
another, by a marvellous fubtiltie and craft, as 
counterveiled was and is equivalent to the fame 
languages. So as the conceit of man’s mind, 
which at the beginning was ufed to be declared 
by mouth only, came to fuch point, that it was as 
fenfibly and vively exprefied in writing. Hereupon 
enfued a great occafion and courage unto them 
that fiiould write, to compone and adorne the rude- 
nefle and barbarietie of fpeech, and to forme it to 
an eloquent and ordinate perfe&ion; whcrcunto 
many, and many great Poets and Oratours have 
highly employed their ftudits and courages, leaving 
thereby notable renoume of themfelves, and ex¬ 
ample perpetuell to their pofteritie. 

Amonges other, the Greekes in all kinds of feien- 
ces feemed fo to prevaile, and fo to ornate their 
tongue, as yet by other of right noble languages 
cannat be perfitely imitated or followed. The La- 
tines , by example of the Greekes, have gotten or 
wonne to them no fmall glorie in the forming, or- 


d Leland in Chaucer’s Life. « Lei. in vita Chauceri. eel. novum brevis. f Al. Barbaros reliquos vocare ccepit, 

* Al. vertigia. h Al. Ter certo pede perfequens. * Al. bene. * Supcrbe. 

1 Deefl hie verfut. m Quare. n Al. Suave-Spirantes. 
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der and uttering of that tongue. Out of the which 
two, if it be well fearched, that is to fay, Greek 
•> and Latin (though by corruption of fpeech it fbould 
feem much otherwise) have been derived the refi- 
due of the languages, that be written with the let¬ 
ters or caredes of either of them both. But of all 
fpeeches, thofe which moil approach to the Latine 
be the Italian and Spanijh tongues; of whome the 
One by the corruption of the Gothes and Longobardes 
had her beginning, as Latine fpoken by ftrangers of 
a barbare undemanding: The other, being alfo 
Latine , was by Vandales, Gothes, Moores , Saracens 
and other fo many times blemiflied, as marveile it 
is to fee now unto what perfection thefe two formed 
out of the Latine and Bat bares fpeeches be reduced. 
Kext unto them in fimilitude to the Latin is the 
French tongue, which by diligence of people of the 
fame is in few years paired fo amended, as well in 
ronunciation as in writing, that an Englishman , 
y a fmall time exercifed in that tongue, hath not 
lacked ground to make a Grammere or rule ordi- 
naric thereof. Though of trouth (which fome lhall 
fcarcely believe) the Germanes have fo formed the 
order of their language, that in the fame is both as 
much plentie and as nere concordaunce to the 
phrafe of the Latin , as the French tongue hath. 
And veraily like as all thefe and the reft have ben 
thus vigilant and ftudious to meliorate or amend 
their languages; fo hath there nat lacked amonges 
us Engltjhmn, which have right well and notably 
endevored and emploied themfelves to the beauti¬ 
fying and bettering of the EngHjh tongue. 

Amonges whome moft excellent Prince, mymoft 
redoubted and gracious foveraigne lord, I your 
moft humble vaflal, fubjed and fervaunt Willtam 
SChynne, cheef clerck of your kechyn, mooved by a 
certaine inclination and zeale, which I have to 
heare of any thing founding to the laude and ho¬ 
nour of this your noble realme, have taken great de¬ 
legation, as the tymes and layfers might ftiffer, to 
rede and heare the bokes of that noble and famous 
clerke Geofray Chaucer , in whofe workes is fo ma- 
nifeft comprobation of his excellent learning in all 
kindes of dodrines and fciences, fuch fruitfulnefs 
in wordes, well accordynge to the matter and 
jpurpofe, fo fwete and plefaunt fentences, fuch per¬ 
fection in metre, the compofition fo adapted, fuch 
frefhnefs of invention, compendioufnefle in narra¬ 
tion, fuche fenfible and open ftyle, lacking neither 
raaj’cftie ne mediocritie covenable in difpofition, 
and fuch fharpnefle or quicknefle in condufyon, 
that it is much to be marvailed how in hys tyme 
(when doutleffe all good letters were laide aflepe 
throughout the world, as the thinge whiche either 
by the difpofition and influence of the bodies a- 
bove, or by other ordinaunce of God, feemed like 
and was in daunger to have utterly perifhed) fuch 
an excellent poet in our tong fhuld (as it were na¬ 
ture repugning) fpring and arife. For though it 
had been in Demofthenes or Homerus times, when all 
learning and excellencie of fciences flouri&ed a- 
monges the Greeks , or in the feafon that Cicero 
prince of eloquence amonges Latines lived, yet had 
it ben a thinge right rare and ftraunge and worthie 
perpetuall laude, that any clerke by learninge or 
witte coulde then have framed a tonge, before fo 
rude and imperfite, to fuch a fwete ornature and 
compofition; likely, if he had lived in thefe dayeS, 
beinge good letters fo reftored arid revived as they 
be (if he were not empeched by the envie of fuch 
as may tolerate nothing, whyche to underftande 
their capacite doth not extend) to have brought it 
unto a full and finall perfection. 

Wherefore, gracious foveraigne lord, taking fuch 


delight and pleafure in the workes of this noble 
clerke (as is afore mentioned) I have of a long fea¬ 
fon much ufed to rede and vifite the fame, and as 
bookes of divers imprints came untp my hands, I 
cafily and without great ftudie might and have dc- 
prehended in them many errours, falficies and de¬ 
pravations, which evidently appeared by the con¬ 
trarieties and alterations found by collation of the 
one with the other, whereby I was moved and ftir- 
red to make diligent ferch where I might find or 
recover any true copies or exemplaries of the faid 
bookes; whereunto in procefle of time, nat With¬ 
out coft and pain, I attained, and nat onely unto 
fuch as feeme to be very true copies of thofe workes 
of Geffrey Chaucer , which before had beene put in 
print, but alfo to divers others never till nowe im¬ 
printed, but remaining almoft unknown and in ob¬ 
livion : Whereupon lamenting with my felfe the ne¬ 
gligence of the people that have been in this 
realme, who doubtlelfe were very remifle in the 
fetting forth or avauncement either of the hiftories 
thereof, to the great hinderaunce of the fenoume of 
fuch noble princes and valiant conquerours and 
captaines as have been in the fame, or alfo of tha 
works of memory of the famous and excellent 
clerks in all kinds of fciences, that have flourished 
therein (of which both forts it hath pleafed God 
as highly to nobilitate this Ifle, as any other region 
of Chriftendome) I thought it in manere apperte- 
naunt unto my dutie, and that of very honeftie and 
love to my country I ought no lefle to doe, than 
to put my helping hand to the reftauration and 
bringing againe to light of the faid workes, after 
the true copies and exemplaries aforefaid. And 
deviling with my felf who of a 1 other were moft 
worthy, to whom a thing fo excellent and notable 
Ihould be dedicat, which to my conceit-femeth 
for the admiration, noveltie and ftraungenefle, thac 
it might be reputed to be of in the time of the au- 
thour (in comparifon as a pure and fine tried 
precious or polifhed jewel out of a rude or indi- 
geft maffe or matere) none could to my thinking 
occur that, fince or in the time of Chaucer , was or 
is fufficient, but only your Majefty Roiall, which 
by diferetion and judgement, as moft abfolute in 
wifedome and all kinds of dodrine, could and of 
his innate demencie and goodnclfe would adde or 
give any authoritie hereunto. 

For this caufe, moft excellent, and in al vertues 
moft preftantc Prince, I as humbly proftate before 
your Kingly eftate, lowly fupplie and befeech the 
fame, that it woll vouchlafe to take in good part my 
poore ftudie and defirous minde, in reducing un¬ 
to light this fo precious and neceffarie an orna¬ 
ment of the tongue of this your realme, over- 
pitous to have been in any point loft, falfified or 
negleded: So that, under the fhield of your moft 
royal protedion and defence, it may goe forth m 
publick, and prevaile over thofe that would ble- 
mifti, deface, and in many things clearely abolifh 
the laud, renoume, and glorie heretofore compa¬ 
red and meritorioufly adquired by divers princes, 
and other of this faid moft noble Ifle, whereunto nat 
onely ftraungers under pretext of high learning and 
knowledge, of their malicious and perverfe mindes, 
but alfo fome of yourowne fubjeds, blinded infollie 
and ignoraunce, doe with great ftudie contend. 

Moft gracious, vidorious, and of God moft e- 
led and worthie prince, my moft dread foveraigne 
lord, in whom of very merite, dutie, and fuc- 
ceffioh is renued the glorious title of Defenfor 
of the Chriften faith, which by your noble proge- 
nitour, the great Conjlantine , fometime king of this 
Realme and Emperour oiHome^ was next God and 

his 
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his Apoftles cheefly maintained, corroborate and 
defended. Almighty Jefu fend to your Highnefle 
the continuall and everlafting habundaurice of his 
Infinite grace. Amen. 

Thus endeth the Preface. 

The Publiflier of John Lidgate's Hi- 
ftory and Chronicle of the Trojan 
War, Printed MDLV. in the 
Piftle to the Reader. 

A S the verye pcrfedi difciple [fpeaking of Udgate] 
and imitator of the great Chaucer , the onely 
gloryeand beauty of the fame. Nevertheles,lykewyfe 
as it hapned the lame Chaucer to leafe the prayfe of 
that tyme wherin he wrote, beyng then when indede 
al good letters were almoft aflepe, fo ferre was the 
grofenefle and barbarouiheife of that age from the 
underftandinge of fo devyne a wryter. That if it 
had not bene in this our time, wherin all kindes of 
leamyng (thancked be god) have as much floryfhed 
as ever they did by anye former dayes within this 
realme, and namely by the dylygence of one Wil- 
lyam Thyme a gentilman, who laudably ftudyoufe 
to the polyfliing of fo great a Jewell, with right 
gdod judgment, travail, and great paynes caufing 
the fame to be perfected, and lumped as it is now 
read, the fayde Chaucers works had utterly pe- 
rylhed, or at the left bin fo depraved by corrup- 
cion of copies, that at the lafte there fhoulde no 
parte of hys meaning have ben founde in any of 
them. 
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i 

The fame Author in his Book of the 
State of Germany. Written about 
ijji. Fol. i. 

D iligence alfo muft be ufed [by an Hiftorianj 
in keeping truly the order of tyme, and de- 
fcribyng lyvely both the fite of places and nature 
of perlons not only for the outward fhape of the 
body, but alfo for the inwarde difpofitibn of the 
minde, as Thucydides doth in many places very 
trimly, and Homer every where, and that always 
moft excellently, which obfervation is chiefly to be 
marked in hym: And our Chaucer doth the fame 
very praife worthely,- mark hym well and conferre 
hym with any other that writeth in our tyme in 
their proudeft toung, whofoever lyft. 



Sir Philip Sidney, in his Defence of 
Poefie , Printed i 8. p. 491, 


I Id the Italian language, the firft that made it fd 
afpire to be a Treafurc-houfe of Science were 
the Poets Dante, Boccace and Petrarch. So in out 
Englifli wer Gower and Chaucer j after whom encou¬ 
raged and delighted with their excellent foregoing, 
others have followed to bcautifie our mother Tongue, 
as well in the feme kind as other Artes. 




Roger Afcham in his Schole-Mafler , 
Printed 1571. Fol. do, b. 

S Ome that make Chaucer in Englifli and Petrarch 
in Italian their Gods in verfes, and yet be not 
able to make trew difference, what is a fault and 
what is a juft prayfe in thofe two worthie Wittes, 
will much miflike this my writyng [againft Riming.] 
But fuch men be even like followers of Chaucer and 


C Hawcer undoubtedly did excellently well in his 
Troilus and Crefeid; of whom truly I know 
not whether to marvell more, either that he in that 
myftie time could fee fo clearly, or that we in this 
clear age go fo fturablinglie after him. Yet has he 
great wants, fit to be forgiven in fd reverent ad 
Antiquities 



Petrarke , as one here in England did folow Syr 
Tho. More, who, being moft unlike unto him in 
wit and leamyng, nevertheles in wearing his gowne 
awrye upon the one fiioulder, as Syr Tho. More was 
wdnt to do, would needs be counted like unto 
him. 



The Arte of Englifh Poefie , Printed 
ij8p. p. 48. fuppoied to be writ¬ 
ten by one Puttenham , a Gentleman 
Penfioner to Q^Eliz. See Wood’s 


Athena Oxon . Vol.I. col. 184. iri 
Sidney. 


The fame Author in his Toxophilus> 
Printed 1571. Fol. 13, b. 

W Wofe horriblenes [fpeaking of Gaming] is fo 
large that it pafled the eloquence of our 
Englijbe Homer [Chaucer] to compafle it: —-— I 
ever thoughte his faymges to have as much autho- 
ritye as eyther Sophocles ©r Euripides in Greke. 


I Wiil not reach above the time of King Edwdrd 
the Third, and Richard the Second, for any 
that wrote in Englifli meeter; becaufe before their 
times, by reafon of the late Normane Conqueft, 
which had brought into this Realme much altera¬ 
tion both of our langage and lawes, and therewith-* 
all a certain martiali barbaroufnes, whereby the 
ftudy of all good learning was fo much decayed, 
as long time after no man or very few entended t<* 
write in any laudable fcience: fo as beyond thai 
h time 
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time there is little dr nothing worth commendation 
to be founde written in this arte. And thole or 
the firft age were Chaucer and Gower , both of them 
as I fuppofe Knightes. After whom followed John 
Lidgate the Monke of Bury, and that nameles, who 
wrote the Satyre called Piers Plowman. 


Ibid. p. 187. 

glk Geffrey Chaucer, father of our Englifli 


Poets. 




Mr. Fox in his Acts and Mon. Lond. 
1684. Vol. II. p. 41. 


I Marvel to confider this, how that the Bilhops 
condemning and abolifliing all manher of Eng- 
lHh Books and Treatifes which might bring the 
people to any light of knowledge, did yet autho- 
tife the Works of Chaucer to remain ftill, and to be 
occupied; who {no doubt) faw in Religion as 
much almoft as ever we do now, and uttereth in 
his Works no lefs, and feemeth to be a right Wick- 
levian , or elfe there was never any, and that all 
his Works almoft, if they be throughly advifed. 
Will teftifie (albeit it be done in mirth and covert¬ 
ly) and efpecially the later end of his third Book 
of the Teftament of love: for there purely he 
toucheth the higheft matter, that is, the Commu¬ 
nion; wherein, except a man be altogether blind, 
he may efpie him at the full. Although in the 
fame Book (as in all other he ufeth to do) under 
{hadows covertly, as under a Vizour, he fuborneth 
Truth in fuch fort, as both privily file may profit 
the godly-minded, and yet not be efpied of the 
crafty Adverfary. And therefore the Bifhops, be¬ 
like, taking his Works but for Jefts and Toys, in 
condemning other Books, yet permitted his Books 
to be read. . , , _ c 

So it pleated God then to blind the Eyes or 
them, for the more commodity of his people, to 
the intent that through the reading of his Trea¬ 
tifes, fome fruit might redound thereof to rus 
Church, as no doubt it did to many. As alfo I 
am partly informed, of certain which knew the 
Parties, which to them reported, that by reading 
of Chaucer’s Works, they were brought to the true 
knowledge of Religion: And not unlike to be 
true; for to omit the other parts of his Volume, 
Whereof Tome are more fabulous than other, what 
iTale can be more plainly told than the Tale of the 
Ploughman? Or what finger can point out more 
diredly the Pope with his Prelates to be Anti- 
Chrift, than doth the poor Pellicanreafoning againft 
the greedy Griffon? Under which Hypotypofis, or 
Poefic, who is lb blind that leeth not by the Pelli- 
can the Do&rine of Chtift and of the Lollards to 
be defended againft the Church of Rome? Or who 
is fo impudent that can deny that to be true which 
the Pellican there affirmeth, in deferibing the pre- 
fumptious Pride of that pretended Church ? Again, 
what Egg can be more like, or Fig, unto another, 
than the words, properties and conditions of that 
ravenous Gryphon refembleth the true Image, that 
is the Nature and Qualities of that which we call 


the Church of Rome, in every point and degree? 
And therefbre no great marvel, if that Narration 
was • exempted out of the Copies of Chaucer s 
Works; which notwithftanding now is reftoreda- 
gain, and is extant for every man to read that is 
difpofed. 

Stephanas Surigonius Poet Laureat of 
Milan, wrote the following Epitaph 
upon Chaucer at the defire of lVtl~ 
ham Caxton , which anciently was 
hung up upon a Pillar over againft 
the place where he was buried. See 
Iceland in the Life of Chaucer , and 
Stow’ s Survey. Edit. 1720. B. 6. 

P- 3 1 - 

P lerides Mufa , ft poffunt numina fetus 
Fundere, dtvinas atque rigare genus, 

Galfridi Chaucer vat is crudelia fata 
Plangite; fit lacrymis abftinuiffe nefas. 

Vos coluit vivens, at vos celebrate fepultum: 

Reddatur merito gratia digna viro. 

Grande decus nobis ef doSli mufa Maronis, 

Qua didicit melius lingua Latina loqui: 

Grande novumque decus Chaucer famamque paravit, 
Heu quantum fuerat prifia Britadna rudis ! 
Reddidit infgnem maternis verfibus, ut jam 
Aurea fplendefcat, ferrea fall a prius. 

Hunc latuiffe virum nil, fi tot opufcula vertes, 

Dixeris, egregiis qua decoratamodis. 

Socratis ingenium, vel jontes philofophia, 

Quicquid & arcani dogmata facra ferunt ; 

Et quajiunque velis tenuit doElijfimus artes 
Hie vates , parvo conditus in tumulo. 

Ah! laudis quantum praclara Britannia perdis, 

Dum rapuit tantum mors odiofa virum. 

Crudeles Parca, crudelia fila fororum; 

Non tamen extinPlo corpore fama perit: 

Vivet in aternum, vivent dum feripta poeta, 

Vtvant aterno tot monumenta die , 

Si qua bonos tangit pietas, fi carmine dignus, 
Carmina qui cecinit tot cumulata modis. 

Hac fibi marmoreo firibantur verba fepulchro, 

Hac mane at laudis farcina furnma fua: 

G ALFRIDUS CHAUCER vates, & fama poefis 
Maternse, hac facra fum tumulatus humo. 

Poft olitum Caxton voluit te vivere cura 
Guilhclmi, CHAUCER, clare poeta, tui: 

Nam tua non folum compreffit opufcula formis, 

Has quoque fed laudes jujfit hie effe tuas. 


Camden in his Britannia \ in Dob unis* 

O Ppidum ipfum [Woodftock] cum nil habeat quod 
oftentet , Homerum noftrum Anglicum Galfredum 
CHAUCERUM alumnum fuumfuiffe gloriatur. De 
quo & noftris Poetis Anglicis illud vere afferam quod 
de Homero & Gracis eruditus ille Italus dixit ; 

--Hie ille eft, cujus de gurgite facro 

Combibit arcanos vacum omnis turba furores. 

Ille enim extra omnem ingenii aleam pofitus, & poeta - 
firos nofiros. lungo poft fe intervallo relinquens. 

—— jam 
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-jam noente potitus 

Ridet anhelantetn dura ad faftigia turbanl. 



Idem in Tr inob antibus. 


The fame Author in the Shepherd’s 
Calendar , in February. 


Quique rhinime tacendus Poetarum Anglorum primp 
Gal fared us CHAUCER* 



Edmund Spenfer in his Fairy Queen, 
L. 4. Canto z. St. 31, &c. 


C ourageous Cambel , and flout Triamnd 

With Canute and Combine link’d in lovely bond. 


XXXI. 


Whilom aS ahtique Stories rellen us, 

Thofe two were foes the felloneft on ground* 
And battle made, the draddeft dangerous. 

That ever (hrilling trumpet did refound: 
Though now their A6ts be no where to be found. 
As that renowned Poet them compil’d. 

With warlike numbers, and heroick found, 

Dan Chaucer (well of Englifli undefil’d) 

On Fame’s eternal Bead-roll worthy to be fil’d. 

\ 


XXXII. 

(wafte. 

But wicked Time, that all good thoughts doth 
And works of nobleft Wits to nought out-wear. 
That famous Monument hath quite defac’d. 

And robb’d the world of treafure endlefs dear. 
The which might have enriched all us here. 

O curfedEld! the Canker-worm of Wits j 
How may thefe Rhymes (fo rude as doth appear) 
Hope to endure, fith works of heavenly Wits 
Are quite devour’d, and brought to nought by little 

(bits. 


XXXIII. 


Then pardon, O moft (acred happy Spirit, 
That I thy labours loft may thus revive, 

And fteal from thee the meed of thy due merit* 
That none durft ever while thou wall alive, 
And being dead, in vain yet many ftrive; 

Ke dare I like, but through infufion fweet 
Of thine own fpirit (which doth in me furvive) 
I follow here the footing of thy feet. 

That with thy meaning fo I may the rather meet. 




Ibid. L. 7. Canto 7. St. 9. 


Thenot. T)UT (hall I tell thee a Tale of Truth, 

fy Which I con’d of *Tityrus in my youth, 
Keeping his Sheep on the hills of Kent ? 

Cuddy. To nought more, Thenot, my mind is bent. 
Than to hear Novels Of his devife: 

They beenfo well thewed, and fo wife. 
Whatever that goOd old Man befpake. 

Thenot. Many meet Tales of Youth did he make, 
And feme of Love, and feme of Chivalry* 
But none fitter than this to apply: 

Now liften a while, and hearken the end. 
There grew an aged Tree on the Green, &cf. 



Ibid, in June. 


T Hfe God of Shepherds * Tityrus is dead, 

Who taught me homely as I canto make: 

He whilft he lived was the foveraigne head 
Of Shepheards all, that bene with love ytake; 

Well couth he waile his woes, and lightly flake 
The flames, which love within his heart had bredde, 
And tell uS mery tales to keep us wake. 

The while our fheepe about us fafely fedde. 


Ibid, in December. 


T Hat Colin bight, which well cOuld pipe and ling. 
For he of * Tityrus his Songs did lere. 

The fame in the Poem called, Colin 
Clout’s come home agen. 

The Shepherd’s Boy (beft kndwen by thafc name) 
That after * Tityrus firft fung his Lay, 

Lays of fweet Love, without rebuke or blame. 


Verftegan’s Reftitution of decayed In¬ 
telligence. Chap. vii. 


S O hard it is for any living wight 
All her array and veftiments to tell. 

That old Dan Geffrey (in whofe gentle fpright 
The pure well-head ofPoetry did dwell) 

In his Foxnles Parley durft not with it mellj 
But it transfet’d to Alane, who he thought 
Had in his'Plaint of Kinds deferib’d it well; 
Which who will read fet forth fo as it ought. 
Go feek he out that Alane, where he may be fought. 


S Ome few ages after came the Poet Geffery Chaucer, 
who writing his Poefies in Englifli, is of fome 
called the firft Illuminator of the Englifli tongue : 
Of their opinion I am not, though I reverence 
Chmcer , as an excellent Poet for his time. He was 
indeed a great mingler of Englifli with French, un¬ 
to which language (by like for that he was defeen- 
ded of French, or rather Wallon race) he carried a 
great affe&ion. 


* Chaucer is meant by Tityrus} and by Colin the Poet 
means himielf. 


t In this Eclogue Spenfer feems to imitate Chaucer's ftyle 
and numbers, which ate often unequal. 


Mr. Francis 
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Mr. Francis Beaumont's Letter to Mr. 
Speght , prefling him to print his 
Obfervations upon Chaucer , dated 
the laft of June 1597. From the 
Edition of Chaucer 1602. 

T Ouching the \ncWi\liic Chaucer is charged with- 
all; what Romane Poet hath lefs offended 
this way than he? Virgil in his Priapus is worfe by 
a thoufand degrees, and Ovid in de Arte Amandi , 
and Horace in manie places as deep as the reft: but 
Catullus and ‘fibullus in uncleane wantoneffe beyond 
meafure paffe them all. Neither is Plautus nor 
!Terence free in this behalfe: But thefe two laft are 
excufed above the reft, by their due obfervation of 
Decorum , in giving to their comicall perfons fuch 
manner of fpeeches as did beft fit their difpofitions. 
And may not the fame be faid for Chaucer ? How 
much had he fwarved from Decorum , if he had 
made his Miller, his Cook, and his Carpenter, tell 
fuch honeft and good tales, as he made his Knight, 
his Squire, his Lawyer, and his Scholler? But 
Chewing the difpofition of the bafer fort of men, he 
declareth in their Prologues and Tales, that their 
chief delight was in undecent fpeeches of their 
owne, and in their falfe defamations of others. 
—No man can imagine in his fo large compalfe, 
purpofing to defcribe all Englifhmen’s humours 
living in thofe daies, how it had been poffible for 
him to have left untouched their filthy delights; or 
in difcovering their defires, how to have expreft 
them without fome of their words. 

And now to compare him with other Poets: 
His Canterbury Tales containe in them almoft the 
fame Argument, that is handled in Comedies: his 
Stile therein for the molt part is lowe and open, 
like unto theirs; but herein they differ: The Co¬ 
rned ie writers doe all follow and borrowe one 
from another; as Terence from Plautus and Menan¬ 
der; Plautus from Menander and Demophilus; Statius 
and Cacilius from Diphilus, Apollodorus and Phile¬ 
mon ; and almoft all the laft Comedians from that 
which was called antiqua Comoedia. Chaucer’s de- 
vife of his Canterbury Pilgrimage is meerely his owne: 
His drift is to touch all forts of men, and to difeo- 
ver all vices of that Age, and that he doth fo feel¬ 
ingly, and with fo true an ayme, as he never failes 
to hit whatfoever marke he levels at. 


es concerning 

dinum annumerat , ex us unum fcil. \qui in dificili hoc 
controverjia exagitanda farinam ufque ad furtures (ftc 
enim familiariter eleganterque ille nofter) excujferunt, 
hoc eft, veritatem in profunda demerfam elicuerunt. Ip- 
futrt, Ji placet (placet autem antiqua Anglicana etiam 
ftyli ftmplicitas) focco fuo indutum in medium deduca- 
mus. 

But what that god afore wote, muft needs bee. 
After the opinion of certain clerkis. 

Witnefl'e of him that any clerk is. 

That in fchoole is great altercation 
In this matter, and great deputation, 

And hath been of an hundred thoufand men. 

But I ne cannot boult it to the bren. 

As can the holy do&our S. Auftin, 

Or Boece, or the Bifhop Bradwardin , 

Whether that God’s worthy foreweting ’ 

Straineth me needly to do a thing, 

(Needly clepe I Ample neceffite) 

Or if the free choice be granted me 
To do the fame thing, or do it nought, 

Tho God forewot it or it was wrought. 

Or if his weting ftraineth never a dele. 

But by neceffite conditionele, 

I woll not have to done of fuch matere. 

Which he thus renders into Latin; 

Non evenire non poteft quicquid Deus 
Prafi ivit ita fert crebra DoBorum cohort. 

Hie literatum quemlibet teftem voco 
Quantis utrinque fluBibus lis hac Scholas 
Trivit , teritque, pene inextricabili 
Jngenia nodo centies mille implicans. 

Excutere nudos hac ad ufque furfures, 

(Quod ab Auguftino praftitum, & Boethio,' 

Ac BRADWARDINO Epifcopo) non fum potis. 
Utrumne me divina prafeientia 
Ad aliquid unum, ut exequar , necejjiteti 
(Necejfttatem hie abfolutam intelligo) 

An mihi flet hujus five agendi feu minus 
EleBionis falva libertas, licet 
Prafcierit ipfum hoc, antequam fieret , Deus. 

An prafeientis obliget necejfitas 

Ilia una, quam fuppofita conditio flruit. 

In tarn profundum baud ego infiliam mare '. 

Mr. Selden in his Preface to Drayton's 
Polyolbion. See the Gloflary in 
Dulcarnon. 


D pnoAQnwintpAmfpipAlptparmmminmmmmmAtfbAAclb 

Sir Henry Sav'd in the Preface to his 
Edition of Bradwardine De Causa 
Dei. Lond. 1617. 




Sir John Denham on Mr. Abraham 
Coi 


Cowley, in his Works printed 1700. 

p. 84. 


D E Galfrido Chaucero illorum fere temporum a- 
quali, poet arum noftrorum principe, acris judicii, 
non lepidi tantum ingenii , viro, qui de Thoma hoc no- 
ftrate non tacuit, nobis nefas fit hie tacere. Is, cum 
effet philofophicis T'heologicifque baud mediocriter imbu- 
tus, ac hafee Cantuarienfis Archiepifcopi lucubrationes 
jam turn recens emijfas,ut videtur , pervolviJfet,pro more 
fuo jocis feria intertexens, in fabella quadam Cantua- 
rienfi arduam de Dei prafeientia, rerumque contingen¬ 
ts quaftionem obiter attingiti ac Auguftino Bradwar- 


O LD Chaucer, like the Morning Star, 

To us difeovers Day from far, 

His Light thofe Mifts and Clouds diffolv’d. 

Which our dark Nation long involv’d; 

But he defeending to the Shades, 

Darknefs again the Age invades. 

Next (like Aurora) Spencer rofe, 

Whofe purple Blufh the Day fordhews. 

Milton 
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Milton in his Poem entituled 11 Pen- 
ferofo. 

• » * s - :■ 

B UT, O fad Virgin, that thy power 
Might raife Mufxus from his bower; 

Or bid the Soul bf Orpheus fing-- 

Or call up him that left half told 
The Story bf Cambufcan bold, 

Of Camball, and of Algarjife, 

And who had Cancue to wife. 

That own the vertuous Ring and Glafs, 

And of the wond’rous Horfe of Brafs, 

Ori which the Tartar King did ride -- 


lir. Sprat .(late Biftiop of Rocheft&r) 
in his Hiftory of the Royal Society, 
Printed 1668. p. 41, 42. 

f 1 • * . , . . I . 

T HE Truth is, .it [the Englifh Language] has 
been hitherto too careldly handled; and. I 
think has had lefs labour fpent about it’s polifhing, 
than it deferves. Till the time of King Henry the 
Eighth, there was fcarce any man regarded it, but 
Chaucer ; and nothing was written in it, which one 
would be willing to read twice, but fome of his 
jpoctry. But then it began to raife it felf a little, 
and to found tolerably well. 

Dr. Skinner in the Preface to his Ety¬ 
mologic on Lingu* Anglican*, p. j. 

C Haucerus poeta , pejjbno exemplo , iktegri; voctiht 
planis ex eadem Gallia in noftram Linguatn 
mveEbs, earn, nimis antra & Narmannorum viEioria a- 
dulxtratam , omni fere, nativa gratia & nitore Jpoli'avit, 
fro genoims coloribus fucum illinens, pro vera fatie Idr- 
•vam induetts. 


the antiquity may diftafte you, yet as under a bit¬ 
ter.and rough rinde, there, lieth a delicate kernell of 
conceit and fweet invention. What Examples, Si¬ 
militudes, Times, Places, and above all, Perfons 
with their fpeeches and attributes do (as in hfs 
Canterbury Tales, like the threads of Gold, the rich 
Arras) beautify his work quite through ? And albeit 
divers of his works are but meerly tranflations out 
ofLatinand French; yet he hath handled them (o 
artificially, that thereby he hath made them his 
own. In brief, account him among the bell bf 
your Englifh Books in your Library. 

Will.Winftanley in hxs Englancts Wor¬ 
thies, Printed 1684. p -117. [Ta¬ 
ken oiit of Mr. Beaumont’s Letter 
to Mr. Speghtl] 

--^vF whom [Chaucer], for the fweetnefs of 

his Poetry, may be faid that which is 
reported of Stefichorus ; and as Cetbegus was tearmed 
Suada Medulla , fo may Chaucer be rightly called 
the pith and finews of Eloquence, and . the . very 
life it felf bf all mirth and pieafant writing: Be-, 
fides, one gift he had above all other Authors, 
and that is, by the excellencies of his deferiptions 
to poffefs his Readers with a ftronger imagination 
of feeing that - done before their eyes, which they 
read, than any other that ever writ in any Tongue. 

Edw. Phillips in the Preface to his 
Thedtruito Pdetarum. p. 13, 14. 

T ftue it is that the ftyle of Poetry till Henry the 
Eighth’s time, and partly alfo within His 
Reign, may very well appear uncouth, ftrange and 
unpleafant to thofe that are affeded only with what 
is familiar, and accuftom’d to them; not but there 
were even before thofe times fome that had their 
Poetical excellencies if well examin’d, and chiefly 
among the reft Chaucer, who through all the ne- 
gkd of former-aged Poets, ftill keeps a name, be¬ 
ing by fome few admired for His real worth, to o- 
thers not unpleaflng for his facetious way, &c. 


Sir Richard Baker in the Hiftory bf 
England\ Printed 1684. p. 134. 

S IR Geoffry Chaucher the Homer of our Nation, 
found as fweet a Mufe in the Groves of Wood- 
fink, as the Ancients did upon the banks of Heli¬ 
con. And p. 167. The next place is juftly due to 
Geoffrey Chaucer , and John Gower, two famous Poets 
in this time [of Hen. IV.J and the Fathers of Eng- 
lifli Poets in all the times after. 

VtA VeA 5*5 

Peacham’s Compleat Gentleman Prin¬ 
ted 1 66 1. Chap. x. Of Poetry, p. 94. 

O F Englifh Poets of our ownNation, efteem Sir 
Jeoffrey Chaucer the Father; altho’ the ftyle for 


The fame Author in the Second Part 
pf that Book. p. yo, 51. 

S IR Geoffrey Chaucer , the Prince and Coryphaus 
(generally fo reputed till this Age) of our Eng¬ 
lish Poets, and as much as we triumph over his old 
fafhion’d phrafe, and obfolete words, one of the 
firft refiners of the Englijh Language, &c. 


SiiTho. Pope Blount in his Chara&ers 
andCenfures of the moft confidera- 
ble Poets. 165)4. p. 41. 


not only of his rime, 
cd till this Age, (jc. 
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Mr. Rytner ’s Short View of Tragedy. 

169 3. p. 78. 

T Hey who attempted Verfe in Englifh, down 
till Chaucer's time, made an heavy pudder, 
and are always miferably put to’c for a word to 
dink; which commonly foil fo awkward, and un¬ 
expectedly as dropping from the Clouds by fome 
Machine or Miracle. Chaucer found an Herculean 
labour on his hands j and did perform to admira¬ 
tion. He feiaes all Provencal, French or Latin 
that came in his way, gives them a new garb and 
livery, and mingles them araongft our Englifh: 
turns out Englifh gowty, or fuperannuated, to 
place in their room the foreigners, fit for fervice, 
train’d and accuftomed to Poetical Difcipline. 

And a little further,*. 

Chaucer threw in Latin, French, Provencal, and 
other Languages, like new Stum to raife a Fermen¬ 
tation: In Queen Elizabeth's time it grew fine, but 
came not to an Head and Spirit, did not fhine and 
(parkle till Mr. Waller fet it a running. 



Mr. Dryden in the Preface to hisFable§. 

A S he [Chaucer] is the Father of Englifi Poetry, 
fo I hold him in the fame degree of Venera¬ 
tion as the Grecians held Homer, or the Romans , 
Virgil: He is a perpetual Fountain of good Senfc; 
team'd in all Sciences; and therefore fpeaks pro¬ 
perly on all Subjects. As he knew what to fay, fo 
He knows alfo when to leave off. 

Chaucer followed Nature every where, but was 

never fo bold to go beyond her.-The Verfe of 

Chaucer , I confefs, is not harmonious to us; but ’tis 
like the Eloquence of one whom Tacitus commends, 
it was, auribus iftius temporis accommoiata: They 
who liv’d with him, and fome time after him, 
thought it mufical; and it continues fo even in our 


Judgment, if compared with the Numbers of Ud- 
gate and Gower his Contemporaries: There is the 
rude fweetnefs of a Scotch Tune in it, which is na¬ 
tural and pleafing, though not perfed. ’Tis true, 
I qmnot go fo for as he who publifhed the laft E- 
dition of him; for he would make us believe the 
Fault is in our Ears, and that there were really 
Ten Syllables in a Verfe, where we find but Nine: 
But this opinion is not worth confuting; ’tis fo 
grofs and obvious an error, that common Senfe 
muft convince the Reader that Equality of Num¬ 
bers in every Verfe which we call Heroick , was ei¬ 
ther not known, or not always pradifed in Chaucer's 
Age. It Were an eafy matter to produce fome 
thoufands of his Verfes, which are lame for want 
of half a Foot, and fometimes a whole one, and 
which no Pronunciation can make otherwise. * We 
can only fay that he lived in the Infancy of our Poe¬ 
try, and that nothing is brought to Perfedion at 
the firfr. 

And further; 

He [Chaucer] muft have been a man of a moft 
wonderful comprehenfive Nature, becaufe, as it has 
been truly obferved of him, he has taken into the 
Compafs of his Canterbury 1 Tales the various Man¬ 
ners and Humours (as we now call them) of the 
Englijh Nation in his Age. Not a Angle Charader 
has efcap’d him. All his Pilgrims arc feverally di- 
ftinguifo’d from each other; and not only in their 
Inclinations, but in their very Phyfiognomies and 
Perfonsi Baptifia Porta could not have deferibed 
their Natures better, than by the Marks which the 
Poet gives them. The matter and manner of theic 
Tales, and of their Telling-, are fo fuited to their 
different Educations, Humours, and Callings, that 
each of them would be improper in any other 
Mouth. Even the grave and ferfous Cbaraders are 
diftinguifhed by their feveral forts of Gravity: 
Their Difcourfes are fuch as belong to their Age 
their Calling, and their Breeding; inch as, are be¬ 
coming of them, and of them only. Some of his 
Perfons are Vicious, arid fome Vertuo'us; fome are 
unlearned, or (as Ch/mvr calls them) Lewd, and 
fome are Lcam’d. EVea the Ribaldry of rite Low 
Charaders is difiercnfct TbcReeve, the Miller, and 
the Cook, are feveratMen, and diftinguifh’d* from 
each other, as much as; the mincing Lady Priorefy, 
and the broad-fpeaking, gap-tooth’d Wife of Bathe. 
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HE Reader will meet With no more interruption here* than will be neceflary td 
acquaint him in fome meafure with Mr. Vrry’s Defign in this Edition, and the 
Methods he took for the accomplifhment of it. This might have been better 
performed by others, of themfelves inclined to this fort of Study, who upon that 
account, as well as their particular intimacy with Mr. Urry, were thought td 
have been made acquainted with his whole Scheme, and to have been confulted by him up* 
on every part of it. It were to be wilhed that fuch Perfons could have been prevailed upori 
to give the World an Account of this Work, and at the lame time to do Juftice to the Merit 
and Memory of their Friend, who was taken away in the midft of it. 

As for my felf, I was equally a (hanger to Mr. Vrry and his Undertaking* till fome time 
after his Death; when a Perfon, whofe Commands I was in all Duty bound to obey, put the 
Works of Chaucer into my hands, with his Inftru&ions to afiift in carrying on this Edition, 
and to prepare Matter for a Glojfary to it. Mr. Thomas Ainfioorth of Cbrijt-Church had 
been employed by Mr. Urry in tranfcribing part of the Work for the Prefs, and was there¬ 
fore thought qualified to proceed in preparing the reft for my perufal. This Gentleman like* 
wile dyed in Augujl 1719. (bon after the whole Text of Chaucer was printed off. Had he 
lived, he could have given a fuller account of this Work than is to be expe&ed here, which I 
am perfwaded he would not have declined; but as he always had the greateft veneration for 
the Memory of Mr. *Urry, would have readily embraced foch an opportunity of expreffing it; 
What I have to fey pn this Subjed: is chiefly owing to his Information ; but as I did not ex* 
ped to have this Task enjoined me, I took no Notes of what I heard from him from time to 
time relating to this matter: I (hall therefore acquaint the Reader with every thing juft as it 
occurs to my memory upon a Recolle&ion; adding foch particulars as I find noted in thole 
Papers of Mr.^rry which have come to my hands. 

About the latter end of the Year 1711. fome PerionS Well acquainted With Mr. r Orry'% 
Qualifications (who, he thought, had a right to command him) propofod to him to put out a 
new Edition of Chaucer ; which he was perfwaded to undertake, though much againft his in* 
clination: “ For, though (as he feys) his skill in the Northern Language fpoken in the Low* 
« lands of Scotland qualified him to read this Poet with more eafe and pleafore than one al- 
“ together bred be-South Trent could do without more than common Application, yet h«f 
« allures us, he had not the lead thought of publilhing his private DiverfionS. 

Having thus undertaken the Work, he propofod to proceed in this Method, Viz. ttt cor- 
red the Text of Chaucer , and add what he could find of bis Works in MSS. which had not 
been printed; to make fome Obfervations upon the Author, and among other things to (hew 
where he had imitated or borrowed from the Greek ox Latin Poets; to add a more copious 
Glojfary than had been printed before; to write a fuller Account of his Life than had beed 
yet publifoed; and to acquaint the Reader in a Preface what he fhould hate perforated id 
this Edition* - 

Having not lived to finifli the Work, it was hot to be dtpe&ed that he (fiouid leave Ma¬ 
terials for a Preface: Nor was there any thing found for that purpofe amongft his Papers* but 
a very (hort Sketch couched in very general words* not at all entering into the main Subject 
which was propofod to be explained in it; add an Account of foch MSS. of Chaucer's Works 
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as he had feen and perufed, which (hall be taken notice of hereafter. He left fome Extra&s 
out of Records, which were intended for Chaucer’s Life; but as they were very few, and 
thofe for the moft part relating to Thomas Chaucer, who is fuppofed to be his Son, it wsi& 
judged neceflary to employ a Gentleman who had made fome Collodions that way, to draw 
up the account of our Author’s Life, which is prefixed to this Edition. But I could never find 
that Mr. Vrry had made any progrefs in the Notes or Otyervations which he intended, nor 
have 1 feen any Comparifons with, or References to the ancient Poets; except a Reference to 
Aufonius againft the Eight godely Quefltons with their anfwers ; which makes it probable that 
he never proceeded further in that matter. Nor had he done any more towards a Gloffary, 
than colle&ing a few words, which was done in luch a manner that it could be of very little 
fervice to any body but himfelf. 

His chief bufinefs was to make the Text more corred and compleat than before. He 
found it was the opinion of fome learned Men that Chaucer's Verfes originally confided of 
an equal number of Feet; and he himfelf was perfwaded that Chaucer made them exad Me¬ 
tre, and therefore he propofed in this Edition to reftore him (to ufe his own Expre/Iion) to his 
feet again , which he thought might be performed by a careful Collation of the bed printed 
Editions and good MSS. 

He had obferved that feveral Initial and Final Syllables in ufe in Chaucer's time, and fince, 
had been omitted or added at pleafure in the MSS. by unskilful Tranfcribers, from whence 
the fame Errors crept into the Prihted Editions, whereby many Verfes were rendered linjuft 
in their Meafure; fo that the lamenefs of many of them might eafily be remedied by the dis¬ 
creet Addition or Omiffion of luch 

The Initial Syllables were chiefly a, i, and y , which were to be prefixed to Verbs (for 
the moft part in the Preter Tenfes) and Participles: as Ago for Gone, llaft for Laft or Left, 
Trunn for Run , &c. And a was fometimes to be put before Adverbs, as Abak for Back ; 
and i, or y, were often to be put before Nouns; as lliche, or Tliche , for Like: And fome¬ 
times they were to be omitted as the meafure of the Verle required. 

The Final Syllables were for the moft part fuch as might be faid rather to be added in the 
Pronunciation, than by Writing: The chiefeft of which, and the moft frequently made ufe of 
to help out a Verle othervvile deficient, was the Final e , which he always marked with an ac¬ 
cent when he judged it neceffary to pronounce it; as fwete, halve, finale, Prol. y, 8, 9. 
for fweet, halve or half, fmall’, of which there are many Inftances in every page. Whe¬ 
ther the affiftance of this Final e be not here too frequently, and fometimes unneceffarily, cal- 
led in, is not my bufinefs at prefent to enquire into: But it feems beyond contradiction that 
it was anciently pronounced; and I have feen a Note of Mr. Vrry’s, wherein he affirms that 
in fome parts of England it is ftill uled, and inftances in the words pipb, but tone, don't 
fine , &c. wherein the Final b is pronounced in Dorfetfhire at this day. 

The next thing to be taken notice of as ufed for lengthening of words, is the diftinCt pro¬ 
nouncing of the Termination ed or id in the Preter Tenfes of Verbs, and in Participles ; as 
Percid, Bat hid, Harnifid, for Pierc’d, Bath'd, Harnefs'd: Not that Mr. Vrry thought 
this Termination was always to be pronounced as a diftind: Syllable, but only as the mealure 
of the Verfe required ; and therefore he contrived this Diftin&ion to run through the whole 
Text, that it fhould be written ed, when it is not to be taken as adiftindt Syllable, and id 
when it was to be pronounced as fuch. The fame thing, under the proper reftri&ions, is to 
be obferved of efi and ifl, eth and ith, the Terminations of the fecond and third Perfons Sin¬ 
gular in the Indicative Mood, and the latter alfb very often a Termination of the Imperative 
Mood from the AS. as, Holdith, Drawith, for Hold, Draw. 

Another help he faw might be gained by making a difereetufe of en, or in, aTermination 
of Verbs, Nouns and Adverbs, but moft frequently of Verbs; as Servin, Wendin, Wouldin, 
Werin, Sec. for Serve, Wende, Would, Were, &c. Selfin for Self, and Selvin in the Plu¬ 
ral Number for Selves, Without in fox Without, About in for About, Abovin fox Above. 

And again the pronouncing of es or is, the Plural Termination of Subftantives, and fome¬ 
times of Adverbs, and alfo of is the Termination of the Genitive Cafe Singular has contribu¬ 
ted no fmall affiftaface towards the fupply of a Foot to many Verfes, which muft otherwife 
have halted; as Croppis, Boot is, inftead of Crops, Boots ; Oftimis, Sometimis, Thryis, for 
Oftimes, Sometimes, Thrice’, Shtr'isend,Goddis name, Mann’is wit, fox Shire's end, God’s 
name, Man’s wit. And here likewife it muft be obferved, that thefe Terminations are not 
always to be pronounced, but only where the Metre is deficient without it; and whenever 
the Plural Termination is to be quiefcent it is printed es ; as Lotides, Strondes, Sieves, in one 
Syllable, not Londis, Strondis, Slevis, as they are in other places, where they are to be 
pronounced as diftindt Syllables. The fame thing muft be underftood of the Genitive Cafe Sin¬ 
gular, and the Adverbs. And here it may be proper to acquaint the Reader that the Geni¬ 
tive Cafe Singular is throughout the whole Book diftinguilhed from the other Terminations in 
is by an Apoftrophe thus [’at] which perhaps might proceed from an opinion that is in fuch 
cafes is a Contraction of his (as fome write it) and not a proper Engliffi Termination of the 
Genitive Cafe derived to us from the Saxon. The fame Miftake has induced fome Learned men to 
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write her inftead of the Termination V, after a Feminine Noun, as The Wife her Pro. 
logue , or Tale, , &c. inftead of The Wives Prologue , or Tale , &c 

There are alio fome Syllables in the middle of words, which though not founded at this 
time, were thought anciently to have been left in Poetry to the diferetion of the Reader to 
pronounce, or not, as it fliould be molt agreeable to the Meafure of the Verfe- as Semily, 
Daiefey , Juggtment, Commaundement , &c. for Seemly , 2)*/#, Judgment', Command- 
meat. See. 

Mr .Vrry had obferved particularly, that the word which was fometimes written whicbe, 
and very frequently followed by that , and that without the one or the other, or fometimes 
both, the Verfe was lame, but that with one or both it would have it’s juft number of Feet; 
and therefore he added them accordingly as he found it requifite. And in fhort I find 
it acknowledged by him, “ That whenever he could by no other way help a Verfe to a Foot, 
“ which he was perfwaded it had when it came from the Maker’s hands, but loft by the Iz- 
“ norance of Tranfcribers, or Negligence of Printers, he made no fcrnple to fupply it with 
« fome Word or Syllable that ferv d for an Expletive”: But I find at the fame time that he 
had once a defign of enclofing fuch words in hooks thus [ ] to diftinguifh them from what 
he found juftified by the authority of MSS. but how it came to pals that fo juft, ufeful and 
neceflary a Defign was not executed, I cannot fatisfy the curious Reader. 

Befides all thofe Methods for lengthening out Verfes, which was the thing generally want¬ 
ed, he had occafion fometimes to lhbrten them; and for that purpofe he frequently makes 
ufe of an Apoftrophe where he would have a Syllable dropt in the pronouncing of a word, 
as, Sove'raneprize. Carry'a morfel, Prol. 67, 130. for, Soveraneprize , Carry a morfel. 
And oftentimes he contra&s two words after the modern fafhion, by throwing out a Letter 
or two; as That's, He's , Th'art, Prol. 180, i8z, 856. for, That is. He is , Thou art; But 
befides this method of reducing to it’s proper meafure a Verfe which had a redundancy of Syl¬ 
lables, it muft be remembred that he referved to himfelf a diferetionary power of retaining or 
omitting the Initial, Middle or Final Syllables before mentioned for the lengthening or fhort- 
ning of a Verfe. 

But that the ufe of all thefe helps for compleating the meafure of Verfes might be made 
with more Judgment and Authority, and for the correcting and improving a great number of 
places, where the Text had been corrupted in the common Editions, and lb made unin¬ 
telligible, and fometimes downright Nonfenfe; and that fuch Pieces as were judged to be 
Chaucer's, which had not beep before printed, might be recovered and appear in this Edition; 
and in lhort to make the Book in all refpe&s more corred and compleat, it was thought neceflary 
to colled not only all the printed Editions of value, but alfo all the MSS. that could be pro¬ 
cured. I find no account of the printed Copies which Mi. Vrry had perufed; but he has left 
a Catalogue of the MSS. made ufe of in this Edition, which is very particular, both with re- 
fped to the Contents and Condition of them, and alfo the names of the Perfons from whom 
they were borrowed, or by whole means they were procured: An Abflrad of which is thought 
proper to be here inferred, not only to inform the Reader of the Advantages of this Edition 
above the former ones, but alfo to inform any perfon that may hereafter undertake a new E- 
dition of this Author, where to make bis Enquiries in order to a further Improvement of 
him. 

I. In the firft place he mentions Two MSS. belonging to the Right Honourable the Earl 
of Oxford. One of them is a large Folio, written on Velom in a fair hand, marked 93. B.z. 
and in the Glojfary, H. 1. containing the Canterbury Tales, but it is imperfed in feveral 
places. It has the Tale of Gamelyu (which wants the beginning) as fpoken by the Coke ; 
and the Coke's Tale is the running Title of it. The MS. begins thus; Here beginneth the 
book of the tales of Caunterburye compiled by Gejfraie Chanciers of Brytayn 'chef poete. 
It hath the Retr ablation after the Par fin's Tale\ and at the end of it this Note; Here end- 
eth the book of the tales of Caunterburye. Compyled by Geffraie Chaucers. Of whos foule 
JhuCrift have mercye. Amen quod Cornbyll, which feems to be the Tranfcriber’s Name. 
This Book has fome particularities in the Orthography; as fch for Jh (fo fcho for JheJ w 
fometimes for u or v; y very frequently for i. The firft Letters of fiich Tales as are perfed 
at the beginning, are beautifully illuminated in this MS. and it is probable that the Pi- 
dures of the Pilgrims were intended to be inferted before their Tales, there being a void fpace 
left capable of containing them: But none of them were finifhed, unlefs we may foppofe that 
of the Knight to be done, which might be the occafion of cutting out the firft Leaf of that 
Tale. 

II. The other Harleyan MS. is likewife written on Velom in a long Folio, marked 67. 
C. 3. and contains, befides the Poem of Troilus and Crefeide, part of the Knight's Talc, and 
the Tales of the Man of Law, the Wife of Bath, the Clerk of Oxenford, and the Franks 
lein, which laft differs in the beginning from the Printed Editions. In the firft Letters of 
Troilus and Crefeide (which begins the Book) arc the Arms of Speke and Shepey impaled, 
and at the end of the Tales, which are written in another band is this Note, which feems to 
be added by the Writer of the latter part of it; Vejlre magnifice generofijfme domination 
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nis humilimus ferviens & or at. heremita de Grenewych , mundo qui totalizer fegregatus 
ac mentibus fuorttm fortune amicorum & hominum peroblitus. 

III. In rhe next place he deferibes two MSS. which he had borrowed of the worthy and 
learned Dr. Sloan, now Sir Hans Sloan ; one of them written on Velom, the other on Paper. 

' The former is imperfe& at the beginning, and ends with the Tale of the Nonne's Trieji ; it 
hath the Legend of Gamelyn , but imperfect, as it is in other places. 

IV. Sir Hans Sloan's Paper MS. befides other imperfe&ions, wants all the Tar fin's Tale, 
but the Legend of Gamelyn is there told by the Coke. 

V. He then acknowledges the favour of the Right Honourable the Earl of Carnarvon, 
now Duke of Chandos, in allowing him the perufal of a very fair MS. on Velom, well pre- 
f'erved, containing all the Tales, and ending with the Retractation. It may be proper here 
once for all to advertife the Reader, that xhzTlowman's Tale is not in any of the MSS. which 
Mx.Vrry deferibes, nor in any other that I have feen or been informed of. 

VI. He borrowed from the Honourable Colonel Hen . 1 Worfely a Paper MS. imperfe& at 
the beginning and end, containing all the Tales, but in a different order. 

VII. He law two MSS. in the Royal Library, one on Velom, N°. 15-41. Lumley. which 
contains all the Tales with the Retractation. The Story of Gamelyn is thus introduced (at 
it is in feveral other MSS.) after that of the unthrifty Trent ice ; 

But hereof woll I paffe as now, 

And of yong Gamelyn I wol tell you. 

The Shipman's Tale, by the Tranfcriber’s mittake is in this MS. entitled the Mar chancCs 
Tale\ the Marchaunt's being before written in it’s proper place. 

VIII. The other MS. in the Royal Library is on Paper, and contains the Tales as in the 
other, but is much torn in the Manciple's and Tarfon's Tales. Before Gamelyn it has this 
Rubrick; Here endeth the Tale of the Cook, and here followeth another Tale of the fame 
Cook, a long Legend of yongGamelyn. 

IX. He borrowed, by the means of the Reverend Mr. Harbin and Mr. Tar borough, of 
Mr. Edmond Canbey of Thorn in Torkfhire , another fair MS. well preierved: This Book 
wants the Coke's Tale and Gamelyn, andalfo the Squire's and the Marchaunt's Tales, and is 
imperfe& in the end. 

X. He borrowed of Mr. Norton of Suthwic in Hampjhire, by the favour of John Chiche- 
ley Efq; a MS. which he gueffes to have been written in the time of Rich. II. the Writing 
being very like that in the Patent of that King to Chaucer for a Tycher of Wine daily: But 
it is mod miferably mangled, a great many leaves being cut out, in every part of it; fo that 
there is fcarce one Tale or Prologue entire ; and particularly the Tarfon's Tale has neither be¬ 
ginning nor end. The Legend of Gamelyn is introduced in this Book by the fame Verfes 
which have been before fee down out of the Velom Book in the Royal Library. 

XI. The Reverend and Learned Dr. Jenkins Matter of Sr. John's College in Cambridge, 
and Margaret Profeffor in that Univerfity, procured from the Publick Library there, a very 
fine MS. for his perufal; in which are many leaves wanting, which are fupplyed by a Modern 
hand (as he thinks) out of the printed Books. It hath before the Tales Chaucer's A. B. C. 
Litter a de Scogan, Balad de bon confeil , A Poem beginning, 

In them when any hert is light. 

And ftouris frefhly fpred and fpring ; 

De amico ad amicum refponfio, V Bookis of Troilus andCrefeide. Then follow the Tales in 
their order: But Mr. T)rry does not take notice of the Tale of Gamelyn, nor the Retracta¬ 
tion in this Book. After the Tales are the following Poems; The Legend of Good Women, 
Legenda Cleopatre Regine , The Legend of Tyramis and Thisbe , The Legend of Dido Q. of 
Carthage, The Legend of Hipfphile and Medea , The Legend of Lucrece of Rome , The Le¬ 
gend of Thilomene , The Legend of Thillis , The Legend of Hypermnejtre, The Parlement 
ofFoulis in die SanCti Valentini tent. The Temple ofGlafs (but this is Dan Lidgate's Sup- 
plicatio Amantis ) La Compleyn. There are in this Book Figures of fbme of the Pilgrims on 
horfeback illuminated, which Mr. Drry had not feen in any other MS. of this Author, and 
he doubts not but this Book originally had them all. Before it is the Pi&ure of Chaucer 
drawn by Sir Thomas Occleve on a leaf of his Book De Regimine Trincipis ; and Mr. Drry 
had been informed of another upon the Margin of one of the lame Books; and there is a 
third in the Cotton Library at the end of OTHO. A. XVIII. From which Mr. Vrry very 
juftly infers that Occleve , to preferve his Mailer Chaucer's memory, caufed his Pi&ure to be 
limn’d in every Book that was prefented by him to his friends; of the number of which, 
feems to be that beautiful Copy of it in the Royal Society’s Library [N° 38.] which, befides 
a Pi&ure of Occleve prelenting a Book to Henry V. had doubtlels Chaucer's Pi&ure on a 
Leaf, where that honourable mention is made of him, which has been cut out, perhaps to 
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adorn feme MS. of Chaucer, fuch as that here deferibed in the Publick Library at Cambridge 
or that in the Cotton Library, which laft contains no more of Chaucer than thofe Poems be¬ 
ginning, Hie fro the prefe, &c. and Sometyme the worlde fo ftedfaft was and ft able (which 
is there entirulcd Balade Ryalle made by Poetic all Chaucyer) Chaucer's Song to his emptie 
purfe, and the fiift Stanza of Troi/us's Song, in the firft Book of that Poem. * 

, XII. Mr .Vrry gives an account of a MS. of the late Bilhop of Ely which he had collated 
containing all the Tales with Gamelyn, and the Retraffation thus introduced at the end of 
the Tar/on's Tale, Here takith the maker of this book his leave ; and after it thisRnbrick 
Here eudith the Canterbury tales compiled by Geffrey Chaucer, of whofe foule Jhu Crift 
have mercy. Amen. : J 

XIII. The Honourable Mrs Thynne, Widow of the Honourable Henry Thyme Efq- Son 

to the late Lord Vifcount Weymouth , was pleafed to lend him a MS, purchafecl by her, which 
had belonged to Mr. Long a Prebendary of the Church of Exeter. It is a fair Book, but isim- 
perfed at the beginning and end, and wants the Coke's Tale, and that of Gamelyn : But this 
Defed is fufficiently compenfated by the addition of two new Pieces, not extant in any of the 
other MSS. which arp there inferred between the Tale of the Chanon's Teman.znd Chaucer's 
Tale of Melibeus, viz. The Adventure of the Tar doner and the Tapfter at the Inn in Can¬ 
terbury, and the Merchant's Tale in the Pilgrim’s Return from thence, of which more here¬ 
after. ■ 

XIV. The laft MS. mentioned by Mr .Vrry is a fair and perfed one, borrowed from Sir 

Nicholas L'EJlrange. This he fays was the beft preferred of any he had feen, and not de¬ 
ficient in any leaves that he had obferved. He fuppofes it had been Sir Henry Spelman's 
by the Charaders of S 1 H. S. on the outftde of the Cover, the Book having been newly bound 
in 1613. He gives no further account of it, but that /V contains the following Tales , which 
being not fetdown as in his Defcription of the other MSS. it fhould feem he did not live to 
go through it.' , * 

With thefe helps Mr. Vrry had made feveral Corrfedions throughout the greateft part of 
Chaucer's Works, and had prepared a fair Copy for thePrefs, written partly in his own hand 
and partly by Mr .Ainfworth, to the end of the Frankelein's Tale. He alfo printed Propo¬ 
fols for Subfcriptions lome time before his Death, which happened in March 1714. 

In the Propofals it was publilhed that Three new Tales of this Author, never yet printed, 
were recovered, and would be added to this Edition: By which were certainly meant The 
Coke's Tale of Gamelyn, The Merchant's Second tale, or The Hiftory 0/Beryn, and The 
Adventure of the Tar doner and Tapfter at the Inn at Canterbury. Though the latter is net 
properly a Tale, but an Account of the Behaviour of the Pilgrims; and particularly of the 
'Pardoner, at their Journey’s end, and a kind of Prologue to a fet of Tales to be told in their 
Return, it was not judged proper to make any Alteration in that-part of the Title Pa®e, 
left'ft' fbould be thought that any thing as omitted in this Edition, which was intended bv 
Mr .Vrry. 

As to the Tale of Gamelyn, Mx.Vrry's Sentiments concerning it may be feen in the Note 
before it. Mr. Selden was of opinion * that what is called ihtTale of the unthrifty Trentice 
was only a kind of Prelude, and not the Tale it felf which the Coke intended to tell; and that 
thofe two Verfes which immediately precede ir, viz ., 

And therewithall he lough and made \f glad] chere. 

And feid his Tale , as you Jhall after here, 

are mifplaced, and fhould have come after it, as an Introdudion to the Tale of Gamelyn ; and 
he fays they were fo placed in a very fair MS. which he had, and in fome others. 

It were to be wifhed that this Tale had been more carefully collated with the feveral MSS. 
wherein it is found. It may be made much more perfed and corred from the two MSs! 
which I have had an opportunity of collating, viz. the Harley an MS. H. i. and Mr. Chol- 
mondley's MS. which mail be delcribed in it’s proper place. I fhall not take notice here of 
the minute Variations; forne of them which affed the fenfe being noted in the Gloflary as 
occafion offered .* I ihall only make a few Remarks out of them in this place. 

TheRcader will obferve a Lacuna after Verfe 477. Which may be made up out of thofe MSS. 
thus;. 

Thanne feyde yong Gamelyn 
Vnto the Champioun: 

Thou art fafte aboute 
For to brynge me adouii. 

And St. 5-30, 5*31. are thus read in MS. Ch. 


• De Synedtiis Ebrsorum. Amft. 1679. L. II. C. 1. 5 . 3. p. 36c. 


} So it it in MS. ch. 


There 
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There weren two gentelltnen , 

God yeve hem gode grace , 

That cornea to Gamelyn , 

keferis of the place. 

f • 

Thanne feyde the Champioun , 

Jo browke I my /were . 

After #. A/J. G&. proceed thus; 

Arw Gamelyn , rag and the rant 

For thee bejie wraftelere , ever* here cam. 

And thus wan , &c. 

which may be made very good Metre, with very little Alteration. 

Inftead of 647. Should be read chefte , i.e. Quarrel, debate, Gfr. See Gower’s Conf. 

Amantis. L. z. fol. 49. b. Edit. 15 
Sr. 706. may be read, 

Of fiftene plowis land the prowe. See #. 713* 

Inftead of honde f. 8 6$. H. 1. hath bound ; but MS. Ch. hath it bandefaft. In f. 971. 
both MSS. want be, which is only an Explanation of wort he. After rout , f. 1x91. ihould 
follow. 


Adam feyde Gamelyn , 

IVhat ben now thy red'ts ? 

Here comith the Shiregereve , 

And wolde have our hedis. 

Adam feyde to Gamelyn 
My rede is now this , &o. 

Inftead of fay , Sr. izz6. the MSS. have fee j and Sr. 1413- Both husbande and wifi 
and f. 1619. And with the Jnftice J/eke. And St -1691 and the following Verfes may out of 
them be thus read; 

Gamelyn fette hym adonn 
In the JuJiic’is fete, 
c And Adam and Ote his brother 
Settyn at his fete. 

JVhanne Gamelyn was fette 
In the JuJiic'is Jlede , 

Will ye herin of a bourde. 

That Gamelyn [ tho ] dedei 
He lete d fetre the Juft ice, See. 

Thefe are forne of the moft material Amendments that may be made out of thefe MSS. I 
doubt not but many more as conftderable may be made by an exaft Collation of all the MSS. 
wherein this Talc is to be found. 

There is very little to be added to what has been laid before concerning the other Two 
Pieces added in this Edition. As they are printed from the tingle MS. of Mrs. Thynne, the 
Reader is to expert no more than an exa& Tranfcript from it, which Mr. Ain/worth allured 
me he had made. It may (perhaps with loose Ihew of realbn) be fcipeded that Chaucer was 
not the Author of them, but a later Writer, who may have taken the hint from what is lug- 
gefted in f. 796. of the Trologues, that the Pilgrims were to tell Tales in their Return home¬ 
wards; but as to that the Reader muft be left to his own Judgment. But liippoting they 


e H. i. hath thefe Verfes thus; 

A.nd Sir On his brtthtr by hym, 4 ni Adan ( 41 his fill. 


* So it is in MS. Ch. 


were 
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were not writ by our Author, we are however obliged to Mr. Vrry's diligence for finding out 
and publifliing Two ancient Poems, noc unworthy our perulal: And they have as good a 
right to appear at the end of this Edition, as Lidgate's Story of Thebes had to be printed in 
former ones. 

When the greateft part of the Tales Avere printed offj there Came to my hands another MS. 
v of the Canterbury Tales, which Mr. Vrry had not ieeu. It belongs to Charles Chclmondley 
Efq; of Vale-Royal in Chejhire , whole Name lhould be mentioned with particular relpedfc for 
his readineis in communicating this MS. without any previous application, as foon as he un- 
derftood where a new Edition of Chaucer's Works was preparing. It is imperfect at the be¬ 
ginning and in moft of the Tales; but thofe of the Frere and Sompnour are entirely loft. 
This MS. hath the Retrattation at the end of the Far fin's Tale. Though this was the firft 
Copy of it which I had feen, yet 1 had an opportunity of collating it with other Copies be¬ 
fore it went to the Prefs ; and therefore the Reader may expedfc to find it more compleat and 
correct than any fingle MS. reprefents it. The valuablenefs of it will appear by the ufe which 
has been made of it in the Glojfary. It was indeed defigned that fome of the different Read¬ 
ings of it lhould have been let down at the bottom of the Page in thofe Tales, which were not 
printed off when I received it; but my dire&ion being milunderftood at the Prels, fome of 
them were inferted in the Text: But this is more particularly taken notice of in the Gloffary, 
where other material differences are alio obferved as occafion offers. This MS. is quoted by 
the Abbreviation [i&y. C£.] ^ 

The Reader will obferve MS. Sp. often quoted in the Gloffary, by which is meant a MS. 
in OSavo partly written on Velom and partly on Paper, containing the Five Books of Troilus 
and Crefiide. This I found amongft Books and Papers left by Mr. ‘Vrry ; but I could not 
perceive that he had made any ufe of it. It came not to my hands till a long time after that 
Poem was printed off: But where upon collating I found any material variations in the Read¬ 
ing, I have inferted them in the Gloffary. When I made this ufe of it, I did not know to 
whom it belonged, and therefore quoted k in the manner mentioned above; becaufe it leemed 
to have once belonged to that Learned Antiquary Sir Henry Spehnan , his name \Henrici 
Spelman ] being written in fair hand on the firft leaf of it, and at the beginning of other 
Tra&s contained in that Volume. But I have been fipce informed that it belonged to the 
late Lord Vifcount Weymouth , from whom it is probable Mr. Vrry, borrowed it not long be¬ 
fore his Death; which might, be the reafon that no notice is taken of it in that Catalogue he 
left of the MSS. which he had feen and peruled. 

There is another MS. of this Poem in the Lord Harley's Library, which has been occafio- 
nally confulted when any difficulty occurred in revifing the Glofary , and is there meant 
by H. 3. 

It may be of ule in this place to give the Reader notice of another MS. in the Harley an 
Library [34. B. 18.] which, though it contains but Two finall Pieces of our Author’s, viz. 
How pyte is dede, &c. p. 411. and that beginning, The longe nyghtis , &c. p. 578. it may be 
worth ah Editor’s while to collate for the many Improvements and Corrections that may be 
made from it, efpecially in the former Poem; one of which is obferved under Herenus in the 
Gloffary, wherein this Book is defigned by H. 4. 

And it may be equally ufeftil to a future Editor to be advertifed, that Chaucer's Tale of 
Mcltbeus and his Wife 'Prudence may receive confiderable Improvements from a Fragment 
of it at the end of a Paper MS. [N°. 140 ] in the Arundelian Colle&ion belongingto the Royal 
Society; which is the only MS. there that contains arty of our Author’s Works. This is 
mentioned here to prevent any future Lofs of time in fearching amongft thofe MSS. for the 
Continuation of the Squier's Tale, which fome have pretended to have been compleat in 
ArundeLHovUt Library e 1 Nor is it likely the curious Enquirer lhould be more fuccefsful in his 
Refearches eUewhere for the Remainder of that Tale, which no doubt was left imperfe<ft by the 
Author, as it is mentioned in fome MSS. and in that .MS. of Mr. Selden in the Bodleyan Li¬ 
brary [Archiv. B. 30. 3360.] after the two Vetfes which we have of the third part of that 
Tale, thefe Eight Verfes follow; • 


But 1 here now wol maken a knotte % 

To the tyme it come next to my lotte ; 

For here ben felawes behynde an hepe trulyi 
That wolden talke full befily t 
And have here fporP as well as /; 

And the day fajjith certdynly: 

Therfore , OJle , taketh now good, hede 
Who jhall nexte telle , and late him fpede. 


e Phillips's Theatrum Poet. Part. II. p. 51. 
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And certainly Spenfer was of opinion that Chaucer never finilhed it, when he undertook 
to carry on that Story, fo far at leaft as it made for his purpofe, in his Fairy Queen { ; which 
gave occafion to others to fanfy he wrote a Continuation of it. That indeed was attempted 
by one John Lane in Q. Elizabeth's time: How well he fucceeded in his performance is left 
to the Judgment of fuch as have leifure to perufe it in the AJhmolean Mufeum, N°. 6937. 

I had alio an opportunity by the favour of an ingenious Friend, of collating a MS. of Jack 
Upland, on Vellom in a very fmall Volume, which was of ufe to explain fome, and correCl: 
other Paflages in it; but the Text is generally fo different there from that which is exhibited 
in this, as well as former Editions of Chaucer , that it may delerve to be printed entire as it 
is in that MS. which is now in the pofleflion of that indefatigable Collector, Thomas Raw - 
linfon Efq;. 

I had likewife the affiftance of my friends in collating mod of the old, and all the valuable 
Editions; fome of which the Reader will find often mention’d in the Glojfary , efpecially 
thofe of Caxton and Tynfon , which are defigned by Ca. 1. z. and Fy. 1. z. And here 
it may not be unacceptable to give a ihort account of fuch Editions of Chaucer as have 
come to my hands, or have been collated for me by my friends, not omitting in their pro¬ 
per places fuch as I find mentioned by others, and particularly by the late induftrious Mr. 
John Bagford in his Collections towards the Hiftory of Printing, in the Lord Harley's Li¬ 
brary. 

Mr. William Thynne in his Dedication of Chaucer's Works to King Henry VIII. fays that 
divers Imprints of them came to his hands , in which he deprehended many errours, fal- 
Jtties , and depravations■: But when his Edition came out, which Was much more corn- 
pleat as well as more corrcCt than the former ones, they were totally negle&ed, and there¬ 
fore it is very rare to meet with any Copies of them but what are impetfed, efpecially at the 
beginning and end; fo that the Reader is not to expeCfc here an exaCfc account of the Dates 
of the firft Impreffions. 

We are told by Mr. Stow in his Survey of London, that the Works of Chaucer were firft 
printed by William Caxton in a thin Folio in 1466. but this is a miftake, for (as Mr. Bagford 
well obferves) Caxton did not print lb early. But I have leen Two Editions of the Canter - 
bury Tales publilhed by that Printer, both in a fmall Folio, in fingle Columns: The firft in a 
fair large Character, without Cuts, Running Title, or diftin&ion of Stanza’s: But the Copy 
* which I perilled being imperfeCt both at the beginning and end, the Date of it no where ap¬ 
pears. The other hath rude wooden Cuts of moft of the Pilgrims, and of the Supper at the 
Tabbard Inn, and is printed in a fmaller Letter, which is the lame with that uled in Caxton' s 
Edition ofTroilm and Crefeide\ at the end of which he put his name thus; Explicit per 
Caxton. But the Copy ' which I few of this Edition being likewife imperfed, there appears - 
no Date. But that this was not the firft Edition of Chaucer, cannot be doubted; many omit 
fions in the former being lupplyed in this, and feveral Corrections made where that was very 
erroneous. 

William Caxton, or rather Wynkin deWerde (as Mr. Bagford thought) printed in 4 0 . a- 
mongft other things, feveral fmall pieces of Chaucer's, as The Counfel to [f. of] Chaucer , 
His Envoy to Scogatt, Little John called the Book of Courtefy, Annelida and falfe Arcyte, 
TheCompleynt 0/ Chaucer to his empty purfe, Ctc. This lee ms to have been intended as a 
Supplement to his Editions of the Tales, and is fuppofed by Mr. Bagford to have been prin¬ 
ted in 149... 

Mr. Stow k alio mentions the Englilh Tranflation of Boethius let forth by Caxton. with Su~ 
rigonus's Verles. 

Richard Fynfon was the next that printed Chaucefs Works, of which he publilhed Two 
Editions. The firft is in a fmall Folio, containing only the Canterbury Tales, printed in a 
large and fair Letter, in one Column, except the Tale of Melibeus and that of the Far fin, 
which are printed in a fmaller Character and in two Columns. This feems to have been printed 
from Caxton's Second Edition; and he acknowledges in the Frohemye to this Edition that 
it was printed by a Copy of his Mailer William Caxton ’. But the Copy of it which I per- 


i See the Pafiage in the Teflimoniei. 
t In Lord Harleys Library. h ibid. 

• Amongft Mr. Aftori s Books in the Rofa! Socirfty’s 
Library. B. II. 19. k Survey of London. 

1 The Prohemye is as follows; 

Greet thanket, laude and honoure ought to be yevyn unto the 
clerkes, poets and hijloriagraphs that have writen many noble 
bakes of wifdom, of the lyves, paffions and miracles of holy 
feyntts, of hiflories of noble and famous a Cits and pa it til, and 
of the cronicles fithen the btgynnyng of the creacioun of the 
worlds unto this prefent tyme ; by whiche we ben daily en- 
fourmed and have knoivlcge of manye thyngts, of whom we 
Jhuld nat have knowen yf they had nat left to us theire moni- 
'ments writen. Emong whom and inefpecial iofote alle other 
we ought to gyve a fingalcr laude unto that noble and gret 


philofopher Geffrey Chancer, the whiche for his ornate writing 
in our tonge may wel have the name of a laureate poete. Tor 
tofore that he by his labours enbelifshid, ornated and made fairs 
our englifshe, in this Realme was hadde rude fpeche and incon- 
grue, as yet it apperithe by clde bakes; whiche at this dais 
oughts nat to have place ne bi compared emong his beautevous 
volumes and ornate writingst ; Of whom he made manye a 
noble hiftoPye as wets in metre as ryme and profe, and theym fo 
eraftely made, that he comprehended his maters in jhort, quicks 
and high fentences , efehewing prolixite, and cafting away the 
chaf and fuperfluite, and Jhewing the pyked grayne of fen fence, 
titered by crafty and (ugred eloquence. Of whom 1, among 
,alle other ef hit bokes, the bokt of the tales of Canterburie (in 
whiche beh manye a noble hiflorie of wifdome, policie, mirth 
and gentilnet, and alfo of virtue and holynesj which boke di- 
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ufed m wanting the Title Page, I cannot determine the year wherein it was publiflied, but 
Mr. Bagford lays it was in 15x0, or i^xx. This is adorned with wooden Cuts of moft of ' 
the Pilgrims and of the Supper, differing from thofe in Caxton’s Second Edition, but not mucb 
improved. 

‘Pynjbri s Second Edition came out in 1516. and is printed in twb Columns, and contains, 
befides the Canterbury Tales, and the Retractation at the end of the Parfbn’s Tale (which 
was the firft, and I believe the only time it was printed before the prefent Edition of it) the 
Poems following 5 ’ 

The Boke 0/Troylus and Crefeyde, The Boke of Fame n , The AJfetnble of Routes, other* 
wife called faynt Valentine’^ day, La bele Dame fauns mercy tranjlate out of Frenche 
into Englyjhe by Geffray Chaucer, flour of poetes, &c. Bonum confilium Gatfredi Chau- 
ter , contra forrunam; Flye fro the preace , &c. Morall proverbes t/Chriftine* beginning. 

The great vertues of our elders notable , and ending, Wo may he be that to God endeth 
mys, The Comp lay nt 0/Mary Magdaleyne, The Letter 0/Dido to Eneas, Proverbs 0/Lyd¬ 
gate: What other pieces it may contain I know not, the Copy which I had the ufe of 0 being 
imperfe<9t at the end. 

The Cuts in this are generally the fame in the Tales with thofe in the former Edition of 
Pynfott, and fomeof them are a little improved. There are alfoCuts before moft of the other 
Poems contained in this Edition, which have fome relation to the fubjedt matter of them. It has 
this Note after the Retradhtion; Thus endeth the boke of Caunterbury tales. Imprinted at 
London in fleteflrete, by me Rycharde Pynfon, printer unto the kynges noble grace: and 
fynifshed the yere of our lorde god a. M. CCCCC. and xvi. the fourth day of June. This 
Edition was printed from a Copy of one of Caxtori s, which he had corrected for the Prefsj 
and the Prohemye to this Edition differs in that part from that to his firft Edition?. 

The next to thefe in Anriquiry is a large Folio in two Columns. This has for the moft 
part the fame Cuts which were ufed in Caxton's fecond Edition, but worn and much dama¬ 
ged, and therefore moft of the Borders of them are cut ofF; the Cuts of the Knight and Par * 

Jon are new. Befides the Tales and other Works of Chaucer mentioned in the foregoing Arti¬ 
cle, it contains the Retractation, (which is in nonti of the fubfequent Editions that I know of) 

The Romaunt of the Rofe, The Complaynt and Ttflament of Crefeide, Thee Legend of good 
Women, TheTranflacion 0/Boethius de Confolatioiie Philofophiae, The CDreame of Chaucer, 

The floure of Curtefy , How pite is ded, &c. Of yuene Annelida and falfe Arcite, The Af 
femble of ladies, The Concluflons of the Aftrolabie, The Complaynt of the Black knyght , 

A Prayfe of Women , and The Teflament of Love , which is imperfedt in the Copy s I perufed, 
both the beginning and end of the Book being loft *, fo that I cannot determine whether this, 
be the firft Edition put out by William Thynne, printed (as Leland fays) by Berthe let, to 
which Brian Tucca added an elaborate and elegant Preface r ; or the fecond, increafed by Mr. 
Stow, and printed by Thomas Godfray in ij^x. Cum privilegio a Rege indulto 

In i5’4x. William Bonham dwellynge at the Jygrie of the Kinges Armes in Paul’s Church -‘ 
yarde put out The Workes of Geffray Chaucer, wyth dyvers workes whych were never in 
print before. Cum privilegio ad imprimendum folum. This has Mr. Thynne’s Preface to King 
Henry VIII. and is the firft printed Book that I have feen with the Plowman's Tale, which / 

■ ---»-n .- .• ■ ■ ■ ... ■ ■ - ■- . . .. 


ligently evirftn and duely examined by tht pollitike nafon and 
ovhrfight of my worfhipful mafltr William Caxton, accordingt 
to tht tntont and effctle of tht ftid Geffrey Chaucer, and by 
a copy of tht fttd mafter Caxton, purpos to imprint, by ye 
grate, aydt and fupportt 0 } almighty god; whom I humbly 
beftche, that he of his grttt and habundant grace wil fo difpofa 
that 1 may it fynifshe to his pltfurt, laudt and gloryi: And 
that alii we that Jhalle t her in ft or rtdt may fo take and un¬ 
der flond the godt and virtuous tales, that it may fo profttit to 
the helth of euro foules, and inefpecial of the foulo of the feid 
Geffrey Chaucer, firft autour and maker of this forfeid boke, 
that after this Jhort and tranfstorye lyfe Doe may comme to tht 
evirlafting lyf in hevynnt. Amen. 

By Richard Pynfon. 

* It belongs to the Royal Society. C. III. 14. 

“ At the end of the Bokk of Same there is this Note; 

There is no more of this fortfaid work!, for as it may be 
Hell underftande, this noble man Geffray Chaucer, fynifshed 
it at the faid conclufyon of the metyng of leyfyng and fothfawe: 
where (as yet) they ben checked and may nat departe. Whicht 
t varke as me femeth, is craftily made, and digne to be writen 
and knowen: for he toucheth in it right great wyfedome and 
fubtell underftandyng, and fo in all his workes he excelleth in 
myn opinyon all other writers in Englyfsbe, for he writtth no 
voyde wordts, but all his mater is full of hye and quickt ftn- 
tence, to whom ought to be gyven lands and praife, for his 
noble makyng and writyng : And I humbly beftche and pray 


you among your prayers, to rtmembre his fault, on whicht, 
and on all chrifitn foules, / beftche lefu have mercy. Amen. 

0 In the Harl. Library. 31. A. j. 

P The principal difference is in the latter part, which is 
as follows; 

1 purpofe to emprihte by the grace of Jlfu, the boke of the 
tales of Canterbury, in whiche 1 fynde many a noble hiftorit, 
of every aflatt and dtgrt. Fyrft reherfyng the conditions and 
the aray of echo of them, is properly as poffiblt »i to be faid, 
and after their tales, which ben of noblejfe, wyfdome, gentlefft( 
myrthe, and alfo of very holynejfe and virtue, whtrin be fy- 
nyfsheth this fayde boke ; whiche boke is dyligenily and irewly 
corrected, by a copy of William Caxton’s imprintyng, ucerding 
to the true making 1 of the fayd Geffray Chaucer, as hereafter « 
Jhall follow 1 all along by the helpe of almighty god: to whom' 
I humbly beftche, that I thaye It fo atchyvi and accomplyfsht, 
that it be to his laudt, honour and glory ; and that all yt- 
that fhall in this boke rede or here, Dtiyll of your charite qmongt 
your dedes of mercy, remembre the foule of the fayd Geffrey 
Chaucer fyrfte akiiout and miker of this boke ; and alfo, all 
we that fhall fe and rede therin, maye fo take and underftande, 
the good and virtuous tales, that it may fo profyte unto tht 
helth of our foules, that after this fhorto and tranfytorye lyfe. 
We may come to evertaflyng joye in hevtn. Afnen. 

q la Lord Harley's Library. 

* In vita Chauceri. 

* Mr. Bagford in his Collc&ions. 
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in- this follows that of the Tarfon , whereas in other Editions it immediately precedes that 
Tale. The Cuts in this are the fame with thofe in the Edition laft mentioned, except one 
which rcprefents the Knight and the Squier atrcnding him. 

In this Edition the following Poems are added; 

The Remedy of Love, The Comp lay tit of Mars and Venus, The Letter of Cupyde, A ha- 
lade in commendation of our Lady, John Gower unto the worthy and noble kynge Henry 
the fourth, Of the Cuckow and the Nightyngale, A Poem beginning, O leude bcke with 
thy foule rudenejfe, &c. Scogan unto the lordes, See. The Poem beginning, Sometyme the 
worlde Jo JledfaJl was , &c. Balade of the vyllage wythout payntynge, Chaucer unto his empty 
putfe, Chaucer unto the kynge , The Poem beginning, Confyder wel every circumftance , &c. 
and ChaucerV Epitaph by Surigonus. 

Mr. Bag ford mentions another Edition in 1^41. by John Reyne at the figne of the St. George 
in Raul's Churchyard; and lays that about this time Chaucer's Works were printed by Tho¬ 
mas Bet it living in Raul's Churchyard without Date, with Mr. Thynne's Preface to Henry VIII. 
at the beginning, and Surigonus's Verfcs at the end, without Cuts. 

In 1555. The Works of Geffray Chaucer newly printed , with divers Works which never 
were printed before , were printed by Richard Kele in Lombard ftreer, Cum privilegio \ 
This Edition has only a Cut of the Knight. The great Initials are finely cut in Wood, and the 
A hath I. R. in it. 

There is another Edition printed by Robert Toye dwelling in Route's Churchyard at the fign 
of the Bell, very like this, having I. R. in the A, as the former; but it has no Date. It has 
the Rlowman's Tale before the Tarfon' s; and the Contents are the lame with thofe of Bon * 
ham's Edition 15-41. and feems to be the fame with that of 1561. at the end of which is 
printed the Story of Thebes by Lidgate , after which is this Note; Imprinted at London by 
Jhon Kyngftone for jhon Wight dwellyng in Poules Churchyard. Anno 1561. which was 
the Edition which Mr. Stow lays was increafed by his labour u . It is thought he received 
£reat helps in this Work from the Colle&ions of John Shirley Efq; who was a great Tra¬ 
veller in divers Countries, and among other labours, had painfully colle&ed the Works of 
Geffrey Chaucer, and John Lidgate and pther learned Writers, in lundry Volumes, which 
Mr. Stow owns he faw, and partly pofielTed w . This Gentleman dyed the twenty firft of 
Oftober *456. and was buried in the Parilh Church of St. Bartholomew the Lefs, London x . 
Mr. Bagford fays, Chaucer's Works were printed by John King ft one, and George Bifhop 
in 1561. and the year following by Adam lftip. 

Mr. Stow tells us, that they were the Third time put forth with Notes by him colle&ed 
out of divers Records and Monuments, which he delivered to his loving and learned friend 
Mr. Thomas Speght, who having drawn them into a good form- and method, printed them 
in 1597. Mr. Stow's additions begin at Fol. CCCXL. and are as follows ; 

A Balad of gentilneffe, A R rover b again ft Covet ife and Negligence, Againft unconftant 
women, In the pra 'tfe (or rather difpraife) of women for their doublenefs , The Craft of 
Lovers , A Poem beginning, Of their nature they greatly them delite, The X Commaunde- 
ments of Love, The IX Ladies worthie , The Poems beginning. Alone walkyng, &c. In the 
feafon of Fever ere, &c. O mercifull and 0 merciable. How Mercury with Pallas, Venus, 
and Minerva appered to Paris of Troie, &c. I have a Ladie, See. O mojfte Quince, &c. 
Loke well aboute, 8cc. A Poem beginning. The long nyghtes when every creature, and that 
beginning, In womanhede as auttours all write. The Court of Love. There were alfo added 
in this Edition Chaucer's Dreame, beginning, When Flora the Queene, &c. and The Floure 
and the Leaf. 

This was printed by Adam IJlip, at the charges of Thomas Wight, and was begun in 15-97, 
but not publilhed till the year following. It was dedicated by Mr. Speght to Sir Robert Cecil 
afterwards Earl of Salisbury ; after which follows Mr. Beaumont's Letter to Mr. Speght (prefi¬ 
fing him to haften this Edition with his Notes) and the Life of Chaucer drawn up by Mr. Speght 
from Mr. Stow's Collc&ions, together with a Print of Chaucer from his Pi&ure in Occleve 's 
Book: And at the end js added an Explanation of old and obfcureWords, a Tranflation of the 
French in Chaucer , a Declaration of the Authors cited by him, together with fome Corre- 
6Iions and Annotations; and after the Story of Thebes there is a Catalogue of Lidgate's Works. 
This was reprinted in the fame year by Richard Kele , and (as Mr. Bagford fays) by George 
Bifhop towards the end of the year. 

There is a Copy of the Edition 15-97. with MS. Notes of Junius in the Bodleyan Library 
amongft his MSS. [N°. 5-111. 9.] but neither did thofe Notes nor his other Papers there of that 
nature (which I likewile confulted) afford that afliftance which might be cxpe&ed from fo 


* Mr. 'Ra^f.ird in his Collections. w ibid. 

“ In his Survey of London and Weftminfltr. Laft Edit. B.6. * Ibid. B.4. p. 131,133. 
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great a Name; moft of them being very imperfect, dr drawn up rdthet for his own tile tbaii 
for the information of others. 

In i($02.. Mr. Speght pat out another Edition With foirie Improvements ; in Which Wa§ firlf 
printed the Treatife intituled JackDpland'. He alfo inferted the Notes of the former Edition 
amongft the old and obfeure words, and added a Tran flat ion of the Latin in Chaucer. 

Mr. Francis Thynne , Lancafler Herald, Son to Ms. William Thytme, intended to have put 
out an Edition of Chaucer with Notes* as the Italians had f Petrarch i and others in theie 
Language y ; having, befides the helps left him by his Father, made Colle&ionoof his own lot 
that purpofe j But whether Mr. Speght had the ofe of them for this Edition* or what became 
of them doth not appear. Mf. A. Wood fays Mr. Thynne aflifted Mr. Speght with his Notes 
and Directions, as alio with confidcrabte Materials for writing of Chaucer's Life z : But that is 
very improbable, fince Mr. Speght doth not acknowledge any fach afliftance where he men¬ 
tions Mr. Thynne's intention of undertaking a new Edition of Chaucer \ 

The lad Edition in 1687. fcarce deferves a mention here, having all the defers of the for* 
mer ones, with many additional Errors of it’s own. It is fumimed with a pompous- Title 
Page only for Sale, pretending that it was compared with the bed MSS-. and chat feVera# 
things were added never before in print. Which are only Two Advemfemencs 5 one at the 
beginning, that the ‘Pilgrim's Tale could not be found; the other at the end*, pretending to! 
have found the Conclufion of the Coke's uah Squiet's Talcs. To the former he directs theft 
Lines to be added; 

What thorirw kirnfeIf and his felaw that fought , 

‘Ditto a nifehief both they Caere brought , 

The tone ydamned to prifon perpetually 
The tother to doth, for he ceut not of clergy^ 

And therefore yong men learne whiieye may* 

That with many divers thoughts both pricked all the day t 
Remembre you what mifehief someth of mifgovemauncey 
Thus mowe ye learne worfihip and come to fubftounce 5 
Think how grace and govetnaunce hath brought aboune 
Many a poore marlys Son chefe fate of the Town. 

Ever rule thee after the beft man of name r 
And God may grace thee to come to the fame* 

At the end 1 of the Squier’s Tale, after the two Verfesof the third part Which are extant, ho 
dvre&s- to add the Lines before fee down out of Mr. Sc Men's MS; with the addition'of tho 
two following Lines between the fixth and feventh Verfes; 

Soenthismatterelmaynolengerdwelly 
But flint my clack , and let the other telly 
Therefore oft [1. ofl] taketh , Sec. 

Befides thefe Editions of Chaucer's Works together, feveral of his Poems have been printed 
feparately, at feveral times. 

The Defoription of the Plowman and his Talty were printed in 1606. in 4°; wirh -NolW 
which are thought by fome to be Mir. Francis Thynne'S\ 

In i<$3 jr. Sir Francis Kinafton of Qtely in Shropfhire published the Firft and Second Books 
ofTroilus and Crefeide , with an elegant Latin Verfion of them in Rhime, dedicated to Pat. 
Junius, Library Keeper to the King: And- in the Epiftle to the Reader, he promifes rof 
tranfiace the remaining Books in the fame manner ;- and in cafe that EBay met with' thef Ap¬ 
probation of the Learned to publilh the whole, with a Comment or Notes for the fuller 
Illuftracion of that Poem. And it Teems he lived to finilh this Work, though not e© publilh 
it; for i have been informed that there wasa M8< of it in the bandsof the late Dn Homy 
Aldrichey Dean of Chrift-Cburch, Oxon. (whofe Name is never to be mentioned by 3. Mem- 
ber of that Society without the utmoft Refpecft and'Gratitude) out ofwhich Mr. c urry pro* 
cured fome of' the Notes to betranferibed, which hate been made ofe of in the Gloffaty. I 
could never learn what became of that'MS. hut lam perfwaded if it falls into >the hands of 
a perfon capable to judge of it, he will not grudge the Learned World the ufc of fo< valu¬ 
able a Piece by fupprefllng it, or delaying it’s-Publication. 

An Anonymous-Writer publilhed a 1 Comment on the Miller’s Tale, and' on- thePrologUO 
and Tale of the Wife of Bath in 1 46 f. at the inftance (as he fays) of feveral Perfcnsof Qua- 


y Speght to the Reader, before this Edition. 

* Ath. Oxon. Vol.I. col. 319. iivFMam Thynne. 
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lity, who importuned him ro go on with the reft; but the Author excufes himfelf, on ac¬ 
count of his Age, from proceeding any further in that Work. 

Mr. AJhmole printed the Chanon's Teman's Tale with fome Notes, in his Thcatrum Che- 
micum in i6fz. 

Mr. Dry den turned into modern language the Knight's Tale, the fVife of Bath her Tale, 
and the Nonne's Trie ft's Tale , and alfo the Poem Of the Flour e and the Leafe , which are 
printed amongft his Fables in 1700. and at the end of that Book, thofe Poems are printed as 
they were written by Chaucer. He alfo wrote the Character of a Good ‘ParJon , in Imita¬ 
tion of Chaucer's Defcriprion of the Par Jon in his Prologues , with fome Enlargements, which 
is printed in the fame Volume. 

Mr. Pope alfo modernized two of the Canterbury Tales, viz. The Merchant's Tale of 
January and May , and th c fVife <?/Bath her Prologue , which are among his Works printed in 
1717. And fome other of our Author’s Poems have been attempted by other ingenious Per- 
fonS in the lame manner. 

I fhall not trouble the Reader in this place with a particular Enumeration of the other 
Books which I had occafion to make ufe of in compiling the Glojfary , many of them being 
mentioned in the Explanation of the Abbreviations, &c. before it, and the reft quoted at 
length where they are referr’d to in the Body of it. He will eafily oblerve how much this 
Work, fuch as it is, owes to the Harleyan Libraries: But I muft not omit making my parti¬ 
cular Acknowledgments to the Right Honourable the Lord Harley, not only for his readi¬ 
ngs in communicating fuch MSS. and printed Books as were neceflary to be confultcd in 
the progrefs of it (a Quality which he enjoys in common with other learned Collectors of 
Books) but for his perional Directions in very many Particulars relating to it, without which 
the ufe of his numerous and valuable Colle&ion could not have been fo available to my De- 
fign. Had I confulted his Lordfhip’s Inclinations more than the Advantages which the Lear¬ 
ned may receive from his Communicative Difpofition, I fhould have concealed this, as I do 
many other uncommon Favours I have received from him: But it may be of no Imall fervice 
to fuch as may be hereafter engaged in a Task of the like nature, to be informed where 
they may receive the belt InftruCtions,. as . well as Materials, for the accomplifhmenc 
of it. 

Before I proceed to make an Apology for the DefeCts of the Glojfary , I fhould acquaint the 
Reader, that many of the* Ancient Englifh Poets have been read over in order to make it the 
more perfect, many words occurring frequently m them, which we read but once, or very fel- 
dom, in our Author; and therefore the fenfe could not be well determined without looking 
into other Writers of the fame'Age. Amongft thefe Gower and Lidgate were of mod ufe, 
the latter being a clofe Imitator of Chaucer's Language, as He was of thar of the former; and 
as they borrow Thoughts and ExprefUons. from one another, fo they give light to the mu¬ 
tual Illuftration of one another. What is faid of Lidgate holds true in a great meafure of Oc- 
cleve: And had there been time allowed foy more Reading in this way, th t Glojfary might 
have been made more univerfal; but as it is,, jt Will be found ufeful for the underftanding of 
moft of the Old Englifh Poets as well as Chaucer. 

Some will no doubt account it a DefeCt in this Glojfary, that I have not entered fur¬ 
ther into the Etymologies of Words : To which I fhall only anfwer, that I was at firft enjoy- 
ned to be as fhort as pofftble in the Explanation of them ; which has been fcrupuloufly ob- 
ferved, Where it;.was. not neceffary to give, the Origine of a Word in order to determine it’s 
fignification. But to make amends for the Compeqdioufnefs of it, in this refpedt, I have 
very frequently referred to, the’Authors .where a fuller Explanation may be found. 

. It was once intended' to haveprefixedv to the Gloftary fome general Rules for the better 
underftanding of, Chafer’s; Language:. But as there was not rime allowed for .drawing them 
up in a proper Method, the Reader muft be content to take them as he finds them occafion- 
ally difperfed through it. For the fame reafon another Defign, was laid afide, which would 
in fome degree have compenfatedj the want;of Notes upon Chaucer-, and that was to give a 
fhort Hiftory of Perfons and Placesifo far as they were referred or alluded to in his Works: 
But that would have taken up more rime to do it to the learned Reader’s Satisfaction, as well 
as my own, than has been fpeht in putting out this Edition, as long as it has been in hand: 
For befides the hints out of the Greek and Latin Authors, there are frequent Allufions to Ro¬ 
mances and Legends in feveral Languages wdl known in Chaucer's time; fo that to make 
that Work tolerable, the Undertaker muft be Mafter of all that fort of Learning and Know¬ 
ledge which was peculiar to that Age. The Reader muft therefore be contented with the 
few Notions-of-that*, kind which he will find interfperfed in the Glojfary , and the Account 
of;Authors fubjoined. to it, printed out of the former Editions with fome Improve¬ 
ments. 

— The Reader will find at the end of the Glojfary a compleat Collection of the French and 
Latin Expreflions ufed in Chaucer, which are not only tranflated, but more folly explained 
than in the former Editions: And fome Corrections are alfo attempted where there arc mani¬ 
fest Corruptions. 

I muft 
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I muft not leave this Subject without doing juftice to that worthy Gentleman, whole Name 
was mentioned in the laft Propofols for this Edition, as having undertaken a more ufeful and 
copious Gloflary for the better underfunding of this ‘Poet. Such a Work performed by a 
Perfon of his extenfive Learning and uncommon Knowledge in this particular Study, would 
have fully anfwered that Character : But as we are deprived of the Benefit of his Labours in 
this kind (for whacreafons I am not at this time fatisfied) 1 Would not have his Reputation 
.iuffer by the imperfection of this Performance, and therefore am bound to acquit him of ha¬ 
ving any hand in compiling this Glojfary. 

Some may poflibly expeCt in a Preface of this kind an Account of the Original of Englijh 
Poefie, and of it’s Progrefs to our Author’s time: But this hath been fo fully and accurately 
performed by the learned Dr .Hickes y that I need noc be aftiamed to own I had nothing to 
add, nor do I care to tranferibe. 

Nor lhall I be more-follicitous to vindicate this Author from the Imputation of Smut and 
Obfccnity. It has been very well oblerved by others that he has pur it into proper mouths; 
and that having propofed to himfelf to deferibe the Manners of all Degrees of Perfons in his 
time, he was under a fort of needfity ro introduce this Character. I fliall only add, that our 
prefent Words of Ribaldry, which are of Engl'tjh growth, were anciently Words of Decency, 
and had then a clean and modeft fignification. 

The Number of Errata's needs no Apology to fuch as are acquainted with Works of this 
nature; efpecially if it be confider’d that my diftance from the Prels could nor, without very 
much retarding the Work, allow me to revile the Sheets more than once: But I chofe rather to 
the risk of Cenlure by giving a full Lift of the moft material ones, than impofe upon the 
Reader by concealing them. Many of them had parted unregarded in the former Editions, 
and were propagated from one of them to another: But I made a fcruple of correcting any of 
thole in the Text without exprels Authority, but I have in the Glojfary given my Conjectures 
concerning fome of them as occafion offered, and the reft are corrected among the Errata t 
Thole parts of our Author’s Works which are written in Profe abound moft with Errors of this 
fort; but none more than his Tranflation of Boethius de Confolatione Bhilofoph’ue : But up¬ 
on collating the leveral paftages which are corrupted with the Latin Original, it will be found 
, n ot very difficult to reftore moft of them. The Reader will find in the Glojfary fome Speci¬ 
mens of what may be done by that means. 

I cannot conclude this Preface without exprefling my Regret that I have not fufficient Ma± 
terials for enlarging upon the Character of Mr. ‘Vrry, a Gentleman fo remarkable, not only 
for his Learning and Induftry, but more particularly for his great Charity, conftant Integrity, 
and a peculiar Happinefs of being always moft agreeable to his private Friends. But I muft 
not omit the mention of his Gratitude to the Place of his Education, which he intended to 
exprefsby a Legacy of Five hundred Pounds towards the new building of Peckwater : And 
he r often took occafion to tell his Friends, with what chearfolnefs he went on with this Work, 
as,it would enable him the better to perform his pious and generous Intention; which fince 
he did not live to accomplilh, muft however be gratefully acknowledged to be in fome mea- 
fure made good by his worthy Executor William Brome Efq; formerly oiChriJl-Church (who 
was likewile Mr .‘Urry's intimate Friend, and at the fame time w'ith him an Ornament to that 
Society) by appropriating a Third part of the Profits of this Edition to the carrying on of that 
Building. 

. Having finilhed what I had here to offer to the Reader’s confideration, I {hall difmifs him 
from any further trouble, with Mr. ‘Urry's own words to him in the fhort Sketch of a Preface, 
which was mentioned before: “ If this is the Firft Edition of Chaucer that ever thou didft read, 
« it will be to little purpofe to tell thee what pains I have been at to fit out this Edition for 
« thee. Thou wilt, may be, not thank me for what I have done, and complain of me for 
« having left fo much undone. All this I do believe thou may ft do juftly : But if thou haft read 
« aD y of the former Editions, thou wilt be my witnels that I have been at fome trouble iri 
« fettling the Text, and giving Metre to the Poet’s Verfe, in collating many MSS. and not 
« a few Printed Books, writing out Indexes, looking over a great many Dictionaries for words 
« 1 could not find, as well as for words I could. In Ihort, if thou ever wert an Editor of 
“ fuch Books, thou wilt have fome compaffion 'oil my failings, being fenfible of the toil of 
«< foch fort of creatures; and if thou art nor yet an Editor, I beg truce of thee till thou art 
K one, before thou cenfureft my Endeavours! . 
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Eioht oodely QU E S TIO N S with their 

ANSWERES*. 


C Omctimc in Grcce, that noble region, 

- There were eight cltrkis of full grete fcience, 
Philofopkcrs of notable difcrecion; 

Of whom' was asked, to provin their prudence; 
Eight qu.ftioas of derke intelligence: 

To which they anfwered after their entent, 
As here doth appcre plaine and evident. 

Thee firft queftion was, What erthly thing 
Is heft, and unto God nr of: commendable? 

The firft clcrke anfwered without tarying, 

A mann’is foitle ever fir me and liable 
In right, [and] hom the trow h not variable. 

But now alas! ftili fote may we wepe; 

For covetife hath broughtc trouth ailecpc. 

The fccond, What thing is moft odious? 

A double man, fayed the Philofopher, 

With virgine face, and a taile venomous. 

With a fair view, and a faife prefer: 

A corrupt carien in a golden tree. 

It is a monfter in natures linage, 

One man to havin a double viiage. 

The third [queftion,] What is the befte dower 
That may be to a wife appropriate ? 
Aclenelife, was the clerkis anfwer. 

Without finne, all chafte, and inviolate 
From all deceits, and fpcchcs inornate, 

Or countenaunce, which fhall be to difpife : 
No fire make, and then no fmoke woll arife. 


Men in this coaft clepen him a niggard, 

[And] Sir Guy the bribour is his fteward. 

[The fixth] Which is a rich man without fraud ? 

He that canne to his gode fulfifej 
Whatever he hath, he yeveth God the laud. 

And kepeth him clene from all covetife; 

He defires nothing in ungodly wife; 

His body is here, his mind is above: 

Fie is a rich man, for God doth him love. 

Who is a foole ? is the feventh demand; 

He that wolde hurt, and hath no powere; 
Might he mikell, much wolde he command ; 

His malice grete, his might nought were; 

He threteth full faft, full little may he dere: 

He thinkethnot how men have fayed beforne, 
God fendeth afiireude Cowe a Ihort horn. 

Who is a wife man ? is the eight queftion ; 

He that might noye, and doth no annoiance; 
Might punilh, and leaveth punitfion; 

A man merciful), without vengvaunce: 

A wile man puttith in rememberaunce 

[This] Saying, Had I venged all mine harme, 
My cloke had not been furnd halfe fo warme. 

Explicit. 
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The fourth queftion [was,] What maiden may 
Be called clene in chaftitie ? 

The fourthe clerke anfwered, which alway 
Every creature is alhamde on to lie, 

Of whom men reporten great honeftie : 

Good maidens kepe youre chaftitie forth. 
And remember that good name is gold worth. 

[The fifth] Who’ is a pore man ev’er full of wo? 

A covetous man which is a nigon. 

He that in his herte can never fay ho; 

The more gode, the Idle diftribution ; 

The richer, the worfe of condition: 


To the Kingcs moft noble grace, and 
to the Lords and Knightes of the 
Gaiter. 

T O you wclle of honour and worthinefle, 

Our Cliriftcn King, the heire and fucceffour 
Unto Juftinian’s devout tendernefle. 

In the faithof Jcfu our redemptour; 

And to you, lordis of the Garter, floure 
Of chevalric, as men you clepe and call. 

The lord of vertue, and of grace authour, 

Graunt the fruit of your lofe never appall. 


* Septem Sapientum Sententiaeapud Aufon. 

Bias Prieneus. 

Ouenam fumma boni ? Alins qua fibi confcia re£li. 
Ptrnscits homini que maximat Solas homo alter. 


Quis dives ! flu: nil capiat. Quit pauper ! Avarut. 

Qua dos matrona pulcherrima t Vita pudica. 

Qua cafla eft! De qua mentiri fama veretur. 

<S[uod prudent'ts opus t Quum pojjit, nolle nocere. 

Qgid ftulti proprium l Hon pojje, zx velle nocere. 

O liege 
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O liege lorde, that have the likenefle 

Ot Conftantine, th’enfample and mirrour 
To princes all, in humble buxomenefl’e 
To holy church, O veray fuftainour 
And piller of our faith, and werriour 
Againe of herefies the bitter gall: 

Doe forth, doe forth, continue your fuccour, 
Hold -up Chriftis banner, let it not fall. 

This Ifle or this had ben but hethenefle, 

N’ad be of your faith the force and vigour; 
And yet this day the fiendis ctabbedneife 
Wenith fully to catch a time and houre, 

To have on us your lieges a fharpe fhoure. 
And to his fervitude us knitte and thrall; 
But aye we trtift in you our protcftour, 

On your conftaunce we awaitin all. 


Conqueft of high proweffe is for to tame 
The wild wodenefl'e of all this raifcreaunce; 
Right to the rote daily repe ye that fame. 

Slepen nat this, but for God’s plefaunce 
And his mother, and in fignifiaunce 
That ye ben of faint George’s livere. 

Doth him fervice, and knightly obeifaunce ; 
For Chriftis caufe is his, well kno.win ye. 

Stiffe ftand in that, and ye fliall greve and grange 
The foe to pece, the norice of diftaunce; 
That npw is emeft, turne it into game; 

Now kithe of your beleve the conftaunce, 
Lprd liege and lordis, have in remembraunce. 
Lord of all is the blisfull Trinite, 

Of whofe vertue the mightie habundaunce 
You hertcn and ftrengthen in faithful! unite; 


Commaundith that no wight have hardinefle, 

O worthy king, our Chrjften Emperour, 

Of the faith to difputin more or lefle 
Openly eraonges peple: Her erroyr 
Springeth all day, and engendrith rumour. 

Makith fuch law, and for ought may befall, 
Obferve it wele, thereto be ye do&our; 

Doth fo, and God in glorie (hall you fta.ll. 

Ye Lordis eke, fhining in noble fame. 

To which appropred is the maintenaunce - , . 
Of Chrift’is caufe, in honour of his name. 

Shove on and put his foes to utteraunee; 

God wolde fo, and fo wolde eke your lpgiaunse; 

To the two aye prickith you your dewte. 
Who fo nat kepeth this double obfervaunce. 

Of raerite and honour naked is he. 

Your ftile fayith [that] ye ben foes to fhame: 

Now kith of your faith the perfeveraunce, 
la which an hepeofus ben halt and lame. 

Our cbriften king of Englonde and of Fraunce, 
And ye my lordis with your alliaunce. 

And other faithful peple that there be, 

Truft I to God, fhall quench al this aoifauce. 
And this lond fet in high profperite. 


Explicit. 




f Chaucer's Propfaecie. 

W Hen faith faylith in Prieft’is fawes. 

And lordes heftes are holde for lawes. 
And robberie is holde purchace. 

And letcherje is holde folace ; 

Then (hall the lond of Albion 
Be brought to great confufion. 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ A ^ ^ 4* ^ A A A ift A «i» $ 4 1 

} T falleth for a gentleman 
To fay die beft that he can 
lwaies in mann’is abfence, 

And the footh in his prefence. 

It commeth by kind of gentil blood 
To caft away all hevinefle, 

And.ga’Ser togither wordis good. 

The werke of wifdom* beareth witneflc. 


f So thii Stanza is entitled in a Book in the Ajhmslean Muftum. N°. 6986. 781. p. 161. 
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ANNE R. 

W Hereas Our Trufty and Well-beloved John Urry , Student of Chrifi - 
Church College in our Univerfity of Oxford , hath humbly reprelen- 
ted unto Us, that he hath with great Labour and Expence prepared for the 
Ptefs a compleat and correct Copy of the Works of Geffrey Chaucer, with a 
Gloflary, and in order thereunto has carefully perufed and compared not 
only all the former Editions of Value, but many rare and ancient Manufcripts 
not hitherto confulted ; from the collating of which he hath in a great mea- 
fure reftored and perfected the Text, amending many Errors and Corruptions 
that have crept in, and continued in all the Editions hitherto printed, re¬ 
marked many Pieces in them falfly afcribed to Chaucer , and added (everal en¬ 
tire Tales never yet printed, as well as many Angle Lines hitherto omitted 
in former Editions of this Work; by which Alterations, Amendments and 
Additions, the Work is in a manner become new ,• and has therefore humbly 
befought Us to grant him Our Royal Privilege and Licence for the foie Print¬ 
ing and Publilhing thereof for the Term of Fourteen Years: We being gra- 
cioufly inclined to encourage the faid Undertaking, are pleafed to condefcend 
to his Requeft, and do therefore by thefe Prefents grant unto him the faid 
John Urry , his Heirs, Executors, Adminiftrators and Afligns, Our Royal Li¬ 
cence and Privilege for the foie Printing and Publilhing the Works of Geffrey 
Chaucer as he hath collated them with the Manufcripts, and the Gloflary afore- 
faid, for the Term of Fourteen Years from the Date hereof, ftri&ly forbid¬ 
ding and prohibiting all Our Subjects within Our Kingdoms and Dominions 
to reprint the fame, either in the like, or in any other Volume or Volumes 
whatfoever, or to import, buy, vend, utter or diftribute any Copies thereof 
reprinted beyond the Seas, during the aforefaid Term of Four teen Years, with¬ 
out the Content or Approbation of the laid John Urry , his Heirs, Executors, 
Adminiftrators and Afligns, under his or their Hand and Seals firft had and ob¬ 
tained, as they will anlwer the contrary at their Peril. Whereof the Matter, 
Warden, and Company of Stationers are to take notice that the lame may be en- 
tred in their Regifter, and that due Obedience be rendred thereunto. 

Given at Our Court at Kenfington the Twentieth Day of July 1714. in the 
Thirteenth Year of Our Reign. ' 

By Her Majefty’s Command, 

W. Bromley. 

N. B. This Licence was Affigned by Mr. Urry unto Bernard Lintot Bookfelier, the Seventeenth Day 

of December 1714. 
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The PROLOGUES of the Canterbury Tales 
of Chaucer, from the MSS. 


■ • * } ' ' ’ ! . * , 

HEN that Aptilis with his Shoilris fote. 
The drought of March had percid to 
the rote. 

And bathid every veyn in fuch licour. 
Of which vertue engendrid is the flour. 
When Zephyrus eke, with his fwete breth 
Enfpirid hath, in every holt and heth 
The tender croppisj and that the yopg Slinrt 
Hath in the Ramm his halve coursyrunn: 

And fmale foulis makin melodye. 

That flepin alle night with opin eye, ✓ io 
(So priclcith them nature in ther corage) 

Then longin folk to go on pilgrimage: 

And Palmers for to fekin ft range ftrondes. 

To fervin Hallowes couth in fondry londes: 

And fpecially fro every fhiPis end 
Of England, to Canterbury they wend. 

The holy blisfull Martyr for to feke, 

That them hath holpin, whan that they were feke. 

Befell that in that fefon on a day 
In Southwerk at the Tabberd as I lay, 20 

Redy to wendin on my Pilgrimage 
To Canterbury, with devote corage. 

At night wer come into that Hoftery 
Wele nine and twenty in a cumpany 


Of fundrie folk, by avehture yfall 
In felafliip; and Pilgrimes wer they all; 

That toward Canterbury wouldin ride. 

The Chambers and the Stabiis werin wide, 1 
And well we werin efid at the beft: 

And fliortly whan the Sunne was to reft, 30 

So had I ipokin with them everychone, 

That I was of ther felafliip anone ; 

And made forward erli for to rife. 

To take our weye, ther as I did devife. 

But nathiefs while that I have time and (pace, 

Er’ that I farther in this Tale pace, 

Methinkith it accordaunt to refon. 

To tell you alle the Condition 
Of ech of them, fo as it femid me; 

And which they werin, and of what degree, ^ai 
And eke in what array that they wer in: 

And at & Knight then woll I nrft begin. 

The Knight. 

• b ‘ • • 

A Knight ther was, and that a worthy man. 

That fro the time that he firft began 
To ridin out, he lovid Chevalrie, 

Trouth and Honour, Fredome and Curtefy,' ,, 

B Full 
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Full worthy was he in his Lord’is werre. 

And thereto had he riddin nane more ferre 
As well in Chriftendom, as in Hethnels ; 

And evyr honoured for his worthinefs. 50 

At Aleffandre’ he was whan it was won j 
Full oft timis he had the bord begon 
Abovin alle Nacouns in Pruce; 

In Lettow had he riddin, and in Luce, 

No Chriften-man fo oft of his degree 
In Granada; in the Sege had he be 
Of Algezir, and ridd in Belmary ; 

At Leyis was he, and at Sataly, 

Whan that they wer won; and in the grete bee 
At many’a noble army had he be: 6 q 

At mortal battails had he ben fiftcne. 

And fought in' for our feith at Tramefene, 

In liftis thrys, and alwey flein his fo. 

This ilke worthy Knight had ben alfo 
«-S©raetimis’With the Lord of Palathy, 

A yens anothir hethin in Turky; 

And evirmore he had a Sov rane prize; 

And though that he was worthy, he was wife; 

And of his port as meke as is a Maid, 

He nevir yet no villany ne faid 70 

In all his life unto no manner wight: 

He was a very parfit gentil Knight. 

But for to tellin you or his array, 

His hors wer good; but he was nothing gay, 

• OfFuftian he werid a gipon, 

AHe befmottrid with his haburgeon. 

For he was late ycome from his viage. 

And wente for to do his pilgrimage. 

The Squire. 

With him there was h's Sonn, a yonge Squire, 

A Lovir, and a lufty Bachillere, 80 

With lockis curie, as they were leid in prefs. 

Of twenty yerc of age he was, I ghefle. 

Of his Stature he was of evin length, 

Wontlirly delyver, and of grete Strength; 

And he had ben fometime in Chivaucliie 
In Flandris, in Artois and Picardye, 

And born him wele, as of fo littil fpace. 

In hope to ftandin in his Lady’s grace. 

Embroudid was he, as it were a Mede, 

All full of frefh flouris both white and rede; 9 ° 

Singing he was or fioyting all the day, 

He was as frefh as is the Month of May. 

Short was his goune with flevis long and wide. 

Well couth he fit an hors, and feire yride; 

And Songis he couth make, and wel endite. 

Tuft, and eke daunce, and well portraie and write. 

So hote he lovid, that by nighter tale 
He flept no more than doth the Nightingale. 

Curtcys he was, lowly, and fervifable. 

And karft before his fa’bir at the table. 100 

The Squire’s Yoman. 

A Yoman had he, and Servantes no mo. 

At that time, for him lift to ridin fo. 

And he was clad in Cote and hode of grene, 

A fluff of Pecock arrowes, bright and kene, 

Undir his belt he bare, full thriftily ; 

Wel couth lie drefs his tackle yomanly. 

His arrowes droupid not with fethris low; 

And in his hand he bare a mighty bow. 

A nott hede had he, with a brown vifage. 

Of wood-craft wel couth he all the ufage. no 

Upon his arme he bare a gay bracer, 

And by his fide a Swerd and bokeler. 

And on that othir fide a gay daggere 
Harnifid wele andfliarp as point of Spere; 


AChriftopher on* his breft of filver fhene. 

An home he bare, the baudrick was of grene; 

A Fofter was he fothly, as I gheffe. 

The Prioreffe. 

There was alfo a Nonne, a Prioreffe, 

That of her fmiling was fimble and coy; 

Her gretift oth was but by Seint Eloye. 120 

And ftie was clepid Madame Eglentine ; 

Full wele fhe fong tho the Service devine, 

Entunid in her nofe full femily; 

And French fhe fpakefuUfayr and fetifly. 

After the School of Stratford atte Bowe, 

For French of Paris was to her unknowe. 

At Mete was fhe well ytaught withall. 

She let no morfell from her lippis fall; 

Ne wet her fingris in her faucedepe; 

Well couth fhe carry’ a morfell, and well kepe, 130 
That no drope ne fell upon her breft; 

In curtefie was fett full much her left. • 

Her over-lippe wipid fhe fo clene. 

That in her cup there was no ferthing fene 
• Of grece, whan fhe dronkin had her draught; 

Full femily aftir her mete~fhe raught; „ 

And fikerly fhe was of gret difport. 

And full plefaunt and amiable of port; 

And painid her to counterfete chere 
Of Court, and to ben ftately of Mancrc, 14° 

- And to ben holdin digne of reverence. 

But for to fpekin of her confidence, 

She was fo charitable and fo pitous. 

She woulde wepe, if that fhe faw a Mous 
Caught in a Trapp, if it were ded.or bled. 

Of finale houndis had fhe that fixe fed. 

With roftid flefh, or milk and waftel bred,- 
> But fore wept fhe, if any’ of them were ded. 

Or if men fmotethem with a yard fmert. 

And all was confcience, and tendir hert. 156 

Full femily her wimple pinchid was: 

Her nofe was tretes, her yin gray ^s glas. 

Her mouth full finale, and thereto toft and red. 

But fikirly fhe had a fayr forehed; 

It was almoft a fpanne brode I trow » 

For hardily fhe was not undergrow. 

Full fetife was her cloke, as I was ware; 
o Of finale corall about her arm fhe bare 
A pair of bedis, gaudid alle with grene. 

And theron hong a broch of gold full fh^ne, 10 
On whiche ther was firft writ a crownxd A, 

And after, Amor vincit omnia . 

Another Nonn alfo with her had fhe. 

That was her chapelein, and prieftis thre. 


The Monke. 

A Monke ther was fayr for the Maiflsry, 
An outrider, that lovid Venery ; 

A Manly man, to ben an Abbot able. 

Many a dainty horfe had he in ftabfc• = 

And when he rode. Men might his bridle here 
Gingiling in a whiffling wind as clere 
And 8 eke as lowd, as doth the Chappell bell 
Ther as this Lord was keper of the Cell, 

The rule of St. Maure and of Sc.Benet, 

Becaufe that k was old and fomdeie ltrat, 

This ilke Monke let old thingis to pace. 

And heldin after the new world the trace- 
He gave not of the text a pullid hen, 

That faith, that Hunters be not holy men, 

Ne that a Monke, whan he is recheleis. 

Is likenid till a fifh, that’s waterle s s 
This is to fay, a Monke out of Cloyftre, 

This ilk text yeeld he’s not worth an Oyitre: 


I feide 
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I feide his opinion was good. 

What fhuld he ftudy, or make hirafelf wood. 

Upon a boke in cloyftre alweie poure, 

Or fwinke with his hondis, or laboure. 

As Auftin did. How (hall the world be ferved? 

Let Auftin have his fwinke to him referved. 

Therefore he was a Prikafoure aright; 

Greihounds he had as fwift as foule of flight: ipo 
Of pricking, and of hunting for the hare 
Was all his luft, for no coft would he fpare. 

I fee his fleves purfilid at the hande 
With grys, and that the finift in a lande. 

And to fuftene his hood under his chinn. 

He had of gold wrought a full curious pinri; 

A Love-knot in the greter end ther was. 

His hed was bald, and fhone as any glas. 

And eke his face as he had ben anoint 

He was a Lord full fat, and in gode point: 200 

His eyin ftepe, and rolling in his hed. 

That ftemid as a furneis of Jed. 

His bootes fouple, his hors in gret eftate; 

Now certainly he was a fayr Prelate l 
He was not pale as a forpmid ghoft, 

A fat Swann loved he bene of any roft. 

His palfry was as browne as is a berry. 

A Frere 

A Frere there was, a wanton and a merry; 

A Limitour, and a full folempne man. 

In all the Orders four is none that can 210 

So much of daliaunce and fair langage. 

He hadde made full many’a marriage 
Of yonge women, all at his own coft* 

Till his Order he was a noble poft. ’ » 

Full wele beloved, and familier was he; 

With Frankeleins all over his Contre, 

And with the worthie Women of the town? j 
For he had powir of confeftioune. 

As he feide himfelf more than a Curate* 

For of his Order he was Licentiate: 220 

Full fwetely herde he their confeffioune. 

And plefaunt was his abfolutioune. 

He was an efy man to give penqaunce, 

Ther as he wift to have a gode pittaunce ; 

For unto a pore Order for to give 
Is a figne that a man is wele yffirive: 

For if he gave ought, he durft make avaunt. 

He wift wele that that man was repentaunt; 

For many’ a man fo herde is of his herte. 

That he may not wepe, although him fore {inert; 230 
Therefore inftede ©f weping and prayers. 

Men mote give filver to the pore Freres. 

His tippet was ay farfid full of knives. 

And pinnis for to givin to faire wives. 

And certainly he had a merry note, 

Wele couth he fing and play in on a Rote: 

Of yedding he bare utterly the price. 

His neck was white as is the Floure de lis. 

Therto ftronge was he as a champioun. 

And knewe the Tavemes wele in every toun, 240 
And every hoftiler and tapiftere. 

Better than a Lazere, or a beggere; 

For unto fuch a worthy man as he 
Accordith naught, as by his facplte. 

To have with luch like Lazares acqueyntauiute. 

It is naught honeft, it may not avaupce. 

For to have deling with fuche bafe poraile; 

But alle with rich and fellers of Vitayle, 

And over alle, as profit fhulde arife; 

Courtis he was, and lowly of fervife. 250 

Ther na’s no man no wher fo vertuoufe, 

He was the beft beggere in alle his houfe. 


And gavin a certaihe forme for the graimt. 

None of his brethren camin in his haunt. 

For though a Wedowe had nought but a Scho, 

(So plefaunt was his In prmipio) 

let would he have a ferthing er he wente. 

His purchafe was wele better than his rente: 

And rage he couth as it werin a whelpe. 

In love dayis ther couth he mikill helpe, itfo 

For ther he was not like a Cloifterere, 

In a thred-bare Cope, like a pore Scolere, 

But he was like a Maiftere or a Pope; 

Of double worftede was his ferny Cope, 

So roundid ’twas as a bell out of prefle. 

Somewhat he lipfid for his wantonnelfe. 

To make his Engliih fwete upon his tonge. 

And in his harping whan that he had fonge. 

His eyin twinkelid in his hede aright. 

As don the Sterris in a frofty night. a y 0 

This worthy Limitour was cleped Huberde. 

A Marchatint. 

A Marchaunt was ther with a forkid herde; 

In motley, and high on his horfe he fate; 

Upon his hed a Flaundets'bevir hat. 

His bootis daplid faire and fetifly. 

His refons ay ipake he full folempnly, 

Shewing alweye the’ encreafe or his winning. 

He would the See wer kept for any thing, 
BetwixteMiddleborough and Orewel11; 

Well couth he in efehaunge his Sheldis fell. 282 
This worthy man fo wele his wit bifett. 

That there wift no wight that he was in debt* 

So ftatly was he with his govemaunce. 

With his bargeins, and with his chevifaunce. 
Foriooth he was a worthy man with all; 

But footh to faine, I n’ot what men him call. 

The Clerke of Oxenford. 

A Clerke there was of Oxenford alfo. 

That unto Logik longe time had y go. 

As lene was his horfe as is a rake. 

And He was nothing fat I undertake, jjpoi 

But lookid hollow, thereto foberly : 

Full thredbare was his overift Courtpy; 

For he had gettin him no benefice, 

Ne was fo worldly for to have office: „ 

For him had lever han at his bedfhed 
Twentie bokis, yclad with black or red. 

Of Ariftotle* and his Philofophie, 

Than robis riche, fithell, or gay fautrie. 

But albe that he was a Philofopher, 

Yet had he but little gold in his Coffer, 30a 

But alle that he might of his ffendis hent. 

On bokis and on learning he it fpent; 

And bufily gan for the Soulis praye 

Of them, that gave him wherewith to Scholeie. 

Of ftudie tookin he moft cure and hede 
Nought 00 word ipak he more than ther was nede, 
And that was feide in forme and reverepce. 

And fhort and quick, and full of high Sentence. 
Sowning in moral vertue was his fpeche. 

And gladly would he learn, and gladly teche. 3 id 

The Sargeatmt at Law. 

. A Sargeaunt of the Law both ware and wife. 
That oftin had yben at the Pervife, 

That was alfo full rich of excellence, 

Difcrete he was, and of grete reverence. 

He femid fuche, his wordis were fo wife: 

Juftice he was full oftin in Affife, 
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By Patent, and by pleine Commiffioune; 

For his Science, and for his high renoune, ' 
Of fees and robis had he many oon. 

So grete a purchafour was no wher none. 

All was fee Ample to him in effect. 

His purchafing might not ben in fufpeft. 

No wher fo befy’a man as he ther n’as. 

And yet he femid befier than he was. 

In termis had he caas and domis all. 

That fro the time of King William were fall. 
Thereto he couth endite, and make a thing; 
Ther couth no wight pinchin at his writing. 
And every ftatute couth he plaine by rote. 

He rode but homely in a medley cote. 

Girt with a SeintofSilk, with barris-finale; 

Of his aray telle I no lenger tale. 

The Frankelein. 

A Frankelein was in his company; 

White was his berde as is the Daiefey, 

Of his complexion he was fanguine ; 

Well loved ne by the morrow* a fop in wine: 

To live in delight was ever his wonne. 

For he was Epicurus his own Sonne, 

That held Opinioun, that plaine delite 
Was the verray felicite perfite. 

An Houfeholder, and that a grete, was he, 

St. Julian he w* in his Countre ; 

His brede, his Ale was alweye after one j 
A bett viendid Man was no wher none; 
Withoutin bake mete never was his houfe. 

Of filhe and flelhe, and that fo plenteoufe. 

It fnewid in his houfe of mete and drinke. 

And of all dainties that men couth of think : 
After the fondre fefons of the yere 
So chaungid he his mete and his fuppere. : 
Many a ut Partriche had he in mewe. 

And many* a Breme, and many’ a Luce in ftewe. 
Woe was his Coke, but that his faucis were 
Poinant and (harp, and redy alle his gere. 

His table dormaunt in his halle alwey 
Stode redy covered all the longe dey. 

At Ceffiounes ther was he Lord and Sire, 

Full often times he was Knight of the Shire. 

An Anlas, and a gipfire alle of Aik 

Hine at his gifdill, white as morowe milk. 3 

A Snereve had he ben, and Coronner, 

Was no wher fuch a worthy Vavefor. 

Haberdaflier, &c. 

An Haberdaflier and a Carpenter, 

A Webbe, aDier, and a Tapifer, 

All they were clothid in 00 lyvere. 

Of a folempne and grete fratemite. 

Full frefh and newe their gere y pikid was, 

Their knives y chapid ne wer not with brafs. 

But al with Alver wrought fol clene and wele. 
There gurtheles and there pouchis every dele. 3 
Well femid eche of them a faire burgeys. 

To Attin in a yelde Hall on the deys ; 

Everich for the wifdome that he cann. 

Was Shape lich for to ben an Aldermann. 

For Cattaile had they right inough and rent. 

And eke their wivis woulde it wele aflent. 

And ellis certain, thei werin to blame. 

It is full fair to ben clepid Madame, 

And to gone to Vigillis all before. 

And have a ManteU roialiche y bore. 3 

The Coke. 

A Coke thei hadde with them for the nones 
To boyle the chikens and the marie-bones. 


And pouder Marchaunt, tarte, and galingale; 

Well cofath he knbw a draught of London Ale. 

He couth rofte, boile, grille and ffie; 

> And make mortreis ana well bake i Pie. 

But grete harme was it, as it femid me. 

That on his Schinne a Mormall had he. 

For blank manger that made he with the bert. 

The Shipman. 

A Shipman was there wonhingferre by Weft; 350 
For ought I wote he was ofDertemouth; 

He rode upon a rouncy, as he couth, 

> In a gouhe of faldiiig to the knee: 

A dagger hanging on a lace had he. 

About his neck, under his arm adbun: 

The hot Sommer had made his hew all broun. 

And certeynly he was a gode felaw, 

Full many’a draught of Wine had he ydraw 
Fro Burdeux ward while that the chapmen flepe. 

Of nyce Confcience toke he no kepe. 400 

If that he faught, and had the higher hand. 

He fent them home by water to eche land. 

But of his craft to rekin wele his tides. 

His ftremis, and his daungeres him beftdes, 

, His herbrough, his mone, and his Lode menage. 
There was none fuch fro Hull unto Cartage. 

Hardie he was, and wife to undertake; 

With many*a tempeft had his berde ben fliaker 
He well knew all the Havins as they were. 

Fro Scotland to the Cape of Fynyftere, 410 

And every creek in Brittain and in Sp ain , 

His barge y calid was the Maudelain. 

The Dr. of Phifick. 

With us ther was a Doftour of PhiAck, 

In all this world ne was ther none him like 
To fpeke of PhiAke and of Surgery; 

For he was groundid in Aftrpnomy; 

He kept his pacient a full gret dele 
In houris by his Magike naturele; 

Well couth he fortune the afcendent 

Of his images for his pacient 420 

He knewe the caufe of every maladie. 

Were it of hote, or cold, or moift, or drie; 

And where engendrid, and of what humour. 

He was a veryparfit praftifour. 

The caufe yknow, and of his harme the rote. 

Anon he gave to the Ake man his bote. 

Full rqdy had he his ’Pothecaries, 

To fend him druggis and ’le&uaries. 

For eche of them made other for to winne: 

Their frendfhip n’as not new, now to beginne. 430 
Well knew he the old Efculapius, 

And Diofcorides, and eke Rufus, 

Old Hippocrates, Haly, and Galen, 

Serapion, RaAs, and Avicen, 

Averrois, Damafcene, Conftantine, 

Bernard, and Gatifden, and Gilbertin. 

Of his diete mefurable was he. 

For it was of no fuperfluite. 

But of grete norifhing, and digeftible. 

His ftudie was but litil in the Bible; 440 

In Sanguine, and in Perfe he was clad all 
Linid with Tafata, and with Sandail. 

And yet he was but efy of difpence. 

He kepte that he wan in Peftilence; 

For gold in PhiAke is a cordiall; 

Therefore he lovid gold in fpecial. 
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The Wife of Bath. 

A gode wife there was alfo befide Bathe, 

But lhe was fomdele defe, and that was fcathe. 

Of Clothmaking fhe hadde fuch a haunt, 

She pallid them ot Ipre, and of Gaunt. 450 

In all the Parilh wife ne was there none, 

That to the oftryng fhould before her gone. 

And if there did, certaine fo wroth was fhe. 

That lhe was outin of all charite. 

Her covercheifes were large and fine of ground, 

I durft to fwere that thei wcyid thre pound. 

That on a Sonday were upon her hedde; 

Her holm werin of fine Scarlet redde. 

Full ftrait yftrainid, and her 11.00s full new ; 

Bold was her face, and fayr and red her hew: 460 
She was a worthy woman all her live, 

Husbandes at the Chirche dore had fhe had five, 
Withoutin other companie in youth. 

But thereof nedith not to fpeke as nouth. 

Thries hadde fhe ben at Jerufalem, 

She had pallid many a ftraunge ftreme. 

At Rome had fhe ben, and als at Boloine, 

In Gallicc, at Seint Jame, and at Coloine; 

She couth much talk of wandring by the way; 
Gap-tothid was fhe, foothly for to fay : 470 

Upon an Ambler efily fhe fatte. 

All wimplid well, and on her lied an hatte 
As brode as is a bokeler or a Targe ; 

A foot-mantill about her hippis large, 

And on her feet a paire of Spurris fliarpe. 

In felawfhip wele couth fhe laugh and carpe. 

Of remedies of love fhe knew perchaunce, 

For lhe couth of that art the olde daunce. 

The Parfone. 

A gode Man there was of Religioun, 

And ne was a pore Parfone of a Toune: 480 

But riche he was of holy thought and werke. 

He was als a letnid Man, and a-Clerk, 

That Chrift’is gofpell trewly wolde preche. 

His Parifh’ners devoutly wolde he teche. 

Benigne he was, and wonder diligent. 

And in Adverfite full pacient: 

And foch one he was provid ofte fithes. 

Full loth were him to curfin for his tithes. 

But rather wolde he gevin out of dout. 

Unto his pore Parifh’ners all about, 490 

Both of his offryng and of his fubftaunce ; 

He couth in lityl thing have fuffifaunce. 

Wide was his parifh, and houfis afonder, 

But he ne left, neither for raine, ne thonder. 

In Sikenefs, ne in mifchief to vifite 
The fcrthift in his parifh, much or lite. 

Upon his fete, and in his hand a ftaffe ; 

This gode enfample to his fhepe he yaffe. 

That firft he wrought, and afterward he taught; 

Out of the Gofpell he the wordis caught, 500 
And this figure he addid eke therto, 

That if gold ruflid, what fhould iron do ? 

For yef a Prieft be foule, on whome we truft. 

No wonder is it a lewde man to ruft: 

And fhame it is (but that a Prieft take kepe) 

To fee a fhittin Shepherd and clene Shepe. 

Well ought a Prieft enfample for to yeve. 

By his own clenelfe how his Shepe fhould live. 

He fettc not Ids Benefice to hire, 

And let his Shepe acomber in the mire; 510 

And ren to London, unto Seinte Powles, 

Tofekin him a chaunterie for Soules; 

Or with a bro^erhede to ben withhold : 

But dwell’d at home, and kepte well his fold, . 


So that the wolf ne made ’hem not mifeary. 

He was a fhepherd, not a mercenary. 

And though he holy were and vertuous. 

He was not to finfull men difpitous. 

Ne of his fpeche daungerous, ne digne. 

But in his teching diferete and benigne, 520 

To drawin folk to hevin bi faircnelle, 

Bi gode enfample, this was his befnefle. 

But if were any perfon obftinate. 

Whether he were of high or low eftate. 

Him woulden he fnibb fharpely for the nonis: 

A better Prieft I trowe no where none is. 

He waitid after no pomp ne reve’rence, 

Ne makid him no fpicid Confcience, 

But Chrift’is lore and his Apoftles twelve 
He taught, but firft he followed himfelve. 530 

The Ploughman. 

With him there was a Ploughman his broker. 

That had lad of dong many a fother; 

And a trewe Swinker, and a gode was he. 

Living in pece and perfite charite. 

God lov’d he beft with all his whole herte. 

At alle tirais, though him gained or fmerte ; 

And then his neighbouris right as himfelve; 

And he would threfh, and thereto dike and delve. 

For Chrift’is fake, for every pore wight,* 

Withoutin hire, if it lay in his might. 540 

His tithis payid he foil faire and well. 

Both of his proper fwink, and his cattell: 

In a Tabbarde he rode upon a Mare. 

There was alfo a Reve, and a Millare, 

A Sompnour, and a Pardoner alfo, 

A Manciple*, and my felf, ther was no mo. 

The Millare. 

The Millare was a ftout Carle for the nones. 

Full bigge he was of braune and eke of bones. 

That prov’d he wele, for o*re all there he cam 
At wraftling he would have away the Ram. 5 jo 
He was fhort fbuldcr’d, and a thicke gnarr. 

There n’as no dore but he would have the batr. 

Or breke it at a renning with his hedde; 

His berde as anie Sow or Fox was redde. 

And thereto brode as though it were a Spade: 

Upon the Coppe right of his nofe he hade 
A wert, and.thereon ftode a tufifte of heercs. 

Red as the briftelles of a Sow’is eres; 

His noftrilles alfo black werin and wide, 

A Swerde and bokeler bare he by his fide; 5do 
His mouth as wide was as a grete forneis. 

He was a jangler and a Golierdeis, 

And that was moft of Sinne and harlotreis ; 

Wele couth he ftele come, and tolle thrys. 

And yet he had a thombe of gold parde. 

A white Cote, and a blew hode werid he; 

A Baggc pipe well couth he blow and fowne. 

And therewithall brought he us out of towne. 

The Manciple. 

A Manciple there was of the Temple, 

Of which all Catours might take enfample, 570 
For to ben wile in buying of Vitaile; 

For whether he payid or toke by taile, 

Algate he waitid fo in his alhate, 

That he was ay before in gode eftate. 

Now is not that of God a full faire grace, 

That fuch a lewde Mann’is wit lhall pace 
The wifdome of a hepe oflernid Men ? 

Of Maifters had He mo than thryis ten, 

C That 
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That were of Iawe expert and curious, 

Of which ther were a dofin in that houfe, 
Worthy to ben Stuaards of houfe and Ionde 
Of any Lorde that is in Englonde, 

To make him livin by his proper gode, 

Ift honour detteles, but if he were wode. 

Or live as fcarfly as him lift defire. 

And able for to helpin al a Shire 
In any caas that might fallin or hap: 

And yet this Manciple fet all ther cap. 

The Reve. 

The Reve was a sklendcr colerik man. 

His berde was fharc as nie as e’rc he can ; 

His here was by his eris rounde fhorne. 

His top was dokkid like a prieft beforne: 
Fulllonge were hisleggis, and full lene, 

Ylike a Staf, ther was no calfe y fene. 

Well conth he kepe a Garner and a Binn, 

Ther was none Auditour couth on him winn. 
Well wift he by the drought and by the raine 
The yelding of his fede, and of his graine. 

His Lord’is Ihepe, his nete, and his deirie. 
His fwinej, his hors, his ftore, and his pultrie. 
Were wholly in this Reve’is governing, 

And by his Covenaunt yave he rekening, 

Syn that his Lord was twenty yere of age, 
Ther couth no man bring him in arrerage. 
There ne was Bailie, herd, nor other hine. 
That he ne knew his Height and his covine; 
They were adradd Of hint as Of thd deth: 

His wonning was foil feyr upon an hath. 

With grene trees yfhadoWd was his place, 

He coutto better than hfs Lord putchafc; 

Full rich he was aftorid prively; 

His Lord he couth wele plefin fubtilly, 

To yeve and lenin him of his own gode, 

And have a thank, and get a Cole and bode. 

In youth he had yierned a gode miftere. 

He was a Whelewright and a Carpentered 
This Reve fat upon a right gode Scot, 

That was all pomellv gray, and hight Scot. 

A longe Surcoie of Perfe blew he hade. 

And by his Side he bare a ruftie blade. 

Of Norfolke was this Reve of whiche I cell, 
Befide a town men clepin Baldifwell. 

Tuckid he was as is a Frere about. 

And ever he rode hindereft of our rowte. 

The Sompnour. 

A Sompnour was ther with us in the place. 
That had a firy red cherubimes face. 

For faufleme he was, with eyin narow. 

All hote he was, and lecherous as a Sparow, 
With feallid browis blak, and pilid berde. 

Of his vifage childem were fore aflferde. 

Ther n’as quykfilver, litarge, ne brimftone, 
Borace, Cereufe, ne oile of Tatter none, 

Ne Ointement, that woulde clenfe or bite. 

That him might helpin of his whelkis white, 

Ne of his knob bis fitting on his chekes. 

Well loved he garlike, onions, and lekes, 

And for to drinkin ftrong wine, red as blode, • 
Then would he fpeke and crie as he were wode. 
And when that he well dronkin had the wine. 
Then wolde he fpeke no word but Latine: 

A few Schole termis couth he, two or thre. 

That he had lemid out of fome decte: 

No wonder is, he herde it all the day. 

And ye well knowin eke, how that a jay 
Can clepe watt, as well as Can the Pope, 

But whofo couth, in other thinges, him grope, 


I Then had he fpentall his Philofophie, 

(A queftio quid juris) wolde he crie. 

He was a gentil harlot and a kind, 

A better felaw fholde a man not find; 6$o 

He wolde fuffer for a quarte of wine, 

A gode felaw to have his Concubine 
A twelvemonth, and excufe him at the full; 

Full prively eke a finch couth he pull, 

And if he found owher a gode felawe. 

He wolde techin him to have none awe 
In foche caas of the Archdekin’s curfe. 

But if a Mann’is Souk wer in his purfc. 

For in his purfe he fholde punifh’d be. 

Purs is the Archdekin’s helle, feid he. 660 

But well I wot, he lyith right indede. 

Of curling ought eche finfull man to drede: 

Curling woll flay, right as alfoiling favith. 

And als ware him of a fignificavit. 

In daungere had he, at his owne gife. 

All the yong girlis of the diocife. 

And knew ther counfaile, and was of ther rede. 

A Garlond had he fette upon his hede. 

As gret as it werin for an Aleftake, 

A Bokeler had he made him of a Cake. 670 

. 

The Pardoner. 

With him ther rode a gentil Pardonere, 

Of Rounccvall, his fiend and his compere. 

That ftrait was come from the Court of Rome; 

Full loude h« fong, come hi^irlov’is fone; 

This Sompnour bare to him a ftiff burdoun. 

Was never tromp of half lo gret a Sown. 

This Pardonere bad here as yellowe’ as wax, 

And fmothe it heng as doth a ftrike of flax; 

By ouncis heng his lokkis that he had. 

And therewith he his Ihulderes overfprad, 680 
Full thynne it Jay, by culpons one by one j 
Blit hode for jollitie werid he none. 

For it was truffid up in his walet; 

Him thought he rode all of the newe fet, 

Difchevele, faaf his cappe, he rode al bare: 

Such glaring eyin had he as an hare. 

A. vemycle had he fewd on his cappe. 

His Walet lay before him in his lappe. 

Bret full of pardon come fro Rome al hote, 

A voice he had as finale as hath a gote. 69 o 

Mo berde he had, ne never flmldin have. 

As fmothe it was as it were late fhave. 

[ trowe he were a gelding or a mare; 

But of his craft, fro Barwike unto Ware, 

Me was there fuch another Pardonere: 
for in his Male he had a pilowbere, 

Vhich, as he feide, was our Ladies vaile: 
ie faide, he had a gobbet of the Saile 
Vhich Seint Peter hadde, whan that he went 
Jpon the See, till Jefu Chrift him hent. 700 

Ie had a croos of Laton full offtones, 
knd in a glas hadde he piggis bones; 

Jut with thefe relikis, whan that he fonde, 

L pover parfone dwelling up on londe, 

Jpon o day he gat him more money, 

Than that Parfone got him in monthis tweyc. 
ind thus with fainid flatering and japes, 

Ie made the Parfon and the peple’ his apes. 

But truly for to tellin at the laft, 

Fe was in Church a nobill eccleliaft; 719 

foil couth he rede a leffon or a ftorie, 

ut alderbeft he fonge an offertorie: 

or wele he wifte, whan that fong was fonge, 

e muft preche, and well afile his tonge, 

o winne filvir, as he full wele cou’d, 

herefoce he fonge fo merrilv and lowd. 

r * NOW 
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Now have I tolde you fothly in a claufe. 

The State, aray, and nomber, and the Caufe, 

Why that affemblid was this companie 
In Southwerke, at this gcntii hoftelrie ,• 720 

That hight the Tabbarde, fafte by the Bell. 

But now it is time to you for to tell, 

How that we barin us that ilke night. 

Whan we wer in that hoftelrie alight. 

And after woll I tellin our viage. 

And all the remnaunt of our Pilgrimage. 

But firft I pray you of your curtafie. 

That ye n’arett it nought my villanie. 

Though that I plainely fpeke in this mattere* 

To tellin you ther words, and eke ther chere, 730 
Ne though I fpeke ther wordis properly. 

For this ye knowin al as wel as I, 

Whofo fhall telle a tale after a man. 

Mote reherfe, as nygh as ever he can, 

Everich*word, if it ben in his charge, 

Al fpeke he nevir fo rudely ne large: 

Or ellis he mote telle his tale untrewe. 

Or feyne thingis, or find wordis newe : 

He may not fpare tho he wer his brother. 

But as wele fay o word as another. 740 

Chrift fpeke himfelf full brode in holie writ. 

And wele ye wote no villanie is it. 

Eke Plato layith, whofo can him rede 
The wordis mote be Cofin to the dede. 

Alfo I pray you to forgive it me. 

All have I not fet folk in ther deere. 

Here in thefe talis as thei fholde ftonde. 

My wit is fhort-ye may well underftonde, 

Grete chere made our hoft as everichone, 

And to the fuppere fet he us anone: 750 

And fervid us with vitailes of the beft. 

Strong was the wine, and wele to drink us left. 

A femely man our hofte was withal. 

To ben a Marfhall in a Lord’is Hall; 

A large man he was, with eyin ftepe, 

A feyrer Burgeis is there none in Chepe. 

Bold of his fpeche, and wife, and weH ytaught, 
And of manhode lakkid him right naught. 

And eke thereto he was a mery man. 

And after fuppere jrfayin he began, 760 

And fpake of mirth amongis other thiages. 

Whan that we hadde made our rekeninges | 

And feide thus, now Lordingis trewly, 

Ye ben to me welcome right hertely: 

For by my trouth, if that I fhal not He, 

1 faw not this yere foche a cumpaiis 
At enis in this herbrae* as is now. 

Fain would I don you mirthc, wift I how. 

And of a mkth I am right now bethought. 

To don you efe, and it fhaU coftc noughts 770 
Ye gon to Canterbury, God you fpede. 

The blisfiill Martir quite you'your ra*de< 

And well I wot as ye gon by the way, 

Ye Chapin you to talkin and to play: 

For trewly comfort ne mirth is there none, 

To ridin by the way as domb as ftone. 

And therefore woll I stakin' you difpott, 1 

As I feide erft, and done you ibmc comfort. 

And if you fikkh all by one affcnt 

For to ftcmdin at my will and judgement) 780 

And for to workm as 1 fhall you fay. 

To morrow, whan we ridin on the way > 

Now by my frSr'is Soule, that is dede, 

But ye be mery, I woll give my hade ; 

Holdith up your hondis without more fpeche j 
Our Counfefte was not tongfc for to feche: 

Us thought it was not worth to make k nice. 

And grauntid him withewtin more arife. 


And bad him fay his verdit as him left: 

Lordinges, quoth he, now hcrk’nith for the beft, 790 
But take it not I pray you in difdaine. 

This is the point to fpeke it plat and plaine, 

That eche of you to fhortin other’s way 
In this viage, fhall tellin talis tway j 
To Canterbury ward, I mean it fo, 

And homewardes he fhall tellin other twd. 

Of Aventures, whilome that have befall; 

And which of you him berith beft of all. 

That is to faynr, that tellith in this cafe, 

Talis of beft Sentence, and moll fo!ace, 800 

Shall have a Suppere at our alder coft 
Here in this place fitting by this Poll, 

When we come ayen fro Canterbury. 

And for to raakin you the more mery 
I woll my felvin godelie with you ryde. 

Right at mine owne coft, and be your gyde. 

And whofo wolle my judgement withfey. 

Shall pay for all we fpendin by the way. 

And if that ye vouchfaaf that it be fo. 

Telle me anon withoutin wordis mo, v 810 

And I woll erely fhapin me therefore. 

This thing was grauntid, and our othis fwore. 

With full glad herte, and pray din him alfo. 

That he wolde vouchfaaf for to do fo. 

And that he woulde ben our govemour. 

And of our talis judge, and reportour: 

And fet a Suppere at a certaine price. 

And we wold rulid ben at his devife. 

In hie and low; and thus by one aflent 

We ben accordid to his judgement. 820 

And thereuppon the wine was fett anone. 

We dronkin, and to reft went ilke one, 

Withoutin any longer tarying. 

The Morrow whan the day began to fpring, 

Uprofe our Hoft, and was our alder Cock, 

And ga^rid us togethir on a flock. 

And forth we riddin all a litil fpace 
Unto the watering of St. Thomas: 

And tliere our Hoft began his horfe areft. 

And feide, Lordlmgis, herk’nith if ye left, 830 
Ye wote your foreword, and I it record, 

If Evefong and Morrowfong accord. 

Lee fee now who fhall tellin the firft tale. 

As ever mote I drinkin wine or ale, 

Whofo « rebel! to my judgement. 

Shall pay for ail that by the way is fpent. 

Now drawith Cut ere that ye farther twin. 

The whiche that hath the fhortift fhall begifi' 

Sir Knight, quo’s he, my Maifter and my Lord, 
Now drawith Cut, for that is mine accord. 

Come nere, he, my Ladie Prioreffe, 

And, ye. Sir Clerk?, let be your fhamefacedneffe, 

Ne ftudie not, lay hand to, every man j 
Anone to drawin every wight began. 

And fhortly for to tellin as it was. 

Were it by Aventure, or Sort, or Caas, 

The fothe is thus, the Cut fell to the Knight, 

Of which foil blithe and glad was every wight 
And tell he muft his tale, as was refon. 

By foreword, and by Compofition, 8 Jo 

As ye han herde j what nedith wordis fries? 

And whan this gode Man few that it was fo. 

As he that wife was, and obedient. 

To kepin his forward by free aflent, 

He feide, fitbin I fhall begynn the game, 

Th’art welcome. Cut, to me a Godd’is name. 

Now let os ride, and herk’nith what I fey. 

And with that word, we ridin forth our way. 

And he began, with a right mery chere. 

His Tale, the which anon right fhall ye here. 


Thus endith the Prologues of the Canterbury Tale*. And follows, I. The KNIGHT’s TALE 
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I. The KNIGHT’S TALE. 



Hylome, as olde ftories tellin us. 

There was a Duke, that highte Theseus, 
Of Athens he was Lord and Govemour, 
And in his time foche a Conquerour, 
That grcter was there non under the Son: j 
Full many a rich countric had he wonn. 

What with his wifdomc, and his chivalrie. 

He conquer’d all the reign of Feminie, 

That whiloma was yclepid Scythia: 

And weddid the Qucne call’d Hypolita, 870 
And brought hir home with him to his Countrie, 
With mikill glorie and folempnitie. 

And eke hir yonge Sifter Emelie. 

And thus with vi&orie and melodie 
Let I this worthy Duke to Athens ryde. 

And all his hoft in armis him befide. 

And certis if it n’ere too long to here, 

I would have tolde fully the manere. 

How wonnin was the reign of Feminie, 

By Theseus, and by his chevalrie. 880 

And of the grete bataile for the nones. 

Betwixt Athenis and the Amazones. 

And how befegit wasHyppolita, 

The feire, yonge, hardie Qucne of Scythia. 

And of the fcfte that was at their wedding. 

And of the tempeft at their home-coming. 

But al thefe thynges I mote as now forbcrc, 

I have, God wot, a large fclde to ere. 

And wekid ben the oxin in the plow. 

The remnaunt of my tale is long inow. 890 

I will not lettin eke none of this rout. 

Let every felaw tell his tale about; 


And let fee now who {hall the Suppere win: 

But there I left I woll agayn begin. 

This Duke, of whome I makin mencioun. 

When he was come almoft unto the toun. 

In all his wele, and in his moft pride. 

He was ware, as he call his eye afide. 

Where that there knelid in the highe wey 
A companie of Ladys twey and twey, 90* 

Eche aftir other, claddc in clothis blake. 

But foch a crie, and foch a wo they make. 

That in this world ne is creture living. 

That evir herde fuch a weymenting. 

And of this crie they n’olde nevir ftentin. 

Till they the reinis of his bridle hentin. 

What folk be ye, that at my home-comming 
Perturbin fo my fceft with your crying, 

Quo'S Theseus? have ye fo grete envic 

Of mine honour, that thus compleine and crie? 910 

Or who hath -you misbodin, or offended ? 

Now tellith me, that it may be amended. 

And why that ye be clothid thus in blake? 

The oldift Lady of them alle fpake. 

Whan file had fownid with a dedelie cherc. 

That it was ruthe her for to fee and here: 

She feide, Lord, to whom Fortune hath geven 
Vi&ory’ and as a conquerour to liven, 

Nought grevith us your glorie and honour. 

But we befechin mercie and fuccour, 920 

Have mercie on our wo and our diftres. 

Some drop of pit£ through thy gentilnes. 

Upon us wretchid wymin, let thou fall; 

For certis. Lord, there n’is none of us all. 


Digitized by 


Google 














The KNIGHT’S TALE. 


That Ihe n’ath ben a Ducheffe or a Quene, 

Now be we Catives, as it is wele fene. 

Thankid be Fortune, and her false whele, 

That none eftate aflurith to be wele. 
iNow certis. Lord, to abide your prefence. 

Here in this Temple’ of the Goddctle Clemence, 930 
We have ben weyting all thisfourtenyght; 

Help us. Lord, fich it lyith in thi might. 

I wretch, which that wepe and weyle thus. 

Was whilome wyf to King Capaneus, 

That ftarfe at Thebis, curfid be the day ; 

And alle we that ben in this aray, 

And makin all this Lamentacioun, 

We loftin all our husbondes at that toun. 

While that the Sege there about is lay j 

And yet now the old Creon (Wdaway) 940 

That Lord is now of Thebis the Citie, 

Fulfillid of ire and iniquitie. 

He, for defpite and for his tirannie. 

To doin the dede bodies villanie. 

Of all our Lordis which that ben yflaw. 

Hath all the bodyes on an hepe ydraw. 

And woll not fuffre them by none affent 
Neither to ben juried, nowther ybrentj 
But makith houndes to etethera in difpite. 

And with that worde withoutin more refpite 950 
They fallin gruf and cridin pitouflie, 

Have on us wretchid wymmen fome mercie. 

And let our Sorow fink into thine herte. 

This gentil Duke down from his Courfer ftcrte, 

With herte pitous, whan he herde them fpeke. 

Him thoughtin that his herte wou’de al to brekc, 
Whan he faw them fo pitous and fo mate. 

That whylome werin of fo gret eftate. 

And in his armis he them al uphcnt. 

And them comfortith in full gode entent, 960 

And fwore his ooth, as he was a trew Knight, 

He wold doin fo ferforthly his might, 

Upon theTiraunt Creon them to wreke. 

That all the pepyl of.Grece fh tilde fpeke. 

How Creon was by Theseus y ferved, 

As he that hath his dethe ful wele deferved. 

And right anon withoutin more abode 
His baner he difplayid and forth rode 
To Thebis ward, and all his hoft befide. 

No nerre Athenis vyolde he go ne ride, 970 

Ne takin his efe. fully half a day, 

But onward On his wey that night he lay: 

And fent anon Hippolita the Quene, ; 

And Emelie her yonge Suftir fhene. 

Unto the Toune of Athenis to dwelle. 

And forth he ritte, ther n’is no more to telle. 

The red Statue of Mars with fpere and targe 
Sp fhinith in his, white banner large. 

That alle the feldis glittrin up and dounet 
And by his banner borne is his pennon 980 

Of gold fill rich, in which there was ybete 
The Minotaur, which that he wan in Crete. 

Thus ritt this Duke,, thus ritt this Conquerour, 

And in his hoft of chivalrie the flour, 

Tyl that he came to Thebis, and alight . 

Feire in a felde, ther as he thought to fight. 

But Ihortlie for to fpekin of this thing, 

With Creon, which that was of Thebis King, 

He fought, and flew him manly as a Knight 
In plain battaile; and put his folke to flight. . 990 
And by affault he wan the Citie after; 

And rent adoune both wall, and fparre, and rafter; 
And to the ladies he reftor’d ageyn 
‘The bonis of ther frendis that were fleyn; 

'To don obfequies, as tho was the gife. 

But it were all too long for to devife 
The grete clamour, and eke the weymenting. 

That the Ladies madin at the brenning 
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Of the bodies, and the grete honout 

That Theseus the nobil Conquerour 1000 

Doth to the Ladysj whan they from him went. 

But fhortly for to telle is mine entent: 

Whan that this worthy Dbke; this Theseus 
Hath Creon flaine, and wonne Thebis thus, 

Stille in that felde hetoke all nyght his reft. 

And did with alle the Countrie as him left. 

To ranfake in the taas Of bodys dede. 

Them for to ftrip of hameis and of wede 
The Pillours did their befinefte and curt, 

Aftir the battaile and difcomfiture. lord 

And fo befell, that in the taas thei found 
Through grit with many grevous blodie wound 
Two yonge Knightis, ligging by and by. 

Both in armis fame, wrought full richely. 

Of whiche two Arcite hight that one. 

And that othir Knight highte Palamon. 

Not fully quik, ne fully dede they were. 

But by their Cote-Armoures, and by their gere 
The Heraulds knew them belt in fpeCiall, 

As thei that werin of the blode riall 101b 

Of Thebis, and of Suftrin two ybome; 

Out of the taas the Pillours han them torrie. 

And han them caried foft into the tent 
Of Theseus, and he ful Tone them fent 
To Athenis, to dwellin in prifoun 
Perpetuelly, them n’olde he ranfouh. 

And whan this worthi Duke hath thus ydone. 

He toke his hofte, and home he goth anone. 

With laurell crounid, as a Conquerour; 

And there he livith in joy and honour 1030 

Terme of his life, what nedith wordis mo? 

And in a Toure in anguifh and in wo 
Dwellith this Palamon, and eke Arcite 
For evir more, there may no gold them quite. 

Thus paffith yere by yere, and day by day; 

Tyl it fell once in a morrow of May, 

That Emelie, that fayrer was to fene 
Than is the lilly upon the ftalk grene. 

And frelher than the May, with fiouris newe. 

For with the rose colour ftrdfe hir hewe, 1040 
I n’ote which was the fayrer of them two ; 

Er it was day, as was her wont to do. 

She was arifin, and all redie dight, 

For May woll have not fluggardy aiinight. 

The Sefon prikkith every gentill herte. 

And makith it out of his flepe to fterte. 

And faith, aryfe, and do May obfervaunce: 

This makith Emelie have remembraunce 
To don honour to May, and for to rife; 

Y clothid was lhe ffelhe for to devife, ibyd 

Her yellew heer was broidid in a treffe; 

Behind her back, a yarde long I gefle; 

And in the gardyn, as the funn up rifte. 

She romid up and down, and as fhe lilfe 
She ga^rith floutis party white and rede. 

To make a fotill garland for her hede; 

And as an Aungel hevynly fhe fong 
The grete Tour, that was fo thik dnd ftrong; 
[Which of the Caftell was the thief Dongeon; 

Ther as the Knightis werin in Prifon, io 66 

Of which I tolde you, and tellin fhallj 
Was evyn joynaunt to the gardyn wall. 

There as this Emilie had her playing. 

Bright was the Sunn, and clere in thfe morning; 
And Palamon, this woful Prifonere, 

As was his wont, by leve of his gaylere 
Was up, and romid in a Chambr’ On high. 

In which he all the nobill citie figh; 

And eke the gardyn, full Of braunchis grerle 
There as this ffefh Emilia the Shene icfo 

Was in her walk, and romid up and dowiij 
This forowfull pris’oner, this Palamon 

D Goth 
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Goth in his chambre roming to and fro. 

And to himfelf compleyning of his wo; 

That he was born, ful ofte he feid alas! 

And fo befel by aventure or caas > 

That through a window, thik of many’a bar 
Of iren grete, and fquare as any fpar. 

He caft his cyin on Emilia; 

And therewithal! he blent, and cryid A ! 

As though he ftongin were unto the herte ; 
And with that crie Arcit’ anon up-ftert, 

And feide, Cofin myne, what eylith The 
That art fo pale, and dedly for to fe ? 

Why cridift’ow? Who hath The don offence? 
For Godd’is love take al in pacience 
Our Prifon, for it may none othir be: 

Fortune hath geve us this Adverfitie. 

Some wikk’ afpeft, or difpoficion 
Of Saturne, by fome conftcllacion 
Hath yeve us this; although we had it fworn. 
So flood the hevyn whan that we were born! 
We mote endure it: This is Ihort and playn. 
This Palamon anfwerde, and feide agayn, 
Cofyn, forfoth of this opinion 
Thou haft a vaine imaginacion; 

This Prifon caufid me not for to crie. 

But I was hurt right now thorough min eye 
Into myne hert; rhat woll my bane be: 

The fairnefle of that Lady, that I fe 
In yondir Gardyn roming to and fro. 

Is caufe of all my crying and my wo. 

I n’ote wher fhe be Womman or Godefle! 

But Venus it is fothly, as I gefle; 

And therewithall on knees adown he fyll 
And feide, Venus, if it be thy will, 

You, in this gardyn, thus to transfigure 
Befome me forowfull wretchid creture, 

Out of this Prifon help that we may ’fcape; 
And if fo be my deftinie be fiiape. 

By eteme word to dyin in Prifon, 

Of our lynage have fome compaffion. 

That is folow ybrought by Tirannie. 

And with that word, Arcite gan efpic 
Whereas the Lady romid to and fro: 

And with that fight her beauty hurt him fo, 
That, if that Palamon was woundid fore; 
Arcit’ was hurt as much as he, or more; 

And with a like, he feide pitouflie 
The frcfh beautie, flayith me bodilie 
Of her, that romith in the yondir place 
And but I have her mercy and her grace. 

That I may feen her at the lefte wey, 

I n’am but dede: ther n’ys no more to Fey. - 
This Palamon, whan he thefe wordis hcrde, 
Difpitoufly he lokid, and anfwerde 
Wher’ feift’ow this in ernift or in play ? 

Nay, qh Arcit’ in erneft by my fay : > i 

God help me fo, me lift full ill to pley. 

This Palamon gan knyt his browis twey, -. - 
It were, qh he, to The no grete honour 
For to be falfe, ne to be a Traytour 
To me, that am thy Cofyn, and thy bro^ir 
Yfwome full depe, and ech of us to othir. 

That nevir for to dyin in the peyne ' 

Tyll that the deth departin fhall us tweyne. 
Neither of us in love to hindir othir, 

Ne in none othir caas, ray leve brothir; 

But that thou fhuldift trewly furthir me 
In every caas as I fhuld furthir The; 

This was thine Oth, and mine alfo certayn. 

2 wot right wele thou dar’ft it not withfain: 
Thus art’ow of my counfeill out of doute. 

And now thou woldift falfly ben aboute 
To love my Lady; whom I love, and ferve, 
And evir {hall, till that myne herte fterve. 


I Now certis, falfe Arcit’, thou fhalt not fo; 

I lovid hir firft, andtolde The my wo 
As to myCounfeyle, and my broJSir fwome 
To furthir me; as I have feide beforne; 

For which thou art y boundin, as a Knight 
To hclpin me, if it lye in thy might. 

Or ellis art’ow falfe, I dare well fayn. 

This Arcite full proudly fpake agayn. 

Thou fhalt, q$ he, be rathir falfe than I: 

And thou art falfe. I tell the utterly; 

For Paramour, I'loved her firft er’thou; 

What wilt’ow fayn, thou wift it nought yet now 
Whethir fhe be a woman, or Godefle. 

This is affedtion of Holynefle; 1160 

And mine is love to an erthly creature 
For which I tolde The mine aventure 
As to my Cofyn, and my bro^Sir fwome. 

Suppofe that thou lovidift her beforne, 

Wotift’ow wel the olde clerkis faw 
That who fhall give a Lovir any Law ? 

Love is a grctterLawe, by my pan. 

Than may be yeve to any erthly man ; 

Therefore pofitive Law, and fuch decre. 

Is broke all day for love; in ech degre. 1170 

A man mote nedis love, maugte his hede. 

He may not fleen it, though he fhuld be dede, 

Albe fhe maide, widow, or ellis wife. 

And eke it is not likely all thy life 
To ftondin in her Grace, no more than I; 

For wele thou woft, thy felfin verily. 

That thou and I ben damnid to prifon 
Perpetuell, us gainith no ranfon. 

We ftrive, as did the Houndis for, the bone 

That fought al day, and yet ther part was none. 1180 

There came a Cur, while that they wer fo wroth, 

And bare away the bone betwixt them both. 

And therfore atte a King’s court; my broJSir, 1 
Ech man for himfelf, ther is none othir. 

Love if thou lift; for I love, and ay fhall; 

And foothly, lefe bro’Sir, this is all. 

Here, in this Prifon, mote we endure. 

And everich of us take his aventure. 

Grete was the ftrife and long betwixt them twey 
Fthat I hadde lefure for to fey: upo 

Jut to th’ effe&, it happid on a day 
To tell it you as fhortly as I may) 

A worthie Duke, that hight Perithous, 

That felaw was unto Duke Thefeus 
ithin the day that they were childrin lite) 

Vas come t’ Athenes his felaw to vifite, 

Lnd for to play, as he was wont to do: 
or in this world he lovid no* man fo: 

Lnd he loved him as tenderly again, 
o wele they lovid, as old bokis fain, 1200 

’hat when that one was dede, foothly to tell, 
lis felaw went, and fought him down in Hell, 
iut of that Story lift ine not to write. • 

Duke Perithous lovid Well Arcite, 
md had hym known at Thebis yere by yere, 

L nd finally at the requeft and prayer 
)f Perithous, withoutin ranfon 
>uke Theseus let him out-of Prifon 
reely to gon, wher’ that him lift o’r all, 

1 fuch agife, as I you tellin fhall. ■ - 1210 

This was the Forcward plainly to endite 
etwixt Duke Theseus, and- him Arcite 
'hat if fo were, that Arcite were found - 
vre’in his-life, by day, or night, o floimd 
1 any Centre of this Duke Thefeus 
nd he were caught, it was acordid thus; 
hat with a Swerde, he fhulde lefe his hede. - 
here n’as none othir remedie, ne rede, 
it takithhis leve, and homeward him fpcd 
:t him be ware, his neck lyith to wed: 1210 ' 

How 
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How grete forow fuff’rith now Arcite ? 

The deth, be felith through his herte fmite. 
Hewepith, wailith, cryith pitouflie. 

To flein himfelf he wairith privily. 

And feide, alas! the day, that I was borne. 

Now is my Prifon worse than beforne! 

Now is me fliape eternally to dwell 
Nought in Purgatorie, but right in Hell. 

AJas, that e’r I knew Perithous! 

For ellis had I dwelt with Theseus, 1230 

Fetterid in his Prifon evir mo: 

Than had I ben in blifs, and not in Wo. 

Only the fighte of hir, whom that I ferve, 

Though that I nevir may her Grace deferve. 

Wold have fufficid right ynow for me. 

O deerift Cofyn Palamon, q’S he. 

Thine is the Viftoice’ of this Aventure, 

Full blisfull in Prifon mayft thou endure. 

In Prifon ? nay certis in Paradys, 

Well hath Fortune to The turnid the Dice, 1240 
That haft the fight of her, and I th’ abfence. 

Poffible is [fyn thou haft her prefence, 

And art a Knight, a worthy and an able, 

That by fome caas, fince Fortune is changable]. 
Thou mayft fometime to thy defire attaine. 

But I that am ejxilid, andbarraine 
Of alle grace, and in fo grete defpaire, 

Thatther n’is water, erth, ne fire, nor aire, 

Ne creture, that of them y rnakid is, • • 

That may me hele, or done comfort in this, 1250 
Well ought I fterve in wanhope, and diftrefie. 
Farewell my life, my luft, and my gladneffe; 

Alas 1 Why pleynih men fo in commune 
Of purveyance of God, or of Fortune, 

That givith them fullofte in many’a gife. 

Well bettir, than themfelvin can dcvife. 

Some man defirith for to have richefie, 1 
That caufe is of his murdre or fiknefl'e. < 

And fome man wolde out of hit prifon faine, 

That, in his houfe, is of his meinye flaine. 1260 
Infinite harmis ben in this matoere ! 

We wote not for what thinges we prayin here. 

We fare as he, that dronk is: as a moufe,' 

A drunkin man wot well, he hath an houfe, 

But he n’ot whiche is the right wey thithir: 

And to a dronkin man the wey is flidir. 

And certis in this world fofarin we. 

We fekin faft aftir felicitie, : 1 ’ ’ 

But we gon wrong full ofte trewily - 

Thus may we fayin alii, and namdich I, 1270 

That ween’d, and had a grete opinion 

That if I might efcapc fro the prifon, 1 ' 

Then had I ben in joy, and perfite hete ; 

Ther now I am exilid fro my weie, 

Sith that T may non feen you Etnilie 
I n’am but dede. Ther n’is noremedie. * 

Upon that othir fide, whan Palamon . • 

Wift, that his Cofin Arcite was gon. 

Such forow makythhe, that the grete Tour ' 
Refownid of his yelling and clamour, ' : ’ 1280 

Thefetteris, upon his Shinnis gvetCi ~ ■ 

Werin of his bittir fait teris wete.. 

Alas, q’S he, Arcite Cofyn mine 

Of all our ftrife, God wot, the frute is thine. 

Thou walkift now in Thebis atte large 
And of my wo, thou yemift litil charge ! 

Thou maift, fith thou haft wifedom and manhede 
Aflemble all thedolk of our kinrede 
And make a war fo lharp on this contre ; 

That by fome aventure, or fome trete, 125)0 

Thou mayft have her toLady, and to wife. 

For whom that I muft nedis lefe my life. 

For as by way of poflibilitie 

Sith thou art at thy large, of Prifon fre, 


And art a Lord, grete is thine avantage 
More than is mine, that fterve here in a cage. 

For I may wepe and wayle, while that I live 
With all the wo, that Prifon may me yeve, 

And eke with peyn, love yevith me alfo. 

That doublith all my turment, and my wo. 1300 

Therewith the fire of jelofie upftert 
Within his breft, and hent him by the hert 
So woodly, that he like was to behold 
The box-tree, or the alhin dede and cold ; 

Then feid, O cruel Goddis! that goveme 
This worlde, with binding of your word eteme, 

Y writtin in the Table’ ot Adamant, 

Your Parlement, and you eteme grant. 

What is mankynd more unto you yhold. 

Than is the fhepe, that ronkith in the fold? 1310 
For flayn is man, right as an othir befte, 

And dwellith eke in Prifon, and arefte. 

And hath fikneffe, and grete adverfitie. 

And oftin timis guiltilefle Parde. 

What gouvernance is in this prefcience 
That guiltilefs turmentith innocence? 

And encrefith thus alle my pennaunce, 

That man is boundin to his obfervaunce 
For Godd’is fake to lettin of his will, 

Theras a befte may all his luftes fulfill, 1320 

And when a befte is dede he hath no paine, 

But aftir his dethe man mote wepe andplaine. 
Though in this worlde he have care and wo; 
Withoutin doute it may ftondin fo. 

The anfwer of this lete I to Divinis, 

But well I wot, that in this world grete pine is. 

Alas! I fc a Serpent or a theef, 

That many a trew man hath don mifcheef, 

Gon at his large, and whet him lift may turfi j 
But I mote ben in prifoun through Satume, 1330 
And eke through Juno jelous, and eke wode. 

That hath deftroyid well nygh all the blode 
Of Thebis, with his wafte Wallis wyde. 

And Venus fieeth me on that othir fyde. 

For jelofie and fere of him Arcite. 

Now woll I ftint of Palamon a lite. 

And let him in his prifone ftille dwell. 

And of Arcite forth I woll you tell. 

The Sommir paffith, and the nighris long 
Encrefith doubil wyfe the painis ftrong 1340 

Both of the lovir and the prifonere, 

I n’ot which hath the wofuller miftere. 

For fhortly for to feyn, this Palamon 
Perpetuel is damnid to prifon, 

In cheinis and in fett’ris to the deed; 

And Arcite is exilid on his heed 
For evirmore as out of that Contri, 

Ne nevirmore fhall he his Ladie fe. 

You Lovers ask I now this queftion. 

Who hath the worfe, Arcite or Palamon? 1330 

That one may fe his lady day by day, 

But in prifoun mote he dwellin alway; 

That othir whcr him lift may ride or go, 

But fene his Ladie fhall he nevir mo. 

Now demith as ye lifte ye that can. 

For I woll tall my tale, as I began. _ 

Whan that Arcite to Thebis comm was. 

Full oft a day he fwelt, and feide alas! : 

For fene his lady fhall he nevir mo ; 

And fhortly to concludin all his wo, 13do 

So mochill forow nevir had creture. 

That is or fhall be while the world may dure: 

His flepe, his mete, his drink is hym byraft, 

That lene he waxith and drie as a fhaft: 

His eyin hdlow, gryflie to behold, 

His hew fallow, and pale as afhin cold: 

Solitary he was evir alone. 

And weyling all the tayght, making his tttone: 

3 And 
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And if he herdc fong or inftrument. 

Than wold he wepm, he might not be ftcnt. 1370 
So febyl were his Spirits and fo low. 

And chaungid fo, that no man couth him know. 

His fpeche, nothir his voice, tho men it herde, 

And in his gyre, for all the world he ferd. 

Nought comly, like to Lovers maladye. 

Of Eros, but ra’Sir like to manie 
Engendrid of humours melancholik 
Bcforn in his Cervelle fantaftik, 

And fliortly turnid was all upfide doun 

Both habit eke and difpofitioun 1380 

Of hym, this wofull Lovir Dan Arcite. 

What ihuld I all dey of his wo endite ? 

When he endurid had a yere or two. 

This cruel turmcnt, and this peine and wo, 

At Thebis, in his Contre, as I feide. 

Upon a nyght in flepc as he hirp leide, 

Hym thought how that the wingid Mercury 
Beforn him ftode, and bad him be mery. 

His flepe yerd in hond he bare upright 

An hat he werid on his heris bright. 13^0 

Arayid was this God, as he toke kepe, 

As he was, whan that Argus toke his llepe, 

And feide him thus; to Athens fhalt thou wend. 
There is The fliapin of thy wo an end. 

And with that word Arcite awoke and ftert; 

Now trewly how fore that evir me fmert, 

Quo’S he, to Athens ryght now woll I fare, 

Ni for thedrede of deth (hall I nought fpare. 

To fe my lady, that I love and ferve. 

In her prefence I ne reck nought to fterve. 1400 
And wyth that word he caught a grete myrour. 

And faw that chaungid was all his colour. 

And faw his vifage all in othir kind, 

And right anon it ran him in his mind. 

That fit bins his face was fo disfigur’d 
Of Maladie, the which he had endur’d. 

He mighte wele, if that he bare him low, 

Livin in Athens evirmore unknow. 

And fene his lady well nigh day by day; 

And right anon he chaungid his aray, 1410 

And clad him as a povir laborer. 

And all alone, fave only a Squier, 

That knew his privity and all his caas. 

Which was difguifid porely, as he was; 

To Athens is he gone the nexte way. 

And to the Court he went upon a day, 

And at the gate he proffrid his fervife. 

To drugge and draw what fo men woll dcvife. 

And fliortly of this mattir for to faine; 

He fell in office with a Chamberlaine, 1420 

The which that dwellyng was withEmilie; 

For he was wife, and fone couth efpy 
The thews of every fervaunt that ferv’d her; 

Wele couth he hewin wood, and watir bere: 

For he was yonge and mightie for the nones. 

And thereto he was ftronge and big of bones. 

To don what any wight him can devife. 

A yere or two he was in this fervife. 

Page of the chambir of Em’ly the bright. 

And Philoftrat, he feide, that he hight; 1430 

But half fo wele belov’d a man as he 
Ne was ther none in Court of his degre 
He was fo gentil of Condicioun, 

That throughout all the Court was his renoun. 

They feide, that it were a charite 
That Theseus woude enhanfin his degre. 

And put hym in a wurfhipful fervife. 

There as he might his vertue exercife. 

And thus within a while his name is fprong. 

Both of his dedis, and of his gode tong, 1440 
That Theseus hath takin hym fo nere, 

That of his chambre he hath made him fquere: 


And yafe him gold to mainteine his degre. 

And eke men brought him out of his Contre 
Fro yere to yere ful privilich his rent, 

But honeftly and flyly he it fpent. 

That no man wonderid how he it had. 

And thre yere in this wife his Jyfe he lad. 

And bare hym fo in pece, and eke in werre. 

There is no man that Thefeus hath fo derre. 1450 
And in this blifs levin I now Arcite; 

And fpekel woll of Palamon a lite; 

In derknefs horrible and ftrong prifon 
This fevin yere hath fittin Palamon, 

Forepinid, what for love, and for diftres: 

Who felith double fore and hevynes 
B:t Palamon? That Love diftreinith fo. 

That wode out of his wit he goth for wo. 

And eke therto he is a Prifonere, 

Perpetuel, not only for a yere. 14I9 

O who couth ryme in Englifh propirly 
His Martyrdome? forfotheit am not I. 

Therefore I pafs it lightly as I may. 

It befell that in the fev’nth yere, in May 
The third night, as old bokis to us faine, 

(That alle this ftory tellith more plaine) 

Were it by aventure, or deftiny, 

(As when a thing is fhapin, it mot be) 

That fone aftir the midnyght Palamon, 

By helping of a frend brake his prifon, 1470 

And fleeth the Cite faft as he may go. 

For he had giv’n his gailer drinke fo 
Of a Clarie, madin of certein wine. 

With Narcotife, and Opie of Thebes fine. 

That all the nyght, tho that men fluilde him (hake. 
The Gailer flept; they might him nat awake. 

And thus he fleith as faft as he may. 

The nyght was fhort and faft by was the day. 

That nedis coft he mote himfelvin hide. 

And tyl a Grove, that was faft there biefide, 1480 
With dredful fote then ftalkith Palamon. 

For fliortly this was his opinion. 

That in the Grove he wulae him hyde al day. 

And in the nyght then woude he take his way. 

To Thebis ward, his frendis for to pray. 

On Theseus to help him to warraye: 

And fliortly ether he wuld lefe his life. 

Or winnin Emily to ben his wife. 

This is th’effed, and his intention pleine. 

Now woll I tume to Arcite ageine, 1490 

That litil wift how nye that was his care, 

Tyl that Fortune had brought him in her fhare. 

The mery lark, meflengere of the day, 

Salewith in her fong the morow gray. 

And firie Phebus ryfith up fo bright. 

That all the Orient laughith at die fight. 

And with his ftremis dryith in the greves 
The filvir dropis hanging in the leves. 

And Arcite, that in the Court riall 

With Theseus is Squyir Principal], ijoo 

Is rife, and lookith on the mery day. 

And to don his obfervauncis to May, 

Remembring of the poynt of his defire. 

He on his courfer, ftartlingas the fire. 

Is riddin to the feldis him to pley. 

Out of the Court, were it a mile or twey. 

And to the Grove, of which that I you told. 

By aventure his wey he gan to hold. 

To makin him a garlond of the greves. 

Were it of wodebine, or the hawthome leves. 1510 
And lowde he fong ayenft the Sonne fhene. 

May, -with alle thy flouris, and thy grene. 

Welcome be thou, feide he, feire frefhe May, 

I hope that I fome grene thing gettin may. 

And from his Courfer with a lulty hertc 
Into the Grove full haftily he fterte. 
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And in a path he romid up and doun, 

Ther as by aventure this Palamon, 

Was in a buft, that no man myght him fe. 

For fore affaied of his prifoun was he. i y 20 

Nothing ne knew he that it was Arcite, 

God wot he wold have trowid that fill litt; 

But fothe is feide gon iithins manie yeres. 

That feide hath eyin, and the wode hath eres. 

It is ful fayre a man to bere him evin. 

For all day mete men at unfet Stevin: 

Ful lityl wote Arcite of his felaw. 

That was fo nye to herkin of his faw. 

For in the bulh he littith now ful ftill. 

Whan that Arcite had tomid al his fill) 1530 

And fongin all the Roundell luftily. 

Into a ftudie he fell fodenly, 

As don thes lovers in ther queynte gires, 

Now in the crop, and now down in.the briers. 

Now up, now down, as boket in a well, 

Ryght as the Fryday, fothly for to tell. 

Now rainith it, and now it fhinith faft, 

Ryght fo gan gery Venus ovircaft 
The hettis of her folk, right as her day 
Is gerifull, fo chaungithfhe aray: 1540 

Selde is the Fryday al the weke ylike. 

Whan that Arcite had fong, he gan to like. 

And fet him doun withoutm any more; 

Alas, q^6 he, the day that I was bore 1 
How longe, Juno, through thy cruelte 
Wilt’ow weryin Thebis the Cite ? 

Alas! ybrought is to Confufion 

The blode riall of Cad me* and Amphion; 

Of Cadmus, I feye, which was the firft man. 

That Thebis built, or firft the toun began, 1550 
And of that Citie firft was crownid King; 

Of his lynage am I, and his ofspring, 

By very line, as of the ftock riall: 

But now I am fo catife, and fo thrall. 

That he that is my mortal enemie, 

I ferve him as his Squyir povirlie. 

And yet doth Juno me well more fhame. 

For I dare not be know by my own name: 

But theras I was wont to hight Arcite, 

Now hight I Philoftrat, not worth a mite. 1560 
Alas thow fill Mars ! alas thou Juno! 

Thus hath your ire our Lynage all fordoe, 

Saaf only me, and wretchid Palamon, 

That Theseus martyrith in prifon. 

And ovir all, to fleen me uttirly. 

Love hath his firy dert fo brenningly 
Stikid thorough my trewe and carefull herte. 

That fhapid was my deth erft than my fhert. 

Ye fleen me with your eyin Emily, 

Ye ben the cause wherfore that I dye: 1570 

Of all the remnaunt of myn othir care 
Ne fett I not the mount .unce of a tare, 

So that I couth do ought to your plefaunce. 

And with that word he fell doun in a trauncc, 

A long tyme, and aftirward he upftert. 

This Palamon, that thought that through his herte 
He felt a colde Swerde fodeinly to glide, 

For ire he quoke, no longer wold he bide; 

And whan that he had herde Arcit’is. tale. 

As he were wode, wyth face alldede and pale, 1580 
He fterte him up out of the bufliis thik, 

And feide, Arcite, thow falfe trayter wik. 

Now art’ow hent, that lov’ft my lady fo. 

For whom that I have al this peyn and wo, 1 
And art rtiy blode, and to my counccll fworne. 

As I ful oft have tolde The heretofome: 

And has bejapid here Duke Theseus, 

And falfely chaungid haft thy name thus: 

I woll be dedde, or ellis thow fhalt die, 

'Thou fhalt not love my Ladie Emelie, 15^0 

S 


But I woll love hir only and no mo. 

For I am Palamon thy mortal fo. 

Though that I no wepin have in this place, 

But out of prifoun am aftert by grace, 

I drede nought that either thow {halt dye. 

Or thow ne fhalt not lovin Emelie. 

Ches whiche thou wilt, for thow fhalt not aftert. 

This Arcite, with full difpitous hert. 

Whan he him knew, and had his tale yherde. 

As fiers as Lyon drew he out his fwerde, tddo 
And feide, by God that fittith above, 

Ne wer that thou art like and wode for love. 

And eke thow no wepin haft in this place. 

Thou fhuldift fievir out of this grove pace. 

That thow ne fhuldift dyin of myn hond. 

For I defie the furetie and the bond, 

Which that thow faift that I have made to the; 

What veray foie! think wele that love is fix: 

But I woll love her, maugre all thy might; 

For as moch as thow art a worthy Knight, 16t o 
And willnift to dareyn here by bataile, 

Have here my trouth, to morow I n’ill faile. 

Without witting of any othir wight. 

That here I woll be foundin as a Knight; 

And bringin hameis right ynow for The, 

And ches the beft, and leve the worft for me ; 

And mete and drinke this nyght woll I bring, 
Ynough for The, and clothes for thy bedding; 

And if fo be that thow my Lady winn. 

And fie me in this wode, there I am in, 1 6io 

Thou maift wel have thy lady as for me. 

This Palamon anfwerde, 1 graunt it The; 

And thus they ben departid tyl a morow. 

Whan eche of them had leide nis feiih to borow. 

O Cupido out of all charite! 

O Reign that wuld’ft have no felaw with The! 

Full fothe is feide, that Love ne Lordfhip 
Will not his thankes have any felawfhip. 

We find that of Arcite and Palamon: 

Arcite is ridd anon into the towne: td^o 

And on the morow er it were day light. 

Full privily two hameis had he dighr. 

Both fufficient and mete to darreigne 

The bataile in the feide betwixt them tweifte: 

And on his hors alone as he was borne,, 

He carieth all his harneis him beForne; 

And in the Grove, at tyme and place yfet. 

That Arcite, and this Palamon ben met: 

To chaungin gan the colour of their face. 

Right as the hunter in the reign Of Thrace, 1640 
That ftondith at a gappe with a fpere. 

When huntid is a lyon or a bere. 

And herith hym come tufting irt the greves. 

And brekith both the bowis and the leves: 

Thinks here comith my mortal enemie, 

Withoutin faile he mote be dede or 1 , 

For either I mote flea hym at the gappe. 

Or he mote flea me, if that me miftappe. 

So ferdin they in chaunging of their hew. 

As fer as everich of them othir knew: id jo 

Ther n’as no gode day, ne no falewing. 

But ftreight withontm word or reherfing, 

Ev’rich of them helpid to atme othir. 

As frendLy as he wer his crwn£ brcrtSft: 

And aftir that with ftatpe fpens ftrong 
They foinin at eche othir wondir long: 

Thow mightift wenin that this Palamon 
In his fighting werin a Wode lyon. 

And as a cruel tigre was Arcite. 

As wild boris garr they to fight and finite, l66t 
That frothin white as fome for ire wode; 

Up to the ancle foughte they hr thet blode. 

And in this wife I Icte them fighting dwell, 

And forth I woll of Theseus yotr tell. 

E The 
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The deftiny, Mynyfter general. 

That executith in the world o’re al 
The purveiaunce, that God hath feide before, 
So ftrong it is, that tho the world had fwore 
The contrary thing by ye or by nay. 

Yet fometime it fhall fallin on a day. 

That nevir fill yet in a thoufand yere. 

For certeinly ourappetitis here 

(Be it of werre or pece, or hate or love) 

Are ruiid alle by the fight above. 

This mene I now by mighty Theseus, 

That for to huntin is fo defirous; 

And namily at the grete hert in May, 

That in his bedde ther dawith him no day, 
That he n’is clad and redy for to ride 
With hunt and horn and houndis him befide. 
For in his hunting hath he fuch delite. 

That it is al his joy and appetite. 

To ben himfelf the grete hart’is bane: 

For aftir Mars he fervith now Diane. 

Clere was the day, as I have told er this. 

And Theseus with alle joye and blis. 

With his Hypolita, the fayir Quene, 

And Emelie, yclothid al in grene. 

On hunting ben they riddin roiallie, 

Unto the grove that ftode ther full fail by: 

In whych ther was a Hart, as men him told. 
Duke Theseus the ftreighte way hath hold. 
And to theLaund he ridith him full right: 

For thithir was the Hart wont t’ have his flight; 
And ou’r a broke, and fo forth on his wey ; 
This Duke woll have a courfe at him or twey. 
With houndis fuch, as him left to commaund; 
And when this Duke was come into the Laund, 
Undir the fonne he lokid, and anon 
He was ware of Arcite and Palamon, 

That foughtin breme, as it were bullis two. 
The brighte fwerdis went faft to and fro 
So hideoufly, that with the lefte ftroke 
It femith that it woulde fell an Oke. 

But what they werin, nothing he ne wotej 
This Duke his courfer with his iporis fmote. 
And at aftert he was betwixt them two, 

And pullid Out his fwerde, and cryid. Ho, 

No more on peine of lefing of your hede; 

By mighty Mars he (hall anon be dede, j 

That fmitith any ftroke, that I may fene; 

But tcllith me what mifter men ye ben, 

That ben fohardie for to fightin here, 
Withoutin judge or othir officere, 

As though it were in liftis royally. 

This Palamon anfwerid haftily. 

And feide. Sir, what nedith wordis mo? 

We have the dethe defervid bothe two: 

Two wofiil wretchis ben we and Catives, 

That ben encombrid of our owne lives ,• i 
And as thou art a rightful Lord and judge, 

Ne geve us neither mercie nor refuge; 

But flea me firfte, for Seinte Charite, 

But flea my felaw eke as well as me: 

Or flea him firft, for though thou know itlite. 
This is thy mortal fo, this is Arcite, 

That fro thy land is banifli’d on his hede. 

For which he hath defervid to be dede. 

For this is he, that came unto thy gate. 

And feide, that he highte Philoftratc; 17 

Thus hath he japid the full many’a yere; 

And thow had makid hym thy chefe Squere: 

And this is he that lovith Emely. 

For fith the dey is come that I fhall dye, 

I make pleiuly my Confeflion, 

That I am thilke woftil Palamon, 

That hath thy prifonbrokin wikidly, 

I am thy mortal fo, and it am I, 


I That fo hote lovith Emely the bright* 

That I woll dye here preftnt in her fight ; 17 

Wherfore I aske dethe, and my jewife. 

But flea my felaw eke in the fame wife: 

For both we have defervid to be flaine. 

This worthy Duke anfwer’d anon againc, 

Tnd feid, this is a Ihort Condufion, 

Your, own mouth by your own confeflion 
Hath damnid you, and I woll it record; 

It nedith not to pine you with a cord. 

Ye fhall be dede by mighty Mars the redde. - 
The Quene anon for very , womanhcdde 17 
Gan for to wepe, and fo did Emelie ; 

And all the Ladys in the Companie. 

Grete pite was it, as it thought them al. 

That evyr foce a chance fhuld befal. 

For gentilemen they wer of grete eftate. 

And nothing but for love was this debate. 

And faugh their blody woundis wide and fore. 
And all crydin at once both lefs and more. 

Have mercy. Lord, upon us wymin al, 

And on their bare knees adoun they fall, 

And wold have kift his fete there as he ftode, 

Tyl atthelaft aflakid was his mode. 

For pite rennith fone in gentil hert; 

And though at firft for ire he quoke and ftert, 

He hath condudid fliortly in aClaufe 
Thetrefpas of them both, and eke the Caufe 
And although that his ire their gilt accufed, 
fet in his refon he them both excufed. 

As thus: he thoughte well that every man- 

Voll help himfelf in love aH that he can; 177 

And eke delivir him out of prifon ; 

And in his herte he had companion 
3 f wymin, for they wepe evir in oon; 

And in his gentill hert he thought anone. 

And foft unto himfelf he feid, he, fie 
Jpon a Lord, that woll have no mercie; 
lut be a Lyon both in word and dede, 

To them that ben in repentaunce and dredc, 
is well as to a proud difpitous man, 

'hat woll maintainin that he firft began. 178^ 
'hat Lord hath lityl of difcretion, 

'hat in foche caas can no diftindion, 
ut wcighith pryde and humbles aftir one; 
nd fliortly, when his ire was thus agone, 
fe gan to lokin up with eyin light, 
nd fpake in place thes wordis all on hight. 

The God of Love, ah benedicite , 

!ow mighty, and how gret a Lord is he! 

gaine his might there gainith no obftacles, 

e may be cleped a God for his Miracles: 1790 

ar he can makin at his owne gife 

f every hert as that him lift devife. 

a here this Arcite, and this Palamon, 

hat quietly were fro my prifon gon, 

rid might have liv’d in Thebis rially, . 

id wete I am their mortal enemy, 

id that their dethe is in my might alfo, 

id yet hath love, maugre ther eyin two, 

irought them hither bothe for to die; 

>w lokith, is not this a grete folie? 1800 

10 may be a foie, but if that he love! 
fold ! for God’s love that fittitli above ; 
how they blede! be they not well ara;’d ? 
mshath ther Lord, the God of Love, them pay’d, 
ler wagis and ther fees, for ther fervife: 
d yet they wepin for to ben full wife, 
at fervith Love, for ought that may befal. 

But yet this is the beftc game of al. 

That (he, for whom they have this jolitye. 

Con them therefore as mochill thank as me. 1810 
She wote no more of alle this hote fare, 

By God, than wot a Cuckow, or an Hare; 
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But al mot ben affayid, hot and cold, 

A man mote ben a foie, or yonge or old , 

I wote it by my felf fill yore agone : 

For in my tyme a Servaunt I was one; 

And therfbre fith I know of lov’is peine, 

I wote how fore it can a man diftreine, 

As he that oft hath ben caught in his laas. 

I youforgeve all wholly this trefpas, 1820 

At requeft of the Quene, that knelith here. 

And eke of Emely, mySuftir dere. 

And ye (hall both anon unto me fwere. 

That ye fhall nevir more my Contre dere, 

Ne makin werre upon me night ne day. 

But ben my frendis in all that ye may ; 

I yow forgeve this trefpas every dele. 

And they hym fwore his asking faire and wele, 

And hym of Lordfhip and of mercy prayde ; 

And he them grauntid grace; and thus he fayde: 1830 
To fpeke of rial lynage and rychefe. 

Though thatfbfc wer a quene, or a princefc, 

Eche of you both is worthie doutelefs,. 

To weddin whan tyme is; but nathelefs, 

I fpeke as for my Suftir Emelie, 

For whome ye have this ftryfe and jeloufie. 

Ye wote your felf, {he may not weddin two, 

At onys, though ye fightin evirmo. 

But one of you, al be hym lot he or lefe. 

He muff go pipin in an ivie lefe. 1840 

This is to fay, fhe may not now have both, 

Ben ye nevir fo jeloufe, ne fo wroth. 

And therefore I you put in this degre. 

That eche of you fhall have his deftine. 

As hym is fhape; and herkin in what wife ; 

Lo here your end of that I fhall devife. 

My wyll is this, for flat condufion, 

Withoutin any replication, 

If that you likith, take it for the beft; 

That everich of you fhall go wher him left, 1850 
Frely withoutin ranfoume or daungerc; 

And this day fifty wekis, fer ne nere, 

Everich of you fhall bring a hundrid Knights, 

Ar’md for the liftis upon alle rights, 

Al redy to darrein here by bataile: 

And this behote I you withoutin faile. 

Upon my trouth, and as I am a Knyght, 

That whethir of you bothe hath that myght. 

That is to fey, that whethir he or thow 

May with his hundrid, as I fpake of now, i8<So 

Slea his contrary’ or out of lyftis dryve. 

Him fhall I geve Emilia to wyve, 

To whom fortune gevith fo fayre a grace. 

The liftis fhall I do make in this place. 

And God fo wifly on my foule rew, 

As I fhall evin judge ben and trew. 

Ye fhall noon othir ende wyth me make. 

That one of you fhallc be dedde or take. 

And yf ye thinkin this is well yfeide, 

Seye your avife, and hold you well apeide: 1870 

This is your end, and your condufion. 

Who lokith lightly now but Palamon? 

Whofpringith up for joye but Arcite? 

Who coulde tell, or who coulde rightly’ endite 
The joye that is y makid in that place. 

Whan Theseus had don fo fayre a grace! 

But down on knees went every manner wyght, 

.And thankid him wyth all ther hert and myght, 

.And naraily thes Thebans many’ a fith. 

.And thus with hopis gode, and hertis blith 1880 
They take ther leve, and homward gan they ride 
ToThebis ward, with his olde wallis wide. 

I trow men wouldin deme it negligence, 

Jf I fbrgett to tellin the difpence 
Of Theseus, that goth fo befily 
To makin up the Uftis rially: 


That foche a noble Theatre’ as this was, 

I dare well fay in all this world ther n’as. 

The circuite wherof was a myle about, 

Wallid with ftone, and dichid all about. 189® 

Round was the fhape in mannre’ of a compas. 

Full of degrees, the height of fixty paas. 

That whan a man was iett on 00 degre. 

He lettid not his felaw for to fe. 

Eft ward there ftode a gate of marble white, 
Weftward right foch anothir oppofite ; 

And fhortly to concludin, foch a place 

Was non in yerth, as in fo lityl fpace- 

For in the Lond ther was no craftis man 

That Geometry’ or Arithraetik can, 1900. 

Ne portraitour, ne kervir ofimagis, 

That Theseus ne gaf him mete and wagis. 

That Theater to make and to devife j 
And for to don his rite and facrifife. 

He Eftward hath, upon the gate above. 

In wurfhip of Venus, Goddefs of Love, 

Don make an Auter and an Oratory; 

And on the weftward fide, in memory 
Of Mars, he makid hath right foch anothir. 

That cofte largely did of gold a fothir. 

And Northward, in a turrit on the wall, i 

Of alabafter white, and red corall. 

An Oratory riche was for to fe. 

In worfhip of Diane of chaftite. 

Hath Thefeus don wrought in a nobill wife. 

But yet had I forgettin to devife 
The nobil carvinges, and the purtreitures. 

The fhape, the countenaunce, and the figures. 

That werin in the Oratorys thre. 

Firft then, in Venus temple thou mayft fe, 1920 
Wrought on the wall full pitous to behold. 

The brokin flepis, and the fighis cold. 

The teris fault, and the fad weynienting. 

The firy ftrokis of the defiring. 

That Lov’is fervaunts in this life enduren. 

The Othis, that ther Covenauntes alfuren, 

Plefaunce, and hope, defire, folehardinefs. 

Beauty, and youth, baudrie, and eke ryches, 
Charmis, and force, lefinges, and flatterie, 

Difpenfe, and befinefs, and jeloufie, 1930 

That wer’d of yelow goldis a garland, 

And had a Cuckow fitting on her hand; 

Feftes, Inftrumentis, Carollis, and dauncis, 

Juftis, array, and all the Circtimftauncis 
Of Love, which I reknid, and rekin fhall. 

By order, werin paintid on the wall; 

And mo than I can make of mentioun. 

For fothly all the Mount of Citheron, 

Wher Venus hath hir principal dwelling, 

Was fhewid on the wall in purtreying, 1940 

Wyth all the joye, and all the luftinefs. 

Nought was forgett the Portrcfs Idlenefs ; 

Ne Narciffus the fayr, of yore agon, 

Ne yet the folye of King Solomon, 

Ne yet the grete ftrength of Hercules, 

Th’ enchauntments of Medea and Circes, 

Ne ofTurnus with his hardie Corage, 

The rych Crefus full catife in fervage. 

Thus may ye fene, that wifdom ne ryches, 
Beautie, ne flight, ne ftrength, ne hardines, 1950 
Ne may with Venus holdin champartie. 

For as her lift the world then fhe may gye. 

Lo all thes folk fo caught wer in her laas, 

Tyl they for wo full oftin feyde alas 1 
Suffifith here one example or two. 

Although I couth rekin a thoufand mo.. 

And Venus Statue glotious to fe 
Was makid fletyng in the large See, 

And fro the Navill doun all coverid was. 

With wavis grene, and bright as any glas. i960 

A Citriole 
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A Citriole in her ryght hand had fhe. 

And on her hede, fdlfeiwlyfor to fe 

A rofey garlond, frefh and well finellmg. 

Above hir hede her Dovis flittering: 

Beforne her ftou’d her fonne Cupido, 

Upon his Ihuldris wingis had he two. 

And blvnd he was, as it »s ofon fene, 

A bow } he bare, and arowes bright and kene. 
Why Ihuld I not as well you tellm all 
The Purtreiture, that was upon the wad 
Within the temple of gr-eat Mars the red 
All paintid was the wall in length and brede. 

Like to the Eftris of the grifly place, 

That hight the grete Temple of Mars in Thrace, 
In thilke cold andfrofty rcgion, 

Ther as Mars hath his Sov rain Manfion. 

Firft on the wall was paratid aforrdt. 

In which there wormeth nowther Man ne beft, 

Wyth knotty-knarry -barrem treys old. 

Of llubbis fliarpe and hideous to behold, 1 
In which there was a rombyll and a fwou^L 
As though a ftorm feulde breftmevery bough} 
And downward from an hill undir a bent 
There ftode the temple’ of Mars armipotent, 
Wrouglvt'll of burnyd ftele, of which th’ entre 
Was long, and ftreight, and ghaftly for to fe: 
And therout came fuch a rage and avife. 

That it made all the gatys for to ryle. 

The Northern light in at the dons thone. 

For window on the wall ne was ther f. n ^’ 
Through which men mightm any light dtflern. 
The dote was al of Adamant eteme, 

Yclenchid overthwart and eoddong 
With iron tough, for to makm it Itrong. 

Every piller the teropyl to fuftene 
Was tonne grete of yren bright and ftxsne. 
Ther faw I firft the derk ymagining 
Of Felony, and all the Comparing i 
The cruell ire, reddeas any gk e. 

The pikpurfe alfo, and eke the pale drede, , 
The fmiler wyth the knyfe undirthe_doke. 

The fhepin brenning with the Wake fmoke. 

The trelonof the murd’ring m the bedde. 

The op in werre with woundis afl beblcdde. 
Conteke with blodie knyves and ftiarp menace. 
All full of chirking was that fory place. 

The Hear of himfelf, yet faw I there. 

His herte blode hath bathid all his here. 

The naile ydrivin in the fhode anyght. 


Albe that thilke tyme they wer unborn. 

Yet was their det 5 he ckrpeiittid ther before 
By manacing of Mars, right by figure. 

So was it fhewid in the purtreiture. 

As is depeintid in the Stores above. 

Who fiball be dede or ellis Heine for love. 

Suffifith one enfample’ in ftorys old, 

I may not rekin them although I wold. 

The Statue of Mars upon a Cart ftode 
19J9 Armid, and lokid grym as he were wode: 

And o’re his hede ther fhinin two figures. 

Of Sterris that ben clepid in Scriptures* 

That one (Puella) t’othir (Rubeus) 
e. This God of Amis was arayid thus. 

A woof ther ftode before him at his fete. 

With eyin ted, and of a man he ete. aoyd 

With fotill penfill peintid was this ftofy 
In redouting Mars, and of his glorie. 

Now to the temple of Diane the chalt, 

3980 As fhortly as I cm I woll me haft. 

To tellin you all the defeription; 

Depeintid were the wallis up and down 
Of hunting, and of fhamefaft Chaftite; 

There faw I how wofull Califto, pite . 

Whan that Diana grevid was with her/ 

Was tarnid fro a woman to a bere; 2060 

And aftirward was fhe made the Lodefterre, 

Thus was it peintid, I can fey no ferre; 

; Her fone is eke a fterre, as men may fe. 

1990 There faw I Daphne tumid to atre, 

I mene not the Goddefs Diane, 

But Peneus doughtir, which that hight Daphne. 

There faw IAftxon a herty makid. 

For vengeaunce that he faw Diane all nakid: 

1 I faw how that his houndis have him caught. 

And ffetin him, for that they knew him nought 297* 
Yet peintid was a lityl forthirmore. 

How Atalanta huntid the wyld bore. 

With Meleager, and many othir mo, 
aooo For which Diana wrought them care and wo. 

There faw I many othir wondir ftory. 

Which me lift not to draw in memory. 

This Goddes on an hert full wele fhe fette. 

With finale houndis all about her fete, 

, And undimethe her fete fhe had a Mone, 

Wexing it was, and yet fhuld weine Sone. 2080 
In gaudy grene hir Statue dothid was, 

With bow in hand, and arowes in a Caas. 

Her evin ay fhe keft full low adoun. 


fhoAe anvuht. Her evm ay me neu ium^w auv».., 

he nade y .m i ithmou th gaping upright, 2010 There Pluto hath his derke Rcgioun 
/.ththe coldde*, w>th moamg p 5 P £ wonman traveling was her befor, 
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Vmiddis of the temple fat mifchaunce, 

Vith difeomfort and fory countenance: 
r et faw I wodenefs laughing in his rage, 
yrmki compleint on theft and fers corage, 
rhe Carrein in the buih, with throtycorve, 

V theufand fleine, and not of qualme yftorve: 
rhe tyrant with the prey by force yraft, 
rhe town deftroyid, ther was nothyng laft. 

Yet faw I brent the Ships hoppoftens, 

rhe hunter ftraungHd with the wild boris, 

rhe Sow fretting the chyld right m the cradel, 
rhe Coke fealdid for all his longcladel. 
sJought was fofgett the infortunc of Mart, 
rhe Cartir ovirriddin by his Cart, 

Undir the whele full low he lay adown, 

rher wer alfo of Marts divifioun, 

The Barbour, and the Butchir, and the Smit 
Thatforgith fharpe fwerdis on themth: 

And all above depeintid in a towr, 

Saw I conqueft fitting in gret honour. 

With the fi.arpe fwerde right ovir his hede. 
Hanging but bv a fubtill twinid thred. 
Depeintid was’the daughter of Julius, 

Of-cruel Nero, and Antonius, ' 
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A womman travelling was her befom; 

For that her childe was fo long unborn. 

Full pitoufly Lucina gan fhe cal. 

And feide, help, for thou mayft beft of aL 
Well couth he portray lively, that it wrought. 

With many’a florein he the hewis bought. 2090 
Now ben thefe Liftis made, and Theseus, 

That at his grete coft arayid thus. 

The Temples and Theater every dele, 
ao2o Whan ’twas done, it him likid wondir wele. 

But ftint I woll of Theseus alite. 

And fpeke of Palamon, and of Arcitc. 

The day approchith of ther returning. 

That everich fhuld an hundrid Knightis bring. 

The bataile to darrein as I you told: 

And to Athenes ther Covenauntes to hold, 2100 
Hath everich of them brought an hundrid Knightcs, 
Well armid for the werre at alle rightes. 

And fikirly there trowid many a man, 

2030 That nevirfithins that the world began. 

As for to fpeke of Knyghthode of ther hond. 

As ferre as God hath makid fe or lond, 

N’as of fo few, fo noble’ a Company: 

For every wight, that lovid chivalry, 
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And,to his thanks woide have a paffing name. Full rychely in alle manner thinges. 

Hath prayid that he might be of that game, a no For truftith wele, thatErlis, Dukes, and Kinges, 

And wel was hym that therto chofin was. . Were ga’Srid in this nobil cumpany 
For if there fell to morow fuche a caas. For Love, and for enerefe of Chivalry. 

Ye knowin wele that every lufty Knyght, About this King ther ran on every part 

That lovith Paramoures, and hath his myght. Full many a tame Lyon and Libart. 

Were it in Englond, or were it elfe where. And in this wyfe thefe Lordis al and fome 

They woldin raine all wilhn to ( be there. Ben on the Sunday to the Citie come aipo 

To fight for Lady’! ah bcnedicite ! Aboutin Prime, and in the Town alight. 

It were a lufty fight for men to fe! This Theseus, this Duke, this worthy Knyght, 

And ryght fo fardin they with Palamon. Whan he had brought them into his Cite, 

With him ther wentin Kr.yghtis many one: 2120 And innid them, eche aftir his degre, 

Some woide ben armid in an haburgeon. He feftith them, and doth fo grete labour 

And in. a bteftplate with a light gippon. To efin them and don them all honour. 

And fome woide h^ve a payre of platis large, That yet men wenin that no mann’is wit 

And fome wouMe have a Prucefheld, fome a targe; Of none eftat ne couth amendin it. 

Some woide be armid on his lcggis wele. The minftralcie, the fervice at the fefte, 

And have an axe; and fome a mace of Stele; The grete geftes alfo to the moft and lefte, 2200 

There n’as none new gife, that it ne was old; The ryche aray of Theseus Palleis, 

Atmid they werin, as I have you told, • Ne who fat firft or laft upon the Deis, 

Everich after his Opinion. What Ladys fayrift ben or beft daunfing. 

There mayft’ow fee commyng with Palamon 2130 Or whiche of them can beft dancin or fing, 

Lycurgus himfelf, the grete King of Thrace; Ne who moft felingly fpekith of Love, 

Blak was his berde, and manly was his face: Ne what haukes fittin on perchis above. 

The circles of the eyin in his hede Ne what houndes liggin on the floure adoun, 

They glowdin betwixte yelow and rede: Of all this now make I no mentioun; 

And like a Lyon lokid he about. But of the’ effed that thinkith me the beft. 

With kempid heiris on his browis flout: Now comith the point, herk’nith, if you left. 2210 

His limis grete, his brawnis herd and ftrong. The Sonday nyght, er day began to fpring. 

His Shulderes brode, his armis round and long. Whan Palamon the Larke herde fing, 

And as the guife ywas in his Contre, Although it were not day by houris two. 

Full high upon a char of gold flode he, 2140 Yet fong the Lark, and Palamon right tho 
With four grete white bullis in the tracys; Wyth holy hert, and with an high corage 

Inflede of Cote Armure on his hameis. He rofe, to wendin on his Pilgrimage, 

With yelow nayles, and bright as any gold; Unto the blisfull Cithera benigne. 

He hath a beri’s skinn, coleblak for old. I raene Venus, honourable and digne 

His longe here was kemped behind his bak. And in her hour he walkith foorth apaas 

As any ravcni’sfethre’t fhone for blak. Unto theliftis ther her temple was; 2226 

A wrethe of gold armgrete, of huge weight. And doun he knelith and wyth humble chere. 

Upon his hede fet ful of ftonis bright. And herte full fore, he feide as ye {hull here. 

Of fine rubys, and dere diamondes. Fairift of faire, o Ladie mine Venus, 

About his Char ther wentin white alandes 2150 Doughtir of Jove, and Spoufe to Vulcanus, 

Twentie and mo, as grete as any ftere. Thou gladir of the Mount ofCitheron, 

To huntin at the Lyon, or wild Bere, For thilke Love thou haddift to Adon, 

And folowed him with Mofil faft ybound. Have pite of my bittir teris fmert, 

Colleres of gold and torretes filid round. And take my humble prayir at thine hert. 

An hundrid Lordis had he in his rout, Alas! I ne have no langage to tell 

Annid full wele, with herds ftern and flout. The effed, ne the turment of mine hell; 2230 

With Arcite, (in Storys as men find) Mine herte may mine harmis not bewray. 

The grete Emetrius, the King of Inde, Fam fo confufid that I cannot faye. 

Upon a Stede bay, trappid in Stele, But mercie, Ladie bryght, that wotift wele 

Coverid with cloth of gold diaprid wele, 21 do My thought, and feeft what harmis that Ifele. 

Came riding like the God of armis Mars, Confidir this, and rue upon my fore, 

His Cote Armure was of the Cloth of Tars As wifly as I fhallfor evirmore 

Couchid with perlis white, and round, and grete; Enforce my myght thy true Servaunt to be. 

His Saddil was of brent gold new ybete, And holdin werre alwey with chaftite. 

A Mantlet upon his Shulderes hanging. That make I mine avow, fo ye me help. 

Bretfull of Rubys redde as fire fparkling. I kepe not of armis for to yelp, 2240 

His crifpe heir like ringis was yronne, I ne ask not to morow victory. 

And it was yelow, glitt’ring as the Sonne. Ne renoun in this caas, ne vaine glory. 

His nofe was high, his eyin bright citryn. Of prif® of Armis blowin up and doun: 

Ruddy his lippes, his colour was fanguyn, 2170 But I woide have fully pofleflioun 
And a fewe freklis in his face yfpreint Of Emily, and dye in her Servife, 

Betwixt yelow, and fomedele blak ymeint. Fynd thou the mannir how and ill what wife. 

And as a Lyon he his eyin keft. I reke not, but it may betir be 

Of five and twenty yere his age I gheft. To have vi&ory’ of them or they of me. 

His berde was well begonnin for to fpring. So that I have my lemman in mine armes. 

His throte was as a trompet thondiring. For tho fo be that Mars is God of Armes, 2250 

Upon his hede he wered of laurer grene Your vertue is fo grete in heven above, 

A garlond frelhe, and luftie for to fene. That if The lift I {ball wele have my Love. 

Upon his hond he bare for his delite Thy temple {ball I worihip evir mo, t 

An Egle tame, as ony lilie white. 2180 And on thine aulter, where I ryde or go, 1 

And himdrid Lordis had he with him there, I woll don facrifife, and firis bete ; 

All armid, faaf their hedis, in ther gere. And yef ye woll nat fo my Lady fwete, 

F Then 
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Then pray I you to morbw with a fpdre 
That Arcite do me though’ the hfcrtc bert: 
Then reke I not, whan I havd 16 ft rtiy lift. 
Though Arcite Winnin' her to his Wife. 

This is th’ efleft, and end’e of my prayete; 
Yef me my Lady, blisfull lady dere. 

Whan th’ Orifort was-done of Palambri, 

His Sacrifice he did, and that ahon 
Full pitoufly with aUd chrcumftadnces, 

Al telle I nat as now his bbfervaunces. 

But atte laft th£ Statu’ of Vends fhoke. 

And made a figne, whereby that he toke 
That his prayere atceptid was that day. 

For though the figne fhewid a delay. 

Yet wift he Wile that grauntid was his bone. 
And with glad hert he went away ful fone. 

The third hoar iri equal that Paldmon. 
feegan to Vehus tempyl for to gon, 

Uprofe the Sunne, and nprofe Emelye, 

And to the temple 6f tjiane gin hie 

Her MaidinS, that flic thithir with her ladde. 

Full redily with them the fire they hadde. 

The incenfe, clothis, and the femnauttt al, 
That to the Sacrifife btlongiri fhal: 

The hothys foil of Meith, as was the gyfe. 
There lakkid nought to dbh ther Sacrifife 
Smoking the teriipyl, full of cldthis faire; 

1 'hiS Emeiy With heirft debonaift 
Her body Wisfhe With watir of & Well; 

But how fhe did het rite I dare not tell. 

But if it be bny thing in gehctal, 

And yet it Were a game to here it al. 

To him that menith Well it Were no charge. 
But it is gode a mah be at his large. 

Her bright here was kertlpt and untreflid all, 

A Corown, of a grette oke cetriall. 

Upon her h'edewas fetfull faxtc and mete: 
two firis on the aulter gan fhe bete. 

And did her thingis, as men may behold 
In State of Thebis, and thefebokis old. 

When kindlid was the fire, with pitous che're 
Unto Dian fhe fpake, as ye may here. 

O chafie Goddefs of the wodis grene. 


My Maydirthode thmrkepe, and well conferee. 
And while I live a Maide I woll- The ferre. 

The firis bren upon the Aulter clere, 

2160 While Emelie was thus in her prayere: 

But fodenly fhe faw a thinge qoeint. 

For right anon on of the firis queint. 

And quikid ageyti; aftir that anon. 

That othir fire was qoeynf, and all ygoncj 
And as it queint it made a whiftelmg. 

As don the wet brondis in their brenning, 2 
And at the brond'is end out ran anon 
As ft were blody dropis many one. 

For which fb fore aghaft was Emeiy, 
njb That fhe was well nie mad, and gan to crie: 

For fhe ne wifte what it fignifyed. 

But only for the fere thus hath fhe cryed. 

And wept, that it was pite for to here. 

And therewithal Diana gan to’ appere 
With boW in hond, right as an huntcrefs. 

And feide, Daughter, flint thine hevinefs, %. 
Among the Goddis hie it is affirmed. 

And by eteme word written and confirmed. 
Thou fhalt ben weddid unto one of two, 

22S0 That have for The fo muchil care and wo: 

But unto whiche of them I may not tell. 

Farewell, for I ne may no longir dwell: 

The firis, which that on mine Aulter bren. 

Shall The declarin, et that thou go hen. 

Thine aventure of Love, as in this caas. 

And with that word the arrowes in the Cafe 33 
Of the Goddefs clattetin faft and ring. 

And forth fhe went, and made a vamfhing. 

For which this Emily aftonied was, 

2290 And feide, what amountith this, alas! 

I put me undir thy prote&ion, 

Diane, and in thy difpofition. 

And home fhe goth anon the nexte wtyj 
This is th’ effed, there n*is no more to fey. 

The nexte hour of Mars folowing this, 

Arcite unto the temple wafkid is 43 

Of fierse Mars, to aon his Sacrifife, 

With all the tytis of his paynim wife* 

With pitous hert and hie devotion. 


To whome both heven, and erth, and fe is fene, 2300 Right thus to Mars he feide his Orifon 
Quene of the regne of Pluto derk and low;, O flronge God, that in the reignis cold 

Goddefs of Maidihs, that mine hert hafl know * Of Thrace hdnourid art, and Goa yhold. 
Full many’ a yere, and woft what 1 defire. And haft in every reign, and every lond 

Ay kepe me frbm the vengeaunce of Thine ire; Of armis all the bridil in thine hond. 

That Adteon aboughtin cruilly ; And them fortunift, as The left devife, 

Chafte Goddefs, Well wotift Thou that I Accept of me ray pitous Sacrifife, 

Defire to ben a Maidin all my life. If it io be that ray thought may deferve, 

Ne nevir woll I be ne L.ove, ne Wife: And that my might be worthy for to ferve 

I am thou woft Well of thy company Thy Godhede, that I may be oon of thine, 

A Maid, and love hunting and Venety, 2310 Then pray I The to rue upon my pine. 

And for to Walkin in the wodis wild, For 'thilk fore paine, and for thilk hotte fire. 

And not to be a wife, and Be With child. In which Thou brentift whildme for defire. 

Nought woll : I know the cumpany of Man. Whan that thou ufidift the fayre beWte 

Now help me, Lady, fith Ye may and can. Of fayre, yonge, frefhe Venus for to fe. 

For tho thre formis that Thow haft in The: ‘ And haddift her in thine armis at will. 

And Paiamon, that hath foche love to me, ; Although thou onys at a time misfill. 

And eke Arcite, that lovith me fo fore. * ' Whan Vulcanus had caught The in his Taas, 

This grace I prayin The withbutin more, ‘ And found The figging by his wife, alas ! 

As to fend love and jpece betwixt them two, ' 'For thilke forow, that was in thine hert. 

And fro me turn away their hertis fo, 23 20 'Have rurhe as well upon my painis fmert. 

That all their hot love, and all their defire, J 'I am yonge, and unkonning, as thou woft. 

And all their buly tunhent, and their fire ; And as I trow with Love offendid moft 

Be queint, or tumid to an othir place. , That evir was any livis crcture. 

And If fo be thou Wolt do me no grace, Tor fhe, that doth me all this wo endure. 

Or if my deftiny be fhapin fo, ' Ne rekith nevir wher I finke or flete; 

That I fhall nedis have one of them two, { And well I wote, er fhe me mercy hete. 

As fend me him, that moft defirith me; , I mote with ftrength winnin her in this place: 

Behold, o Goddefs of clene chaftite. And Well I wote withoutin help or grace 

The bittir teres, that on my chekis fall. Of The, ne may my ftrengthe not availe; 

Syu thou art Mayde, and kepir of us ill, 2330 Then help me’Lord to morow in battaile. 
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For thilke fire, that whjfonm ^nnidT^ 

As well as tbftke fyre np.w brcDqith me$ 

And do, that I may have th? viiftory. 

Mint he "the travill, T^ine hq theglpry. 

Thy Sovereign Temple wpllj I molt honour 
Of anyplace, and ahyey labour 4410 

In thy plefaunce, and in ftiy ^ftis (trongj 
And in thy temple woll my banner hong. 

And all the A.rims of ray Cumpany, 

And evirmore untill the day I dy 
Eteme fire I woll before Jhe finp. 

And eke to this avow I \voll me I?in 4 , 

My berde, my heire that fangith Jpw adoup, 

Thai nevir yet ne felt pften(ioun 
Of rafour ne pf fliere, I woill The geve. 

And bin thy trew fervappt whyle that l lfve 2420 
Now, Lord, have rpth upon my forowes fore, 

Geve me the vidory, I 4s If no more. 

The prayere flint pf Afdte thp ftrong, 

The ringis.pn the temple dore they rpng. 

And eke the doris clatterdm full fait. 

Of which Arcfte fbmewhat was aghaft. 

The firis brenpin on the Aulter bright, . 

That it gap all the temple fpr to light: 

And a fwpte Appll anon the ground upyafe; 

And Arcitp anon his hond uphafe, 2430 j 

And more incenfe into the fire fie caft, 

Withothir rytis mo: And?* the laft ! 

The Statue of Mars gap his hauberk ring: j 

And wit ( h thft found he hefde a murmuring, \ 

Full low'and dim* that fejde thus. Victory. j 

For which he yafe Mars honour and glory; 

And thus with joy and hpp,e well to fare 
Arcite goth home Idfld of his care. 

As faine as foule is of the bpighte Sunne, 

And right anon foche a ftrife is begpnne, 2440 
For thilke graunting, in the heven above, , 

Betwixt Venus, that.Goddefs is ofLpve, 

And Mars the fletn, ,the ,God Arafipotent, 

That Jupiter was bufy it to ftent; 

Untill that pale Satumus the cold. 

That knew fo many aventpres pf old, 

Found in his old experience an Act, 

That he full fone hathplefid every part. 

And fothe isifeide. Eld hathgrete avaunfage. 

In Eldeis both wyfedom, anp ufage, 2450 1 

Men may the old outran, but not outrede; 1 

Satume apon to flintin ftrife and drede, 

(Albeit that.it be agaipe his kind) 

Of all this ftrife he can rempdie find. 

My dere daughter Venus, Saturpe, 

My Courfe,( that hath fo.wide for to .turpe. 

Hath more powir, tfoanwoteany man. 

Myn is the drenching,jn the See fo y^anp, 

Myn is the prifoun in.the derke cote, 

Myn is the ftrangljng, hanging by the tljrpte, 2460 
The murmure, apd the churl’is rebelling. 

The groning, and< privic 5 empoyfoning,- 
I do vengeaunce, and pleine Correftiop, 

While I dwell in the fign : of the Lypp. 

Myn is the rujoe of the highe halles. 

The falling of the Towris, aid fhe dalles,, 

Ur >on the Minours, ; or the Carpenteres, 

I floogh ftrong Sampfpn fhaking the piileres ; 

And myn bep alfo the Maladys cold. 

The derk trefouuis, and the caftis old; 2470 

My lokingis Fathir of Peflilence. 

Now wepe no more, I (hall do diligence. 

That Falamon, that is thine owne Knight, 

Shall have his;Lady, as thou haft hym hight. 

Though Mars fhall help jiis Knight, yet nathelefs 
Betwixt you twein it mote be fometime pees. 

All be ye ; not of one Complexion, 

•That caufith all day foche .divifion: 


I am thine ayel, redy. at tfyy will, 

Wepe no more, I woll thy luft fulfill. 2480 

Now woll I ftintin of tftefe Goddes above. 

Of Mars, and of Venus Goddefsof Love; 

And pleynly wo'l I tell you as I can. 

The grete effe&, for which that I began. 

Grete was the fefte in Athenis that day, ' 

And eke that lufty felon of that May 
Made every wight to ben in foche plefaunce. 

That all that Monday juftin they and daunce. 

And fpendin it in Venus high fervife: 

But be the caufe that they fftuldin arift 2490 

I Erly, to fe the grete and ftraunge fight. 

Unto their refte wentin they at night. ' 

And on the morow whan day gan to fpring, 

Of horfe and harncis, noife and clattering- 
There was in the hoftelries all about: 

And to the Palleis rode there many* a rout 
OfLordis upon Stedis and Palfreis; 

There mayft’ow fe deviling ofharneis. 

So uncouth, and fo ryche, and wrought fo wele 
Of goldfmithry, ofbraudry, and of ftele, 2500 
The fheldis bright, tefteris, and trapures, 

Gold-ht win helms, hauberks, and Cotearmures, 
Lordis in Paremcntes on their Courfers, 

Knightis of retinue, and eke Efqueres, 

Nailing of Speres, and h.elmis bokiling. 

Gigging ofSheldis with Liners lacing. 

As there nede is that they were nothing idyl; 

The foming Stedis on the goldin bridyl 
Gnawing, and faft the Armttreres alfo 
With file and hamcr riding to and fro: *510 

Yemen on fote, and commyns many one. 

With fhorte ftavis, thik as they may gone; 

Pipes, ttompis, nakoners, and clariouns. 

That in the battaile bio win blodie Towns, 

The palleis full of pepil up and doun. 

Here thre, there ten, holding their queftioun, 
Devining of thefe Theban Knightis two. 

Some fade thus, forae feide it fhulde be fo. 

Some heldin with him with the blake berde. 

Some with the ballid, fome with the thik heerd. 252a 
Some feide he .lpkid grim, and he wolde fight. 

He hath a fparth of twentie pound of weight. 

Thus was the Halle full of devining, 1 
Long aftir that the Sunne gan to fpring. 

The grete Theseus of his flepe gan wake. 

With Minftralcje, and noyse that they make; 

Held yet the chambir pf his Palleis ryche, 

Tyll that the Theban Knightis both ylich 
Honourid weren, and to the place fett; 

Duke Theseus is atthe window fett, 2530 

Arrayid as he were a God in Trpne; 

The pepil preflld thithirward full fone 
Hym for to fene, and don him reverence, 

And eke to here his hefte and his fentence. 

An Herawd on a Scaffold made an 00, 

Tyll all the noyfe of the pepil was doo. 

And whan he fe, the pepil of noyfe ftill. 

Thus fhewid he the mighty Duk’is wilL 
The Lord hath of his hie diferetion 
Confidrid, that it were deftru&ion 2540 

To gentill blode, to fightin in this wife. 

Of mortal battaile, now in this emprife, 

Wherefore to fhapin that they fhall not dye 
He wollin his firlt purpofe modifye. 

No man therefore, up peyne of lofs of life. 

No mannirihot, ne Polax, ne fhort knife. 

Into the liftis fend, or thi%ir bring, 

Ne fhort Swerd for to ftik with point biting 
No man ne draw, ne here it by his fide: 

Ne no map fhall unto his felaw ride 2jyo 

But one corns, with a fharpe groundin fpere: 

Foin if hym lift on fote, he it fhall were. 

And 
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And he that is at mifchief (hall be take. 

And not flayn, but be broughtin to a Stake, 

That fhall ben ordeynid on othir fide, 

Thithir he fhall be force, and ther abide. 

And if fo fall, that the chieftain be take. 

On eithir fide, or eilis fleen his make. 

No lengir fhall the tumemente laft, 

God fpede you, goth, and leyith it on faft, 2 5 60 

With Swerdes and long macis fightith your fill, 
Goth now your wey, this is the Lord’is will. 

The voyce of the pepil touchid heven. 

So loude cryid they with mery Steven, 

God fave foche a Lord, that is fo gode. 

He willith no deftruclion of blode. 

Up goon the trompis, and the melody. 

And to the Liftis ritt the Cumpany, 

By ordinaunce throughout the Cite large, 

Hangid with cloth of gold, and not with farge. 2570 
Full like a Lord this nobil Duke gan ryde. 

And thofe twoThebanis on eithir fyde: 

And aftir rode the Quene and Emely, 

And aftir that anothir Cumpany 
Of one and othir, aftir their degre; 

And thus they paflin throughout the Cite, 

And to the liftis comin they bytime ; 

It n’as not of the day yet fully prime. 

Whan fet was Theseus full ryche and hie, 

Hippolyta the Quene and Emely, 2580 

And othir Ladys in degrees about: 

Unto the Setis prefith all the rout. 

And weftward through the gatis undir Mart 
Arcite and eke an hundrid of his part 
Wyth bannir redde is entrid right anon; 

And the felve moment entrid Palamon 
Is, undir Venus Eft ward in that place, 

Wyth bannir white, and hardy chere and face. 

In all the world to fekin up and down. 

So evin without variatioun 2590 

There n’as no where foche cumpanyis twey. 

For there was none fo wife, that coude feye. 

That any had of othir avauntage 
Of worthinefs, ne of eftat, ne age. 

So evin were they chofin for to gheffe: 

And into rengis tweyn fayr they them drefs. 

Whan that their namis rad were everichone, 

That in their nombre gile were there none, 

Tho were the gatis Ihut, and cryed was loude. 

Do now your devir yonge Knightis proude. 2600 
The Herawdes left their priking up and down. 
Now ringin trompis loud and Clarioun, 

There is no more to feyn but Eft and Weft 
In goth the ftiarpe fpere fadly in the Reft 
In goth the ftiarpe fpore into the horfe fide; 

There fee Men who can juft and who can ride! 
There fhiverin fhaftis upon fheldis thik. 

He felith through the herte fpone the prik, 
Upfpringith fperis twenty fote on hight, 

Out goth the fwerdis as the filvir bright; 2610 

The helmis they to hewin, and to ftired. 

Out breftith the blode with ftem ftremis red; 

With mighty macis they the bones to breft. 

He through the thikift of the throng gan threft, 

There ftomblin ftedis ftrong, and doun gon all, 

-He rollith undir fote as doth a ball. 

He foinith on his fote with his tronchoun. 

And he him hurtlith with his horfe adoun. 

He through the body born, and fith is take 
Maugre his hede, and brought unto the ftake, 2610 
As foreward was, right there he muft abide. 

Anothir had is on that othir fide. 

And fometime doth them Theseus to reft, 

Them to refrefli, and drinkin, if them left. 

Full ofte a day have thefe Thebanis two 
Togethir met, and done ecne othir wo; . 


Unhorfid hath ech othir of them twey; 

There n’as Ttgre’ in the Vale of GalgOphy, 

Whan that her whelp is ftolen whan it is litc. 

So cruill on the hunt, as is Arcite 263a 

For jelous hert upon this Palamon: 

Ne in Belmarie there is no Lion J 

That huntid is, or for his hungir wode, 

Ne of his prey defirith fo the blode. 

As Palamon to lie his foe Arcite: 

The jelous ftrokis on their helmis bite. 

Out rennith blode on both their fidis rede. 
Sometime an end there is of every dede! 

For er the Sunne unto the Wefte went. 

The ftronge King Emetrius gan hent 254* 

This Palamon, as he fought with Arcite, 

And made his fwerde depe in his flefli ybite. 

And by the force of twenty is he take, 

Unyoldin, and ydrawin to the ftake. 

And in the refcous of this Palamon 
The ftrong King Lycurgus is born adoun: 

And King Emetrius, for all his ftrength. 

Is borne out of the faddle his fwerd’s length. 

So fmote him Palamon ere he were take; 

But all for nought; he was brought to the ftake: 2 
His hardy herte might him ne helpin naught. 

He muft abidin, whan that he was caught. 

By force, and eke by Compofition. 

Who foroweth now but woful Palamon, 

That mote no more gone again to fight ? 

And whan that Theseus had fene that fight. 

He cryid ho: no more; for it is done, 

Ne none fhall lengir to his felaw gone. 

I woll be a true judge, and not party, 

Arcite of Thebis fhall have Emely, 266% 

That by his fortune hath her fayr y wonn. 

Anon there is a noyfe of pepil gonn, 

For joy of this, fo loud and hie withall. 

It femid that the Liftis fhuldin fall. 

What now can fayr Venus doin above? 

What feith fhe now ? what doth this Quene of Love ? 
But wepith fore for wanting of her will, 

Till that her teris on the liftis fill; 

She feide, I am afhamid doutelefs; 

Satumus feide, fayr daughtir, hold thy pece, 2*7* 
Mars hath his wyll, his Knight hath all his bone. 

But by my hede thou fhalt be cfid fone. 

The trompis with the loude Minftralcie, 
TheHerawdis, that full loude yell and crie, 

Ben in their wele, for joy of Dan Arcite. 

But herk’nith me, and ftintith noyfe a lite,‘ 

Which a Miracle there befell anon. 

The fiers Arcite hath of his helme don. 

And on a Courfer for to fhew his face 

He prikith endlong in the large fpace, 26I0 

Loking upward upon His Emely, 

And fhe ayen him caft a frendly eye, 

(For wemyn, as to fpekin in commune, 

Followin all the favour of Fortune) 

And was alle his chere, as in his herte. 

Out of the ground a fire infemall fterte 
From Pluto fent, at requeft of Satume, 

For whieh his horfe for fere began to turn. 

And lepe afide, and foundrid as he lepe. 

And er that Arcite may takin kepe, 2690 

He pight him on the pomill of his hede. 

That in the place he lay as he were dede. 

His breft to broftin with his fadill bow; 

As blake he ley as any Cole or Crow, 

So was the blode yronnin in his face; 

Anon he was ybrought out of that place. 

With hert full fore to Theseus Palleis. 

Tho was he corvin out of his hameis. 

And in a bedde ybrought full fayr and blive, 
iFor he was yet in memory, on live, 2700 

And 


Digitized by boogie 



21 


The KNIGHT’S TALE. 


And alWey crying aftir Emely. 

Duke Theseus, with all his Cumpany, 

Is comin home to Athenes the Cite, 

With alle blifs, and grete Solempnite, 

Albeit that this aventure was fall. 

He wulde not difcumfortin them all. 

Men feide eke that Arcite fhou’d not dye, 

He fhulde ben helid of his Maladye. 

And of anothir thing they were as fayne, 

That of them alle there was no man llayne; 2710 

Al were they forely hurt, and namely one, 

That with aSpere wasthirlid his breft bone: 

Two othir woundis hadde, two brokinarmes. 

Some of them haddin falves, and fome had charmes, 
Sondry fermacis of herbs, and eke Save, 

They dronkin, for they wolde their livis fave. 

For which this nobill Duke, as he wele can, 
Cumfortith, and honourith every man. 

And made a grete reviU all the long night. 

Unto theftraunge Ldrdes, as it was right. 2720 
Ne there n’as holdin no difcomforting, 

But as is at juftis or tumying: 

For fothly there n’as no difcomfiture. 

For falling n’is not but an aventure: 

Ne to be ladde by force unto a flake 
Unyoldin, and with twentie Knightis take. 

One perfone alone, without any mo. 

And haryid foorth by arm and fote and too. 

And eke his Stedc drivin foorth with ftaves, 
Withfotemen, bothe yemyn, and eke knaves, 2730 
It was arrettid him no villany: 

There may no Man clepin it cowardy. 

For which anon Duke Theseus let cry 
To ftintin blive all rancour and envy. 

They grete as wele of one fide as of other. 

And either fide is like as other’s brother: 

And yafe them geftis aftir their degre. 

And fully held a fefte dayis thre. 

And conveyid the Kingis worthily 

Out of his Town a large dayes journy. 2740 

And home went every man the righte wey, 

There n’as no more but farewell, and gode dey. 

Of this battaile I woll no more endite. 

But fpeke of Palamon and of Arcite. 

Swellith the breft of Arcite, and the fore 
Encrefith at his herte ftill more and more. 

The clot’rid blode for any lech’is craft 
Corrumpid, and is in his body laft, 

That neithir veine blode, ne ventoufing, 

Ne drinkis of herbis^may ben helping, 2750 

By vertue expulfive or animall; 

For thilke vertue clepid naturaU 
Ne may the venim voide nc expell. 

Thepipis of his lungs begun to fwcll. 

And every lacert of his breft adoun 
Is fhent with venim and corruptioun. 

Him gainith neithir, for to get his life, 

Vomit upward, ne downward laxatife: 

All is to borftin thilke regioun. 

Nature hath there no dominatioun; 2760 

And certeinly where nature woll not wirch,- 
Farewell Phifike, go bere the Corfe to chirch. 

This all and fome is Arcite muft dye. 

For whiche he fendith aftir Emily, 

And Palamon that was his Cofin dere: 

Then feide he thus, as ye fhull aftir hire. 

Nought may my woful Spirit in my herte 
Declare 00 point of all my forowes fmerte. 

To you, my Lady, that I lovin moft. 

But I bequeth the fervife of my ghoft 2770 

. To you abovin every Creture, 

Syn that my lyfe no lengir may endure. 

Alas my wo! alas my peinis ftrong 1 
That I for you have fufferid fo long. 


Alas the dethe! alas mine Emily! 

Alas departing of our Cumpany!. 

Alas mine hert’is quene 1 alas my wife ! 

Myn hert’is Lady, endir of my life! 

What is the world? what askinmen to have? 

Now with his love, now in his colde grave, 278 o 
Allonewithoutin any cumpany. 

Farewell my foe, farewell myn Emely, 

And foft do take me in your armis twey. 

For love of God, and herk’nith what I fey. 

I have here with my Cofin Palamon 
Had ftrife and rancour many’ a day agon 
For lufeof you, and for my jelofy: 

And Jupiter my Soule fo wifly gie. 

To fpekin of a Servaunt propirly. 

With Circumftauncis all, and truily, . 2790 

Thatistofay, Trouth, Honour, and Knighthede, 
Wifdome, Humblefs, Eftate, and hie Kinrede, 
Fredome, and all that lengith to that Art 
So Jupiter have in my Soule part. 

As in this worlde right now know I none. 

So worthy to be lov’d as Palamon, 

That fervith you, and woll don all his life. 

And if that youfball evir ben a wife. 

Forget not Palamon, the gentil Man. 

And with that word his ipeche to faile began. 2800 
For from his fete unto his breft was come 
The cold of dethe, that hath him ovircome. 

And yet moreovir for in his armes two 
The vital ftrength is loft, and all ago. 

And alfo th’ intelled withoutin more. 

That dwellith in his herte like and fore, 

Gan failin, whan that his herte felt the dethe, 

Duskid his eyin twey, and failith brethe. 

But on his Lady yet caft he his eye. 

His lafte worde was, Mercy Emily. 2810 

His fpirit chaungid houfe, and out went there. 

As I come nevir, I cannot tell where. 

Therefore I ftint, I am no Diviniftre, 

Of Soulis fynd I nought in this Regiftre. 

Ne me lift notehilk opinions to tell 

Of them, though that they writin where theydwclL 

Arcite is cold, there lat Mars his Soule gie. 

Now woll I fpekin forth of Emily; 

Shright Emily, and howlith Palamon. 

And Theseus his Suftir toke anon, 2820 

Swouning, and bare her fro the Corfe away. 

What helpith it to tary forth the day. 

To tellin how fhe wept both even and morue. 

For in foche caas wymin have mochill forue. 

Whan that their husbonds ben fro them ago. 

That for the more part they forowin fo. 

Or ellis failin in foche Malady, 

That at the lafte cetteinly they dye. 

Infinite ben the forow, and the teres. 

Of olde folk, and folk of tendir yeres, 2830 

In all the town for dethe of this Theban; 

For him there wepith bothe child and man. 

So grete a weping was there none certaine, 

Whan He&or was ybrought all frefh yflainc 
To Troy, alas! the pite that was there. 

Scratching of chekis, renting eke of here. 

Why wuldift thou be dede, the wymin crie. 

And haddift gold ynow, and Emilie ? 

There is no mann may gladdin Theseus, 

Saving his agid fathir ALgeus, 2840 

That knew this world’is tranfmutatioun. 

As he had feynin it, both up and doun, 

Joy aftir wo, and wo aftir gladnefs, v 

And fhewith him enfamples, and likeneffe. 

Right as there dyid nevir mann, q$ he. 

That he ne lived in Erth in fome degre. 

Right fo ther livid nevir man, he feide, 

In all this world, that fometime he ne deyde. 

G This 
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This world is but a throughfare full of wo. 
And we ben pilgrimes palling to and fro. 
Dethe is the End of every worldly fore. 

And ovir all this yet fcide he much more 

To this elfed, hill wifely to exhort 

The peple, that they fhulde them recomfbrt. 

Duke Theseus with all his bufie cure 
Caftith about where that the Sepulture 
Of gode Arcite, may beft ymakid be. 

And eke moft honourable in degre. 

And at the laft he toke Conclufion, 

That there as firft Arcite and Palamon 
Haddin for love the battaile them betwene, 
That in the felf fame grove fwete and grene. 
There as he hadde l}is amorous defircs. 

His Compleint, and for Love his hotte fires 
He woude make a fire, in whiche the Office 
Funerail he mightin all accomplifb. 

And commaundid anon to hakk and hew 
The Okis old, and lay them all on rew. 

In culpons, well arrayid for to brenne ; 

His officeres with fwjfte fote they renne 
All ryght anon at his commannderaent j 
And aftir that Theseus hath yfent 
For a large Beir, and it all orefpradde 
Wyth cloth of gold, the richeft that he hadde. 
And of the fame fute he clpthid Arcite, 

Upon his hondis he put his gloves white, 

Eke on his hede a Croune of laurer grene, 

And in his hond a fwprde full bright and kepe. 
He leyd him bare yifagid on the bier. 
Therewith he wept, that pite ^as to here. 

And for the peple Amid fein him all. 

Whan it was day they hrowgbt him to the Hall, 
That rorith of the crying and the fpwnc. 

. Tho gan this wofull Theban Palamon 
With flot’ry berde, and ruggy afhey heres, 

In clothis blake bedrappid all with teres. 

And (paffyng ovir weping Emily) 

Was rufullift of all the Cumpany. 

And in as much as the femfe fhulde bf 
The more nobil and ryebe in his degre, q 
Duke Theseus lete forth the Stedis bring, 

Th, t trappid were in Stele all glittering, 

And covered with the Armes of Dan Atcite: 
Upon thefe Stedis grete and lilly white 
Ther fattin folk, of whiche one bare His fhelde, 
Anothir his fpere in his honde held: 

The third bare with him his bow Turk is, 

Of fine gold was the cafe and the harneis: 

And ridiq forth apafe with fory there 
Toward the grove, as ye flmll afrir here. a 
The noblift of the Grekes that werin there 
Upon their fhulderes carryid the biere 
With a flake pace, and eyin redde and wete, 
Throughout the Cite, by the Mai Air ftrete. 

That fpradde was all with blake and wondir hiei 
Right of the fame is the ftrete y wrie. 

Upon the ryght hond went old vEgeus, 

And on the othir fide Duke Theseus 
With Veffils in ther hond of gold full fine. 

All full ofhony, milk, and bk>de and wine- q$ 
Eke Palamon with full grete Cumpany, 

And aftir that came wofiifl Emily, 

With fire in hond, as was that time the gyfe 
To, do the’ office of funerail Servife. 

Hie labour, and full grete apparelling 
Was at the fervife, and the fire-making. 

That with his grene top the herin wrought. 

And twenty fitfSom of brede artnis draught. 

This is to feyne, the boughis were fo brodc. 

Of ftre firft there was layde many a lode. ap: 
But how the fire was makid up on hight. 

And eke the namys how the treis hight. 


As oke, firr, birch, afp, aldir, elm,, poplerc. 
Willow, holm, plane, afh, box, cheften, and laurere, 
Maple, thorn, beche, ewe, hafill, whipultre. 

How they were fcld, fhall not be told for me. 


I How they were fcld, fhall not be told for me. 

Ne how the Goddis rennin up and doune, 
Difhherite of their habitatioun. 

In which they wonnid in reft and in pece. 

The Nymphs and Fawns arid Hamadryades. apjQ 

Ne how the beftis, ne the birdis all 

Fleddin fqr fere, whan that the wode was fall: 

Ne how the ground aghaft was of the light. 

That was not wont to fe the Sunne bright j 
Ne how the fire was couchid firft with ftre. 

And then with drie ftikis clovin a thre. 

And then with grene wode and fpicerie. 

And then with cloth of gold and with perie. 

And garlondes hanging with many a fioure. 

The myrrhe, the incenfe, with the fwete odours. *$40 
Ne how Arcite lay among all this, 

Ne what rychefe about his bddie is, 

Ne how that Emelie, as was the gife. 

Put in the fire of funeral fervife: 

Me how fhe fowned, whan made was the fire. 

Me what fhe fpake, ne what was her defirc: 

Me what Jewillis men in the fire caft, 
iVhan that the fire was grete, and brennid faft: 

'ie how fome caft their fhelde, and fbme their fpere, 
knd fome their veftimentis which they were, 2350 
ind cuppis full of milk, and wine, and blode, 
nto the fire, that brent as it were wode. 

■Je how the Grekis with a huge rout 
fhryis did ridin all the fire about, 

Jpon the left haqd, with a loud fhouting, 

Lnd thrys on the right with fperes clattering: 

Lnd thrys how the Ladys gap all to crie: 

Je how that led was homeward Emily: 

Je how Arcite is brent to Affiin cold; 

Je how that there the liche-wake was yhpld, apifa 

.11 that night long, ne how the Grekis play 

’fie Wake-playisj ne kepe I not to fay 

^ho wraftlid beft nakid, with oyle anoint, 

e who that bare him beft in every point, 

woll nat tellin eke how that they gon 

ome till Athenis, whan the play is don. 

at fhortly to the point then woll I wend, 

nd makin of my longe tale an end- 

By procefsof time and by length of yeres 

11 ftintid is the mourning and the teres tpjo 

f Grekis, by one general affent. 

hen femid me there was a Parliment 

c Athenes on a certain point and caas, 

id among the which pointis fpokin was 

t> have with certame Countrys Alliaunce, 

id have of Thebanes fully Qbeifauoce. 

>r whiche the nobil Theseus anon 

t fendin aftir gentil Palamon, 

lwiftofhim, what was the caufe and why. 

t in his blake clothis forowfully 2989 

; came at his commaundemeot on hie ; 

lo fent Theseus aftir Erailie. 

iVhan they were fete, and hufhid was the place, 

d Theseus abidin hath a fpace, 

inie word came fro his wise breft, 

> eyin fett he there as was his left, 
d with a fadde vifage he fighid ftill, 
i afrir that right thus he feide his will. 

The firft moivir of the caufis above, 
an that he firft made the fair chaine of Love, appo 
te was th’ effed, and hie was his entent, ' 
e wift he why, and what thereof he ment: 
with that faire chaine of Love he bonde, 

: fire, tpe aire, the watir, and the Ipod, 
ertaine bondis, that they may not flee 5 
fame Prince, and the fame raovir, q’S he. 

Hath 


Digitized by L^ooQie 



The KNIGHT’S TALE 


Hath ftablifhed in this wretchid world adoun 
Ccrtaine of dayis and duratioun. 

To all that arc cngendrid in this place, 

Ovir the whiche day they may not pace, 3000 
Alle mowin they yet tho dayis abregge. 

There nedith non? authority to legge. 

For it is provid by experience 
But that me lift declarin ijny fentence. 

Then may men by this order wele difccme 
That thilk movir liable is and eteme. 

Wele may man know, but that he be a foie. 

That every part derivith from his whole. 

Nature hath not takin his beginning 

Of no partis, or cantill of a thine, 3010 

But of 00 thing that parfite is and liable, 

Defcending fo till it be corrumpable. 

And therefore of his wise purveyaunce 
He hath fo wele befett his Ordinaunce, 

That fpace of thingis and progreffions 
Shullith endure ay by fucceffions 
And not eteme ben, without any lye. 

This mayft’ow undirftond, and fene at eye; 

Lo! th’Oke; that hath lo long a norilhing 

Fro the time that he firft ginnith to fpring, 3020 

And hath fo long a life, as ye may fe. 

Yet at the laft y waftid is the tre. 

Conlidrith eke, how that the harde Hone 
Undir our fete, on which we trede and gone. 

Yet wallith, as it lyith in the wey. 

And the brode rivir fometime wexith dry. 

The grete Townis lb wide do wane and wend; 
Than ye fene that all thefe thingis hath end. 

In man and woman fe lhall we alfo. 

That endith in one of thefe tennis two, 3030 
That is to layn, in youthe, or ellis age. 

He mote be dede, a King as lhall a Page, 

Some in his bedde, feme in the depe See, 

Some in the large felde, as ye may fee; 

It helpithnought, all goeth that ilke way; 

Then may you fene that all ^pn^s potp dy?, f • 
What makith this but Jupiter the King t ' 

That is the Prince and Caulir of all dung, 
Gemmof aj i*ita h*s propir will, 

From wjiifh \t is derivid, fotheto tell. . 3940 

And here againift no cretute on live 
Qf qo d«g« avadith &>r to ftriv?. 

Then it is wifedom, as it thinkith Jttfy 
To make a virtue of neceffity: 

And take that wele, that we may notefehew. 

And namely that, that to us all is dew. 

And wholb grutc Kith ought, he doth fplye, 

And rebill is to him that all may gye. 

And certeynly a mann hath molt honour 

To dyin in his excellence and floure; 3050 

Whan he is frkkir of his gode name: 

Than he hath don his frendes and him no iharne. 
And gladdir ought his frendes be of bis dethe. 


Whan yoldin up with honour is his brethe. 

Than whan his name appallid is for age. 

And all forgottin is his Valfalage, 

Then it is bell as for a worthy fame, 

To dyin, whan that he is moll of name. 

The contrary of this is wilfulnefs. 

Why grutchin we? why have we hevyncfs, 3060 
That gode Arcite, of chivalrie the flowr, 

Departid is, with duty and honour. 

Out of this foule prifon of this life? 

Why grutchin here his cofin and his wife 
Of his welfare, that lovith him fo wele ? 

Can he them thank ? nay God wot ncr’ a dele. 

That both his Soule, and eke themfelf offend, 

And yet they mow their luftis not amend. 

What may I conclude of this long ferie. 

But aftir wo I rede us be merie, 3070 

And thankin Jupiter for all his grace; 

And er that we departin from this place, 

I rede that we makin of forowes two 
O perfite joye lafting evirmo. 

And loke now where moft forow is herein 
There woll I firft at this time begin. 

Suftir, q’S he, this is my full aflenr. 

With the avife here of my Parliment, 

That gentil Palamon your owne Knight, 

Thatfervith you with will, and here, and might, 3080 
And evir hath fithinsyou firft him knew. 

That ye Ihull of your grace upon him rew. 

And take him for your husbond and your Lord? 

Lene me your hond, for this is our accord, 

Lete fe now of your womanly pite; 

He is a King’is brother’s fonne parde, 

And though he were bur a pore batchelere, 

Syn he hath fervid you fo many’ a yere. 

And hadde for you fo grete adverfite. 

It mufte ben confid’rid, levith me, 3090 

For gentil mercie ought to paffin right. 

Then feide he thus to Palamon the Knight, 

I-prow there nedith }itfil farn^oping 
1 To-makin you afient unto this, thing. 

Come nere, and take your Lady by the’ hond; • 
j Betwixt them two was mad? aaoq th? b < V 1 ( 4 > 

1 Jhat Matrimonie higfit, or Maryage, 

By alfthe Counfaile of his Baronage. 

And thus with alj? blifs and melqdye 

Hath Pplamon y weddid Emilie.. 3 job 

And .God,that all this wide world hath wrought, 

Send him bis Love, that it hath dsre abought. 

For now is Palamon in alle wele. 

Living in blifs, in richefe,. and in hele ? 

And Emilie him lovith tendirly, 

And he hir fervith ay fo gentilly. 

That nevir was there no word them betwene, 
Qffekxjfie, or any othif ?eoe. 

Thus endith Palamon and Emilie, 

And God fav? alle this fayre Cumpanie. 


Here endith the KNIGHTED TALE- Aod feUpweth II, The MILLERS TALE. 



II The 
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IL The MILLER’S TALE. 


Nicholas a Scholar of Oxford, pra&ifeth with Alison, the Carpenter's 
Wife of Ofney, to deceive her Husband j but in the end is rewarded accor¬ 
dingly. This is one of thofe Tales, that Lidgate (in his Prologue to the 
Story of the Siege of Thebes) fays, are of ribauldrie 

To makin laughtir in the Cumpany. 

So, Reader, you know what you are to expeft, read, or forbear, as you 
think fitting. 


ThePROLOGU E. 


HAN thatthe Knyght had thus his Tale 
ytold. 

In all the Cump’ny n’as there yong ne 
old. 

That he ne feide’ twas a nobill Story, 
And worthy to be drawn in Memory: 

And namily the gentiles everichone. .' , 

Our Hofte lough, and fware, fo mote I gone 
This goeth aright, unboklid is the male. 

Let fe now who ffaall tell anothir tale: 

For truely the game is right well begonn: 

Now tellith us. Sir Monk, if that ye conn io 

Somewhat to quite with the Knight’is tale. 

The Millere that for dronkin was all pale. 

So that unnethe upon his horfe he fat, 

Ne n’old availin, neithir hode ne hat. 


Ne abide no Man for his Curtefie, 

But in Pilat’s voice he began to crie. 

And fwore by armis, by blode, and by bones, 

I can a nobill tale for the nones. 

With which I woll now quite the Knight’is tale. 
Our Hoft faw that he dronkin was of Ale, 20 

And feide, abide, Robin, myn leve brother. 

Some better man fhall tell us fir ft another. 

Abide, and let us werkin thriftily. 

By Godd’is Soule, q^S he, that woll not I, 

For I will Ipeke, or ellis go my way. 

Our Hoft anfwerde, fay on a Devil way. 

Thou art a foie, thy wit is ovircome ; 

Now herk’nith, q^S the Millere, all and fomej 
But firft I make my proteftatioun. 

That I am dronke, I know it by my foune, 30 

And 
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And therefore iflmifpakin offey, 

Wite it the Ale of Spthwerke,, I you pray. 

For I wolf tell, a Legend, and, a life. 

Both of a Carpcntere, and of fos wife. 

How that a Clarke hath fett a Wright’is Capp. 

The Reve anfwerid, arid feide, flint thy clapp. 
Let be thy lewde dronkin harfottrie. 

It is a finnc, and eke a grete follie 
To apaire any man, or him defame. 

And eke to bringe wivis in foche blame,., 

Thou maift ynow of othir rhiqgis faine. 

This dronkin Millere fpake full fone againe, 

And feide:, njiy le.ve brothir Ofwold, ; . 

Whofb hath no,'wife, he, is no Cokold. 

But I fay, not therefore th^t. thou art one. 

There be full gode wivk many a one. 

And ere a thoofand gode aginft one bad. 

Thou knowift thy felf, but if thou be mad. 

Why art thou angry with my tale nqw ? 

I have a wife parde as well as thou. 

Yet n’old I, for all tn Qxin in my plough, 
Takinupo.n.me, more than jf ynow. 

To dciriin of my felf that; I .am one, 

I woll belivin welc that I am none., 

An huSbond fhukf not heriinquifitife 
Ne. of God’s privite, ne of his wife. 

For fo fie fynde Godd^s fojibn there. 

Of the remnaunt hymnedith not t’ enqiiere. 

What fhulde I more fey, 1 but that this Millere 
He n’old his. wqrde .for np man forbere. 

But told his ehqjrl’is' tale ip thismanere. 

Me forthmkith, I fhall reherfe it here. 

And therefore every gentil wight I pray. 

For Godd’is Love, demith not that I fay 
Of ill intent, but that I mote reherfe 

S heir talis kll, ben they betir or werfe, 
rellisfalfin fe me of my matere. 

And therefore' whofo lift it not to here, . 

Turn ov*r the lefe, and chufe anothir tale; 

For ye fhall find ynow both grete and finale. 

Of hiftory*, and thinges touching gentililes. 

And eke Morality, and Holines. 

Blamith not me, if that ye chufe amifs. 

The Millere Is a churle, ye know wele this. 

So was the Reve, and Coke, and othir mo. 

And Harlotry they toldin eke both two. 

Avifith you, and put me out of blame. 

And eke Men fhulde not make erneft of Game. 



Full fetoufly vdight with herbis fote. 

And he hinifelf as fwete as is the rote 
Of Licoris, or any Seduwall. , 

His Almagifte, and bokis grete and finale. 

His Afterlagour, longing for bis Art, 

His Augrim ftonis lying feire apart. 

On fhelvis al couched at his bedd’is hede, 

His preffe y covrid with a folding rede. 

And all above there lay a gay Sautrie, , • 
ifo On which he made on Nightis melodiej 
. So fwetely that all the charabre rong. 

And Angehu ad Virgiiiem he fpng. 

And aftir that he fong the King’is note, 

Full oftin bleflid was nis mery. throte. 

And thus the fwete Clark all his time (pent 
Aftir his frendis finding, and his refit.. 

This Carpencere had weddid new a wife. 
Which that he Ibvid, as he did his life, , 

Of eightene yere, I ghelfe, fhe was of age, 

50 Jeloufe he was, and kept her ftrait in Cage, 
For fhe was wild and vong, and he was old, , 
And demid himfelf to ben a Cokold. 

He knew not Cato, for his wit was rude. 
That bad men weddin their iimilitude. 

Men fhulde weddin aftir their eftate. 

For Youth and Eld is oftin at debate. 

But fith that he was fallin in die fnare, 

He muft endure, as othir folk, his care.. 

Faire was this yonge wife, and therewithall 
'66 As a wifiU, her body gent’ and fmall. 

A Seint fhe werid, barrid ail with ftlk, 

A barmedoth eke as white as morow milk, 
Upon her lehdis, foil of many* a gore. 

White was her Smok embroudid all before, 
And eke behind, on her Colere about. 

Of cole blak filk within and eke without. 

The tapis of her white Volipere .«■ 

Were of the fame fute of her folere., . 

Her fillit brode of filk, and fet foli hie: , ; 

-70 And fikirly fhe had a likerous eye. 

Full finale ypullid were her browis two, 

And tho were bent, and blak as any flo. 

And fhe was moche more blisfull for to lei 
Than is the newe Perienet tre. 

And foftir than the woll is of a wether $ 

And by her girdil hong a purfe of lether, 

Taffid with Silk, and perUd with Latoun, 

In all this world to fekin up and doun 
There n’is no man fo wife that couthe thence 
So.gay a Popdote, or fo gay a wench. 

Fuil brightir was the fhining of her hue . 
Lhan in the Towre the Noble forgid new.. 

But of her fong fhe was io foude and yeme 
As any Swallow fitting on a beme. 

Thereto fhe couthe skipp, and make a game. 
As any kid Or calfe foil’wing his dame; 

Her mouth was fwete as brakit or the methi 
Or horde of Applis layd in hay Or heth. 


i-pt »-p A t T7 But of her fong fhe was fo foude at 

JL llC JL A L XS. As any Swallow fitting On a beme. 

Thereto fhe couthe skipp, and mal 
lilome there was dwelling in Oxinford, As any kid Or calfe foll’wing his d; 
A rvche grioffe, that geftis hdd to bord. Her mouth was fwete as brakit or 

And .of his craft he was a Carpenterc; Or horde of Applis layd in hay Ot 
With him there was dwelling a pore Schol- Winfing fhe was as is a jolly Colt, 


Had lerhid' Art, but all his fantaiie 
Was turnid now to lerric Aftrology, 

And couth a certeiri of Conclufions, 

To demin by Interrogations, 

If that men askid hym in certeine houres. 

Whan that men fhuldin have or drought, or fhoures. 
Or if men askid hym what fhulde befall 
Of every thing, I may not reckin all. 

This Clark yclepid was Hend Nicholas ; 

Of denfe love he couth, and of Solas. 

And thereto he was flie, and right prive^ 

And like unto a Maidin meke to fe. 

A chambre he had in that hoftelrie 
Alone, withoutin any Company, 


Long as a Maft, and upright as a bolt. 

A broche fhe bare upon her low Cohere, 

As brode as is the bofle Ot a bokclere. 

Her fhoes wrfb lacid on her leggis hie; 

She was a Primrofe, and a Piggrinie, 

For any Lord to. liggin in his beside. 

Or yet for any gode yoman to wedde; 

Now Sir, and eft Sir, lb befell the caas, 

90 That on a day this Heride Nicholas 

Fill with this yonge wife to rageand pley. 
While that her husbond was at Oseney, 

As Clerkis ben full fotill and full queint. 

And privily he caught her by the queint. 

And feide, I wis but that I have my wifli . 
For derneLove, Love of The, Lefoman, I fpill: 


Digitized by {jOOQie 







The MILLER’S TALE. 


And heldin her faft by the ha«che bones. 
And feide, Lcmroan, love me well at ones. 
Or I woll dyin, as fo God me fave. 

And Ihe gan fpring, as a Colt in a trave. 
And with her hede Ihe wryith fell away. 
And feide, I woll not kifle The by my fay. 
Why! let be, q^S fhe, let be, Nicholas, 

Or I will crie ont harrow and alas! 

D’away your handis for your curtefy. 

This Nicholas gan mercy for to crie. 

And fpake fo fayr, and proffered him fo fail. 
That fhe her love hym grauntid at the laft: 
And fwore her oth by Seint Thomas of Kent, 
That fhe wulde ben at his Commaiindement, 
Whan that fhe riiay her leyfure well efpie. 
Mine husbond is fo foil of jeloufie. 

But that ye wairin well, and ben privy, 

I wote right well, I n’am but dede, fhe, 
Ye mote ben full deme, as in this caas. 


And Abfolon his gitteme hath ytake. 

For Paramoures he thought for to awake. 

And forth he goth jeloufe and amorous. 

Till he came to the Carpenter’is houfe, 

A littil aftir the Cok had y crow. 

And dreffid hym undir a fhot window, % 

That was upon the Carpenter’is wall. 

He fingith in his voyce gentil and fmall. 

Now Seri Lady , if thy will it he, 

180 I fray you that ye welde rew on me, 

Full wele according to his gittemingj 
This Carpentere awoke, and herd him fing* 

And fpake unto his wife, and feide anon. 

What, Alifon, here thou not Abfolon, 

That chauntith thus undir our bour*is wall ? 

And fhe anfwerde her husbond there withall, *< 
Yes God wot, John, I here it every dele. 

This paffith forth, what woll ye bet than wele ? 
Fro day to day this jolly Abfolon, 


Nay thereof care.you nought, q’S Nicholas: / ipe So woithher, that him was wo begon. 


A Clerk bad Kthirty befett his while, I He wakith all the night, and all the day. 

Bur if he couth a Carpentere beguile. ; He kembith his Iockes brode, and made him gay. 

And thus they were accordid, and yfwome, I He Woith her by menis and brocage, ' 

To waite a time, as I have feide befome. I And fwore that he wulde ben her owne page; 

Whan Nicholas had done this every dele. He fingith broking as as a Nightingale, 

And thakkid her about the Lendis wele. He fent her Piment, Methe, and fpicid Ale; 27 

He kift her fwete, then takith his Sautrie, I And Wafris piping hote out of the gledej 

And playith faft and makith Melodye. And for fhe was of foun, he profPrid Mede, 

Then fell it thus, that to the Parifh Chirch I For fome folk will be wonnin for rychefe, 

(Chrifl’is owne workis for to ywirch) 200 1 And fome for ftrokes, and fome for gentilneffe. 

This gode wife went upon a Holyday: I Sometime to fhew his lightnefs and Maiftry, 

Her forehede fhone as bright as any day. He playith Heraudes on a Scaffold hie; 

So was it wafhyn, whan fhe lete her werke; But what availith him, as in this caas. 

Now was there of the Chirch a Parifh Clerke, So lovith fhe this Hende Nicholas, 

The which that was ydepid Abfolon, I That Abfolon may blow the buk’is home, 

Crull was his heere, and as the gold it fhone, I He ne had for his labour but a fcome. 2& 

And ftroutid as a fanne large and brode, I And thus fhe makith Abfolon her Ape, 

Full ftraight and evin lay his jollie fhode.' I And all his emift tumith to a jape. 

His rude was redde, his eyin gray as gofe, Full fothe is this Proverb, it is no lie. 

With Poul’is windowes ccfrvin on his fhofe. . a to Men fayin thus alwey, that the nye fly . 

In hofin redde he went foil fetoufly. Still makith the ferre love to be lothe: 

Yclad he was foil finale and prOpirly, I For though that Abfolon be wode or wrothe. 

All in a kirtil Of a light wachet, j Becaufe that he was ferre from her fight. 

Full fayre, and thike ben the pointis fet. : This nye Nicholas ftode ftill in his light. 

And thereupon he hadde a gay furplice I Now bereThe wele, thou Hend& Nicholas. 

As white as is the blofome on the rice. I For Abfolon may waile and fing alas! ape 

A merie childe he was, fo God me fave. I And fo befell it on a Saturday, 

Well couth he lettin blode, and clip, and fhave. This Carpentere was gone to Oseney, 

Or make a-Chartre’of lond, or acquitaunce, [And Hende Nicholas and Alifon 

In twenty manir couth he trip and daunce, 220 Accordid were to this Conclusion, 

Aftir the Schole of Oxinforde tho, I That Nicholas fhall fhapin him a wile 

And with hisleggis caftin to and fro: This fely jeloufe husbond to begyle: 

And playin fongis on a fmale ribible. And if fo be that the game went aright. 

Thereto he fong fometime a loud quinible: I She fhulde flepe in his armis all nyght. 

And as well couth he play on a gitrerne. I For this was his defire, .and hers alfo. 

In all die Toune n’as brewhoufe, ne taveme, I And right anon withoutin wordis mo, joo 

There as ony gay girle or tapftere was, I This Nicholas no lengir wulde tary. 

That he ne vifitid with his Solas. - I But doth full foft into his chambir cary 

But fothe to fayne, he was fomedele fquaimus [Both mete and drinki for a dey or twey. 

Of fortyng, and of fpeche daungerous. 230 And to her husbond bade her for to fey. 

This Abfolon, that was jolly and gay, I If that he askid after Nicholas, 

Goeth with a Cenfir on a Holliday, She fhulde anfwere fhe n*ift not where he was; 

Ccnfing the wivis of the Parifh faft, , [Of all that day fhe faw him not with eye. 

And many’ a lovely loke on them he call; [She trowith he was in fome maladye. 

And namely on diis Carpenter’is wife : [For for no crie, fhe or her Maid couth call. 

To loke on her hym thought a mery life, j He n’old anfwere, for nought that might befall.. 310 

She was fo propre’, and fwete, and licorous, I Thus paflitb forth all that ilk Saturday, 

I dare wele fay, if fhe had ben a Moufe, I That Nicholas frill in his chambre lay; 

And he a Catre, he woude her hent anon. I And ete, and drank, and flept, did what hym left. 

This Parifh Clerk, this jolly Abfolon, I Till Sunday, that the Sunne goth to reft. 

Hath in his herte foche a Love longing; I This fely Carpentere hath grete merveiie 

That of no wife toke he none offering, [Of Nicholas, or what thing might him afle. 

For curtcfy, he feide, he wulde have none. [And feide, I am adradd by St. Thomas, 

The Mone, whan it was night, fidl bright yfhone, lit ftandith not aright with Nicholas. 
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God (hild, thathc ne dyid fodeinly. 

This world is now fuR tickle fikirly: 320 

I faw to day a Corfe borne to the Cherche, 

That now on Monday laft I faw him werch. 

Go up, q’S he unto his knave anon, 

Clepe at the dore, mid knok fail with a Stone, 

Loke how he is, and tell me boldely. 

This knave goith him up full fturdily, 

And at the chambir dote while that he ftode. 

He cryith and knokith, as he were wode. \ 
Whathoa? what do ye, Maftir Nichday ? 

How may you flepirt all this longe day ? 330 

But all for nought, he herde nevir a word: 

An hole he found full low undir a bond; 

There as the Catt was wont in for to crepe. 

And at that hole helokid in full depe. 

And at the laft he had of him a fight. 

This Nicholas fat ay gaping upright. 

As, he had kykid on' the newe Mone. 

AdOwn he goth, and told his Maftir font; 

In what array he faw this ilke Man. 

This Carpentere to bliflin him began; 340 

And feide, now helpin us, Seint Fridefwide. 

A man wot littil what fliall him betide. 

This man is fallen with his Aftronomy, 

In fome wodenefs, or in fome Agony. 

I thoughtm ay wele how it (hulde be. 

Men fbulde not know of God's privite. 

Yea blelfid be alwey the lewde man. 

That nought but only his belefe can. 

So ferde anothir Clerk with Aftronomy, 

He walked into the fcldis for to pry 350 

Upon the Sterres, to wete what fhulde befall, 

Tyll he wai in a Marlepit yfall; 

He faw not that. But yet by Seint Thomas 
Me ruith fore on Hende Nicholas: 

He (hall be ratid for his ftudying, 

If that I may, by Jefns Hevin King. 

Get me a ftaff, that I may undinpore. 

While that thou, Robin, hevift up the dore. 

He (hall out of his ftudying I ghefie. 

And to the chambir dore he gan him dreffe. 360 
His knave was a ftrong Carle for the nones. 

And by the hafpe he heved it up at (foes. 

Into the flore the dore it fill anone. 

This Nicholas fat ay as ftill as ftone. 

And evir gapid upward in the aire. 

This Carpentere wend he was in defpaire. 

And hent him by the (hulderes mightily, 

And (hoke him hard, and cryith pitouflv. 

What, Nicholas! what who, now loke adoun: 370 
Awake, and think on Chrift’is paffioun. 

I crouch The fro Elves, and fro wikid Wightes; 

And therewith the Night fpdl he feide arightes. 

On four halvis of the bouse about, 

And on the Drefhfold of the dore without, 

* Tcfu Chrift, and Seint Benedight, 

* Blefle this houfe from every wikid Wight, 

* Fro the Nights Mare, the wite Paternofter, 

* Where wonnift thon Seint Peters Softir. ' 

And at the laft this Hende Nicholas, 

Gan for to like fore, and feide alas! 380 

Shall all this world be loft eftfonis now ? 

This Carpenter anfwerde, what fayift thoo? 

What ? think on God, as we Men do that fwink. 

This Nicholas anfwerid, fetch me drink. 

And aftir woll I fpeke in privity 
Of certeinethmges, that touchith The and me: 

I woll tell it none othir Man certeine. 

This Carpentere goth doune, and cometh againe. 
And brought of mighty Ale a large quart. 

And whan that eche of them had dronk his part, 3510 
This Nicholas his chambir dore faft (het. 

And dountbc Carpentere by him he fett, . 


And feide, John, Hoft mine, both left and dere; 
Thou (halt upon thy trouth (were to me here. 

That to no wight thou (halt my Counfailc wrey. 

For it is Crift’is counfaile that I fey. 

And if thou tell it Man, thou art forlore, 

For this Vengeaunce thou (halt havin therefore; 

That if thou wrye me, thou (halt be wdde. 

Nay Crift it forbid, for his holy blode, 400 
lQj 5 tho this fely man, I am no blabb. 

Nay though I fay’t, I n'am not lefe to gabb. 

Say what thou wolt, I (hall it nevir tell. 

To child, newyfe, by him that harrowed hell. 

Now, John, q’S Nicholas, I woll nat lie, 

I have foundin in mine Aftrologye, 

As I have lokid in the Mone bright, 

That now on Monday next, at qttartir night, 

Shal fall a raine, and that fo wilde and wode. 

That half fb grete was nevir Noes flode i 4 Id 

This world, he feide, in lefs than half an houre. 
Shall all be dreinr,' fo hideous is the (houre: 

Thus (hall mankind drenche, and lefe their life. 

This Carpentere then feide, alas my wife! 

And (hall (he drench ? Alas myn Alifon! 

And for forow he fell almoft adoun. 

And feide, n’is there remedy in this caas ? 

Yes, yes, full gode replyed Hend Nicholas, 

If thou wilt work aftir my lore, and rede. 

Thou maift not werkin aftir thine own hede. 426 
For thus faith Solomon, that was full trew, 

Werk all by counfaile, and thou (halt not rew. 

But if thou werkin wilt by gode counfaile, 

I undirtake withoutin Maft or Saile, 

Yet (hall I favin her, and The, and me. 

HaiPow not herde how favid was Noe, 

,Whan that our Lorde had wamid him befome; 

That all the world with watir (huld be lom? 

Yes, q^S the Carpentere, fall yore ago. 

Haft’ow not herde, q% Nicholas, alfo, 439 

Of Noes forow with his felafhip, 

Er chat he mighte get his wife to (hip! 

Him had levir, I dare well undirtake. 

At thilke time, than all his wetheres blake* 

That (he had had a Ship her felf alone: 

And therefore woft’ow what is beft to done? 

This askith hafte, and of a hafty thing 
Men may not preche, ne make long tarying. 

Anon go get us faft into this Inne, 

A knedyng trough, dr els a Kimelyn, 440 

For eche of us, but loke that they ben large. 

In which men mowin fwim as in a barge: 

And han therein Viteilcs fufficient 
But for a day, fie oh the remanent: 

The watir (hall aflake, and gon away 
Aboutin prime upon the nexte day. 

But Robin may not wete of this, thy knave, 

Ne eke thy Maide Gille I may not fave: 

Axe me not why ? for though thou aske foe, 

I woll not tellin Godd’is privite. 450 

Suffifith The, but if thy wits be mad. 

To have as grete a grace, as Noe had: 

Thy wife (hall I well favin out of doute. 

Go now thy way, and (pede The here about. 

But whan thou haft for her, and The, and me, 

Ygettin us thefe kneding Tubbis thre, 

Then (halt thou heng them in the rofe full hie. 

That no man of ourpurveiaunce efpie. 

And whan thon haft done thus, as I have feide. 

And haft our viteile fayr in them yleyde, 4 60 

And eke an Axe to finite the Corde atwo. 

Whan than the watir cometh, that we may go. 

And breke an hole on hie upon the gable. 

Unto the gardin ward, ovir the ftable. 

That we may frely paffin forth our way. 

Whan that the grtfe (houre is gone away. 

Then 
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Then foak thou fwira a$ mery* I undirt ake. 

As doth the white duck aftir her drake. 

Then woll I clepe hoe Alifon, how John, 

Be mery; for the flode will pafs anon. 470 

And thou wolt fayn, haile Maiftir Nicholay, 

God morow, I fe The wejl, it is day. , 

And then we foall be Lordis all our life 
Gf all the worlde, as was Noe and his wife. 

But of one thing I wame The foil right. 

Be well avifid on that ilke night ( 

That we ben entrid into, the Ship’s bord. 

That none:of us ne fpeke nought a word, 

Ne clepe, ne crie, but ben in his prayere. 

For fo to done it is Goddes own heft dere. 480 
Thy wife and thou mote hengin fcrre a twinn. 

For that betwixt you there {hall be no finn. 

No more in loking', than ther foal in dede: 

This Ordenaunce is feide, Goe,. God The fpede. 

To moruc’ at night, when irjen ben al aflepe. 

Unto our knedyng tubbis woll w? crepe. 

And fittin there, abiding Godd’is grace: 

Go now thy way, I have.no lengir fpace. 

To make of this no lengir fermoning ? 

Men layin, fend thy wife, and fay nothing. 490 
Thou art fo wife, it nedith The .not teche, 

Go, fave pur livis, that I The bcfeche. 

This fely. Carpentere goth forth his way. 

Full,oft he feide, alas 1 and welaway! 

And to his wife he told his privite. 

And foe was ware, and knew it bet than he, 

What al this queinte caft was for to feye. 

But nathelefs foe ferde as foe fould dye. 

And feide, alas! go forth thy wey anone. 

Help us to fcape, or we be dede eche one: 500 

I am thy trewe verry weddid wife. 

Go dere Spoufe, and help to fave our life. 

Lo what a grete thing is affe&ion, 

Men may die of imagination. 

So depe may impreffion be take: 

This fely Carpentere beginns to quake: 

Him thinkith verrily that he may le : 

This Noes-.flode come waitring as the See, 

To drenchin Alifon his' hony dere. 

He wepitfo wailith, makith fory chere, 510 

He fikith with full many’ a fory fwough. 

He goeth, and gettith hym a kneding trough. 

And aftir that a Tubb, and a Kemelin, 

And privily he fent them to his lone. 

And hing them in the rofe foil privily. 

With his own hand he made them ladders thre 
To climbin by the ronges, and by the ftalkes 
Into the Tubbis hanging by the balkes. 

And them vitailid bothe trough and tubbe 
With brede and chefe, and gode ale in a jubbe 5 $20 
Suffying right ynow as for a day. 1 

But er that he hadde made all this aray, , 

He fent his knave, and eke his wench alfo 
Upon his nede to London for to go. 

And on the Monday, when it drew to Night, 

He fout his dore withoutin Candil light. . 

And dreflid all thing as it foulde be. 

And foortely they clombin up all thre. 

They fittin ftill well nigh a furlong way. 

Now Pater nofter, dum, feide Nicholay, 530 
And clum q’S John, and clum feide Alifon: 

This Carpenter feide his devotion. 

And ftill he fett, and bidith his prayere. 

Awaiting on the raine, if he it here 
Tyll the dede flepe for wery bufinefle 
Fell on this Carpentere, right as I ghelfe. 

About the Curfew time, or littil more: 

For travaile of his ghoft he gronith fore. 

And eft he routith, for his hede miflay ; 

And doune the laddir ftalkith Nicholay,; 540 


And Alifon adoune fill foftfoe fpedde, 

Withoutin wordis mo they wept to bedde, 

There as the Carpentere was wont to lie. 

There was the revill, and the melodye. . 

Thus lyith Alifon, and Nicholas 
In bufinefle and mirth, and in folas. 

Till that the bell of Laudes gan to ring. 

And Freris in the Chancell gon to fing. 

This Parifo Clerk, the arao’rous Abfolon, • 

That is for love alwey fo wp bygon, . yyo 
Upon the Monday was at Osenay, 

With Company him to difport and play} 

And askid upon caas a Cloyftererc, 

Full privily, for John the Carpentere: 

And he drew him apart out of the Chirch, , ,• 

And feide, I n’ote, I faw him here not wirch 
Sith Saturday, 1 trow that he bewent 
For timber, there our Abbot hath him fent. , 

, For he is wont for timber for to go, 

, And dwellin at the graunge a day or twO: 5 60 

I Or ellis he is at his houfe certeine. 

Where that he be I cannot fothly.faine. 

This Abfolon foil jolly was and light. 

And thought, now is my time to walk all night, 

For fikirly I faw him not ftirring 
About his dore, fith day began to fpring. 

So mote I thrive, I foall, at Cock’is crow. 

Full privily knokin at his Window, 

That ftant full low upon his bowr’isWall: 

To Alifon I now woll tellin all 57® 

My Love longing, for yet I foall not mifs. 

That at the lefte way I foall have her kifle. 

Some manir comfort I foall have perfay, J , 

My Mouth hath itchid all thislonge day; 

That is a fign of killing at the lefte. 

AH night me mette that I was at a fefte. 

Therefore I woll go flepe an hour or twey. 

And all the night then woll I walk and pley. - 
Whan that the firfte Cok hath crow anon, , ; 
Uprift this jolly lovir Abfolon, 580 

And him arrayithgay at point devife. 

But firft he chewith greyns and licorice. 

To fmellin fote, er he had kempt his here. 

Under his tonge a trew love knot he bare. 

For thereby wend he to be gracioufe, 

Than romith to the Carpenter’is houfe. 

And ftill he ftant undir the foop window. 

Unto his breftit raught, it was fo low: 

And foft he coughid with a femifoune. , 

What do ye hony comb, fwete Alifon ? 590 

My fayre bird, and my fwete Sinamome, 

Awakith, Lemman mine, fpekith to me. 

Full litil thinkin ye upon my wo, 

That for your love I fwelt there as I go. 

No wondir is although I fwelt and fwete, 

I moume as doth the lamb aftir the tete. 

I wis lemman, I have foche love longing. 

That like a turtle trew is my mourning. 

I may not ete no more than doth a Maid. 

Go fro the Window, go. Jack foie, foe faide j 600 
As help me God, and alfo fwete Seint Jame, 

I love anothir, els I were to blame, 

Wei bet than The, by Jefu, Abfolon: 

<Go forth thy wey, or I woll caft a ftone. 

And let me flepe, a twentie devil way. 

Alas! q^S Abfolon, and welaway! 

That true love was evir fo ill befett; 

Than kifle me fince that it may be no bett. 

For Jefus love, and for the love of me; 

Wilt thou then go thy way therewith, q^S foe? 610 
Yes certis, Lemman, q’S this Abfolon. 

Make The redy, q^6 foe, I come anon. 

And unto'Nicholas foe feide ftill. 

Now pcce, and thou foalt laugh anon thy fill 

iThis 
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This Abfolon doune fett him on his knees* 

And feide, I am'a Lord at ail degrees. 

For aftir this I hope there comith more. 

Lemman thy grace, and fwete bird thy nore. 

The window fhe undoth, and that in hafte. 

Have do, q’S fhe, come off, and foede The feft, 6 io 
Left any of our neighbours The efpie. 

This Abfolon gan wipe his mouth full drie: 

Derk was the night as any pitch or cole. 

And at the window flic put out her hole; 

And Abfolon fpedde neither bett ne wers. 

But with his mouth he kift her nakid Ers, 

Full favorly; as he was ware of this 
Abak he ftert, and thought it was amis: 

For well he wift, a woman had no berde. 

He felt a thing all rough and long yhercd, 630 
And feide, fy alas! what have I do? 

Te he q’S fhe, and clapt the window to. 

And Abfolon goth forth a fory paas. 

A berde, a berde, feide Hende Nicholas, 

By Godd’is Corpus this goth faire and well. 

This Abfolon yherde it every dell. 

And on his lipp he gan for angir bite, 

And to himfdf he feide, I (hall The quite. 

Who rubbith now, who frottith now his lips. 

With duft,with fond, with ftraw,with cloth,with chips. 
But Abfolon ? that faith full oft alas! 

My Soule betake I unto Sathanas, 

But me were levir than this toune, q^S he. 

Of this defpight awrekin for to be. 

Alas! q$ he, alas! I ne had bleint; 

His hotte love is cold, and all yqueint: 

For fro the time that he had kift her Ers, 

Of Paramoutis he fett not a kers. 

For he was helid of his Maladye, 

Full ofte Paramoures he gan defye, o 

And wepe as doth a child, that is ybete. 

A foftepace he went ovir the ftrete. 

Unto a Smith, Men clepin Dan Gerveys, 

That in his forg£ fmythieth plough barneys, 

Ha fharpith fhares and cnkeres byfly. 

This Abfolon knokkh all efily. 

And feide undo, Gerveys, and that anon; 

What who artfow? It am 1 Abfolon. 

What Abfolon? fbrChrift’is fwete tre. 

Why rife ye fo rath? ey beneiicitel 66 o 

What eylith yon, fome gay gerl, God it vrote. 

Hath btoughtin you thus on the Meritote, 

By Seint Neotes, ye wote what I mens. 

This Abfolon ne raught not of a bene 
Of all his play, no word again he gaffe. 

He hadde much more tow on his drftaffe, 

Than Gerveys knew; and feide, freed fo dere. 

The hotfo Culter in the chimeney here 
As lene it me, I have therewith to done : 

And I woll bring it The againe full fonc. 6-jo 
Gerveys anfwerid, certis were it Gold, 

Or in a poke noblis al untold. 

Thou fhuldift it have, as I am trew Smyth; 

Eye Chrift’is fote, what woll ye don therewith ^ 
Thereof, q’S Abfolon, be as be may, 

I fhall well telEn The to morrow day: 

And caught the Culter by die colde ftde. 

Full foft out at the dore gan he ftcle. 

And went unto die CarpentePis wall; 

He coughid feft, and knokid therewithal! 


Upon the window right as he did ere; 

This Alifon anfwerid, who is there. 

That knokith fo? I warrant it a thefe; 

Why nay, q^S he, God wot, my fwete lefej 
I am thine Abfolon, thine own derlingj 
Of Gold, q$ he, I have The brought a ring* 

My Mother gave it me, fo God me feve. 

Full fine it is, and thereto well ygrave; 

This woll I givin The, if thou mekifs. 

This Nicholas was rifin for to pifs, dyo 

And thought he wulde amendin all the jape* 

He fhulde kifs his Ers, ere that he fcape: • 

And up the window did he haftily. 

And out his Ers he put foil privijy, 

Ovir the buttok to the hanche bone. 

And therewith fpake this Clark, this Abfoloh, 

Speke fwete bridde, I n’ote wher that thou art. 

This Nicholas anon let fle a fart. 

As grete as it had ben a thondir dent. 

That with the ftroke he was nye yblcnt: 700 

And he was redy with his iron hote. 

And Hende Nicholas in the Ers he finote. 

Of goeth the skinne a hondisbrede about. 

The hotte Culter brennid fo his tout. 

That for the fmerte he wenid for to dye. 

As he were wode for wo he gan to crye. 

Help, watir, watir, help for Godd’is herfc 

This Carpentere out of his flombir ftert. 

And herde one crie Watir, as he were wode,' 

And thought alas! now comith Noes flode j 7 1 ® 
And fet him up withoutin wordis mo. 

And with an ax he fmotc the corde atwo. 

And doune goth all, he found neither to fell 
Nor brede, nor ale, ’tyll he cbme to the Sdl, 

Upon the flore, and there afwoun he lay. 

Up ftert than Alifon and Nicholay, 

And cryid out an harrow in the ftrete. 

The neighbours alle, both finall and grete. 

In ronne for to gawrin on this man. 

That in a fwoune lay both pale and wan, 

For with that fell he broftin hath his arme. 

But ftondin he muft unto his own harme. 

For whan he fpake, he was ybom adoune 
With Hendi Nicholas, and Alifon. 

They toldin every man that he was wode. 

He was aghafte fo of Noes flode, 

Through fentafy, that of his Vanity 
He hadde him gettin kneding tubbis thre. 

And hadde them hongid in the rofe above. 

And that he prayid them for Godd’is love 730 
To fittin in die rofe par Cumpany. 

The folk gan laughin at his fentafy. 

And in the rofe they kykin mid they gape. 

And tumid all his harmis into jape. 

For whatfoe’rc this Carpentere anfwerde. 

It was for nought, no man his refon herde. 

With othis grete he was fo fwome adoune, 

That he was holdin wode in all the toune. 

For everiche Qerk anon held with other. 

They feide, the mann is wode, my levd brother, 740 
And every wight gan laughin at this ftrife. 

Thus lwivia was the Carpenter’is Wife 
For all his keping and his jeloufie. 

And Abfolon hath kift her nechir eye. 

And Nicholas is fealdid in the tout; 

The Talc is done, and God feve all the rout. 
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The End of the MILLER’S TALE. HI. Followeth the R E V E’» TALE. 
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HAN folk had laughid at this nice But will ne fhall not failin, that is fothej 
caas And yet have I alweie a Colt’is tothe. 

Of Abfolon and Hende Nicholas As many’a yere as it is paifid henn. 
Divers folk hereof diverfly they feide, Sith that my tap of life began to renn. 
But for the more part they laughin and For fikirly whan I was borne, anon 
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pley’d: 

Ne at this Tale I faw no man him greve. 

But it werin only Ofwold the Reve: 

Becaufe he .was of Carpenter’is craft, 

A littil ire in his hert it laft. 

He gan to grptch, and blamin it a lite, 

Sothly, q’S he, full well couth I The quite. 
With bleringof a proude Miller’s eye. 

If that me lift to fpeke of ribaudrie. 

But I am olde, me lull not play for age, 

Grafs time is done, my foddir is forage. 

This white topp wririth mine olde yeres, 

Myn hert is ajfo moulid as my heres. 

But if I fare as doth an opin-ers. 

That ilke fruit is evir lengir the wers, 
tTyH it be rott in Mullok or in Stre. 

We olde men I drede fo farin we, 

Tyll we ben rottin can we not be ripe r, ■ ■ 

We hoppin alwey while the world woll pipe. 

For in our will there ftikith ay a Naile, 

To have a horie hede, and a grene taile. 

As hath.a leke,' for though our myght be gonn. 
Our will defirith follie evr’ in one. 

For when we. may npt done, than woll we fpeke 
Yet in our afhin old is fire yreke. 

Four gledis han we, which I fhall dcvife, 
Avaunting, lying, angir, covetife. 

And thefe four Iparklis longin unto elde. 

Our olde limmis mow well ben unweld, 


750 j Dethe drew the tap of life, and let it gon. 

And evir fith hath fo the tap yronne. 

Till that almoft all emptie is the tonne. 

The ftreme of life now droppith on the chimb. 

The fely tongue may evil ring and chime. 

Of wretchidneffe, that pallid is full yore. 

With olde folk fave dotage is no more. 750 

Whan that our Hoft hade herde this Sermoning, 
He gan to fpeke as Lordly as a King, 

And feide, what amountith al this witt? 

760 j What fhall we fpeke al day of holy writt? 

The Devil I think made a Reve to preche. 

Or a Souter, a Shipman, or a Leche. 

Say forth thy tale, and tary not the time: 

Lo Depford! and it is half wey to prime ; 

Lo Grenewich! that many a fhrew is in,* 

It were hye time thy Tale for to begin. 800 

Now, Sirs, then q ^5 this Ofwolde the Reve, 

I pray you alle, that ye nought you greve. 

That I anfwere, and fomedell fett his houfe. 

For lefull it is force with force to fhoufe. 

This dronkin Millere hath ytold us here. 

How that begylid was a Carpentere, 

Peradventure in fcom, for I am one. 

And by your leve I fhall him quite anone. 

Right in his Churl’is termis woll I fpeke, 

I pray to God his neck mote he to breke, 810 
He can well in myne eyin fene a ftalk. 

But in his own he can nought fene a balk. 
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Thus endeth the PROLOGUE. 
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The REVE’s TALE. 

Denyse Simkin the Miller of Trompington, deceiveth two Clarkes of Soller’s- 
Hall in Cambridge, in ftealing their Corn ; But they fo manage their Matters, 
that they revenge the Wrong to the full. This Tale is imitated from Boccace, 
Novell the 6th, Day the pth.-This you may pafs over if you pleafe. 



TTE Trompington, not ferre firo Can- His purpofe was for to beftow her hie* 
tabrigge. Into fome worthie blode of Anceftrie, 

There gotha broke, and ovir that a brigge, For holie Chirch’is gode mote ben difpended. 
Upon the whiche broke there ftant a On holie Chirch’is blode that is defcended. 
Mell, Therefore he wolde his holie blode honour. 


Mell, 

And this is very fothe as I you tell. 

A Miller was there dwelling many’ a day. 

As any pecock he was proud and gay. 

Pipin he couth, and fifhin, and nets bete. 

And cuppistum, and wraftle well and lhete. Sv 
Ay by nis belt he bare a long pavade. 

And of a fwcrde fill trenchaunt was the blade. 

A joly popere bare he in his pouch. 

There n’as no man fdr peril durft him he touch, 

A Shefild thwitid bare he in his hofe. 

Round was his face, and camifed was his nofe. 

As pilid as an Ape was his skull, 

He was a Markit beter at the full. 

There was no wight, that durft hand on him legge. 


If that he fwore he fhulde it fore abcgge. 

A thefe he was forfothe of Come and Mele, 
And that a flye, as ufant for to ftele. 

His name was hotip Deynoufe Simkin, 

A wife he had comin of nobil kin: 

The Parfon of the Town her fathir was. 

With her he gaff full many’ a pann of brafsi, 

For that Simkin fhuld in his blode allie. 

She was yfoftrid in a Nonnerie: 

For Simkin wulde no wife as he faide, 

Put fhe were well ynorifhed, and a Maide, 

To favin his Eftate of Yomanry. 

And fhe was proude, and pert as is a Pie; 

A full fayre fight was it to fe them two; 

On hollidayes beforn her wulde he go. 

With his tippit woundin about his nede. 

And fhe came aftir in a gite of rede. 

And Simkin hadde hofin of the fame. 

There durfte no wight clepin her but Dame ; 
Was none fo hardy, that went by the way. 
That with her oriys durft to rage or play, 

But if he wolde be flaine of Simkin, 

With Pavade, or with knife, or bodekin. 

For jelous folk ben per’lous evirmo, 

Algate they wolde their wivis wendin fo. 

And eke for fhe was fomedele fmoterlich. 

She was as digne as watir in a diche. 

And as full of hokir, and of bifmare, 
Herthoughte that aLadie fhuld her fpare. 

What for her kinrede, and her nortirly. 

That fhe had lernid in the Nonnery. 

A doughtir hadde they betwixt them two. 

Of twentie yere, withoutin any mo, 

Saafing a child, that was of half yere age. 

In cradle’ it lay, and was a propir page. 

This wenche thik and well ygrowin was. 

With Camifenofe, and eyin gray as glas: 

With bottokes brode, and breftis round and hie. 
But right faite was her heire, I woll not lie. 

The Parfon of the towne, for fhe was faire. 

In purpofe was to makin her his heir. 

Both of his Cattle’, and of his Mefuage, 
Andftraunge he made it of her Mariage: 


Though that he holie Chirch fhulde devour. 

Grete fokin hath this MiUere out of dout 
With Whete and Malt of al the land about. 880 
And namily there was a grete College, 

8ao Men clepith the Solere Hall of Cambrige, 

There was their Whete and eke their Malt yground ; 
And on a day it happid in a ftound 
Sike lay the Manciple’ of a Malady, 

Men wendin willy that he fhulde die; 

For which this Millere ftele both Mele and Com 
An hundrid time more than he did beforn. 

For there before he ftale but curtiflie. 

But now he was a thefe outrageouflie; 890 

gge. For whiche the Wardin chidde,and made fare, 

830 But thereof fet the Millere not a tare, 

He crakid, boftid, fwore it was not fo. 

Then there weren there yonge pore Scholeris two, 
That dweltin in the Hall, of which I fay, 

Teftife they were, and luftie for to play: 

And only for their mirth and revilry. 

Upon the Wardin byfily they cry 
To geve them leve but for a littil ftound 
To gon to Mill, to fe their Corn ygrownd: 900 

And hardily they durftin lay their nek 
840 The Millere fholde not ftele them half a pek' 

Of Corn by Height, ne them by force reve. 

And at the laft the Wardin gafe them leve: 

John flight that one, and Alein hight that other. 

Of 00 toune were they both, that highte Strother, 
Fcr in the North, I cannot tellin where. 

This Alein makith redie all his gere. 

And oh a horfe the Sak he caft anon. 

Forth goth Alein the Clark, and alfo John, 914 
With gode fwerdis and bokleres by their fide. 

850 John knew the weie, him nedith not a guide; 

And at the Mill the Sak adoun he layth; 

Alein fpoke firft, Al hail Simkin in faith. 

How farith thy faire doughtir, and thy wife? 

Alein, welcome, q^ Simkin by my life. 

And John alfo: how now, what do ye here? 

By God, Simkin, q’S John, nede has no pere; 

Him behoves ferve himfelf that has no Swaine, 

Or els he is a foie, as Clerk’is fame. 92a 

Our Manciple I hope he will be dede, 

860 Swa werkis ay the wangis in his hede. 

And therefore is I come and eke Alein, 

To grind our Corn, and bere it home ageyh: 

We pray you fpede us home in that ye may. 

It fhall be don, q$ Simkin, by my fay : 

What will you done, while that it is in honde? 

By God fight by the hopper woll I ftonde 
(VS John, and fe how-gates the Com goth in, 

Yet faw I nevir by my fa^Sir kinn 930 

How that the hoppir waggith to and fra; 

870 Alein anfwerid, Johan, wilt thou fa ? 

Then woll I ftonde benethe, by my Croune, 

And fe how gates the Mele fallith adoune, 
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Into the trough, that {hall be my difport. B| 

John, in fay, I may ben of your fort, 

1 is as ill a Millere as is ye. 

This Millere fmylith at their nycite, 

And thought, A 1 this n’is done but tor a wile, & 

Thev wenin that no Man mowe them be gyle; 940 

But by my thrift yet fhall I Were their eye. 

For all their ficicht in their philofopny, 

The more queint Clerkis that themfelves they make, L 
T^ie more woll I ftele whan I gin to take : C 

Infted of flour yet woll I give them brann. 

The grettift Clerkes be not the wilift Men, 

As whilome to the Wolfe thus fpake the Mar • 

Of all their Art ne count I nought a tare. 

Out at the dore he goth fuU privily. 

Whan that he faw his time, lubtilly^ 95 , 

He lokith up and down, till he hath found 
The Clerkis horfe, there as he; ftode ybound. 

Behind the Mitt, undir a Ievifell: 

And to the horfe he goth him faire and well. 

He flippith of the bridil right anon. 

And whan the horfewas loos, he gmnith gon 
Toward the fenn, thereas wild Mans ruin, ; 

And forth, with whehe, thorough thik and thinn. 

This Millere goth again, no word he laide, 

Bui doth his note, and with thefe Clerkis plaide, 9 *o 
Till that their Com was faire and well y ground ; 

And whan the Mele was faklud, and ybound. 

This Tohn goth out and fynt his horfe awey. 

And gan to crie harrow and welawey . 

Our horfe is loft, Akin, for Godd is benes, 

Step on thy fete, Man, come forth all atcncs: 

Alas! our Wardin hath his palfry lorn. 

This Aleine all forgare both Mele and Corn, 

All was out of his mind of husbandry, 

What ? whilk weye is he gon ? he gan to crie. 970 
The wife came leping inward at a renn. 

She feide, alas ! your horfe goth to the fenn. 

With wilde Maris, as fail as he may go. 

Unthank come on his hand, that bound him fo. 

And he that betir fholde have knit the rein; 

Alas! q’Sjohn, Aleine, forCriftis peine 
Lay down thy fwerde, and I woll myne alfwa, 

I is fell fwift, God wore, as is a Raa : 

Bv Godd’is Saul, he fhall not fcape us both. 

Why ne haddeft thou put the Caple m the lath ? 9 o 
Ill heile, Alein, by God thou is a fonne. 

Thele fely Clerkis han fell faft yronne 
Toward the Fenn, both Akin, and eke John: 

And whan the Millere faw that they were gou. 

He half a buftiell of their flour hath take. 

And bad his wife done knede it in a Cake. 

He feide, I trow the Clerkis were afferde; 

Yet can a Millere make a Ckrk’is berde. 

For all their Art, yet let them gon their weye, 

Lo where they gon ! ye let the children pleye: 99 ° 
They get him not fo lightly by my crown. 

Thefe fely Clerkis rennin up and doune. 

With kepe, kepe, ftand, ftand, jofla, wardaner. 

Go whiftle thou, and I woll kepe him here. 

But fhortily, till it was very night 
They couth not, though they diddin all their might. 
Their Capell catch, he ran away fo faft. 

Till in a ditch they caught him at thelaft. 

Wcrv and wett, as heftis in the reme, 

Cometh fely John, and withhim cometh Aleine. 1000 
Alas q* John the day that I was born! 

Now are we driven till hethm and to f©Kn. 

Our Com is ftole, Men woU us foils call. 

Both the Wardin, and eke our Felowes all. 

And namily the Millere, welaway ! 

Thus plainith John, as he goth by the way 
Toward 1 he Mill, and bayard! in his hondj 
The Millere fitting by the fire he fond, 
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For it was night, and further might they not j 
But for the love of God they him befought xoro 
Of herborough and eft, as for their penny; 

The Millere feide agen, if there be any, 

Socheas it is, yet fhall yc have your part: 

My hotife is ftrait, but ye have lem’d by Art, 

Ye can by Arguments make a place 
A mile brode, of but twenty fote of fpace. 

Let fe now if this place may you fufficc, 

I make more rome with fpeche, as is your gne. 

>Jow Simkin, feid this John, by Seint Cuthbeteie, 
is thou mery, that is faire anfwerde. ioao 

ave herde fay, men fhuld take of twa thinges 
ilk as he findis, or fwilk as he bringes. 
t fpecialiy I pray The, hofte dere, 

:t us fbme mete and drink, and make us chere, 
id we will pay The trewly at the full: 
th emptie hand men may not hawkis tull, 
here our Silvir redy for to fpend! 

The Millere to the towne his daughtir fend 
r ale and brede, and roftid them a gofe, 
id bound their horfe he fhuld no more getlofe. 1030 
id in his own chambir he made a bedd 
ith fhetis, and with fhalons faire yfpredd, 

3t from his owne bedd ten fote or twelves j 

is doughtir had a bedd al by her felve 
ight in the fame chambir, full faft them by. 
mighte ben no betr, and the caufe why, 
here was no romir herbrough in the place, 
hey foupin, and they fpekin of folas, 
od dronkin evir ftronge Ale at the beft. 
bountin midnight wente they to reft. 104a 

Well hath this Millere vernifhid his hede, 
all pale he was, for dronkin, and nought redde, 
e galpith, and he fpekith through the Nofe, 
s he were in the quakk, or in the pofe. 

To bedde he goth, and with him goth his wife, 
s any jay fhe light was and jolife, 
a was her jolie whiftle well y wett. 

'he cradil at her bedd’is fete was fett 
orockin, and to give the child to fouk; 

.nd whan that dronkin was al in the Cruk, 105 a 
o bedde went the doughtir right anon, 

"o bedde goth Alein, and goth alfo John, 

'here n’as no more, them nedid now no dwale, 

'his Millere hath fo wifely bibbid Ale, 

'hat as a horfe he faortith in his flepe, 

Je of his taile behind he toke no kepe. 
lis wife bare to him a burdon full ftrong, 
den mightin here them routing a furlong: 

The wenche routith eke par Cumpany. 

Alein the Clerk, that herde this Melodie, 1060 
ie pokid John, and feide ftepift thou? 
lerdift thou evir fwilk a fang er now ? 

,o! fwilk a complyn is betwixt them all, 
k wilde fire mote on their bodies fall l 
Vho herk’nid evir fwilk a ferly thing, 
fe they fhull have the floure of ill ending, 
kll this lang night there tidith me no reft, 

3ut yet na force all fhall be for the beft. 

?or, John, feide he, as evir mote I thrive, 

[f that I may, yon wenche woll I fwive. 1070 
some esement hath law yfhapin us, 

For, John, there is a law, that fayith thus. 

That if a Man in one point ben agreved, 

That in anothir he fhall be releved v 
Our Corn is ftoln, fothely, it is no nay. 

And we have had an evil fit to day. 

And fince I fhall have none amendement 
Again my lofs, I woll have myn efement: 

By Godd’is Saul, it fhall none othir be. 

This John anfwerde, Alein, avise The, 

The Millere is a per’lous Man, he feide. 

And if that he out of his flepe abreide. 
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He mighte don us bath a Villoriy ; 

Alein anfwerde, I count him nought a flie. 

And up he rift, and by the wenche he crept, 

This wenche lay upright, and full fail fhe flept. 

Till he fo nye was, er Ihe might efpie. 

That it had ben to late for her to crie. 

And fbortly for to fey, they were at one. 

Now pley, Alein, for I woll fpeke of John. 1090 
This John lay ftille a furlong wey or two. 

And to himfelf he makitli routh and wo ; 

Alas! q’S he, this is a wikid Jape, 

Now may I fay, that I is but an Ape; 

Yet hath my felaw fomewhat for his harme. 

He hath the Miller’s doughtir in his arme. 

He auntrith him, and hath his nedis fpedde. 

And I lie as a draffc fak in my bedde: 

And when this jape is told anothir day, 

I {hall be hold a daffe, or a Cokney: 1100 

I woll arife, and auntir me perfay, 

Unhardy is unfely, thus Men fay. 

And up he rofe, and foftily he went 
Urtto the cradyl, and in his arme it hent. 

And bare it foftly to his bedd’is fete. 

Sone aftir that the wife her routing lete. 

And gan awake, and went her out to pifs. 

And came again, and gan the Cradyl mifs. 

And gropid here and there, but fhe fond none; 
Alas! q’S fhe, I had almoft mifgone, mo 

I had almoft gone to the Clark’is bedde. 

Eye benedicite, than had I foule yfpedde. 

And forth fhe goth till fhe the Cradyl fond. 

She gropith alwey furthir with her honde. 

And found the bedde,and thought on nought but gode. 
Bicause that the Cradyl by it ftode. 

And ne wift where fhe was, for it was derk. 

But faire and wele fhe crept in by the Clerk, 

And lyith.ftille, andwou’d have caught a flepe; 
Within a while this John the Clerk uplepc, 1120 
And on this gode wife he layith full fore. 

So mery’ a fitt ne had fhe nought foil yore: 

He prikid hard and depe, as he were mad. 

This jollie life hath thefetwoClerkis lad, 

Tyll that the thride Cok began to fing. 

Alein waxt wery in the day dawniqg. 

For he had fwonkin all the longe night. 

And feid?, farewell, Malin, my fwete wight. 

The day is come, I may no leqgir bide. 

But evirmo, wherefo I go or ride, .1130 

I am thine owne Clerk, fo have J hele. 

Now, dere Lemman, q’S fhe, go and ferewele. 
But er thou go, one thing I woll The tell. 

Whan that thou wendift homeward by theMell, 
Right at the Entre of the dore behind. 

Thou fhalt a Cake of half a bufhill find. 

That was ymakid right of thine owne. Mek, j 

Which I did help my fitfSir for to fte!e. 

And, my gode Lemman, God The fave and kepe, i 
And with that word fhe gan almoft to wepe. 1140 
Alein uprift, and thought er that it dawe. 

He wolde go crepin in by his felaw. 

And fond the Cradyll with his hond anon. 

By God, thought he, all wrong have I mifgone. 

My hede is .totty of my fwink this night. 

That makith me, that I go nought aright: 

I wote by the Cradyl I have mifgo. 

Here lyeth the Millere, and his wife alfo. 

And forth he goth on twenty devil wey. 


Unto the bedde, there as the Millere lay. 1156 
Him wend have cropin by his felaw John, 

And by the Millere he crept in anon. 

And caught him by the nek, and foft he fpake. 

And feide, thou John, thou Swin’is hede, awake; 

For Chrift’is Soule, and here a nobil game. 

For by that Lord, that callid is St. Jame, 

As I have thryis in this fhorte night, 

Swivid the Miller’s doughtir bolt upright; 

Whilft thou haft as a Coward layn aghaft. 

Ye, fals harlot, then q ^5 the Millere, haft? ii 5 o 
A false Traytor, a falfe Clerk, q’S he. 

Thou fhalt be dede by Godd’is dignity; 

Who durfte ben fo bold to difparage 
My doughtir, that is come of foche linage. 

And by the throte boll he caught Aleine, 

And he him hent difpicoufly againe, 

And on the nofe he fmote him with his fift; 

Down ran the blody ftreme upon his breft. 

And in the flore with Mouth and Nofe to broke. 
They wallowen, as doth piggis in a poke, 1170 
And up they gon, and doune ageine anon. 

Till that the Millere fpumid on a ftone 
And doune he fell bakward upon his wife. 

That wift nothing of all this nyee ftrife. 

For fhe was fall afiepe a litil wight. 

With John the Clerk, that wakid had al night. 

And with the fall out of her flepe fhe braide. 

Help, holy Crofs of Broholme, fhe feide; 

In Manus tuas , Lord to The I call. 

Awake, Simonde, the fendeis on me fell. lx86 

My herds brokin, help, I na’m but dede. 

There lith one up my womb, one up my hedde. 
Help, Simkin, for thefe fals Clerkis do fight. 

This John ftert up as faft as er he might. 

And grafpid by the wallis to and fro. 

To find a ftaff, and fhe ftert up alfo. 

And knew the Eftris bett than did this John, 

And by the wall fhe fond a ftaff anon, 

And faw a litil fhimiring of light. 

For at an hole in fhpne the IV! one bright, U96 

And by-that light dhe faw them bothe two, 

But fikirly fhe n’ift not who was who, 

But as fhe faw a white thing in her eye; 

And whan fhe gan this white thing efpie. 

She wend the Clerk had wered a -Voliper, 

And with the ftaff fhe drew ay ner and ner; 

And wend have hit this Alein atte foil, 

And fmote the Millere on the pillid Skull, 

That doune he goth, and cryed harrow-I dye; 
Thefe Clerkis bete him wele, and Jet him lye, iaoo 
And rayith them, and toke their horfe anon. 

And eke their Mele, and on their weie they goni 
And at the Mill-dore eke they toke ther Cake, 

Of half a bufhill fioure, foil .well ybake. 

Thus is the proud Millere right well ybctc. 

And hath yloft the grinding of the Whete, 

And payid for the Soupir every dele. 

Of Aleine, and of John, that bete him wele. 

His wife is fwivid, and his doughtir als, 

Lo foche it is a Millere to be fals! laie 

And therefore this proverbe is faw full' fothe. 

Him dare not wenin wele that evil doth :. 

A Guilor Jball himfelf begylid be. 

And God, that fittith hye in Majefty, 

Save al this Cumpany both grete and finale: 

Thus have I quitt the Millere in my Tale. 


Thus endeth the REVE’s TA L E. 
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HE Coke of London, while that the 
Reve fpake. 

For joy he lough, and claw’d him on 
die bak: 

Aha, quoth he, for Chrift’is paffion. 
This Miller hath a (harp conclufion 1220 

Upon this argument of nerbigagej 
Well feide Solomon in his Language, 

Ne bring not ev’ry man into thyn hous: 

For herbouring by night is perilloufe; 

Wele ought a man avifid for to be. 

Whom that he brought into his privite. 

I pray to God yeve me forow and care, 

Ifevirfithin I hight Hodge of Ware 
Herde I a Millere bettir let a werke. 

He had a jape of malice in the derke. 1230 

But God forbidde that we ftintin here. 

And therefore if that ye vouchafe to here 
A Tale of me, that am but a pore man, 

I wol yiou tellin, as well as I can 
A litil jape, that fed in our Cite. 


Our hofte fcid, Rogger, I graunt it The.' 

Now tell on, Rogger, loke that it be gode. 

Full many’ a paftie haft thou letdn blode; 

And many 1 a jack of Dovyr haft thou fold, 

That hath ben twice hot and twice cold- 1240 
Of many’ a Pilgrim haft thou Chrift’is curie. 

For of thy perfly yet fare they the worfe. 

That they have etin in thy ftobil goos. 

For in thy (hop is many a flie loos. 

Now tell on, gentyl Rogger by thy name. 

But yet, I pray The be not wrath for game; 

A man may fo full fothe in game and play. 

Thou faift full fothe, Rogger, by my fay. 

But fothe play quade play; as the Fleming faith. 

And therefore, Herrie Bailie, by thy feith, 1250 
Be thou not wroth, er’ we departin here. 

Though that my Tale ben of an Hoftilerc. 

But nethelefs, I wol not tell it yett. 

But er* we part, I wis, thou fhalt be quit: 

And therewithall he lough, and made chere, 

And feid his Tale, as ye flmli aftir here. 
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IV. TheCOKEs TALE. 

The Defcription of an unthrifty Prentice, given to Dice, Women and Wine, 
wafting thereby his Mafter’s Goods, and purchafing to himfelf Newgate. The 
moft part of this Tale is loft, or never finiflied by the Author. 


S Prentice whilom dwelt in our Cite, 

And of the craft of Vitailers was he: 
Galiard he was, as Goldfinch in a {haw, 
Broun as a beri’, a propre fhort felaw, 1260 
With lokkis blake, and kempt full fetouflie; 

Dauncin he couth ful wele and jolilie: 

And he was callid Perkin Revellour. 

He was as full of Love and Paramour, 

As is the Hive full of the hony fwete. 

Well was the wench, that with him mighte mete. 

At every Bridale wold he ling and hop. 

He lovid bet the Taverns than the Shop. 

For whan that any Riding was in Chepe, 

Out of the {hoppe thithir wold he lepe, 1270 

Till that he had of all the fighte yfene. 

For fikirly, he wold not come agen, 

But gathir him a meinie of his fort. 

To hop and ling, and make moch difport. 

And there they fette Stevin for to mete 
To playin at the dice in fuch a ftrete. 

For in the Cite n’as there no prentife 

That fairer couth caftin a pair of dice 

Than Perkin couth, and thereto he was fre 

Of his difpence, in place of privitie, 1280 

That found his mafter well in his chafare. 

For oft timis he fond his box foil bare. 

For fikirly a Prentife Revellour 
That hapntith dice, riot, or Paramour, 

His maftir {hall it in his. {hoppe abie; 


Al have he no part of the Minftralcie. 

For theft and roiot ben convertible, 

AI can he play on getron or rebible, 

Revill and trouth as in a low degre 

Thei ben ful wroth all day, as men may fe. 12^0 

This joly Printice with his maftre’ abode 
Till he were nigh out of his printifhode, 

Al were he fnibbid both erli and late, 

And fumetime led with revill to Newgate. 

But at the laft his Mafter him bethought 
Up <m a day when he his paper fought 
Of a proverbe that fayith this lame word, 

Wele bett is rotten appyl out of horde 
‘Than that it Jbould rottin all the remnaunt. 

So fareth it by a riotous Servaunt. 1300 

It is a moch lefs harm to let him pals, 

Than he£hend all thefervaunts in the place; 
Therefore his mafter gave him acquittaunce. 

And bade him go with forow and mifchaunce. 

And thus this jolly Prentice had his leve. 

Now let him riot all the night, or leve. 

And for there is no Thefe without a Louke, 

That helpith him to waftin and to fouke 
Of that he bribe can, or borow may. 

Anon he fent his bed and his array 1310 

Unto a compere of his owne.fort. 

That lovid dice, and revill and difport, 

And had a wife, that held for countinaunce 
A foop, but (wifid for her fuftinaunce. 


This is all of the COOKE’s T A L E as yet found. 

In fome of the MSS is the Hiftory of Gamelyn under the Title of the Cooke’s Tale; but it is not the 
Cooke’s Tale that Lidgate faw, for that was, as he lays, ofJRibaldrie, as the abovefaid Tale favours of, 
and. which in the MSS is joined to this by thefe Verfes. 

But hereof Sins, I woll pals as, now. 

And of yong Gamelyn I wol tell you. QjS the Cook/ 
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So many of the MSS have this Tale, that I can hardly think it could be un¬ 
known to the former Editors of this Poet’s Works. Nor can I think of aRea- 
fon why they neglected to publifti it. Poffibly they met only with thofe MSS 
that had not this Tale in them, and contented themfelves with the Number 
of Tales they found in thole MSS. If they had any of thole MSS in which it 
is, 1 cannot give a Realon why they did not give it a Place amongft the reft, 
unlefs they doubted of its being genuine. But becaufe I find it in fo many 
MSS, 1 have no doubt of it, and therefore make it publick, and call it the 
Fifth Tale. In all the MSS it is called the Cooke’s Tale, and therefore I call 
it fo in like: manner: But had I found it without an Inlcription, and had been 
left to my Fancy to have beftow’d iron which of the Pilgrims I had pleas’d, 
I Ihould certainly have adjudg’d it to the Squire’s-Yeoman,* who tho as mi¬ 
nutely delcrib’d by Chaucer, and characteriz’d in the third Place, yet I find 
no Tale of his in any of the MSS. And becaule I think there is not any one 
that would fit him fo well as this, I have ventur’d to place his Picture before 
this Tale, tho’ I leave the Cook in Poflelfion of the Title. 

V. COKE’S TALE ofGamelyn. 


OW lithin, and liftinith, and 
Herkinith you aright. 

And ye fhullin here me tell 
You of a doughti Knight. 

Sir Johan of Boundis clepid was 
This ilke Knight’is name, 

Wele coudin he of noriture. 

And eke of mochil game. 

Thre fonnis this Knight had, and with 
His bodi he them wan. 


The Eldiftwas a moche threw. 

And Tone he began. 

His brotherin lov’d thir Fa?ir, 

And of him were agaft; 

Th’ Eldift deferv’d his Fakir’s curfc^ 
And had it at the laft. 

The gode Knighte his fa$ir did 
Ylive fo long and yore. 

That Deth was comin him unto. 
And handlid him full fore. 
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The gode Knight ycarid moch. 

Sore fike there as he lay, 

How that his childerin Ihulde 
Lyvin after his day. 

He hadde ben wide where, but 
Noon Husbonde he was, 

AUe the londe, which that he had. 

It was verray purchas. 

And fayn he wolde that it were 
Dreffid among them all. 

That everich of them had his part 
As it mighte befall. 

Tho fent he into the Centre 
Aftir wise Knightis, 

To helpin dele his Londis, and 
Dreflin them to rightis. 

He fent them word by letteris 
That they fhuld hye blyve; 
jJ[f that they wol fpekin with him 
While that he was on live. 

Sone as thofe Knightis herdin how 
Thus feke that he lay, 

Tho hadde they no mannir reft 
Nothir by night nor day, 

Tyh that they comin unto him. 

There as he layd him ftill 
Upon his deth’is bedde, for to 
Abidin Godd’is will. 
vThus then faidin the gode Knight, 

Seke there as he lay, 

Lordis, I warne you forfothe, 
Withoutin any nay, 

I may no lengir livin here 
In this forowful ftound. 

For thorough Godd’is will fuprem® 

# Dethe drawith me to ground. 

There ne was no one of them alle 
That herdin him aright, 

That thei ne hadde mochil routh 
Upon that ilke Knight: 

And feide, Sir, for Godd’is love, 

Ne difinayin you nought, 

God may don bote of bale 
Which that is now y wrought. 

Then anfwerid them the gode Knight, 
Sike there a? he lay. 

Bote of bale God may fend, 

I wote it is no nay. 

But I befeke you Knightis 
A 1 for the love of me, 

Goith and dreffith my Londis, 

Among my fonis thre. 

And frendis, for the love of God, 
Delith them nat amys. 

And forgettith not Gamelyn, 

My yonge Sone that is. 

Takith hede unto that one 
As well as to that other, 

Seldome ye fein any heir 
That helpe woll his brother. 

Tho lettin they the Knighte liggin 
Which that was not in hele. 

And in thei wentin to counfaile 
His londis for to dele. 

For to deiin them all to oon 
That was ther only thought^ 

And for that Gamelyn yongift was. 

He fihulde havin nought, 

Al the londe which that there was 
They deltin it in two. 

And lete Gamelyn the yonge 
Withoutin londe go. 

And everich of them feidin 
Till othir fulle loude. 


I is bretherin mowc give him londe 
Whan that he godis koude. 
r han they had delid the londis 
Aftir their owne will* 
ho camin they unto the Knight 
There as he lay full ftill, ; 
nd toldin unto him anon 
How that they hadd vwrought, 
nd the Knight there as he feke lay 
Ylikid it right nought, 
hen feide the Knight angrily, . 

I fware by Seint Martyn, 
or all that which ye have ydone* 

Yet is the londe myn. 
or Godd’is love, my neighbouris, 
Standithye alle ftill, 

.nd I woll deiin my londe r 
Aftir myn owne will, 
ohan myn eldift Sone (hall 
Y have plowis five. 

That was my fakir’s heritage 
.While that he was on live: 

Lnd my middillift Sone fhall 
Five plowis have of lond. 

That I holpe for to gettin 
With myn own righte hond: 
ind all myn othir purchafis 
Of landis and of Ledes, 

That I bequethe Gamelyn, 

And alle my gode Stedes. 
fold I befeke you, gode Men, , 

That lawis con of lond, 

•or Garaelyn’is love,that 
Thus my bequeft may ftond. 

Thus delid hath the gode Knighte 
His londe be his dai, 
light upon his deth’is bedde 
Sore fike there as he lay: 
knd fone aftirwerdis he 
Lay as* a ftone ftill. 

And dyid whan the ty me, came. 

As it was Crift’is will. 

Anon aftir that he was dede. 

And undir grafs ygrave, 

Tho fone the eldir brothic 
Begylid the yonge knaves 
He tokin into his hondis , 

His londis and his lede* 

And alfo Gamelyn himfelf 
To clothin and to fcde. 

He clothid him and fedde him 
Evil and eke wroth. 

And letin his londis for fare 
And als his houfis both ; 

His parkis eke, and his wodis, 

And didde nothyng wel. 

And fithin he it aboughte 

On his own fei re fell. . 

So longe tyme was Gamelyn 
In his brothers hall, 

For the ftrengift of gode will 
They doutidin him all. 

There ne was none wight in that place 
Nothir yonge ne olde, ' 

That wolde wrathin Gamelyn, 

Were he nevir fo bold. 

Gamelyn ftode upon a day 
In his brother’is yerde, • 

And he began with his honde ■ • 

To handilin his berde. 

He thoughtin upon his londis. 

That lay in long unfawc. 

And alfo of his kire Okis, 

That doune were ydraw. 

1 L 
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His Parkis werin al brokin. 

And al his Deir reved, 

Of alle his gode Stedis noon 
Was there with him belcvedj 
His houfis wercih unhelid 
And foil evilly dight; 

Tho thought this yonge Gamelyn 
Itwente not aright. 

Aftir came his brothir ki 
Ywalkyng ftatelich thare. 

And feide unto Gamelyn, 

What ? is our mete yare ? 

Tho Gamelyn ywrothid hym. 

And fwore by Godd’is boke. 

Thou lhalt y go bake hike thy fclf> 

. I wol not be thy Coke. 

How ? brothir Gamelyn, c£$ he. 

Thus anfwerift me thou ? 

Thou fpakift nevir foche a word 
Yet, as thou doift now. 

By my faith feide Gamelyn, 

Now me it thinkith nede. 

Of all the harmis that I have 
I nevir yit toke hede. 

My Parkis ben y brokin, and 
My Deir ben yreved. 

Of myn harms, and my ftedis 
Noght is there me beleved. 

Al that my 'fa’Sir me bequethe 
Al goith now to fhame, 

And therefore have thou Godd’is curie 
Brothir John by thy name. 

Than thus befpakin his brothir. 

That rape was of vees, 

Stondith ftille, thou gadiling. 

And holdith right thy pees: 

Thou fhalte ben fall faign to have 
Thy mete and thy wede. 

What fpekift thou, thou Gadiling, 

Of lond, othir of lede ? 

Then feide to him Gamefyn 
The childe that was yinge, 

Chrift’is Curse mote he havin 
That clepith me Gadlyng: 

I am no wors gadlyng than The, 

Parde ne no wors wight. 

But bom I was of a Lady, 

And gottin of a Knyght. 

Ne durft he not to Gamelyn 
Not oo fote ferthir go. 

But clepid to him his meine. 

And feide to them tho, 

Goith and betith wele this boy. 

And ravith him his wit. 

And let him lere anothir time 
To anfwerin me bett. 

Then feid the Chyld, yong Gamelyn, 


Chrift’is curse mote thou havin 
What? brother art thou myn. 
And if that I lhall algatis 
Y betin be anon, 

Chrift’is curse mote thou havin. 
But that thou be that one. 

And right anon his brothir did 
In that his grete hete 
Makin his meine fett ftavis. 

This Gamelyn to bete. 

Whan everich of them had a ftaff 
Into his hond nomin, 

Gamelyn was aware tho. 

He forfaugh them comin. 

Tho Gamelyn faugh them comin. 
He lokid ovir all. 
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And was ware of a peftil 
Stodc undir the wall. 

And Gamelyn was fully light. 

And thtfSir gan he lepe, 

And droffe alle his brother’s men 
Right fone on an hepe. 

He lokid like a wild Lion, 

And laidin on gode wone. 

Tho whan his brothir feye that. 

He beganne to gonne. 

He fleigh up untill a lofte, 

And fhet the dore faft. 

Thus Gamelyn with his peftil 
Made them all agaft. 

Some for Gamelyn’is love, 

And fome for his envie, 

Alle withdrowin them to halves, 

Tho he began to pleie: 

What now? leide Gamelyn, brothir, 
Evil mote ye the: 

Wolle ye beginnin contek. 

And than fo fone fte? 

Gamelyn fought his brothir tho 
Whithir he was yflowe. 

And faugh where that he lokid out 
At a folere windowe. 

Brothir tho feide Gamelyn, 

Comith a litil nere. 

And I woll techin The a plaie 
Atte the bokillere. 

His brothir to hym anfwerid. 

And fwore by Seint Richere, 

While the peftil is in thyn honde 
I woll comin no nere. 

Brothir, I woll makin The pece, 

I fwere by Crift’is ore, 

Caftith away the peftil tho. 

And wrathe The na more. 

I mot nedis, feide Gamelyn, 

Wrathe me at onys. 

For that thou woldift make thy Men 
To brekin my bonis. 

Ne had I haddin meyn and might 
In myn owne twey armes. 

To have y pufhin them fro me. 

They would have done me harmes. 
To Gamelyn tho feidin his 
Brothir, be thou not wrothe, 

For to fein The havin harme 
Me werin righte lothe. 

I ne did it not, my brothir. 

But right for a fond in g, 

For to lokin if thou were ftrong, 

And art fo very ying. 

Come adoUn then to me, q’S he. 

And graunte me my bone. 

Of 00 thing I woll askin The, 

And we fhull faughte fone. 

Adoun then camin his brothir. 

That fikill was and fell. 

And was fwithe right fore aghaft. 

Of that ilke peftil. 

He feide, brothir Gamelyn, 

Aske me now thy bone. 

And loke thatyou-me blame, but 
I graunte it full fone. 

Tho feidin yonge Gamelyn, 

Brothir myne, I wifs. 

And if we fhulle ben at one. 

Thou muff me graunte this r 
Al that my fa’Sir me bequethe. 

While that he was on live. 

Thou mufte do me it to have, 

If that we foul! not ftrive. 
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That fhalt thou have, Gamelyn, 

I fwere by CrifVis ore, 

Al that thy fa’SirThe bequethe. 
Though thou woldift have more. 
Thy londe, that now lyith lie. 

Full well it fhall be fowe, 

.And thyne houfis yraifid up. 

That now ben layd full lowe. 
Thus feide the Knight to Gamelyn, 
But only with his Mouth, 

And thoughte but of falsenefs. 

As he right wele couth. 

The Knighte thoughtin on traifon, 
But Gamelyn on noon. 

And went, and kiffid his brothir; 

And then they were at ooa. 

Alas! for yonge Gamelyn, 

Nothing at all he wift. 

With fwicne false traifon 
His brothir hath him kill. 
Lithinith, and leftinith, and 
Holdith you ftille your tonge. 
And ye fhull herin ftraunge talking 
Of Gamelyn the yonge. 

There happid to be there befide 
Tryid a wraftiling, 

And therefore there was yfettin 
A Ram, and als a ring. 

And Gamelyn was in a will 
To wende thereunto. 

For to previn his mighte, and fo 
What that he couthe do. 

Now brothir myne, q’S Gamelyn, 
By holie Seint Richere, 

Thou mufic nedis lene to night 
Me a litil Courfere, 

That is frcfhe to the fporis. 

Upon him for to ride, 

I mullin on an Errand go 
A littil here befide. 

Be God, feide his brothir tho. 

Of Stedis in my flail 
Goith and chefith The the beft, 

And fparith none of aOe, 

Of Stedis or of Courferis 
That ftondith ’hem befide. 

And tellith me, my gode brothir, 
Whithur thou wilte ride. 

Here befidis, brothir, is 
Y cryid a Wraftling, 

And therefore fhalle ben y fett 
A Ram, and als a ring. 

Moche worfhip it were fothly; 

Brothir unto us all. 

Might I the ram, and als the ring, 
Bringin home to the Hall. 

A Stede there was fadilid, 

Smarth was it and eke flete, 
Gamelyn diddin a peire of 
Sporis faft on his fete. 

He fat his fote in the ftirrop. 

The Stede he beftrode. 

And towardis the wraftiling 
The yonge childe rode. 

Tho Gamelyn the yonge was 
Riddin out at the Gate, 

The false Knight his own brothir 
Lokkid it aftir thate. 

And he befoughtin Jefu Chrift, 

That is of Hevin King, 

That he mighte brekin his nek 
In that ilk wraftiling. 

Affone as Gamelyn cam there. 

The wraftling place was. 


He lightid down of the Stede, 

And ftodin on the gras. 

And ther he herd a Frankelyn 
Weloway for to ling, 

| ao And beganin all bittirly 

His handis for to wring. 

Gode Man, feide Gamelyn, 

Why makift thou this fare ? 

Is there no man that may you help 
Out of this nice care ? 

Alas! feide this Frankelyn, 

That evir I was bore. 

For tweic ftalworthe Sonis 
I wene I have forlore. 

330 A Champion is in the place. 

That has wroughtin me forow, 
Fee he hath flayn my too Sonis, 

But if that God them borrow. 

I wolde givin ten poundis. 

Be Jefu Crift, and more. 

With the nonis I fond a man. 

To handilin him fore. 

Gode Man feide Gamelyn, 

Wilt thou this wel£ done, 

340 Holde my hors, while that my Man 
Ydrawith of my fhone. 

And help my Man alfo to kepc 
My clothis and my ftede. 

And I woll into the place gon. 
And loke how I may fpede. 

By God, feide the Frankelyn, 

It fhall right fo be don, 

I woll my filfin be thy man. 

To drawin of thy fhone. 

350 And wende you into the place, 
Swete Jefu Crift The fpede. 

And drede noght of thy clothis. 

Nor of thy gode Stede. 

Barefotc and ungert Gamelyn 
Into the ringe came, 

Alle that werin in the place 
Hedin of him the name. 

How he durftin aventure him 
On him to don his might, 

360 That was fo doughti a Champion 
In wraftling and in fight. 

Upfterte tho the Champion 
Full rapely right anon 
Towardis yonge Gamelyn 
He tho began to gon. 

And feide who is thy fa%ir, 

And who is eke thy Sire ? 
Forfothe thou art a gret foie. 

For that thou camift hire. 

Anon Gamelyn anfwerid 
The ftout Champion tho, 

Thou knewift fall wele my fa’Sir 
While that he couthe go: 

Whilis that he was on live, 

I fwere by Seint Martyn, 

Sir John of Boundis was his natne, 
And I am Gamelyn. 

Felawc, feide the Champion, 

So evir mote I thrive, 
j8o I knew right wele thy fttfSir, 

While that he was on live; 

And thy felfin, yonge Gamelyn ; 

I wil that thou it here, 

Whilis thou wert a yonge boy, 

A moche fhrew thou were. 

Then feid£ yonge Gamelyn, 

And fwore bi Crift’is ore. 

Now am I oldir wox thou fhalt 
Y findin me a more. 


Be 
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Be God, feide the Champion, 

Welcome mote thou be, 

Come thou onys in my honde, 

Shaltin thou nevir the. 

It was wele within the night, 

And bright the Mone fhone. 

Whan Gamelyn, and the Champion 
TogftSir gan to gon. 

The Champion cafte tomis 
To Gamelyn that was preft. 

And Gamelyn ftodin ftille, 

And bad him don his beftv 
Then feidin yonge Gamelyn 
Unto the Champion, 

Now that I have fully provid. 

Many tornis of thine. 

Thou moftin, feide Gamelyn, 

Prove oon or two of myn. 

Gamelyn to the Champion 
Yede fmartily anon. 

Of all the tornis that he coude 
He fliewid him but one: 

And keft him on the lifte fide 
That thre ribbis to brak, 

And thereunto his left armc. 

That gaf a grette crak. . 

Then feide yonge Gamelyn 
Smertly to him anon. 

Shall it be holdin for a Cart, 

Or ellis go for none. 

Ci God, feide the Champion, 

Whe^Sir fo that it be, 

He that ones comith in thyn hand 
Shallin he nevir the. 

Than feide the Frankelyn, that 
Thre Sonis there had lore, 

Bleffid be thou, yonge Gamelyn, 

That evir thou were bore. 

For now unto the Champion, 

This have I for to feie, 

This is the yonge Gamelyn, 

That taughte The to pleie. 

Ayen anfwerde the Champion, 

That likid nothyng well, 

He is alle their Maiftir, and 
His pleie is right fell. 

Sithin that I wraftilid firft 
It is agon full yore. 

But I was nevir in my life 
Handilid fo before. 

Yonge Gamelyn ftode in the place 
Allone withoutin lerk. 

And feide, if there be any mo. 

Let them come to werk. 

The Champion which that painid 
Him to workin fo fore. 

It femith by his Countinaunce 
That he wille no more. 

Gamelyn in the place ftode, 

Stille as any ftone. 

For.to abidin wraftiling. 

But there ycomith none. 

There ne was none with Gamelyn 
That wolde wraftle more. 

For he handilid the champion 
So wonderoufly fore. 

Two Gentilmeine that owned the place 
Come to Gamelyn, God geve them grace. 
And feide to him have done on. 

Thy hofin and thy flione, 

Forfothe at this time all 
This faire it is ydone. 

Tho feide to them Gamelyn 
So mote I well yfare, 
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I have not yet halvindele 
Yfolde all my w..re. 

Than feide the champion fo broke, 
I may it wele fwere. 

He is a foie that thereof bieth. 
Thou fellift it fo dere. 

Tho feide to him the Frankelyn, 
That-was in mochill care, 
Fellaw, he feide, whi lakkift 
Thou fo moche of his ware, 

Be Seint Jame, that in Galis is. 
That many Man has fought. 

Yet it is moche too gode chepe. 
That thou haftin ybought. 

Tho that the Wardinis werin 
Of that ilk wraftiling, 

Comin forth, and brought Gamelyn 
The ram, and als the ring. 

And thus wann yonge Gamelyn 
The ram and eke the ring. 

And wente forth with mochil joy 
Homeward in the morning. 

His brothir fe where that he come 
With all the grette rout. 

And bad the porter ftiute the gate. 
And holdin him without. 

The porter of his Lord’is word 
Was fo right fore agaft, 

And ftert anon unto the gate. 

And lokkid it full fail. 

Now lithinith, and leftinith, 

Bothe yonge and old. 

And ye fhullin here gamin 
Of Gamelyn the bold. 

Gamelyn comith thereunto 
For to have comin in. 

But all in vaine, the dore then was 
Y fhitt faft with a pyn. 

Than feide yonge Gamelyn, 

Porter, undo the yate. 

For many a gode Mann’is 
Sonne ftondith thereat. 

Then anfwerid him the porter. 

And fwore by Godd’is berde. 
Thou ne fhalt, ffende Gamelyn, 
Comin into this yerde, 

Thou lyift, feide Gamelyn-, 

So broukin I my Chynne. 

He fmote the wikit with his fote. 
And brak away the pyn. 

I The Porter ftreightwey faughe tho 
It might 110 bettir be, 

He fette fote on Erthe, and 
Faft he began to fle. ' 

Bi my faith, feide Gamelyn,’ 

That travaile is ylore. 

For I am on fote as light as 
Thow, though thow had yfworc. 
Gamelyn ovirtoke the Porter, 

And his teene ywrak, 

And gert him full upon the nek. 
That he the bon to brak. 

And toke him by that oon arme. 

And threw him in a well. 

Seven hundrid fa^om it was depe. 

As I have herde telle. 

Whan Gamelyn the yonge thus 
Had yplayid his play, 

Alle that in the yerde were, 
Withdrewin them away, 

That dredin him full fore for 
The wreke that he wrought. 

And for the fayir cumpany 
That he had thithir brought. 
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Yong Gamelyn yede to the gate. 

And lete it up wide. 

He letin in alle the rout, 

That gon woldin or ride. 

And feide, ye ben ywelcome 
Withoutin any greve, 

For we wol ben Maifteris here, 

And aske no Man leve. 

It n’as but yefterdai I laft, 

Seide yonge Gamelyn, 

In my brother’is feleris 

Five tonn of right gode wyne. 

I wille not this Cumpany 
Party n with me on twyn, 

And if ye will don aftir me, 

Whil any fope is inn. 

And if my brothir grutchith us, 

Or makith foule chere, 

Othir for fpence of mete and drink 
That we (hull fpendin here, 

I am the Ovircatorir 

And bere our Althir purfe. 

He fhalle have for his grutching 
Santla Marias Curfe. 

My brothir is but a nigon, 

I fwere by Crift’is ore. 

And we woll fpende largily 
That he hath Iparid yore. 

And whofo that makith grutching 
That we do here ydwcll. 

He fhall go unto the Porter, 

Into the drawe Well. 

Sevin dayis, and fevin nightes 
Gamelyn held his feft. 

With moche Solace that there was, 
And eke no mannir hefte. 

All in a litil torrit his 
Brothir layde yfteke. 

And laugh him waftin his godis, 

But durfte not to fpeke. 

Right erli in a morrowning 
Upon the eighth day. 

The geftis come to GameJyn 
And wolde gon thir way. 

Lordis, tho feide Gamelyn, 

And wollin ye fo hie ? 

Alle the wyne is not yet dronk. 

So broukin I mine eye. 

Yonge Gamelyn in his herte 
Was forowfull and wo. 

Whan that his geftis toke their leve. 
And fro him wolde go. 

He wolde that they had dwcllid, 
Lengir, and they feide nay. 

But bitaught Gamelyn to God, 

And bad him have gode dai. 

Thus made Gamelyn his feftc, | 

' And brought it well to end ; 

And aftirward his geftis toke 
Leve their way to wend. 

Now lithinith, and liftinith, , 

And holdith you your tonge, 

And ye fhullin here gamin 
Of Gamelyn the yonge. 

Herkinith Lordilingis, and 
Liftinith you aright. 

Whan al the geftis werin gon 
How Gamelyn was dight. 

Alle the while that Gamelyn 
Had hold his Mangerie, 

His brothir thought on him bewreke, 
With his falfe trecherie 
Tho whan that Gamelyn’is geftes 
Y ridin were and gon. 


I amelyn ftode anon alone, 

Frende tho had he none; 

ho aftir this full Tone it fell 

Within a littil ftound, 

hat Gamelyh was takin, and 

Full hardly was he bound. 

han forth comith the false Knight 

Out of the Solere, 

nd to Gamelyn his brothir, 

He goith fulle nere, 
nd feidin unto Gamelyn, 

Who made The fo bold, 
or to deftroyin and wafte 
The ftore of my houfhold? 
rothit, anfwerid Gamelyn, 

Now wrathe The right noght, 
or it is many day agon, 

Sithins it was ybought, 
or, Brothir, thou haftin hadde, 

I fwere by Seint Richer^ 

)f fiftene plowis of Londe j 
This full fixtene yere; 

L nd of alle the beftis which 
Thou hafte forth ybredd. 

That my fa’Sir to me bequethe 
Upon his deth’isbedd ; 

)f alle this full fixtene yere 
I geve The the Prow, 
for the mete and the drinks 
That we have fpendid now. 

Than thus feide the false KhighiJ 
(Full evil mote he the) 
lerkinith, Brothir Gamelyn, 

What I woll gevin The. 
for of my body, brothir, heir 
Y gettin have I none, . 

! wolle makin The my heir, 

I fwere by Seint John. 

»ar mafey, feide Gamelyn, 

And if that it fo be, 

A.nd thou thinkift, as thou feyift, 
May God vcldin it The. 
Slothing wifte yong Gamelyn 
Of his brother’is gile ; 

A.nd therefore he him begilid 
In Verty littil while. 

Gamelyn, feidin he, o thing 
I nedis muft The tell, 

Tho whan thou threwe rtiy potter 
Into the drawe well, 

[ fwore in that wraths, and 
In that my grete mote, 

That thou fhuldift ybonde be 
Both honde and eke fote: 

And therefore I befeche The, 

My brothir Gamelyn, 

Letith thou noght me be forfworii, 
As brothir art thou mine: 

But letith me ybindin The 
Both honde and eke fote, 

For me to holdin myne avougb. 
Right as I The behote. 

Brothir, tho feide Gamelyn, 

As fo motin I the, 

Thou fhalte not ben forfWoriti 
For the love of me. 

Tho madin thei this Gamelyn 
To fitte, might he not ftand, 
Tyll that he him ybohdin had 
Both fote and alfo hand. 

The false Knight his brothir of 
Gamelyn was agaft. 

And fente aftir fetteris 
To fetierin him faft; 

M 
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His brothir made lefingis, 

On him thcr as he ftode. 

And toltlc them that comin in 
That Gamelyn was wode. 1 
Gamelyn ftode to a poft 
Y bondin in the Hall, 

And tho that thcr ycorain in 
Lokid upon him all. 

Evir ftode yong Gamelyn 
Evin bolte upright. 

But mete nor drink ne had be none 
Nowthir by day ne night. 

Tho feide yonge Gamelyn, 

Brothir myn, by my hals. 

Now I have wele efpyid that 
Thou art a parti fals. 

Had 1 but wifte that trefon 
That thou haddift yfond, 

I woldin have gevin ftrokis 
Or I had ben y bound. 

Gamelyn ftode thus bondin 
As ft ill as any ftone. 

For too dayis, and too nightis. 
And mete had he none. 

Then feide at laft this Gamelyn 
That ftode boundin ftrong, 
Adam Spencer, methinkith that 
I fafte al to long; 

Therefore, Adam le difpencer. 
Now I befeche The, 

For the moche love with which 
My fa’Sir lovid The, 

If thou may comin to the kaies, 
Lefith me out of bond. 

And for-thi I woll departin 
With The of my fire lond. 

Than him anfwerid this Adam, 
Which that was the Spencer,' 

I have y fervid thy brothir •. 

This full fixtene yere. 

And if T ftiulde letin you 
To gon out of his boure. 

He woldin aftirwardis feye 
That I were a Traytour. 

Adam, anfwerid Gamelyn, ■ 

So broukin I myn hals 
Thou fhalte findin my brothir 
At the laft righte fals: 

And therefore, brothir Adam, me 
Lose out of my bonds. 

And I wolle departin with 
The of myn own fre londs. 

Upon fo gode a forewarde 
Saidin Adam, I wis, 

I.wolle doin thereunto - • 

Alle that in me is. 

Adam, tho feide Gamelyn, - 
As fo mowin I the, ■ 1 • : 

I woll holde The Covcnaunt, ■' 

An thou too'wolle me. - 
Anon as Adam his Lofd& 

To bedde was ygone, 

Adam toke the kaies, and lat ! 

Gamelyn out anon. 

He unlokid yonge Gamelyn 
Both hondis and eke fete. 

On hope of the avaunCement 
Which that he him behete. 

Then feide yonge Gamelyn, 
Thankid be Godd’is fonde, • 

For now that I am ylofidt ■ * - 
Both fote and alfo hond. 

Had I but etin a litil : 

And thereto dronk aright. 


r 
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There is none in this house that 
Shuld binde me this night. 
Tho Adam toke Gamelyn, 

As ftill as any ftone. 

And haddin him into the Spence 
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Right rapily anon : 

And fettin him to his Soupere 
Right in a privie ftede. 

And badin hym do gladily. 

And Gamelyn fo dede. 

Anon alfone as Gamelyn 
Had etin wel and fine, 

And thereunto had ydrankin 
Well of the redde wyne, 

Adam, feide yonge Gamelyn, 

Tell what is now thy rede. 

For me to go to my brothir. 

And gerdin of his hede. 

No Gamelyn, feidin Adam, 

It flialle not be fo: - 
But I can telle The a rede. 

That is yworth the too. 

I wote wele forfothe that, 

(And this it is no nay,) 

We fhullin have a Mangerie 
Righte upon Sonday, 

Of Abbotis and Priouris 
Full many here lhal be. 

And othir men of holie Cherch, 

As I can telle The. 

Thou finite ftond up by the poll, 
As thou were honde faft. 

And I ftiall them leve unlok, that 
Away thou may them caft. _ 

And whan that they have y etin 
And wafiiin have their hondes, 
Tho thou ftialt befpekin them all 
To bring The out of bondes. 
And if that they will borrow The, 
That werin a gode game, 

Than werin thou out of prifon. 
And I als out of blame: 

But if that everich of them 
Save unto us nay, 

I fimilc don anothir thing, 

I fwere by this day. 

Thou fiialle have a gode ftaffe. 

And I woll have another, 

And Crift’is curse have that 600 
That fade ftiall that other. 

1 Ye for God feide Gamelyn, • 

I I lay it right for me. 

If that I failin on my fide. 

Than evil mote I the. 

If that we fiuillin algatiS 
Aifoile them of thire Synne, 
Warnith me, my brothir Adam, 
Whan that we ftiall begynn. 

Now Gamelyn, feidin Adam, 

J> Seinte Charite, 

1 w-< c warnc The befom, 
v, ban that the time ftiall be. 

V i] n that I twinkin upon The, 

1 oke for to be gon, 

.A ..j caft away the fetteris, 

A nd come to me anon. 

Adam, feide yong Gamelyn, 

Y bliffid be thy bones. 

That is a righte gode counfaile 

Y gevin for the nones. 

If that they ftiullin weme me 
To bring The out of bendes, 

I wolle fettin gode ftrokis 
Full right upon their lendcs. 
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Tho the Sonday was ycomin, 

And thefe folk to the fefte, 

Faire they werein ywelcomid 
Bothe the lefte, and mefte. 

And evir as they at the Hall 
Dote were comin in. 

They everich caftin an eie 
On yonge Gamelyn. 

The false Knight his own brothir. 
So full of trecherie, 

Alle the geftis that there were. 

At that ilk Mangerie, 

Of Gamelyn his own brothir 
He toldin them with Mouth 
Alle the harmis and the foame. 
That e’re he telle couth. 

Tho they werein y fervid ftreit 
Of Meflis too or thre. 

Than feide yonge Gamelyn, 

How do ye ferve me ? 

It ne is not wele yfervid. 

Be God that alle made. 

That I (hold fittin here falling. 
And othir men make glade* 

The false Knighte his brothir 
There as that he yltode, 

Toldin to alle his geftis. 

That Gamelyn was wode. 

And Gamelyn there ftode ftill. 
And anfwcrid right noght. 

But of Adam’is wordis he 
Helde ftill in his thought. 

Tho Gamelyn began to fpekc. 
Right doulefully withal!. 

Unto the grette Lordis, that 
Y fatyn in the Hall. 

My Lordlingis, tho feidia he 
For Crift’is pallion, 

Helpin to bringe Gamelyn 
Out of thilke prifon. 

Than feide to him an-Abbot, 
(Sorow upon his cheke) 

He lhallin have CrilTis curfe. 

And Seinte Maries eke. 

That fliall The out of this prifon 
Beggin owthir borow. 

But evir worthe hym foil wele. 
That doth the mykil forow. 
And anon aftir that Abbot j . • 
Than fpakin anothir, 

1 wolde that thyn hede were of, 
Though thou were my brothir. 
Alle that The Ihall borrowin. 

Mote them foule fall. 

And thus yfeidin alle they. .. 

. That werin in the Hall. 

Than feide to hem a Priour, ■. 

Evil mo win he thrive, . ..> 
It is grette forow and care, - 
Boy, that thou art on live.. 

On, on, feide yonge Gamelpv 
So broukin I my bone. 

Now that I havin efpyid . - 1 
That firendis have I none. 

A curfid mot he worthe be, - 
Bothe flefhe and blode, 

That evir doth to Prioaris, 

Or Abbotes any gode. 

Anon Adam the difpencer 
Takin up hath the Cloth, 

And lokid unto Gamelyn, 

And faugh that he was wroth. 
Adam of the Pantrie at thilk 
Time litil he thought, ... 


And too gode Stavis unto 
The halle dore he brought. 

Adam lokid on Gamelyn, 

And he was war anon. 

And call awaie the fetteris, 

And began for to gon. 

Tho he camin unto Adam, 

He toke to the one ftaff. 

And begannin to werke wele. 

And gode ftrokis he gaff. 

Gamelyn came into the hall. 

And Adam Spencer both. 

And lokid them all aboutin. 

As they hadde ben wroth. 

Gamelyn fprenith holi watir 
All with an okin fpire. 

That fome of them that ftode upright 
:■ Fillin into the fire. 

There was no mannir lewde Man, 
That in the Halle ftode. 

That wolde doin Gamelyn 
Any thinge but gode. 

But thei ftode befidin, and 
Lete them bothe werch. 

For thei ne hadde no routbe 
Of Men of holi Cherch, 

Of Abbot, or of Priour, or 
Of Monk, or of Canon, 

That Gamelyn hath ovirtoke. 

Anon they yedin doun. 

There ne was none of them alle. 
That with his ftaff ymette. 

That he made them ovirthrowe. 

And quytte them his dette. 

Tho Gamelyn, feide Adam, 

For Seinte Charite, f 

Payith, I pray, gode liveray. 

And for the love of me: 

And I wolle kepin the dore. 

So evir here I Mafle, 

Er that they ben affoilyid 
Ther fhalle noon ypaflfe. 

Doute The noght, feide Gamelyn, 
While that we ben in fere. 

But kepe thou wele the dore. 

And I woll werkin here: 

Befturrith The, gode Adam, and 
Ne lettith none yfle. 

And we fliall telle largily 
How many here there be. 

To Gamelyn, feidin Adam, 

Doith them all but gode. 

For thei ben Men of holi cherch, 
Drawith of them no blode: 

Savith right wele the Coroune, 

And doith them no harmes, 

IBut brekith bothe their leggis. 

And fithin here thir armes. 

Thus Gamelyn and Adam hath 
Y wroughtin righte fall, • 
i And pleidin with the Monkis tho, 
And made them agaft. 

Forth hPSir they come riding 
Full jolily with Swaines, 

But home agen they werin leddc 
In cartis and in waincs. 

Tho as they haddin all ydone. 

Than feidin a gray frere, 

Alas! alas! my Lord Abbot, 

What didde We now here ? 

Tho that we hithir did ycoms 
It was a colde rede. 

Us had far bettir ben at home. 

With watir, and with bred©. 
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While Gamelyn made Orderis 

OfMonkis and ofFrere, 

Evir ftode his brothir ftille. 

And made foule chere, 

Tho Gamelyn up with his itatt, 

That he foil wele knew. 

And grettin him upon the nek, 

That he him overthrewe, 

A litil above the girdil 
The riggin bone to braft, 

And fett him in the fetteris, , 
There as he fattin aril. 

Sittith thou there, my brothir John, 

Tho feide Gamelyn, 

For to colin thy hotte bodie. 

As I did cole myn. 

And fwithe as they yhadde wele 
Wrokin them on their lone, 

They askid for the watir, and 
They wifhin them anon. 

What fome of them for their love. 
And fome for their awe, 

Alle the fervauntis fervid 
Them of the befte law. 

The Shereff was thennis away 
But about a five Myle,. 

And all was toldin unto him 
Within a littil whyle. 

How Gamelyn and Adam had 
Ydon a forry res 

Boundin and woundm many Men 
Agen the King’is pece. 

Eftfonis tho begannin fone, 

Striflfe for to awake. 

And the Shiregereve about did 
Caft Gamelyn to take. 

Now lithinith, and leftiqith. 

So God geve you gode fine. 

And ye foull herin a gode game 
Of yonge Gamelyne. v 
Now four and twentie yonge Men, 
That holdin them foil bold, 
Comin unto the Shiregereve, 

And feide that they wold 
Both Gamelyn and eke Adam 

Y fette be the way; 

The Shiregereve gate them leve 
Tho, foth as I you fay. 

Thes yonge Meine hidin them 
Faft, wolde they not lynne, 

Tyll that they comin to the gate 
There Gamelyn was fone. 

They knokidin upon the gate. 

The Porter tho was nye, ' 

And lokid forth out at an hole. 

As Man that was full, flye- 
The Porter had beholdin them 
But for a litil while, 

He lovid wele Gamelyn, 

And was adrad of gile. 

And forthi lete the wiket 

Y ftondin folle ftill. 

And askid them that ftant without 
What ywas their will? 

For alle the gret Cumpany 
Than fpake bot one alone. 

Undo the gatis, porter, and 
Late us in ygone. 

Then feide to them the porter. 

So broukin I my chynne. 

Ye fliulle fayin your Errand, 

Or that ye comin inne. 

Say to Gamelyn and Adam, 

If that their wide it be. 


We wolle fpekin here with them, 

Two wordis othir thre. 

Fellaw, feide the porter tho, 

Stondith thou ther yftill, 

1060 And I woll wend to Gamelyn, 

To wetin of his wille. 

And in wente the Porter tho 
To Gamelyn anon. 

And feide, Sire, I wame you, 

That here be come your fone. 

For lo ! The Shiregerev’is Men 
Now ben all at the gate. 

For to ytekin you bothe, 

Shalle ye not efcape. 

1070 Porter, tho feide Gamelyn, 

So mote I wele the, 

I woll allowe The thy wordes. 

Whan I my time fe. 

Go ageyn, porter, to the gate. 

And dwell with them a while, 
Awaitin, and thou ihalte fe. 

Right fone, Porter, a gile. 

Adam, tho feide Gamelyn, 

Loke The to be gon, 

3080 We have foomen at the gate. 

And ffendis nevir one. 

It ben the Shiregerev’is Men, 

That hithir ben comin. 

They ben yfwore togi’Seris, 

That we {hull be nomin. 

To Gamelyn feide Adam, 

Hie The righte belyve, 

And if I faile The this day. 

Than evil mote I thryve. 

1090 And we fhullin fo welcome 
The Shiregerev’is Men, 

That fome of them, I trow, ihall make 
Their beddis in the fen. 

Then thorough the pofterne gate 
Yong Gamelyn out went. 

And a gode fturdie carte ftaffe 
In his honde he hent. 

And Adam Spencer hente fone 
Anothir grette ftaffe, 

1100 For tohelpeyong Gamelyn, 

And gode ftrokis he gaffe. 

Adam yfellid hath his tweyne. 

And Gamelyn felled thre. 

The tothir fette fete on erth. 

And faft began to fle. 

What? feidin Adam Spencer tho. 

So evir hire I maife, 

I have right gode redde wyne. 

Pray drinkith er ye paffe. 

1 no Nai nai by God, feide they tho. 

Thy drink is nothing gode. 

It wolde makin Mann’is braync 
To lyin in his hode. 

Yong Gamelyn tho ftode ftill. 

And lokid him about. 

And faide, the Shiregereve comith 
With a foil grette rout. 

Adam Spencer, feid Gamelyn, 

My rede it is now this, 

1120 Abidin we not lengir here. 

Left we farin amys. 

I rede that we to Wode ygonn, 

Er that we be yfound, 

Betir is there lofe for to gonn. 

Than in the toune ybound. 

Adam then toke by the hond 
This yonge Gamelyn, 

And eche of them to the othir 
Prankin a draft of wyne. 


Digitized by 


Google 


The COKE ? s TALE of Gamelyn. 4-5 


And aftirwardis toke their courfe. 
And wente ftreight their way, 

Tho fond the Shiregerevc the Neft, 
But in it was none ay. 

The Shiregereve lightid adoune, 

And went into the hall. 

And fond the Lord yietterid. 

Full fafte therewithal!. 

The Shireve tho unfetterjd 
Him right e fone anon. 

And fentin aftir a gode leche 
To hele his rigge bon. 

Lete we now this false Knighc 
Lie in his mochill care. 

And telle we of Gamelyn, 

And loke how he fare. 

Gamelyn into the wild wode, 

Yftalkid is full ftille. 

And Adam le difpencer it 
Ylikid but right ille, 

Tho Adam fwore to Gamelyn, 

And that be Seint Richere, 

Now I fay that it is mery. 

To ben a difpencer: 

That muche levire me werin 
The kayis for to bere. 

Than walkin in this wildc wode. 

My clothis all to tere. 

Adam, feide yong Gamelyn, 

Difmaye The right noght. 

For many a gode Mann’is child 
In care is ybrought. 

As they thus in the wode ftodin 
Ytalking both in fere, 

Adam herde talking of Men, 

And nigh them thought they were. 
Tho Gamelyn undir the wild 
Wode lokid aright. 

Full fevin fcore of yonge Men 
He faugh right wel ydight j 
Alle were fatte at their mete 
In a compas about, 

Adam, tho feide Gamelyn, 

Now havin ye no doute. 

For aftir bale comith bote, 

'Thorough Godd’is grete might, 
Methinkith of mete, and of drink 
That I havin a fight. 

Adam le difpencer lokid 
Tho undir wode bowe, 

And whan that he the mete faugh 
Tho he was glad inowe. 

For now he hopid unto God 
For to havin his dele, 

And he was full fore alongid 
Aftir a gode mele. 

Anon as he feide that word, 
Streight the Maiftir outlawe 
Saugh Gamelyn and Adam both 
Undir the wode (haw. 

Lo! yonge Men, feide the Maiftir 
Outlaw, by the gode rode, 

I am aware of fome geftis 
Pray God fendin us gode. 

Loke! yondir be two yonge Men, 
That ben right wel adight, 

A peradventure they ben mo, 

Whofo lokid aright. 

Arifith up quick yonge men, 

And fette them to me. 

For it is gode, that we wetin. 

What meine that they be. 

Up thei ftertin quik at that word 
Sevin fro the dinnere, 

i 


And they mettin with Gamelyn, 

And Adam Difpencere. 

Whan that they werin ney to them,' 
Than feide thus that one, 

Yeldith up to us, yonge men. 

Your bowis, and your flone., 

1210 Than feide to them Gamelyn, 

That yonge was of elde. 

Full mochil forow mote they have. 
That unto you fhall yelde. 

I curse woll none othir wight. 

But right mine owne felve, 

Tho ye may fettin unto you 
Fyve, and than be ye twelve. 

They herdin by his wordis that 
Gret might was in his arme, 

1220 And forthi there was none of them 
That wolde don him harme, 

But feidin unto Gamelyn 
Right mildily and ftill, 

Comith aforin our Maiftir, 

And fay to him thy will. 

Yonge man, feide Gamelyn, 

Upon your leaute, 

Tellith what man your Maiftir is. 
Which that ye with ybe. 

1230 Tho alle they anfwerid him 
At ones without lefing. 

Our Maiftir is ycorounid 
Of Outlawis the King. 

Adam, feide yonge Gamelyn, 

Go we in Crift’is name, 

He may nothir mete nor drink 

Y wcrne us for fhame. 

And if that he be hende, and 

Comm of gentil blode, 

1240 He woll geve us both mete and drink, 
And doin us fome gode. 

By Seinte Jame, feide Adam tho. 
What harme fo that I gete, 

I will adventure me to the 
Dore that I had mete. 

Tho Gamelyn and Adam both 

Y wente forth in fere, 

And they both grete the Maiftir 
Which that they fonde there. 

1250 Than feide to them the Maiftir, 
That King was of Outlawes, 

What do ye feke, ye yonge Men, 
Undir the wode Shawes ? 

Yong Gamelyn anfwerid tho 
The King with his Coroune, 

He raufte nedis walk in wodes, 

That may not walk in toune. 

Sire, we walke not here in wodes 
Non harme for to do, 

1260 But if peradventure we mete 
A Dere, to fhete thereto. 

As meine that ben right hungry* 

And mow no mete fynd. 

And very harde ben beftad 
Undir the wode lynd. 

Of Gamelyn’is wordis tho 
The Maiftir hadde routhe, 

And feide to them, ye fhall have 
Inow, have God my trouthej 
*27° Anon he badde them fittin 
Downe, for to take reft. 

And badde them etin and drink. 

And that too of the beft. 

As they were eting and drinking 
Of the beft wele and fine. 

Than feide the ton to the tothir. 
This is yonge Gamelyne. 
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Tho was the Maiftir of Outlawes 
Into Counfaile nomin. 

And told how it was Gamelyn, 
That thithir was comin. 

Anon as he had herdin all 
How that it was befall. 

He made Gamelyn Maiftir 
Undir him o’re them all. 

Within the third weke aftir this 
To him comith tiding. 

To the Maiftir of Outlawis, 

Which that now was their King, 
That he ftmlde ycomin home. 

For that his pees was made; 

And of that joyfull tiding he 
Was wonderoufly glade. 

Tho feide he to his yonge men. 

The fothe for to tell, 

To me be comin tidingis 
I may no lengir dwell. 

Tho was yong Gamelyn anon 
Withoutin tarying, 

Made Maiftir of Outlawis, and 
Y corounid their King. 

Tho was yong Gamelyn crounid 
The King of the Outlawes, 

And among them walkid a while 
Undir the wode fhawes. 

The false Knight his brothir now 
Was Shircgcreve and Sire, 

And letc his brothir be endite 
For hate and for ire. 

Tho werin all his bondmeine 
Sory, and nothing glad. 

Whan that Gamelyn their Iorde, 
Wolves hede was cryed and made. 
And fentin oute his meine 

Where they mightin him fynd, 
For to fekin yonge Gamelyn 
Undir the wode lynd. 

To telle to him tidingis 
The winde was ywent. 

And allc his gode revid was. 

And all his men y/lient. 

Whan that they hadde hym foundin. 
On kneys they them fette. 

And adoun with their hode, and 
Gamelyn, their Lord, grette. 

They feidin. Sire, now wrathe not 
You for the gode rode. 

For we have brought you tidingis. 
But they be nothing gode. 

Now is thy brothir Shiregereve, 

And he hath the baillie. 

And thereto hath enditid The, 

And wolves hede doth The crie. 
Allas! tho feide Gamelyn, 

That e’re I was fo flak; 

That I ne hadd brokin his nek. 

Whan I his rigge brak. 

Goith, and gretith you wele. 

My housbondis an wif, 

I wolle ben at the next Shire 
So have God my lif. 

Gamelyn came well redy 
Unto the nexte Shire, 

And there the falfe Knight his brothir 
Was bothe Lord and Sire. 

Gamelyn came boldilich 
Into the mote hall. 

And put adoun his hode among 
The Lordilingis all. 

God fave you, Lordilingis, 

Which that now here be, 


I But as for The, brokebak Shereve, 

• Evil mote thou the. 

Why hafte thou doin to me 
That ftiame and villonie. 

For to latin endite me, 

And wolf’is hede me crie? 

Tho thought the false Knight on him 
For to have ben awreke. 

And lete takin Gamelyn, 

Muft he no more yfpeke. 

Mighte there be no mannir grace, 

But Gamelyn, at laft. 

Was into prifoun ycaftin. 

And fetterid full laft. 

This Gamelyn hath a brothir 
That clepid was Sir Ote, 

As gode and hend a Knight he was. 
As mightin gon on fote. 

Right anon yede a Meffager 
Unto that gode Knight, 

And toldin him altogethir 
How Gamelyn was dight. 

Anon as Sir Ote herdin had 
How Gamelyn was dight, 

He was right palling fory tho, 

Ne he was nothing light. 

And lete faddle him a ftede. 

And ftreit the weie he name. 

And unto his tweie bretherin 
Right fone there he came. 

Sir, feide this Sir Ote unto 
The Shiregereve tho. 

We ben but only thre brethren. 

Shall we be nevir mo. 

And thus haft thou yprifounid 
The befte of us all: 
k>che anothir brothir as thou 
Evil mote him befall. 

>ir Ote, feide the false Knight, > 
Now lete be thy curs, 

3 y God, for thefe thi wordis he 
Shalle farm the wors. 

'low to the King’is prifoun he 
Is lefully ynome ; 
ind there he fhall abidin 
Untill the Juftice come. 

Jut parde, feide Sir Ote tho, 

Bettir it fhall ybe, 
biddin him unto Maynprife, 

And that thou graunte me, 

Jntill the nexte fitting fhall 
Come of deliveraunce, 
md than lete Gamelyn fairely 
Yftondin to his chaunce. 
rothir, in foche a forewarde 
I takin him to The, 
nd by thy fa^ir’is foule. 

That The begat and me, 
that he be not right redy 
Whan that the juftice fitte, 
hou fhalte berin the judgement. 

For all thy grette witt. 
grauntin it wele, feide Sir Ote, 

That it fhall fo ybe, 

:tith delivir him anon. 

And takin him to me. 
ho Gamelyn was delivered 
To Sir Ote his brothir, 
nd that night ydwellid in fere 
The ton with the tothir. 
n the morow feide Gamelyn 
Unto Sir Ote the hend, 
y brothir, he feide, forfbthe, 

I mote from The wend. 
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The COKE’S TALE o/Gamelyrt. 


To Iokin hoW my yopge Men 
In wode ledin their lif. 

And whethirthat they, Iivin no W 
In joie or elles in ftrifT 
Be God tho anfwerid Sir Ote, 

That is a colde rede, 

Now I fe that alle the Cark 
Shall fallin on my hede; 

For whan that the Juftice fittith, 
And thou be not yfound, 

I fhall anon be taking and 
- In thy ftedc be ybound. 

Brothir, tho feide Gamelyn, 

Difmaye The right noght. 

For be Seinte Jame in Galis, 

That many man hath fought, 

If fo that God Almighty hold 
Me my lif, and my wit, 

I wolle ben there right redy 
Whan that the juftice fit. 

Than feide Sir Ote to Gamelyn, 
God flielde The fro fhame, 
Comith whan that thou feift tyme. 
And bring us out of blame. 

Now lithinith, and leftinith. 

And holdith you right ftill. 

And ye fhulle herin how that 
Gamelyn had his will. 

Anon Gamelyn wentin his 
Way undir the wode rife. 

And he yfonde there playing 
His yonge men of prife. 

Tho was this yonge Gamelyn 
In hert right glad inow, 

Whan that he fond his yonge men 
Undir the wode bow. 

Gamelyn and his yonge men 
Ytalkidin in fere. 

And they all hadde right gode game 
Their Maiftir for to here. 

His men told him of Aventures, 
Which that they had yfound. 

And Gamelyn told them agen 
How he was faft ybound. 

All the while that Gamelyri was 
Outlaw, had he no curs, 

There ne was no man that for him 
Yferid ought the wors, 

But Abbotis and Priouris, 

And Monkis, and Chanon, 

In them forfothe ne laft he noght. 
Whan er he might them nom. 
While Gamelyn and his yong men 
Y made mirthis ryve. 

The false Knight his own brothir. 
Evil mote he thryve. 

For all this while he waft about 
Both one day and. othir. 

On purpofe for to hire the queft 
To hangin his brothir. 

Gamelyn'.ftodin on a day. 

And round him he beheld 
The wild wodis, and the Ihawis 
Within the wilde feld. 

He thoughtin upon his brothir. 

How that he him behete, 

That he ywoldin be redy 
Whan that the juftice fete. 

He thoughtin wele that he wolde 
Withoutin more delay 
Y comin afore the juftice 
For to kepin his day. 

And feide to his yonge men. 

Now dightith you full yare. 


1500 For whan that the juftice fittith 
We mote nedis be there. 

For I am undir a borow 
Until that I comin. 

And my brothir inftede of me 
To prifon ihall be nom in. 

Be Seint Jame feide his yonge men, 
And that thou rede thereto, 
Ordeinith how it Ihalle be. 

And it Ihall fo be do. 

1510 While Gamelyn was ycoming 
There that the juftice fatt, 

The false Knight his own brothir 
Forgattin he not that, 

To hire the meine on his queft. 

To hangin his brothir, 

And though thei hadde not that oon. 
He wolde han that othir. 

Tho comith yonge Gamelyn 
From undir the wode rife, 

1520 And he broughtin along with him 
His yonge men of prife. 

I fe wele, feide Gamelyn, 

The juftice is yfette. 

Go thou afom us, Adam, and 
Loke how that it fpette. 

Adam wente into the Hall, 

And lokid all about. 

And he faugh there yftonde tho 
Lordingis grette and ftout, 

1530 And Sir Ote Gamelyn’s brothir 
Y fetterid wele faft, 

Tho wentin Adam out of Hall, 

As he werin agaft. 

Adam feide to Gamelyn, 

And to his felawes all. 

Sir Ote yftondith fetterid 
Within the mote hall. 

Seide Gamelyn, if God geve US 
Grace wel for to do, 

* 54 ° He fhallin it abegge anon 

That him broughtin thereto. 

Then feidin Adam difpencer. 

That lokkis haddin hore, 

Chrift’is curfe mote he havin. 

That boundin him fo fore. 

And if thou wilte, Gamelyn, 

Doin aftir my rede. 

There is none in the Halle, that 
Shall bere aweie his hede. 

1550 Adam, tho feide Gam&yn, 

We wolle not do fo. 

We woll lie only the giltif. 

And lat the othir go. 

Iwill my felve into the hall. 

And hire the juftice fpeke, 

And on all them that ben giltif 
I wolle ben awreke. 

Lat none efcapin at the dore. 

Take, yonge meine, yeme, 

1560 For I wolle ben the juftice 
This day domis to deme. 

Pray God fpede me this ilk dai 
At this my newe werke; 

And Adam, comith thou with me. 

For thou fhalt be my Clcrke. 

His meine all anfwerid him. 

And bad hym don his beft. 

And if thou to us have nede. 

Thou fhalt fyndin us preft. 

1570 For we wolle ftondin with The 
Whilis that we may dure. 

And but that we werkin manly, 

Payith us then no hure. 


Yonge 
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Yonge Men, feide Gamelyn, 

So mot I wele y the. 

As ye a right trufty Maiftir 
Shulle findin of me. 

And righte thereat the juihce 
Yfattin in the Halle, 

In wente tho yong Gamelyn, 

Boldly amonges them all. 

Gamelyn lete unfettir 

His brothir out of bend. 

Than feide to him Sif Otis, 

His brothir that was hende. 

Thou haddift almoft, Gamelyn, 
Dwellid away to long, . 

For the quefte is ygon out 
On me, that I Ihulde honge. 
Brothir, tho feide Gamelyn, 

God geve me gode reft. 

This gode day they (hull ben hongid. 
That ben upon the queft; 

And thereto the juftice bothe. 

That is the jugge man. 

And eke the Sheriff our brothir. 

For through him it began. 

Than feide yonge Gamelyn, 

Unto the falfe juftice. 

Now is thi powir at an end, 

You muft nedis arife. 

Thou haft ygevin domis that 
Ben evil alle dight, 

1 wolle fettin in thi fete,^ 

And dreffin them aright. 

But the juftice fattin ftille. 

And roose not anon, 

And Gamelyn with his fwerde 
Clevid his cheke bone. 

Yonge Gamelyn toke him in his 
Armiv, and no more fpak. 

But threw him ovir the barre. 

And his arme to brak. 

Durft no one unto Gamelyn 
Saye nothing but gode. 

For fere of the gret cumpany 
That withoutin yftode. 

Gamelyn fatte him adoun 
In the Juftic’is ftede, 

(Herkenith now of the bourde 
That Gamelyn tho dede) 

And Sir Ote by him he fatte. 

And Adam at his fete; 

And whan Gamelyn the yong was 
Satte in the juftice fete. 

He lete fette the Juftice, 

And his false brothir. 

And lete them come to the barre. 
The ton with that othir; 

Whan Gamelyn had thus ydone, 
Haddin he tho no reft. 

Till that he had enquerid who 
Werin upon the queft, 

For to demin his brothir dcre 
Sir Ote for to be honge, 

£r that he wifte which they were 
Itthoughte him fulllonge. 

But al fo fone as Gamelyn 
Wifte where that thei were. 

He didde them everichonc 
Fetterin faft in fere. 

And bringe them unto the barre. 
And fette them in vewe; 


By my faith, feide the juftice. 

The Sheriff is a fhrewe. 

1650 Than feide yonge Gamelyn, 

Unto the falfe juftice. 

Thou hafte geve thy domis, 

Al of the worft affife; 

And the twelve Sifouris, that 
Werin of the inqueft. 

They fhulle ben hongid this day. 

So God geve me gode reft. 

Than feide the Sheriff pitoufly. 

To yonge Gamelyn, 

1660 My Lord, I crie The Mercie, 

Brothir arte thou myn. 

Therefore, feide yonge Gamelyn, 

Have you Crift’is Curfe, 

For if thou werin Maiftir yet 
Shuldin I fare worfe. 

But for to make fhort my tale,' 

And not to tary longe. 

He ordeynid him there a queft 
Of his own men fo ftrong. ^ 

1670 The falfe Juftice, and the Sheriff, 
Bothe were hongid hie. 

To weyvin there with the ropis. 

And with the winde drie. 

And als the twelve Sifouris, 

Sorow have that rekk, 

Alle they werin yhongid 
Full fafte by the nekk. 

Thus endid hath the false Knight 
With all his trecherie, 

1 ($80 That evir hadde lad his life. 

In falfenefs and folie. 

He was hongid up by the nek, 

And nought by the purfe. 

That was the Mede that he had hadde 
From his fVSir’is curfe. 

Sir Ote was the eldift tho. 

And Gamelyn was yonge. 

They wentin with their frendis, and 
Paflidin to the King. 

i6po They madin pece with the Kinge 
Of the befte affife, 

The King lovidSirOte wele 
And made him a Juftice; 

Aftir the King made Gamelyn 
Bothe in Eft and Weft, 

The Chefe Juftice and Ridere of 
Alle his Ire foreft. 

Alle his wight yonge Men the King 
Forgafin them their gilt, 

1700 And fithen in gode office the King 
Hath alle them ypilt. 

Thus has wan yonge Gamelyn 
His londe and his Lede, 

And wrake of him his Enemies, 

And quyte them their mede. 

And Sir Ote his brothir derc. 

Ymade him hath his heir. 

And fithin weddid Gamelyft 
A Wife both gode and faire: 

1710 They lividin togi^ir wele, 

Whilis that Chrifte wolde. 

And fithin that was Gamelyn 
Ygravin undir Molde; 

And fo flialle we alle here, 

May there no man yfle ; 

God bringin us unto the joie. 

That evir fliull ybe. 


--- * 

Thus endith the Legend of GAMELYN, culM the COKE’s TALE, in all the MSS that 

feeo, and have this Tale. 

VI. The 
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The Man of Lawes 

U R Hofte fa w well how that the bright 
Sunne 

The’ Ark of his artificial day had ronn 
The fourthe parte, and eke half an houre 
more: 

And though he were not depe expert in lore. 

He wift wele that it was the eightcne day 
Of Aprill, that is MefTenger to May ; 

And law wele that the fhadow of eche tre 
Was in lerigthe of the fame quantite 
As was the body* ereft that caufid it: 

Therefore by the fhadow he toke his wit, io 

That Phoebus, which that fhone fo clere and bright. 
Degrees was forty fyve clombin of hight. 

And for that daye, as in Latitude, 

It was ten of the Clok he gan conclude. 

And fodeinly he plight his horfe about, 

Lordlinges, q^S he, I wame you all the rout, 

That the forth part of this day is agon. 

Now for the.love of God, and of Seint John, 

Lefith no tyme, as ferforth as ye may, 

Lordlinges, this tyme waftith both night and day, 20 
And fleeth fro us whan privily fleeping. 

And what through negligence in our waking. 

As doth the ftreme, that turnith ne’re ageyn, 
Defcending from the mountain to the plaine. 

Wele can Senec, and many Philofophre 
Bewailin tyme loft more than gold in Cofre. 

For los of Cattle may recoverid be^ 

But los of time fhendith us, q’S he. 


PROLOGUE. 

It woll not come ageyn withoutin dred. 

No more than will come Malkin’s Maidinhede, 30 
Whan fhe hath loft it in her wantonnefs. 

Let us not mowlin thus in idlenels. 

Sir Man of Law, q¥ he, fo have I blis. 

Tell us a tale anon, as forewarde is: 

Ye ben fubmittid through your fre afTent f 

To ftondin in this cafe at my judgement. 

Acquittith now your felf of your beheft. 

Than have you don your devyr at the left. 

Hofte, q^S he, depardeux Ich aflent. 

To brekin forewarde is not mine entent, 40 

Beheft is dette, and I woll holdin faine 
A 1 my beheft, I can no bettir faine. 

For loch law as Man gevith othir wight. 

He fhuld himfelf tifin the fame by right. 

Thus woll our text; but nathelefs certeine 
I can right now no thrifty tale fayn 
That Chaucer (though that he can but leudly 
On Metris, and in riming craftily) 

Hath feide them in foche Englifh as he can. 

Of olde tyme, as knowith many* a Man. 50 

And if he have not feide them, leve brother. 

In one boke, he hath feide them in another. 

For he hath told of Loveres up and doune, 

Mo than Ovid hath made of mentioune. 

In his Epiftilis, that ben full old. 

What fhuld I tellin them, fith they ben told ? 

In youth he made of Ceyx and Alcyon ; 

And fith he hath ipokin of everichone 

O Thefc 
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The Man of Lawes TALE. 


Thefe nobil wivis, and thefe loveres eke* 

Whofo that will in his large volume feke, 60 

Clepid the Seintis Legend of Cupide: 

There may he fe the large woundis wide 
Of Lucrece, and ofBabylon Thisbe, 

The fwerd of Dido for her falfe Enee, 

The tree of Phillis for her Demophoon, 

The pleint of Deianire, and Hermion, 

Of Ariadne, and Hipfiphile; 

The barein Ifle yftonding in the Se, 

Which that Leander dreint for his Hero, 

The teris of Helen, and eke the wo 70 

Of Brifeis, and of Laodamia, 

The cruelty of the quene Medea. 

The litil childrin hanging by the hals. 

For thilk Jafon, that was of love fo fals. 

Of Hypermneftra, Penelope', Alceft, 

Your wivehode he commendith with the beft. 

But certeinly no word ne writith he 
Of thilk enfample wyke of Canace, 

Here endith the 


That lovid her own brothir finfully: 

Of foche cnrfid Stories I fay fye. 80 

Or els of Tyro Apolloneus, 

How that the curfid King Antiochus 
Biraft his doughtir of her Maidinhede; 

That is fo horrible a tale to rede. 

Whan he her drew upon the Pavement. 

And therefore he of full avisement 
Nold nevir write in none of his fermons 
Of foche unkind Abhominations. 

Ne I woll non reherfe, if that I may. 

But of my tale how fhall I do*this day? 90 

Me werin loth to be liknid doutles 
To Mufes, that Men clepe Pierides, 
Metaraorphofeos wot what I mene. 

But nathelefs I reche not a bene. 

Though I comin aftir him with hawbak, 

I fpeke in profe, and let him rimis make. j 

And with that word he with a fobir chere 
Began his tale, as ye fhull aftir here. 

PROLOGUE. 
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VI. The Mart of Lawe’s TALE. 


Lady Cunftance the Emperor’s Daughter of Rome, after her Marriage with the 
Sowdan of Surrey, through the Malice of the Sowdan’s Mother fuffereth great 
Trouble and Milery with her young Child Maurice, but yet in the end is 
reftor’d to comfort. 



Hateful harme. Condition of Povert! 

With thirft, with cold, with hungir fore 
* confoundid, 100 

To askin help The ihamith in thy hert. 

If Thou none ask, fo fore art thou ywoundid. 
That very nede unwrappith $1 jhy wounds hid, 
Maugre thy hede tnou'muft for indigence 
Or ftele, or or hp^pw tfiydiffW?, 


IfhoU blamift Cjciftj' and 'fey# I'luji biptjrly,,. : - t 
He mifdepartith fjchis temporal!, 

Thy neighbqwe eke thpu witift fipfplly,, ‘ • 

And feift tfiby : nfft to litil, ne hath all, ’ ifo 
Parfay fai^ ^hdu fometinje he rekin fhall, 
Whan^t his tail fhall brennin in the ,, 
For he pe helpirh ne4jeful| in their pe<ip. 


Herkin what is the Sentence of the wife. 

Bet is to dyih fhan nave indigence, \ . ' 

Thy felf Jsiejghhour wojh'n The to to difpifc, • 

If thou' be pore, farewell thy reverence ; 

Yet of tl^e wise qiep take tins Sentence, 

Alle the dayis of pore men hen wikk. 

Beware therefore er thou come at that prikk.^20 


If thou be pore, thy brothir hatith The, 

And all thy firepdis fleen fro. The, alas! 

O rich Merchaunti?, full of vyele ye be, 

. O noble prudent folk, a? ix\ this caas, 

"•Your baggis ben not filled with ambis av. 

But with Jice fink, that rennith for your chaupce. 
At Chriftmas then wele mcry mow ye daunce. 


Ye fekin Lond and See for your winning 
As wjse folk ye knowin all the State 
Of reignes, ve ben fa^iris of tydinges. 
And talis nothin of pece and debate, 
I was right now of talis defolate. 


Ne’re that a Merchaunr, gone is many’ a yere. 
Me taught a tale, the which ye lhullin here. 

In Surrey whilom dwelt a Cumpany 

Of champmen rich, and thereto fad and true, 
That wide were fentin their fpicery, 

Clothis of gold, and Sattin rich of hew, 

Their chafarg was fo thrifty, and fo new. 

That every wight hath dainty to chafare 140 
With them, and eke tofellip them their ware. 

Now fell it that the Maiftirs of that fort 
Han ihapin them to Romp for tp wend. 

Were it for chapmanhode, or for difport. 

None othir Meffage woude they tnithir fend. 

But came themfejve to Rome, this is the end; 
And in foche place, as thought them avantage 
For their intent, there toke their herbigage. 

Sojournid han thefe Marchauntes in that towpe 
A certeine time, as fell to their plefaunce, xyo 
But fo befell, that th’ excellent renoune 

Of the Emperour’s daughtir. Dame Cunftance, 
Reportid was, with every circumftaunce, 
j Unto thefe Surrein Marchaunts, in foche wife. 
Fro day to day, as I fhall you devife. 

I This was the comune voice of every Man, 

Our Emperour of Rome, Now God him fe, 

A doughtir hath, that fin the world began. 

To rekin her godenefs, and her beaute, 

Was nevir foche anothir, as is fhe: 160 

I pray to God in honour her fufteine. 

And wolde fhe were of all Europe the quene. 

In her is high bewte withoutin pride, 

And youth withoutin grenehode or folie, 

To all her werkis vertue is hir gyde, 

Humblefs 
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Humble Is in her hath flaine all tirattnkj 
She is a mirrour of all curtefy. 

Her hert is very chambre’ of holineffe, 

Her hond minifter of fredome, and almes. 

And all this voyce was fothe, as God is true; t"/o 
But now to purpofe let us turn again; 

Thefe Marchauntes had don fraught their fhippis hewe, 
And whan they han this blisfull Maid in fene, 
Home to Surrey ben they y went agen, 

And don their nedis, as they han done yore, 
And livin wele, I can fay you no more. 

Now fell it, that thefe Marchauntes ftode in grace 
Of him that was the Sowdan of Surrie: 

For whan that they came from any ftraunge place 
He woldin of his benigne curtify 180 

Make them gode chere, and beffly efpie 
Tidinges of fondry Londis for to lere. 

The wondiris, that they might fene or here. 

Amongis other thingis fpecially 
ThefeMarchauntes have him told ofDameCunfrance 
So grete noblefs, in emift ferioufly 

That this Sowdan hath caught fo grete plefaunce 
To han her figure in his remcmbraunce. 

And all his lull, and all his befy cure, 

Was for to love her while his iif may dure. 

Peraventure in that ilk large boke, 

Which clepid is the Heven, ywrittin was 
With llerris, whan that he his birthe toke. 

That he for love fiiolde han his dethe alas! 

For in the llerres clerer than is the glas 

Is writtin, God wot, whofo couth it rede, 

The dethe of every man withoudn drcde. 

In llerris many’ a Winter there before 
• Was write the deth of He&or, Achilles, 

Of Pompey, Julius, or they were bore ; 200 

The ftrife ofThebis, and of Hercules, 
OfSampfon, Turnus, and of Socrates, 

The dethe; but that Men’s wittis ben fo dull. 
That no wight can well rede it at the full. 

This Sowdan for his privy Counfell lent 
And fhortly of this matter for to pace. 

He hath to them declarid his intent. 

And feid certein but if he might have grace 
To have Cunltance, within a litil {pace. 

He n’as botdede; and chargid them to hie 210 
To ibapin for his lif fome remedy. 

And divers men divers thingis feidin. 

And Arguments cafrin up and doune. 

Many’ a fubdll refon forth they ley din. 

They fpeke of Magick, and Abuiioun, 

But finally, as in Conclulioun, 

They cannot fe in that none avantage, 

Ne in none othir way, faaf Manage. 

Than lawe thei therin foche difficulte. 

By way of refon for to fpeke all plaine, 220 
Becaufe that there was foche diverlity, 

Betwenin both their lawis, that they fain- 
They trow that no Chrillin prince wolde fain 
Weddin his child undir our lawe fo fwete. 

That us was taught by Mahound our Prophete. 

And he anfwerid, rathir than I lefe 

Cunllance, I woll be Chrillinid doutlefs. 

I mot ben hers, I may none othir chefe, 

I pray you hold your Arguments in pece, 

Savitfi my lifj and be not rechileilc 230 


To gettin her, that hath my lif in cure, 

For in this wo I may not long endure. 

What nedith gretter dilatatioun ? 

I fay by trety and Embafladry, 

And by the Pop’is Mediatioun, 

And all the Chirch, and all the Chivalry, 

That in deftruftion of Maumetrie, 

And in increfe of Chrift’is lawe dere. 

They ben accordid, as ye fhallin here. 

How that the Sowdan, and his Baronage, 240 
And all his Liegis fhuld y Chriil’nid be. 

And he fhaU han Cunllance in Manage^ 

And certein gold, I n’ot what quantite. 

And hereto find fufEcient furete; 

The fame accord was fworn on either fide; 
Now, faire Cunllance, Almighty God The gyde. 

Now woldin fome Men waitin, as I ghefle. 

That I fhuld tellin all the purveiaunce. 

That the Emperour of his nobilnefle 
Hath fhapin for his doughtirDame Cunllance, 250 
Wele may men know that fo gret ordinaunce 
May no man tellin in a little Claufe, 

As was arrayid for fo high a caufe. 

Bilhops ben lhapin with her for to wend, 

Lordis and Ladies, and Knightes of renoufle. 

And othir folk inow, this is the end. 

And notifyid is throughout the toune. 

That every wight with gret devotioune 
Shuld prayin Crift, that he this Mariage 
Receive in gree, and fpedin this voiage. ado 

The day is comin of her departing, 

I fay the wofull fatal! day is come. 

That there may be no lengir tarying. 

But forward they them drellin all and fome; 
Cunllance, that is with forow all o’recome. 

Full pale arill, and dreffid her to wend. 

For well fhe feeth there is none othir end. 

Alas! what wondir is it, though (he wept? 

That (hall be font to a llraunge Natioune, 

Fro frendis, that fo tendirly her kept, ayo 

And be boundin undir Subjeftioune 
Of one {he knoweth not his Conditioune. 
Husbondis ben all gode, and han ben yore. 
That knowin wivis, I dare fay no more. 

Fa^Sir, Ihe faid, thy wretchid child Cunllance,.. 

Thy yonge doughtir, foft’rid up fo foft, 

And ye, my Mo^ir, my Soverayne plefaunce, 

Ovir all thingis (out take Crill on lofte) 
Cunllance your child her recomraendith oft 
Unto your grace, for I (hall to Surrey, ago 
Ne {hall I nevir more fee you with eye. 

Alas! H£to the barbary nation 
I mull anon, fithin it is your will; 

But Chrift, that llarf for our redemption, 

So geve me grace his heftis to fulfill; 

I wretchid woman no force though I {pill, 

Wymen are born to thraldom and pennaunce. 
And to ben undir Mann’is governaunce. 

I trow at Troy, whan Pyrrhus brake the wall, 

Of Lion, or brent was Thebes Cite, apo 

Nor Rome, for the grete harme of Hannibal, 

That Romanes hath vanquifliid timis thre, 

N’as herde foche tender wepyng for pite. 

As in the chambir was for her parting, 

But forth Ihe mote, whether Ihe wepe or fing. 

O fers 
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She (hall have ncde to wafo away the rede. 


O fers firft moving cruill firmament 

With thy diurnal fwegh that croudift aye. 

And hirlift all fro th’ Eft to th’ Occident, 

That nat’rally wold hold anothir way, 

Thy crowding fett the heven in foche aray 300 
At the beginning of this fers voiage. 

That cruill Mars hath flaine this Mariage. 

Infortunate afeendent tortuous. 

In which the Lord is helplefs fall’n, alas! 

Out of his Angle’ into the derkift hous 
Of Mars, (5 occifer as in this caas, 

O feble Mone, unhappy ben thy paas, 

Thou knittift there thou n’art not receivid. 
There thou were wJl fro thence art thou weyvid. 

Imprudent Emperour of Rome alas! , 310 

Was there no Philofophir in thy toun ? 

Is no tyme bett than othir in foche caas ? 

Of Voiage is there none Eledtioun > 

Namely to folk of high Conditioun 
Nat whan a rote is of a birth yknow ? 

Alas! we ben too leaud, or too flow. 

To Ship is brought this wofull faire Maid 
Solcmpnly, with every Circumftaunce, 

Now Jefus Chrift be with you al, (he faide. 

There n’is no more, but farewell faire Cunftance j 3 20 
She painith her to make gode Countenance ; 

And forth I lete her fade in this manere. 

And tourn I woll ageyn to my matere. 


Explicit pars printa, fequitur pars fecunda. 

The Mo^Sir of the Sowdan wei of vice 
Efpyid hath her Sonn’is plaine entent. 

How he woll levin his old Sacrifice. 

And right anon (he for her counfaile fent. 

And they ben comin to know what (he ment. 

And whan aflemblid was this folk in fere, 

She fett her doun, and feide as ye {hull here, 330 

Lordis, q’S {he, ye knowin everichone. 

How that my Sone on point is for to lete 

The holy lawis of our Alkoran, 

Gevin by God’s Meflinger Machomete, 

But one avowe to the Grete God I hete, 

Lif {hall rathir out of my body ftert, 

Er Machomet’is law out of my hert. 

What fhuld us tidin of this newe lawe 
But thraldome to our bodys and penaunce. 

And aftirward in helle to be draw, 340 

For we renyid Mahound our Creaunce ? 

- • But, Lordis, woll ye make me afl'uraunce. 

As I fhall fay, aflenting to my lore. 

And I fhall make us fafe for evirmore. 

They fworin and affentin every man. 

To live with her and dye, and by her ftond: 

And everich in the beft wife that he can 
Toftrengthin her {hall all his frendis fond. 

And {he hath this Emprife ytake in hond, 

Which ye {hull here, that I {hall you devife, 3 50 
And to them all {he fpakin in this wife. 

We {hull us firft faine Chriftendom to take. 

Cold watir fhall not greve us but a lite. 

And I fhall foche a revill and feft make. 

That as I trow I {hall the Sowdan quite: 

For though his wife be chrift’nid nere fo white 


Though {he a font of watir with her kdv. 

O Soudonnefs, rote of iniquite, 

Virago, thou Semiram the fecond!' 363 

O Serpent undir femininite. 

Like to the Serpent depe in helle ybotmd ! 

O fainid woman, all that may confound 
Vertue and Innocence through thy Malice: 

Is bred in The a neft of every vice; 

O Sathan envious, fithin thilk day 

That thou wert chafid from our heritage, 

Well knowift thou to wymen the old way: 

Thou madift Eve to bring us in fervage. 

Thou wold for don this Chriftin Mariage, 370 
Thisinftrument, fo welaway the while, 

Makeft thou of wymen, whan thou wolt begyle. 

This Soudonnefs, whom I thus blame and warie, 
Lete privily her Counfaile gon their way; 

What {huid I lenger in this tale tarye ? 

She ridith to the Sowdan on a day. 

And faid him, that foe wuld rtny her lay. 

And Criftindome of preftis hondis fong,. 
Repenting her foe hethin was fo long. 

Befeching him to don her that honour, 380 

That foe might have the Chriftin folk to feft. 

To pltfin them I woll don my labour. 

The Sowdan faid, I woll don all your heft. 

And knding thankid her ot that requeft. 

So glad he was, he n’ift not what to fay. 

She kift her Sone, and home foe goth her way. 

Arrivid ben thefe Chriftin folk to lond, . 

In Surrey, with a gret and folempne rout. 

And haftily this Sowdan fent his fond, 

Firft to his Mo^ir, than to th* reign about, 390 
And feide, his wife was comin out of dout. 

And praydin her to ryde agen the quene. 

The honour of his reign for to fuftene. 

Gret was the prefs, and rich was the aray, 
OfSurreians, and Romans met yfere. 

The Mo^Sir of the Sowdan, rich and gay, 

Recevith her with all fo glad a chere. 

As any Mo’Sir mought her doughtir dere: 

And unto the next Cite there belide 
A fofte paas folempnly they ryde. 400 

Nought trow I the triumph of Julius, 

Of which that Lucan makith fuch a bofte, 

Ne was royaller, ne more curious. 

Than was th’ aflembling of this blifsful hofte; 

But o this Scorpion, this wikkid ghoft 9 

The Sowdonnefs, for all her flattering, 

Caft undir this full mortally to fting. 

The Sowdan came himfdf fone aftir this. 

So rially, that wondir is to telle, 

He welcomith her with all joy and blifs, 410 

And thus in joy and mirth I lete them dwelle: 
The fruit of this mattere is for to telle. 

Whan time comin men thought it for the beft. 
That revil ftint, and men gon to their reft. 

/ 

The time is come that this old Sowdannefs 
Ordainid hath the fefte of which I told. 

And to the fefte the Chriftin folk them drefs. 

And that in generall, both yong and old: 

And men may fefte, and rialty behold, 

And deynties mo than I can you devife, 420 
But all to dere they bought it er they rife. 

O Sowdan 
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O Sowdan, wo that thou art Succeflour 
To worldly blis fpreynid with bitternefs* 

The end of joy is our worldly labour. 

Wo occupith the fine of our gladnefs, 

Harkin this Counfaile for thy fikirncfs: 

Upon thy glad day have thou ftill in mind 
Th’ unware wo or harme that comteh behind. 

For Ihortily to tellin at o word. 

The Sowdan and the Chriftin everichone ■ 430 

Ben all to hew, and ftikid at the bord. 

But it were only Dame Cunftanee alone. 

This old Sowdonnefs, thisaccurfid Crone, 

Hath with her ffendis done this curfid dede, 
For (he . her felfwoude all the Countre lede. 

There ne was Surrein none that was converted, 

That of. the Counfaile of the Soudon wot. 

That ne was all to he we er he afterted, 

And Cunftanee han they take anon fote hot. 

And in a Ship all fteerilefs, God wot, 440 

They han her fett, and bid her leme to faile 
Out of Surrey ayenward to Itaile. 


A certeine trefour that flie thithir ladd. 

And fothe to faine of vitaxle gret plentie 
They han her geve, and clothis eke (he had; . 
And forth (he failith in the falte See. 

O my Cunftanee, full of benignity, 

O Emperour’s yonge doughtir fo dere. 

He that is Lord of fortune be thy ftere. 

She bleffith her, and with full pitous voice 
Unto the Crofs of Chrift thus feide (he, 

O dere, o welefull Auter, holy croife. 

Red of the lamb’is blode, mil of pite. 

That we(h the world fro th* old iniquite, 

Me fro the fend, and fro his clawis kepe. 
That day that I (hall drenchin in the depe 


. Who kepte Jonas in the filh’is mawe 
| Till he was fpoutid out atNinive ? 

Well may men know it was no wight but he 
That kept the peple Ebrak from drenching 490 
With dry fete thorough the red See palling. 

Who hath the four fpirites of the tempeft, 

That powir han to annoy land and See, 

Both North and South, and alfo Weft and Eft; 
Anhoyith nothir See, ne land, ne tre: 

Sothly the commander of that was he; 

That fro the tempeft ay this woman kept. 

As well whan Ihe awoke, as when fhe flept. 

Where mightin this woman mete and drink have ? 

Thre yere and more how laftith her vitaile? joo 
Who fed th’Egyptian Mary in the Cave, 

Or in the defert (none but Chrift Sans faile) 

Five thoufand folk, it was as grete marvaile 
With loavis five, and fifliis too to fede, 

God feht his foifoun at her grettift nede. 

She drivith forth unto our Ocean 

Throughout the wilde fee, till at the laft 
Undir an hold, that namin I ne can, 

Fer in Northumberland, the wave her caft. 

And in thefand her (hip ftikid fo faft, 510 

That thence n’olde it not for all the tide, 

The will of Crift was, (he (hold there abide. 


The Conftable o’th’ caftle d.bune is fare 

To fene this wrek, and all the (hip he fought, 
450 And found this wery woman full of care. 

He found alfo the trefour (he had brought. 
And in her language mercy (he befought 
The life out of her body for to twynn. 

Her to delivir of wo (he was in. 


A mannir Latin corrupt was her fpeche, j 

But algates thereby was (he undirftond, 
Viftorious tre, protection of true. The Conftable him lift no lengir feche. 

That only worthy werin for to bere This wofull woman broughtin he to lond; 

The King of hevin with his woundis newe. She knelith doun, and thankith Godu’is fond; 

The white lamb, that hurt was with a fpere: 460 But what (he was (he wolde no man fey, 

Flemere of fendis out of him and here. For foule ne faire, although (he (holde dey. 

On which thy limatis faithfully extenden. 

Me kepe, and geve me might ray life to menden. She feid (he was fo mafid ih the fee. 

That (he forgate her minde by her trouth; 

Yeris and dayis flete this Creture; The Conftable of her hath foche pite. 

Throughout the See of Grece, unto the Straite And eke his wife, that they wepin for rout 

Of Marock, as it was her aventure; She was fo diligent withoutin flouth 


On many’ a fory mele now may (he baite, 
Aftir her deth full ofte may (he waite, 

£r that the wilde wavis wold her drive 
Unto the place there (he (holde arrive. 


The Conftable of her hath foche pite. 

And eke his wife, that they wepin for routh: jjo 
She was fo diligent withoutin flouth 

To ferve and plefe everichone in that place. 
That all her love, that lokin on her face. 


Men mightin askin why (he was not flaine 
Eke at the fefte, who might her body fave ? 
And I anfwere to that demaund againe. 

Who favid Daniel in th’ horrible Cave ? 

There every wight, were he maiftir or knave. 
Was with the lions frett or he aftert: 

No wight, but God, that he bare in his hert 

God lift to (hew his wonderful miracle 
In her, for (he (hold fe his mighty werkis, 
Chrift which that is to every harm triacle, 4! 
By certeine menis oft (as knowin Clerkis) 

Doth thing for certeine end that full derk is 
To mann’is witt, that for our ignorance 
Ne cannot know his prudent purveiance. 

Now fith (he was not at the feft yflaw, 
Whokepith her fro drenching in the See? 


470 The Conftable, and Hermigild his wife 

Were Paynims, and that Countre every where. 
But Hermigild lovid her as her life. 

And Cunftanee hath fo long fojourned there. 

In Orifons, with many bittir tere. 

Till Jefu hath convertid through his grace 
Dame Hermigild, Conftablejs of that p ace.’ 540 


In all that lond no Chriftin durft arOut, 

All Chriftin folk ben flemed fro that Countre, 
Through Painims that conquerid all about 
The Plagis of the north by lond and See ; 

To Walis fled the Chriftianite 

Of olde Britons dwelling in this Ifle, 

There was their refuge for the mene while. 

But yet n’as Chriftin Britons fo exiled. 

But there was fome ftill in their privite 
Honourid Crift, aad hethin folk begiled; 

And nie the Caftle foche there dwellid thre, 


That 
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That one of them was blind, and might not fe. 
But it were with thilk eyin of his mind," 

With which men fcin aftir they ben blind. 

Bright was the Sunne, as in the Sommer’s day. 

For which the Conftable, his wife alfo. 

And Cunftance han ytakin the right way 
Toward the fee, a furlong wey or two. 

To playin, and to romin to and fro, 

And in their walk this blinde man they met, 560 
Crokid and,old, with eyin faft yfliet. 

In the name of Chrift, ccyed this blind Bretonn, 
Dame Hermigild geve me my fight again. 

This lady wax afrayid of the foune, 

Left that her husbond, ftiortly for to fain, 

Wold her for Jefus Chrift’is lore have flaine. 

Till Cunftance made her bold, and bid her werch 
The will of Crift, as doughtir of his Cherche. 

The Conftable was abaihed of that fight, 

And feide, what amountith all this fare? 570 
Cunftance anfwer’d. Sir, it is Crift’is might, 

That helpith folk out of the fend’is fnare: 

And fo ferforth fhe gan our law declare, 

That £be the Conftable, er it was eve, ^ 
Convertid hath, and on Crift made him leve. 

This Conftable was nought lord of this place 
Of which I fpeke, there as he Cunftance fond, 
But kept it ftrongly many’ a winter fpace, 

Undir Alla King of Northumberlond, 

That was full wife, and worthy of his hond, 580 
Again the Scottis, as men may well here j 
But tourn I woll again to my mattere. 

Sathan, that evre* us waitith to begile 
Saw of Cunftance all her perfe&ioune. 

And call anon how he might quite her wele, 

And made a yong Knight, that dwelt in the toune, 
Love her fo hote of foule afre&ioune. 

That verily him thought that he {hold fpill. 

But he of her might onis have his will. 

He woith her, but it availith nought, ypo 

She wold do no fin by no mannir wey. 

And for defpite he compared in his thought 
To makin her a fliaraeful dethc to dey. 

He waitith whan the Conftable’ is awey. 

And privily upon a night he crept 
. To Hermigild’is chambir while lhe flept. 

Werie for-wakid in their Orifons 
Slepith Cunftance and Hermigild alfo. 

This Knight through Sathanas temptatiouns 
All foftly is unto the bedd ygo, 600 

And cut the throte of Hermigild atwo; 

And laid the blody knife by Dame Cunftance, 
And went his wey, there God geve hinunifchance, 

Sone aftir cometh this Conftable again, 

And eke Alla, that King was of that Lond, 

And faw his wife difpitoully yflaine. 

For which he wept, and full oft wrang his hond, 
And in the bedd the blody knife he fond. 

By Dame Cunftance, alas! what might lhe fey ? 

' For very wo her wit was all awey. 610 

To King Alla was told all this mifchance. 

And eke the time, the where, and in what wife. 
That in a Ship was fondin this Cunftance, 

As heretofore ye han me herd devife; 

"-The King’is hert for pite gan agrife, 


Whan he beheld fo benign a Creture, 

Fallen in difefe, and in mifaventure. 

For as the lamb towards his deth is brought, 

So ftant this innocent before the King, 

Thisfalfe Knight that hath this trefoun ywrought 620 
Berith her in hond, lhe hath don this thing. 

But nathelefs there was a gret murnyng 

Emong the folk, that faid they cannot ghefs 
That lhe had don fo grete a wikidnefs. 

For they han fene her evir fo vertuous. 

And loving Hermigild right as her life. 

Of this bare witnefs everich in the houfe, 

Save he that Hermigild flew with his knife; 

This gentill King hath caught a grete motife 
Of this witnefs, and thought he wold enquere o 
Depir in this caufe, the trouth for to lere. 

Alas! Cunftance, thou haft no champion, 

Ne fightin canft thou not, fo welawey! 

But he that ftarft for our redemption. 

And bond Sathan that lyith there he lay. 

So be thy ftronge champion this day. 

For but if Crift Miracle’ upon The kithe, 
Withoutin gilt thou fiialt be flaine afwithe. 

She fet her doun on knees, and thus fhe faid, 

“ Immortal God, that favidift Sufanne 640 
“ Fro false blame, and thou mercifull maide, 

“ Mary I mene, doughtir to Seint Anne, 

“ Bifome whofe child Angelis ling Ofanne, 

“ If I be giltlefs of this fellonie, 

“ My fuccour be, or ellis fliall I die. 

Have ye not fene fome time a pale face 
Emong the prees, of them tliat hath ben lad 
Toward his deth, where as him gat no grace. 

Right foche a colour in his face he had. 

The men might know his face that was beftad dyo 
Emongis all the facis in the rout, 

So ftont Cunftance, and lokith her about. 

O Quenis, living in profperite, 

Dutchdfes, and ye ladysjverichone, 

Havith fome ruthc on heteadverfite, 

An Empcrour’s doughtir here ftont alone 
She hath no wight, to whome to make her mane, 
O blode roiaiU, that ftondith in this drede, 

Fer ben thy frendis at thy gretift nede. 

This Alla King hath foche Compaflioun 660 

(As gentil hertis ay full of pice) 

That from his eyin ran the watir doune: 

Now haftily do fett a boke, q$ he, 

And if this Knight woll fwerin how that lhe 
This woman flough, yet woll we us avife. 

Whom that we woll, that fhallben our Juftice. 

A Briton boke writt with Evangelis 

Was fett, and on this boke he fware anon. 

She giltif was ; and in the mene whilis 

A hond him fmote upon the nekk’is bone, 6yo 
That doun he fell at onis as a ftone,- 
And both his eyin braft upon his face. 

In fight of every body in that place. 

A voice was herd in gen’rall audience, 

That feide, thou haft flaunderid giltlefs 
The daughtre’ of holy Cherch in high prefence. 

Thus haft thou don and yet I hold my pece. 

Of this Marvaile agaft was all the prefe. 

As mafid folk they ftodin everichone 
For drede of wrek, lave Dame Cunftance alone. 

Grete 
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Grete was the dredc, and eke the repentauqcc 
Of them that haddin wrong fufpcftioune 
Upon this fely innocent Cunftance, 

And for this marvaile in Conclufioune, 

And by Cunftanc’is Mcdiatioune, 

The King, and fnany othir in that place, 
Coqvcrtia was, thankid be Godd’is grace. 

This fals Knight was yflaine for his untruth. 

By the judgement of King Alla’ haftily. 

And yet Cunftance had of his deth grete ruthe ; 690 
And aftir this, Jefos of his mercy 
Made King AUa weddin full folempnly 
This holy maide, that is fo bright and Ihene, 
And thus bath Chrift madin Cunftance a Quene. 

But who was wofull, if I fhall not lie. 

Of this weddyng, but Donoyeld ? no mo. 

The King’is Mo^Sir, full of tirannie, 

Her thought her curfid hert would braft atwo. 

She wold not that her fonne had doin fo: 

Her thought it a defpight that he (hold take 700 
So ftraunge a .Creture for to be his Make. 

Me lift not of the chaff ne of the ftre 
Makin fo long a tale as of the Com, 

What fould I tellin of the rialte 
Of that wedding, or which courfe goth beforn. 
Who blowith in a trompe, or in an horn. 

The fruit of every tale is for to fay 
They etin, drinkin, daunce, fingin, and play. 

They gon to bedd as it was skill and right. 

For though that wivis ben full holy things, 710 
Yet they muft take in pacience anight 
Soche neceffaries as yben plefings 
To folk, that han yweddid them with rings. 

And lay a lite their holincfs afide 
As for the time, it may no bett betide. 

On her he gat a knave child anon, 

To a Bifliop, and his Conftabie eke 
He coke his wife to kepe, whan he is gon 
To Scotland ward, his fomen for to feke. 

Now Cunftance, that is fo humbil and meke, 720 
So long is gon with th lk child till that ftill 
She halt her chambre’ abiding Crift’is will 

The time is come, and a Knave child foe bare, 
Mauritius at font ftone they him call. 

This Conftabie doth forth a Meflinger, 

And wrote unto his king that clepid Alle, 

How that this blifsfull tidings is befall. 

And othir tidings nedefull for to faie. 

He takes the lettre’ and forth he goth his waie. 

This Meflinger to don his avantage, 730 

Unto the King’is Mo^ir ridith fwithe. 

And falvith her foil faire in his language. 

Madam, q’S he, ye may be glad and blithe. 

And thankin God an hundrid thoufand fithe. 

My Lady Quene hath Knave child without dout 
To joy and blifs of all this reign about. 

Lo here the letters felid of this thing. 

That I mote bere in all the hafte I may ; 

Yeve ye well ought unto your fonne the King, 

I am your fervant both by night and day, 740 
Donegild anfwerde as at this time nay. 

But here I woll all night thou take thy reft. 

To morow woll I fay The what I left. 

This Meflinger drank fadly ale and wine, 

And ftolin were his letters privily 


Oat of his box, while he flept as a fwine; 

And counterfittid was full fubtilly 
Anothir letter wrote full finfolly 

Unto the King diredt of this mattete 

Fro his Conftabie, as ye foullin here. 750 

The letter fpake the Quene deliv’rid was 
Of fo horrible a findifo Creture, 

That in the Caftle none fo hardy was 
That any while durftin therein endure: 

The Mo’Sir was an elf by aventure 
Y come by charmis or by forcerie. 

And every wight hatith her cumpany. 

Wo was the King whan he the letter fene. 

But to no wight he told his forow fore. 

But with his owne hand he wrote agene 760 
Welcome the fond of Crift for evirmore 
To me, that am new lemid in his lore: 

Lord, welcome be thy luft, and thy plefaunce. 
My Juft I put ail in thine ordinaunce, 

Kepith this child, all be it foule or faire. 

And eke my wife unto my home coming; 

Chnft, whan him lift may fendin me an heir 
More greable than this to my liking; 

This letter he feled privily weping. 

Which to the Meflinger was takin fone, 770 
And forth he goth, there is no more to done. 

O Meflinger fulfilled of dronkinnefs. 

Strong is thy breth, thy limmis falrrin aye. 

And thou ftill bewrayift all fecretnefs. 

Thy mind is lorne, thou janglift as a jaye. 

Thy face is toumid in a new aray, 

There dronkinnefs reignith in any rout. 

There n’is no counfaile hid withoutin dout. 

O Donegild, I have none Englifh digne 

Unto thy malice, and thy tyrannie, 780 

And therefore to the fend I The refigne. 

Let him enditin of thy traitery. 

Fie! Manuifli fie!. O nay by God I lie. 

Fie fendifo Spirit! for I dare wel tell 
Though thou here walk, thy fpirit is in hell. 


This Meflinger came from the King againe 
And at the King’is Mo'Sir’s houfe he light, 

And foe was of this Meflinger foil faine. 

And plefid him in all that ere foe might, 

He dronk, and well his girdle undir pjght, 790 
He flepith, and he fnortith in his gile. 

All night, untill the fonne gan to arife. 

Eft were his letters ftolin everichone. 

And counterfittid letters in this wife, 

The King commands his Conftabie anon 
On pain of hanging on a high Jewife, 

That he ne foolde fuffrin in no wife 
Cunftance within his relme for to abide 
Thre dayis, and a quarter of a tide. 

But in the fame foip as that he her fond, 800 

Her and her yonge fonne, and all her gere 
He foolde croudin, and puttin fro the londe. 

And charge her that foe nevir eft come there, 

O my Cunftance, well may thy goft have fere 
And fleping in thy dreme ben in pennaunce 
Whan Donegild caft all this ordinaunce. 

This Meflinger, on morrow whan he woke. 

Unto the Caftle holdith the next way. 

And to the Conftabie the letter toke. 

And 
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And whan - that he this pitous letter feie, 810 
Full oft he feide alas and welaweie i 

Lord Crift, q’S he, how may this world endure ? 
So full of finn is many a Creture. 

O mighty God, if that it be thy will. 

Sin thou art rightful judge, how may it be 
That thou wilt flitter innocence to fpill. 

And wikid folk reign in profperite? 

O Code Cunftance, alasl fo wo is me. 


And bring her home, I can no bettir fay* 

But in the See fhe drivith forth her way. 

Alla the King came home fone aftir this 
Unto this Caftle of which I you told. 

And askith where his wife, and his child is; 

The Conftable gan at his hert wax cold, 88c 
And plainely all the manner him ytold. 

Ye han herd, I can tell it no better. 

And fhewed the King his fele, and his letter: 


That I mot ben thy tormentour, or deie. 

Onfham’is deth, there n’is none othir weie. 820 And feide, Lord, as ye commaundid me 

On peine of deth, fo have I done certeine: 


Wepin both yong and old in all that place. 

Whan that the king this curfid letter fent, 

And Dame Cunftance with a dedly pale face 
' The fourthe day toward her fhip Ihe went, 
Nathelcfs fhe takith in gode entent • 

The will of Crift, and kneling on the ftrond 
She feide, Lord, aye welcome be thy fond. 

He that me kepid from that false blame 
While I was on the lond. emongis you, 

He can me k’epe fro harme and eke fro fhame, 83 
In the fait See, although I fee not how: 

As ftrong as evir he was he is now. 

In him I truft, and in his Mocir dere, 

' That is to me my fade and eke my ftere. 

Her litil child lay weping in her arme. 

And kneling pitoufly to him fhe faide, 

Pece litil Sonne, I woll do The no harme, 

With that the kerchefe off her hede fhe braide. 
And ore his litil eyin fhe it laide. 

And in her arme fhe lullith it full faft, 84 
And unto heven her eyin up fhe call. 

Mo’Sir, q’S fhe, and Maidin bright Mary, 

Soth is that thorough woman’s eggement 
Mankind was lorn, and damnid aye to die. 

For which thy child was on thy croffe yrent. 
Thy blisfull eyin faw all his turment. 

Then is there nO comparifon betwene 
Thy wo, and any wo man may fuftene. 

Thou faw thy chyld yflain before thyn eyn. 

And yet livith my litil child parfay; 85 

Now lady bright, to whom all wofull cryen. 
Thou glory of womanhode, thou faire May, 
Thou havin of refuge, bright Sterre of day, 
Rewe on my child, that of thy gcntilnefs 
Ruift on every rufull in diftrefs. 

O littil child alas! what is thy gilt 

That nevir wroughtift finn as yet parde? 

Why woll thyn harde fa’Sir have The fpilt? 

O mercy dere Conftable, q’S fhe. 

As let my litil child dwell here with The, 8dc 
And if thou doft not favin him fro blame. 

So kifs him onis in his fakir’s name. 

Therewith fhe lokith bakward to the lond. 

And faide, farewell my husbond ruthlefs; 

And up fhe rift, and walkith doun the ftrond. 
Toward the fhip, her follows all the prefs. 

And ay fhe prays her child to hold his pece. 

And takith leve, and with holy entent 
She bleffith her, and to the fhip fhe went. 

« 

Vitailid was the fhip, it is no drede, 87c 

Habundantly for her a full long fpace. 

And othir neceflaries that fhold nede, 

She had ynow, herried be Godd’is grace; 

Wind and wethir Almighty God purchafe. 


This Meflinger turmentid was till he 
Muft beknowin, and tellin plat and plaine 
Fro night to night in what place he had laine. 
And thus by witty fubtill enquering 
Imagin’d was by whome this harme gan fpring. 

The hond was knowin that the letter wrot. 

And all the venim of this curfid dede. 

But in what wise certeinly I n’ote, 

Th’ effefi is this, that Alla out of drede 
* His Mo^Sir flow, that may men plainly rede. 

For that fhe traytour was t* her Allegeaunce, 
Thus endith old Donegild with mifchauuce. 

The forrow that this Alla night and day 
Makith for his child, and his wife alfo. 

There is no tongue that it tellin may; poo 

But now woll I unto Dame Cunftance go. 

That fletith in the See in paine and wo. 

Five yere and more, as likid Crift’is fond 
Erthat her fhip approchid unto lond; 

Undir an Hethin Caftle at the laft, 

(Of which the name in my text I not find) 
Cunftance and eke her child the See upcaft. 
Almighty God, that favith all mankind. 

Have on Cunftance, and on her child fome mind. 
That fallin are in hethin hond eftfone, pio 
In point to fpill, as I fhall tell you fone. 

Doun from the Caftill comith many’ a wight 
To gaurin on this Ship, and on Cunftance, 

But fhortly fro the Caftill on a night 
The Lord’is Steward, God geve him mifchance, 

A thefe that had renyid our Creance, 

Came to the Ship alone, and feide he fhold 
Her Lemman be, whethir fhe wold or n’old. 

Tho was the wretchid woman wo bygon. 

Her child and fhe cry id full pitoufly, 920 

But blifsfull Mary halpe her anon. 

And with her ftrogling well and mightily 
The thefe fell ovir the bord fodeinly. 

And in the See he drenchid for vengeaunce. 
And thus hath Crift unwemmid kept Cunftance. 

O foule luft of Luxury, lo thine end. 

Not only that thou faintift Mann’is mind. 

But verily thou wilt his body fhend. 

The end of thy werk, or thy luftis blind 
Is complaining, how many men may find 930 
That not for werk fometime, but for th’entent 
To donn this finn, ben either flaine or fhent ? 

How may this weke woman have' the ftrength, 

Her to defend againft this renagate ? 

O Golias, unmefurable’ of length. 

How mightin David make The fo amate? 

So yong, and of armure fo defolate 

How durft he lokin on thy dredful face ? 

Well may man fene it is but Godd’is grace. 
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Who gave Judith corage and hardinefs 940 

To flame him Holofernes in his tent. 

And to deliver out of wretchidnefs 

The peple’ of God ? I fay for this intent 
• That right as God fpirit and vigour fent 

To them, and favid them out of mifchaunce. 

So font he might and vigour to Cunftance. 

Forth goth her (hip thorough the narrow mouth 
Of Jubalter and Cept, ydry ving ay 
Sometimis North, and fometime Weft and South, 
And fometime Eft, full many werie day, 950 
Till Chrift’is Mothir, bleffid be fhe ay, 

Hath fhapia thorough her endlefs godenefs 
To make an end of all her hevinefs. 

, Explicit ftcunda pars , & fequitur pars tertia. 

Now let us ftint of Cunftance but a throw. 

And fpeke we of the Roman Emperour, 

That but of Storey hath by letters know. 

His flaughtered Chriftin folk, and difhonour 
Done to his daughter by a falfe traytour, 

I mene the curfid wikid Sowdonnefe, 

That at thefoftelet flene both more and lefs. $60 

For which this Emperour hath fent anon 
His Senatour, with royal! ordinaunce. 

And othir Lordis, God wot, many one. 

On Syrreiens to takin high vengeaunce. 

They brennin, flen, and bring them to mifchaunce, 
FuH many' a day, but fhortly this is th’ end. 
Homeward to Rome they fhapin them to wend. 

This Senatour returns with vi&ory. 

To Rom^ward, failing foil daily. 

And met the (hip driving, as faith ftory, 970 

In which Cunftance fettin foil pitoufly. 

Nothing ne knew he what fhe was, ne why 
She was in foche aray, ne (he nill fey 
Of her eftate, although fhe fholde dey. 

He bringith her to Rome, and to his wife 
He gave her, and her yonge Sonn alfo. 

And with the Senatour (he lad her life. 

Thus can our Lady bringin out of wo 
Wofull Cunftance, and many othir mo. 

And longe time dwellid fhe in that place, 980 
In holy werkis evir, as was her grace. 

The Senatour’is wife her Aunt ywas. 

But for all that fhe knew her ne’er the more, 

I woll no lengir tary in this caas. 

But to King Alla, which I fpake of yore. 

That for his wife wepith, and fikith fore, 

I woU return, and let I woll Cunftance 
Undir the Senatour’is govemaunce. 

King Alla, vjhich that had his Mo^Sir flaine. 

Upon a day fell in foche repentaunce, 990 

That if I fhortly tellin (hall and plaine. 

To Rome he comith to receive pennaunce, 

And put him in the Pop’is Ordinaunce, 

In hie and low, and Jefu Crift befought 
Forgeve his wikid werkis that he wrought. 

The fame anon thorough Rome toune is born. 

How Alla King fhall come in pilgrimage. 

By Herbingers that wentin him beforn. 

For which the Senatour, as was ufage. 

Rode him againe, and folk of his linage, <000 
As well to fhew his hie magnificence, 

As to doin any King reverence. 


Grete chere doth this nobil Senatour 
To King Alla, and he to him alfo, . 

Everich of them doth othir honour. 

And fo befell, that in a day or two 
This Senatour is to King Alla go, . 

To fefte, and fhortly if I fhall not lie, 

Cunftanc’is Sonn went in his cumpany. 

Some fayin at the requeft of Cunftance 1010 

This Senatour had lad this child to fefte, t 

I may not tellin every circumftaunce 
Be as be may, there was he at the left: 

But fothe it is, right at his Mo^Sir’s hefle 
Bifom Alla, during the met’is fpace. 

The child ftode, loking in the King’is face. 

Alla King hath of the child gret wondir. 

And to the Senatour he faide anon, 

Whofe is that faire child, that ftondith yondir ? 

I n’ot, q ^5 he, by God, and by St. John: / 1020 
A Mo^Sir he hath, but ne fa^ir non. 

That I of wot j but fhortly in a ftound 
He told Alla how that the child was found. 

But, God wot, q^S the Senatour alfo. 

So vertuous a liver in my life 
Ne faugh I nevre’ as (he, ne herd of mo 
Soch worldly woman, maidin ne of wife, 

I dare well fay fhe had levir a knife 

Thorough her breft, than ben a woman wik, 
There is no man couth bring her to that prik. 

Now was the child as like unto Cunftance 
As poffible is creture for to be. 

King Alla hath the face in remcmbraunce 
Of Dame Cunftance, and thereon mufid he 
Yeve that the chiid’is Mo^ir was not fhe, 

That is his wife, and privily he fight, 

And fped him fro the table all he might. 

Parfoy him thought the fantom in his hede. 

And oughtin demin of skilfoll judgment 
That in the falte See his wife is dede; 1040 

And aftirward he made this argument, 

What wot I if that Crift hath hithir fent 
My wife by See, as well as he her fent 
To my Countre fro thence that fhe was went ? 

And aftimone home with the Senatour 
Goth Alla, for to fe this wondir chance. 

This Senatour doth Alla grete honour, 

And haftily he fent aftir Cunftance; 

But truftith wele her luftith not to dance. 

Whan that fhe wifte wherefore was that fond, 
Unneth upon her fete fhe mighte frond. 

Whan Alla faw his wife, faire he her grete, 

And wepte that it was ruth for to fe. 

For at the nrft loke that he on her fete, 

' He knew well verily that it was fhe. 

And for forow as dumb ftant as a tre: 

So was her herte yfhet in her diftrefs. 

Whan fhe rememberid his unkindnefs. 

Twyis fhe fownid in his owne fight 

He wept, and him excufith pitoufly, 1060 

Now God, q^S he, and his hallowis bright. 

So wifly on my Soule havin mercy. 

That ofyourharme as giltilefs am I, 

As is Maurice my Sonne, fo like your face, 
Ellis the fend me fetch out of this place. 

Long was the fobbing, and the bittir paine, 

Q, to 
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Er that their wofull hertis mightin cefe, 

Grete was the pice for to here them plaine. 
Thorough which plaintis gan their wo encrefe. 

I pray you all my labour to relefe, 1070 

I may not tell their wo untill to morow, 

I am fo werie for to fpeke their forow. 

But finally, whan that the foth is wift 
That Alla giltilefs was of her wo, 

I trow an hundren timis ben they kill. 

And foche a bills is there betwixt them two. 
That fave the joy, that laftith evirmo, 

There is fto ylike, that any creture 

Hath fene or flail while the world may endure. 

Tho prayid Ihe her husbond mekily 1080 

In the relefe of her long pitous paine 

That he wold pray her fa^ir fpecially. 

That of his Majefty he wold encline 
To vouchafin feme day with him to dine. 

She prayid him eke, he fhold by no way 
Unto her fa^ir no word of her fay. 

Some wolde fey, how that the Child Maurice 
Doth this meffage untill the Emperour; 

But as I geffe, Alla was not fo nice 

To him, that was of fo fov’rain honour, 1070 
As he that is of Chriften folk the flour. 

To fend a child, but it is bet to deme 
He went himfelf, and fo it may wele feme. 

The Emperour hath grauntid gentillie 
To come to dinner, as he him befought; 

Redy he came, and lokid belilie 

Upon the child, and on his daughter thought.' 
Alla goth to his inn, and as him ought 
Arrayid for this fefte in every wife. 

As ferforth as his conning may fuffice. 1100 

The morow came, and Alla gan him drefs. 

And eke his wife, the Emperour to meet. 

And forth they ride in joy, and in gladnefs, 

And when fhe faw her FV&ir in the ftreet. 

She light, adown, and fallith him to feet; 

Fa’Sir, q^6 fhe, your yonge child Cunftance 
Is now full clene out of your remembrance. 

I am your daughter Cunftance tho, q’S fhe. 

That whilom ye han fent unto Surrye, 

It am I, Fa^ir, that in the fait See 

Was put alone, and dampnid for to dye: 

Now, my gode Fa^Sir, I you mercy crye. 

Send me no more unto non Hethineffe, 

But thankin my Lord here of his kindneffe. 


Who can the pitous joy ytellin all 
Betwixt them thre? Sith they ben thus ymett: 

But of my Tale makin an end I fhall; 

The day goth faft, I wol no lcngir lett. 

To dinner than thes glad folk them yfett 

In joy and blifs at mete I lete them dwell, 1120 
A thoufand fold well more than I can tell. 

This child Maurice was fithin Emperour 
Made by the Pope, and livid Chriftinly; 

To Chrift’is Church he diddin grete honour; : 

But I lete all this Story paflin by. 

Of Cunftance is my Tale fpecially. 

In olde Roman geftis men may find 
Mauric’is life; I bere it not in mind. 

This King Alla, whan he his time fey 
With his Cunftance, his holy wife fofwete, 1130 

To Englond ben they comin the right wey: 

Where asthei live in joy and in quiete. 

But littil while it laftith, I you here, 

Joy of this world. For time woll not abide. 
Fro day to night, it changith as the tide. 

Who evir lived in foche delite a day 
That him ne mevid either Confeience, 

Or ire, or talent, or fome kyn affray, ^ 

Envy, or Pride, or Palfion, or offence? 

I ne fay but for this end and fentence. 

That littil while in joy, or in plefaunce 
Laftith the blifs of Alla with Cunftaunce. 

Fbr Deth, that taketh of hie and low his rente; 

When pallid was a yere even as I geffe. 

Out of this world this King Alla hath hente; 

For wHome Cunftance hath full grete hevinefle ’ 
Now let us prayin God his Soule to blefle. 

And Dame Cunftance, thus finally to fey. 
Toward the Town of Rome goith her wey: 

To Rome is commin this holy creture, iijo 

And findith there her Fa’Sir whole and found; 

Now is fhe fcapid all her aventure: 

And whan that fhe her Fathir hath yfound 
Down on her knees, fhe fallith to the ground. 
Weeping for tendirneffe in her hert blith. 

And herryeth God an hundred thoufand fith. 

In vertue, and in holy alm’ifdede 
Thei livin, and nevir afiinder wende, 

Till deth departith them, this life thei lede. 

Now farith well, my Tale is at at an end. 

Now Jefu Chrift, that of his might may fend 

Joy aftir wo; governe us in his grace 

And kepe us alle, that ben in this place. 


Thus endeth the Man of Lawe’s TALE. And next follows the SQUIER’s PROLOGUE. 
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The S Q.U I E R's PROLOGUE. 


UR Hoft upon his ftirups ftode anon. 

And feide, gode men, herk’nith everichon. 
This was a thrifty tale for the nones. 

Sir Parifh prieft, q^5 he, for Godd’is bones. 
Tell us a Tale, as was thy forward yore* 
I fe well that ye lemid men in lore 
Can mochil gode, by Godd’is dignity. 

The Parfon him anfwerd, benedicite l 
What ails the man fo linfolly to fwere ? 

Our Hoft anfwerde, o Jenkin, be ye there? io 
Now gode Men, q^5 our Hoft, herk’nith to me, 
Iiinell a loller in the wind, q? he, 

Abidith for Godd’is digne paffioun, 

For we fhuli have apredicatioun. 


This loller here woll prechin us fomewhat. 

Nay by my fakir’s foule, that ihall he nat; 

Saide the Squier, here (hall he not preche* 

He Ihall no gofpd glofin here ne teche. 

We levith all in the grete God, q’S he. 

He wolde fowin fome difficulte, ii 

Or fpringin fome Cokkle in our ciene corn. 

And therefore Hoft, I wame The beforn: 

My jolly body Ihall a tale now tell. 

And I mall kUnkin you fo merjr a bell. 

That I (hull wakiri all this Cumpany, 

But it Ihall not ben of Philofophy, 

Ne of Philik, ne termis queint or law; 

There is but litil Latyn in my maw. 
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The SQUIER’s TALE. 


The King of Araby fendith to Cambufcan, King of Sarra, a Horfe and a 
Sword of rare qualite, and to his Daughter Canace a Glafs and a Ring $ by 
the virtue whereof (lie underftandeth the Language of all Fowles. Much of 
this Tale is either loft, or elie never finifhed by Chaucer. 


Sarra in the lond of Tartary 
§jfA 33 There dwelt a King that warn'd on RufTy, 
Through which there dyid many’ a doughty 
Man | 

This nobil King was callid Cambufcan 
Which in his time was of fo grete renoune. 

That there n’as no where, in no regioun. 

So excellent a Lord in alle thing: 

Him lakkid nought that longid to a King. 

As of the Seft, of which that he was bom, 

He kept his law, to which that he was fworn; 

And thereto he was hardy, wife, and rich, 

And pitous, and jufte, alwey yliche; 40 

True of his word, benign, and honourable 
Of his Corage, as any Centre ftable, 

Yong, frefh, and ftrong, of armis deftrous. 

As any bacheler of all his houfe. 

A fair perfon he was, and fortunate. 

And alwey kept fo well royall eftate, 

That there was no where foche another Man. 

This noble King, this Tartre Cambufcan, 

Had two fonnis on Eltheta his wife* 

Of which the eldift hightin Algarfife i 50 

That othir was yclepid Camballo. 

A daughter had this worthy King alfo. 

That yongift was, and highte Canace; 

But for to tellin you all her bewte 
Itlith notin my tongue, ne my conning, ' 

I dare not undertake fo high a thing. 

Mine Englifh eke is.infufficient. 

It muft ben a' RhttOf Rill Cxcefleht, '' 

That couth his colours longing for that art. 

If he (hold her defence in any part. - : - #0 

I am none foe he, Ttnotc fpeke as I can. * 

And fo befell,- that'whan this Cambufcan 
Hath twenty winter bom his diademe. 

As he was wbnt fro y’erfe to yere, 1 deme. 

He lete the fcfte of his Nativity 
Do cry in thorough Sarra his city, 1 
The laft Idus of March, after the yere 
Phabus the Suimefufl jolly was andclerts 
For he was nigh his exaltation. ; 

In Mart’is face, and ki his Manfiorl ' 7 ° 

In Aries, the cholerlck hot figrie, 

Full lufty was the we^Sir and benigne, 

For which the foules agen the Sunne fibene. 

What for the Sefon, and the yonge grene. 

Full loude fongin their afftdions, 

Them femid tohan gettin protedions 
Agen the fwerd of winter kene and cold. 

This Cambufcan, of which I have you told. 

In royall veftiments lit on his deis, 

With Diademe, full high in. his paleis, 80 

And held his fcfte fo royall and fo riche. 

That in this world ne was there none it liche; 

Of which if I (hold tell all the array, 

Then wo!de it occupy a Sommer’s day: 

And eke it nedith not lor to devife 
At every courle the order of fervice. 

I woll not tellin now of their ftraunge fews, 

Ne’of their Swans, ne of their heronfews. 


I Eke in that lond (as tellin Knightis old) 

There is fome mete, that is full dainty hold, 90 
That in this lond men retche of it but fmall j 
There is no man that may reportin all. 

I woll not tarry you, for it is prime. 

And for it is no mite, but lofs of time; 

To myfirft purpofe woll I have recourfe. 

And fo befell, that aftir the third courfe. 

While that the King fat thus in his Noblay, 
Herk’ning his Miniftrelis their thingis play 
Befom him at his bord delicioufly j 
In at the halle dore full fodeinly 10a 

There came a Knight upon a ftede of brats. 

And in his hond a brode mirrour of glafs. 

Upon his thomb he had of gold a ring. 

And by his fide a nakid fwerd hanging: 

And up he ridith to the hie bord. 

In all the hall ne was there fpoke a word. 

For marveile of this Knight, him to behold 
Full befily they waitin yong, and old. 

This ftraunge Knight, that come thus fodeinly,' 
All armid, fave his hede, full royally, iio> 

Salued the King and Quene, and Lordis all. 

By ordir, as they fittin in the hall. 

With fo hie reverence and obeifaunce. 

As well in Speche as in Countinaunce, 

That Sir Gawayn with his old Curtify 
(Although he come agen out of Fairy) 

He cou’de him' nought amendin with no word. 

And aftir this befom the hie bord . 

He with a manly voice faide his mefTage 

Aftir the forme ufid in his language (J20 

Withoutin vice of fyllable’ oy letter. 

And for his tale Iholdin feme the better, 

Accordaunt to his wordis was his chcre j . _ 

As techith art of fpeche them that it lere. . : 

All be it that I cannot fowne bis -ftile, 

Ne can I not climbin fo high a ftile. 

Yet fay I that as to comune intent, 

Thus mochc amountithaU that eI |, he meat; ‘ 

If fo be that I have it in my mind^ 

He faide; The King of Araby and Inde, 130. 
My Liege Lord, on this foTolempne day 
Salewith you as he beft can- or may. 

And fendith you, in honour of your fefte. 

By me, that am redy at al your hefte. 

This Stede of brafs, that efily and well 
Can in the fpace of a day naturell; 

That is to fay, in four and twenty hours. 

Whore fo you lifte, in drought or in fhours, 

Berin your body into every place, 

Into which your herte wiilith to pace, 140 

Withoutin wem of you, through foule or faire, 

Or if you lift to flein in the aire. 

As doth an Egle, whan him lift to fore. 

This fame ftede fhall bere you evirmore, 

Withoutin harme, till you ben there you left. 

Though that you flepin on his bak and reft. 

And toum agen wirh writhing of a pin; 

He that it wrought cooS full many a gin; 
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He waitid many’a Conftellation; 150 

£r he had don this operation; 

And knew ful many fele, and many bond. 

This Mirrour eke, that I have in. my hond. 

Hath foche a might,- that men may in it fe 
Whan there fhali tail any adverfite 
Unto your reigne, or to your felf alfo, 

And opin fe who is your frend or fo: 

And ovir ail, if any lady bright 
Hath fet her hert on any manir wighr. 

If he be falfe, (he (hall the trefoun fe, 

Hi$ newe love, and all his fubtilte ido 

So opinly, that there (hall nothing hide. 

Wherefore agen this Jufty Sommer tide, 

This Mirrour, and this ring, that ye may fe. 

He hath fent t<? my Lady Canace, 

Your excellent doughtir that now is here. 

The vertues of this ring if ye woll here. 

Are thtfe j.that if (he lift it for to were 
Upon her thomb, or iirhcrpurfe it here. 

There is /nafotiie that fleitti undir hcven 

Th|t fhe iw- fhaU wele. underftond his fteven, 170 

And know his mening opinly and plain; 

And anfwer him in his language againe. 

And every graft that growith upon rote 
She (hall wele know, and whom it woll do bote. 

All be his wounds nevir fo depe and wide. 

This nakid fwerd, that hangith by my fide 
Sochevertue hath, that what man fo ye finite. 
Thorough his armure it woll kerve and bite. 

Were it as thik, as is a braunchid Oke: 

And what man that is woundid with the ftroke 180 
Shall ne’r be whole, till that you lift of grace 
To ftroke him with the plat in thilke place 
There he is hurt, that is as moche to feme, 

Ye mote with the platte fwerd againe 
Strokin him in the wound, and it woll clofe. 

This is the very foth withoutin glofe: 

It failith not while it is in your hold. 

And whan this Knight hath firft his Tale ytold; 
He ridd out of the Hall, and down he light; 

His Stede, which that lhone as the funne bright, ipo 
Stant in the Court as ftill as any ftone; 

The Knight is to his chambir lad anon, 

He is unarmed, and to the mete yfette. 

And all thefe prefents full rich ben yfett, 

That is to faine, the fwerd, and the mirrour. 

All bom anon was unto the high tower, 

With certeine officers ordeyned therefore ; 

And unto Canace the ring is bore 
Solerapnly there as (he fatt at the table; 

But fikirly withoutin any fable, 200 

The horfe of brafs that may not be remewed 
It ftant as it were to the ground yglewed; 

There may no man out of the place it drive 
For non engine, or winlas, or polive, 

And gode caufe why, for they km not the craft. 
And therefore in the place they han it laft, 

Tyll that the Knight hath taught them the mannere 
To voidin him, as ye (hull aftir here. 

Grete was the pres, that fwarmid to and fro 
To gaurin on this hors that ftondith fo, 210 

For it fo high was, and fo brode and long. 

So well proportionid for to ben ftrong, 

Right as it were a ftede of Lumbardy, 

So horfly therewith, and fo quick of eye 1 ,- 
As it agentil Polifh Courfer were: 

For certis fro his taile unto his ere 
Nature ne art ne coude him nought amend: 

In no degree as all the pepil wendc, 

But evirmore their moft wondir it was, 

How thatitcoude gon, and was all of brafs. 226 
It was of Faine* as the pepil femid. 

Divers folk diverfly they handemid, 


As many hides as many writes ther bene ; 

Thei murmur, as doia a fwarm of Been, 

And madin skilles aftir their fantafies 
Reherfing of the olde poetries. 

And faid it was ylike the Pegase, 

The horfe that haddc Wingis for to fle; 

Or els it was the Grekis horfe Sinon . 

That broughtin Troyc to deftruftion. 23 d 

As men may in the olde geftis rede. 

My hert, q$ one, is evirmore in drede, 

I trow fome men of arrais ben therin. 

That fhapin them this cine for to win: ; _ 

It were right gode that foch thingis wer know. 

An othir rowmd to his fellaw low, 

And feid, fie lied ; for- it was rathic like 
An apperaunce, ymadc by fomemagike. . 

As jogloures playih at thefe fcftis grete 

Of fundry thoughts, thus jangle thei and tretd, 240 

And as fraud pepill demith commonlie n.'.. 

Of thingis, that ben made more fubtillie 
Than thei can in ther leandnefs comprehend 
They demin gladly to the baddir end. 

And fome of them wondrin on the mirrour,' 

[That born was up into the Maiftef tdwr] ; 
How men mightin in it fuch thingis fe, - 

An othir feid, certis it might wele be 
Naturally by compofitiouns 
Of angles, and of flie refledtiouns, 2$d 

And feide that at Rome was foch an one, 

Thei fpak of Alcen, and Vitellion 
And Ariftote, that writith in their lives, 

Of queint mirrouris, and of perfpefiivcs; 

As knowin thei that han their bokis herde. 

And othir folk han wondrid on the fwerde. 

That wold fo percin thorough every thing; 

And fall in fpech of Telephus the King, 

And of Achilles for his quynte fpene - ' 

For he cou$ with it bothe hcle and dere >. 2 

Right in foche wife, as men may with that fwerde; 
Ot which right now yon have your felfis herde^ 

They fpeke of fundri harding of metall, 

And fpeke of Medicinis ther withall 
And how and when it (holdin hardnid be 
Which is unknowin algate unto me. 

Tho fpekin thei of Canace’is ring, 

And feidin all, that foch a wondir thing 
Of ci'aft of ringis herde thei nevir non. 

Save that he Mofis, and King Salomon 250 

Haddin a name of cunning in foch art, 

Thus fayn the peple’, and drawin them apart. 

But nathelefs fome feidin that it was 
Wondir to makin of Fern afliin g!as, ; 

And yet is glafs nought like afhin of fern* 

But for that thei han knowin it fo form. - * 

Therefore thei cefin jangling and there wondir. 

As fore fome wondir on the caufe of Thundif, 

On ebb and flode, on gofomor, and mift. 

And on all thing; till that the caufe is wift. 280 

Thus janglin thei, and demin and devife, 1 
Till that the King gan fro his bord arife; 

Phcbus hath left th’angle Meridionall 
And yet afeending was the befte rOyall, ' ;:i : 

The gentill Lyon, with his Aldrian. ; [ 

Whan that this Tartar King, this Cambufcaft ' 

Rofe from his horde, there as he fate full hie. 1 
Beforne him goth the lOud Minftfalcie, 

Till thei came to his chambre* of Paramcntes, 

There as they founin diverfe inftrumerttes a pd 

That it is like a Hevin for to here. 

Now dancin luftie Venus children dere; 

For in the Fifh ther Ladie fate full hye. 

And lokirh on them with a frendly eye. 

This nobill King is fate upon his Trone 
This ftrangir Knight is fet to him foil 
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And on the daunce he goth with Canace. 

Here is the revill, and the jollitie, 

That a dul man n’is able to devifc. 

He mull have knowin love and her fervice. 

And bene a feftlich-man, as freih as May, 

That fboulde you devifin foch array. 

Who couthe tell you the form of dauncis 
So uncouth, and foch freih countinauncis. 

Such fubtil! lokingcs, and diflimulinges 
For dred of jelous menes appercevingcs ? 

No man but Lancelot, and he is dedc. 
Therefore I pals of all this luftyhedc. 

I fay no more, but in this jollinefs 
I lete them, till men to fuppir them drefs. 

The Steward biddich fpicis for to hye. 

And eke the wine in all this melodye. 

The Uflieres and the Squiris ben ygone: 

The fpicis and the wine is come anon, 

Thei ete and drink, and whan that had an end. 
To the Tempil, as refon was, they wend; 

The fervice done, thei fuppin all by day. 

What nedith to reherfin their array ? 

Ech man wot wele that at a King’is fefte 
Is plenty to the moft and to the lefte. 

And daintis mo than ben in my knowing. 

And aftir fuppir goth this nobill King 
To fene this horfe of brafs, with all his rout 
Of Lordis, and of Ladies him about, 

Soch wondring there was on this horfe of brafs. 
That lithin the grete Sege of Troye was. 

There as men wondrid on an horfe alfo, 

Ne was there foch a wondring as was tho. 

But finally the King askith the Knight 
The vertue of this courfere and the might, 

And prayid him to tell his govemaunce; 

The horfe anon gan forth to trip and daunce. 
Whan that this Knight lai '4 hold upon his reuie. 
And feide, Sir, there is no more to feine. 

But when you lift to ridin any where. 

You mote trill a pin ftant in . his ere. 

Which I lhaH tellin you between us two 
Ye mote nempne* him to what place alfo. 

Or to what Contre, that you lift to ride; 

But when you come there as you lift t’abide. 

Bid him defcend; and trill anothir pin; 

[For therin lyth th’ effea of all that gin] 

And he wol down defeend, and done your will. 
And in that place he woll abidin ftill. 

Though all the world had the contrary fworne. 
He fliall not thennis be throwin, ne borne. 

Or if you liftin bid him thennis gone. 

Trill this pin, and he woll vaniih anon 
Out of the fight of every mannere wight. 

And come agen, be it by day, or night, : 

Whan that you lift to depin him agene. 

In foch a gife, as I fliall to you feine, 

Betwixtin you and me, and that foil feme. 

Ride when you lift, there is no more to done. 

Enfourmid whan the King was of the Knight, 
And hath concevid in his wit aright. 

The mannir and the form of all the thing. 

Full glad and blith, this nobil doughty King 
Repairith to his revill as befome; 

The bridyi is unto the Towr ybom, 3 

And kept emong his jewelles left: and dere; 

The horfe vanilhith: I n'otin what mannere. 

Out of there fight, ye get no more of me. 

But thus I lete in lull and jolitie 
This Cambufcan, and his Lordis fefting, 

Till wele nighethe day began tolpring. 

Explicit pars prima , & fequitur fecunda pars. 

The noris of digeftion, the flepe 
Gan on them wink, and bad them to take kepc, 


That mete and drink, mid labour wol have reft. 

And with a galping mouth them all he keft: 570 
And feide it was time to ly adoun 
300 For blode was in his exalfatioun. 

Cherifluth blode, natur’is frend, q? he, 

Thei thankin him, galping by two by thre. 

And every wight gan drawin him to reft. 

As flepe them bade; thei toke it for the beft. 

Their dremi's fliall not now be told of me, 

Ful wer their hedis of Fumofitie, 

That caafith dremes, of which there is no charge.' 


Thei flepin foundly, til it was prime large. 3 
The mofte part, but it were Canace, 

310 [She was foil mefurable’ as wyrain be.] 

For of her fa^Sir had ihe toke her leve. 

And gon to reft fonc aftir it was eve; 

Her lefte not appallid for to be. 

Nor on the morrow unfeftlich to fe: 

And flepte her firft flepe, and then awoke. . 

For foche a joy lhe in her hertc toke 
Both of her queint ring, and of her mirrour. 

That twenty timis lhe chaunged her colour:.... 3. 
And in her flepe, right for impreffion, 

3 20 Of her mirrour (he had a Vifion. 

Wherefore ere that the Sunne gan up to glide. 

She clepid her Maiftreffis her befide, 

And feide, that her lefte for to arife, 

Thefe olde wymen, that ben gladly wife 
, As is their Maiftrefs, anlwerde her anon. 

And feide, Madam, whfiSir wol ye gon 
Thus crli? for folk ben alle at reft; 

I wol, qS lhe, arifin, for me left ^ 

No lengir for to flepe, but walk about. 

330 Her Maiftrefs clepith wymen a grete rout, 

And up they rifin well nie ten or twelve, 

Uprifith the freih Canace her felve, 

:, As jolly and as bright as the yong Sunne, 

That in the ram up four degrees is runne; 

No higher was he whan lhe redy was. 

And forth lhe walkith efily a pace, 

Arayid for the lufty fefon fote. 

For to play lightly, and to walk on fote,' . 41 

Not with but five or fix of her meytfe, 

34.0 And in a trench ferre in the Park goth lhe. 

The Vapor, which that fro the erthe glode, 
Makith the fonne to feme ruddy and brode, 

, But nathelefs it was fo faire a fight. 

That it made all their hertis for to light; 

What for the fefon, and for the morning. 

And for the foul is that lhe herde fing, 

For right anon lhe wifte what they ment, 

Right by their fong, and knew all their intent. 421 
The knotte why that every tale is told. 

If it be taryed till the luft be cold 
Of them that han it herk’nid aftir yore. 

The favour paflith ere lengir the more 
For the fulfomnefs of prolixite, 

And by the fame refon, as thinkith me, 

I fliolde unto the knotte condefcend. 

And makin of her walking fone an end. 

Amid a tre, for dry as white as chalk. 

As Canace was playing in her walk, 430 

There fatt a Faucon ovre’ her hede fill hie, 

3 do That with apitous voice fo gan to crie. 

That all the wode refoundid of her cry. 

And betin had her felf ful pitoufly 

With both her wingis, till that the rede blode 

Ran endelong the tre there as lhe ftode, 

And evir and and anon lhe cryed and lhright. 

And with her bek her felfin fo lhe pight. 

That there ne was Tigre ne cruil belle. 

That dwellith or in wode, or in foreft, 440 

That n’old han wept, if that they wepin coude. 

For forow of her, lhe lhright ay fo loude. 

For 
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For there was ncvir yet no man on live* 

If that he couS a Faucon well defcrive; 

That herd of foche anothir for fairenefs 
As well of plumage as of gentilnefs 
Of foape, of alle that might rek’nid be, 

A Faucon peregrine than feraid Ihe 
Of fremde lond, and evirmore as £he ftode. 

She fwoundid now and now for lak of biode* 450 
Till well nie is Ihe fallin from the tre. 

This King’is faire doughtir, this Canace, 

(That on her finger brought the queinte ring 
Through which Ihe undirftode well every thing 
That any foule may in his Leddin faine. 

And cotfS anfwere in his Leddin againe). 

Hath undirftonde what this Faucon feyd. 

And well nye for the routh almoft ihe deyd. 

And to the tre foe goeth full haftily. 

And on this Falcon lokith pitoufly, 4 60 

And held her lappe abrode, for well foe wift 
The Falcon mult yfallin fro the twill. 

Whan that foe fwoundid next, for lak of biode j 
A long while there to waitin her foe ftode. 

Till at the laft foe fpake in this man ere 
Unto the haukc, as ye foull aftir here. 

What is the caufe, if it be for to tell. 

That ye ben in this furiall peyne of Hell ? 

QjS Canace unto this Hauke above. 

Is this for forue’ of deth or los of love ? 470 

For as I trow thefe ben the caulis two. 

That caufin molt in gentill hertis wo. 

Of othir harme it nedith not to fpeke. 

For this your felf upon your felf you wreke* 

Which provith wele that either ire or drede 
Mote ben enchefon of your cruill dede. 

Sin that I fe none othir wight you chafe* 

For love of God fo doth your felfe grace. 

Or what may be your help ? for Weft or Eft 
I nevir faw er now no bird ne befte 480 

That farde with himfelf fo pitoufly j 
Ye lie me with your forow verily, 

I have of you fo grete compaffioune ; 

For Godd’is love come from the tre adounc* 

And as I am a King’is doughtir trewe. 

If that I verily the caulis knew 
Of your difefe, if it lay in my might 
I wolde amend it er that it were nighty 
As willy help me the grete God of kind. 

And herbis eke foall I right now yfind 490 

To helin with your hurtis haftily. 

Tho foright this Falcon yet more pitoufly 
Than er foe did, and foil to ground anon. 

And lyth afwound as dede as any ftone* 

Till Canace hath in her lapp her take* 

Unto the time foe gan of fwoune awake, 

And aftir that foe gan of fwoune abreyd. 

Right in the Hauk’is Leddin thus foe feyd. 

That pite rennith fone in gentil hert 
(Feling his fimilitude in peins linen) £00 

Is provid al day, as men may it fe. 

As wel by werk, as by authority* 

For gentil hen kepith ay gentilnefs, 

I fo well that ye have of my diftrefs 
Companion, my fairift Canace, 

Of very wymenly benignity. 

That Nature in your principles hath fett $ 

But for none hope for to farin the bett* 

But for to obey unto your hert fre. 

And for to make others beware by me, 510 

As by the whelp ehaftifod is the Lion, 

Right for that caufe and that conclufion. 

While that I have a leyfure, and a fpace. 

Mine harme I woll confeffin er I pace. 

And evir while that one her forow told. 

That othir wept, as foe to watir wold. 


Till that the Falcon bad her to be ftil. 

And with a ligh thus foe feidfe her til. 

There I was bred, alas! that ilke day. 

And foftrid in a rock of Marble gray, 520 

So tendirly, that nothing ailid me, 

I ne wift not what was adverfity, 

Till I cou^ fly full hie undir the Sky. 

Tho dwelled a Tercellet me fafte by. 

That femid a well of all gentilndfe; . 

Al were he full of trefon and falfenefs, 

It was fo wrappid undir humble cherc, . 

And undir hew of trouth,, in foche mannere, 

Undir plefatince, and undir bify paine, 

That no wight cdifS have wend that he cou’Se faine. 
So depe in graine hedyidhis coloures* 

Right as a Shake hidith him undir floures. 

Till he may fo his time for to bite: 

Right fo this God Of Lov’is hypocrite 
Doth his Ceremonies and Obeyfaunce, 

With his diffimuling, and faire femblaunce, . 

That founith into gfentilnefs of Love, 

As in a tomb is alle faire above, 

And undir is the Corfe, foche as ye wot 

Soche was this hypocrite both cold and hote. 546 

And in this wife he fervid his intent* 

That, fave the fond, none wifte what he ment. 

Till he fo long hath wepid and complained. 

And many’a yere his fervice tome famed, 

Till that my hert too pitous, and too nice 
All innocent of his cruil Malice, 

For ferde of his deth, as thoughte me. 

Upon his Othis, and his Suretie 
Grauntid him love, on this Conditiouri, 

That evirmore mihe hohotir arid rcnoun Jjd 

Were favid both privily, and apert. 

That is to fay, that aftir his deferr 
I gaf him all myn hert, and all my thought, 

God wote, and in none othir wise nought j 
And toke his hert in chaungfc of,mini for ay* 

But foth is faid gon fithin many* a day, 

A trew wight and a thefe thinkith not one. 

And whan he faw the thing fo farr ygonc. 

That I grauntid him fully all my love. 

In foche a gyfe, as I have feide above* 5 60 

And gevin him my trewe hert as fre 
As he fwore he gavin his hert to me, , 

Anon this Tigre, full of doublenefle, 

Fell on his knees, with fo devout humblefs. 

With hie reverence, and eke by his chere 
So like a gentil lovir, of manere 
So ravifoid, as it femid, for joy, 

That nevir Troylus, Paris of Troy, 

Ne Jafon certis, ne none othir Man ; 

Since Lamech was, that aldirfirft began 570 

To lovin two, as writin folk befom, 

Ne nevir fith the firft Man was ybotn 
Ne couth Man by the twenty thoufand part 
Counterfete the Sophifmis of his Aft, 

Ne were worthy t’ unbokle his galoche, 

There doublenefs or faming foold approChe* 

Ne fo couth thank a wight as he did me. 

His manir was a hevyn for to fe 
To any woman were foe ner* fo wife, 

So paintid he his chere at point devife, 580 

As well his wordis as his Countinaunce * 

I fo lovid him for his obeyfaunce. 

And for the trouth I demid in his hert. 

That if fo were that any thing him fraert, 

Al were it nt’re fo lire, and I it wift, 

MethoUght I felt deth at my hertc twift. 

And ffiortly fo ferforth this thing is went 
That my will was his will’is inftfument. 

That is to fey, my will obeyed his will. 

In all thingis, as ferre as rcfon fill, ... 

< Keping 


Digitized by boogie 



The SQUIERV TALE, 


Keping the boundis of my worfbip evir, 

Ne nevir had I thing To lefe He levir 
As him, God wot, ne nevir fliul no mo. 

this Iaft.th lengit than a yere or two 
That I fuppofed of him nothing but gode. 

But finally, thus at the laft: it flode. 

That fortune wolde that he muft ytwinn 
Out of that place, which that I was inn. 

Wher* me was wo, it is ho queftion, 

I cannot make of it description, 6 qo 

But o thing dare I tellin boldily, 

I know what is the peine of deth thereby, 

Soche harme I felt, that he he might beleve. 

So on a day of me he toke his leve. 

So forowfully, I wend verily 

That he had felid as moche harme as I, 

Whan that I herd him fpakc, and faw his liewe. 

But nathelefs I thought he was fo trewe, 

And eke that he reparin fhold againe, 

Within a litil While, fothe to faine, dio 

And refon wold alfo that he {hold go 
For his honour, as oftin happith fo. 

That I made vertut of neceffity. 

And toke it well, fith that it nedes muft be: 

As beft I might I hid from him tny forow, 

And toke him by the hond St.John to borow. 

And feide him thus, lo! Iam yours al, 

Beth foche as I have ben to you and flial. 

What he anfwerde it hedith not reherce. 

Who can fay bett than he, who can do werfc ? 620 
Whan he hath all well faid, than hath he done. 
Therefore behovith him a full long fpone 
That (hall ete with a fend, thus herd I fay. 

So at the laft he mote forth on his way. 

And forth he fleth till he came there him left, 

Whan it come him to purpofe for to reft, 

I trowe he haddin thilke text in mind. 

That every thing repairing to his kind 
Gladith thenifelve, thus faine men as I geffe. 

Men love of propir kind new-fanglenefs y 630 

As birdis don, that men in cagis fede. 

For though thou night and day take of them hede, 
And ftraw their cagis fair and foft as filk. 

And geve them fugar, hony, brede, and milk. 

Yet right anon as that his dore is up, 

He with his fete will fpum adoun his cup, 

And to the wode he wold, and wormis ete. 

So new-fangle bein they of their mete. 

And lovin novilries of propir kind, 

No gentilnefs of blode ne may they bind. 640 

So ferd this Tercelet, alas the day! 

Though he were gentil born, and trefh and gay, 
And godely for to fe, humble and fre, 
lie faw upon a time a kite yfie. 


And fodeinly he lovid this kite fo, 

That all his love is clene fro me ygo. 

And hath his trouth ytalfid in this wife ; 

Thus hath the Kite my love in her fervife. 

And I am lorn withoutin remedy. 

And with that word this Falcon gan to cry, dyo 
And fwouhid oft in Canace’is barmej ■ 

Crete was the forow for that Faucon’s harme. 

That Canace, and all her wymen made,. • ' > 

They n’lft how that they might her Faucon glade? 
But Canace home bereth her in her lapp. 

And foftily in plaifters gan her wrapp. 

There as Ihe with her bek had hurt her felve. 

Now cannot Canace but herbis delve 
Out of the-grOund, and makih falvis new 
Of htrbis pretioufe, and fine of hew, . . 660 

To helin with the Hank fro day to hight > - 

She doth her belinefs, and all her might.' ; 1 
And by her bedd’is hede flie made a mew. 

And coverid it with velvettis blew. 

In figh of trouth that is in woman fene, 

And all without the knew is paintid gtene. 

In which were paintid all theie false touies, 

As ben thefe tidifes, TerCeletes, and Oulcs, 

Right for defpite were paintid thembefide 
Pyes, on them for to cryin and to chide. 

This leve I Canace her Hatik keping , 

I wol no more as now fpeke of her ring. 

Till it come eft to purpofe for to faine 
How that this Falcon got her love againe. 
Repentant, as the ft017 tellith us. 

By Mediation of Camballus, 

The Kingk's Sone, of which I have you told. 

But hennisforth I woll tty purpofe hold 
To fpeke of A ventures, and of Battailes, 

That yet was nevir herd fo gret Mervailes. 

Firft woll I tell you of King Cambufcan, 

That in his time many a Cite wan. 

How that he wah ThedOra to his wife; 

; And aftir wol I fpeke of Algarfife, 

For whom full oft in grete peril he was, 

Ne had ben holpin but by th’ hors of bras: 

And aftir wol I fpeke of Camballo, 

That fought in liftis with the btethrin two. 

For Canace er that they blight her wino. 

And there I left I woll againe begiftn. 


Explicit Pars fecunda. 


Apollo whirlith up his Chare fo hie. 
Till that the God Mercurius the flie. 


There can no more be found of this TALE, which hath been fought for in diverfe places, fay all tlx 

Printed Books that I have feen, and alfo A 1 SS. 
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Here followeth the words of the Marchaunt to the Squier, and the words of 

the Hoft to the Marchaunt. 


O N Faith, Squicr, thou haft The well yquit, 
And gentily too, I praife well thy wit, 
QjS the Marchaunt, confidering thy youth, 
So felingly thou fpejcft, I The alouth 
As to my dome, there is none that is here 
Of Eloquence that fhalle be thy pere. 

If that thou live, God give The right gode chance. 
And in vertue fend The perfeverance. 700 

For of thy fpeking I have grete deinte, 

I have a Sonne, and by the Trinity 
I had levir than twenty pounds worth lond 
(Although it now were fallin in my hond) 

He were a Man of foche difcretioun 
As that ye ben, fie on pofleffioun 1 
But if a Man be vertuoufe withall. 

I have my Sonne fnybbid, and yet I fhall ; 

For he to vertue liftith not t* entcnd. 

But for to play at dice, and for to fpend,' 710 


And left all that he hath, is his ufage. 

And he had levir to talk with a page. 

Than to commune with any gentle wight, 

Where he might lemin gentilnefs aright. 

Straw for your Gentilnefl'es, q’S our Hoft, 

What, Marchaunt? pardc, Sir, full well thou woft 
That eche of you mote tellin at the left, 

A tale or two, or brckin your beheft. 

That know I well, q’S the Marchaunt, certein, 

I pray you have me not in no difdain, 720 

Though I to this Mari fpeke a wqrd or two. 

Tell on thy Tale withoutin wordis mo. 

Gladly, Sir Hoft, q’S he, I woll obey 
Unto your will, now herk’nith what I lay, 

I woll you not contrary in no wife 
As ferre as my wittis wollin fuffice, 

I pray to God that it may plefin you. 

Than wote I well that it is gode ytiow. 


Thus end the words of the Hoft, and the Marchaunt, and here follows the archaunt’s Prologue. 
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The MARCHAUNT’s PROLOGUE. 



ping, and wailing, care and othir forow, 'Allay whoio woll, and he (hall yfind 
I have ynow both evin and eke morow, 730 That I lay fothe; by St. Thomas oflnde^ 
OS the Marchaunt, and fo have othir mo. As for the more part, I fay not all, 
xEati . * . 


: weddid be, I trow that it be fo. 


God Ihelde that it Iholdin fo befafl. 


For well I wot it farith fo by me, 

I have a wife the worft that mayin be. 

For though the fende couplid to her were. 

She wold him ovirmatch I dare well fwere. 

What Ihold I you reherfin in fpeciall 
Her high Malice? She is a Shrew at all. 

There is a long and a large difference 
Betwixte Grifild’is grete pacience 740 

And of my wife the pafHng cruilty. 

Were I unbondin al fo mote I The 
I woldin nevir eft come in the Glare. 

We weddid Men live in forow and care. 


Ah gode Sir Hoft, I have yweddid be, 

Thefe Monthis two, and more not parde, 750 
And yet I trow, that he, that all his life 
Hath weddid ben, although men (hold him rife 
Into the herte, ne couth in no manere 
Tell fo moche forow as that I now here 
Couth tellin of my wiv’is curfednels. 

Now, q’S our Hoft, Marchaunt fo God The Ud% 
Syn ye ben fo moch knowin of that art. 

Full hertily I pray you tell us part 
Gladly q^S he, but of myn owne fore 
For forry hert I tellin may no more. 


Here endith the PROLOGUE. 


The 












The MARGHAUNT’s TALE. 


Old January marrieth young May, and for his unequal Match receiveth a 

foul Reward. 

Hylom there was dwelling in Lombardy I But take no kepe of all foche vanity, 

A worthy Knight that born was at Pavy, Defyith Tfieophraft, and herk’nith me. 



In which he lived in grete profperity. 
And fixty yere a wifeles Man was he. 
And followed ay his bodily delite 
On wymen, there as was his appetite: 

As don thefe folis that ben fecnleres. 

And whan that he was paft of fixty yeres. 

Were it for holinefs, Or tor dotage, 

I cannot fay, but foche a grete corage y 

Had this fame Knight to ben a weddid Man; 
That day and night he doth all that he can 
To efpy where that he weddid may be. 

Praying our Lord to grauntin him that he 
Mightin once knowin of that blisfull life. 

That is betwixt an husbond and a wife: 

And for to live undir that holy bond. 

With which God the firft man and woman bond. 

None othir life, feid he, is worth a bene. 

For wedlock is fo efy and fo clene, 7$ 

That in this world it is a Paradife. 

Thus faith this olde Knight that was fo wife. 

And certcinly, as foth as God is King, 

To take a wife it is a glorious thing, 

And namely whan a Man is old ahd hore; 

Than is a wife the frute of his trefore. 

Than (hold he take a yong wife and a faite. 

On which, he might engendrin him an heir. 

And lede his life in joy and in folace. 

Whereas.thefe bachelers fingin alas! 73 

Whan that they find any adverfite 
In love, which n’is but child’is vanite. 

And trewly it fittin well to be lb. 

That bachelers han oftin peine and wo, 

On brotill ground they bildin brotilnefs. 

They find freilty, when they wene fikimefs. 

They live but as livin the birds and befts 
In liberty, and undir nice arrefls. 

There as a weddid Man in his eftate 

Livith a life blisfiiH and ordinate, 8o, 

Undir the.yoke of marriage ybound 

Well may his hert in joy and blifs habound. 

For who can be fo buxome as a wife. 

Who is fo trew, and eke fo attentife. 

To kepe him like and wele, as is his make ? 

For wele ne wo (he will him not forfake. 

She n’is not wery him to love and ferve. 

Though that he ly bedrid untill he fterve j 
And yet feme clerkis fame it is not fo. 

Of whiche Theophraft is one of tho. 8la 

What force though Theophraft liftith to ly ? 

- Ne take no wife, q^S he, for husbondry. 

As for to fpare in houfehold thy dilpence, 

A trew fervaunt doith more diligence, 

Thy godes to kepe, than doth thine owne wife; 

For (he woll claymin half part all her life. 

And if that thou be fike, fo God me fave, 

Thy very frendis, or thy Own trew knave 
Woll kepe The bett than (he, that waitith ay 
Aftirthy gode, and hath don many’ a day. 820 
And if thou take a wife that is untrew 
Full oftin time it (hall The forely rew. 

This fentence, and an hundrid fithis worfe 
Writith this man there God his bonis curfe. 


rit y> A wife is Godd’is gefte verily, 

: he. All othir mannir geftis hardily, 

: As londis, rentis, pafture, or commune. 

Or movables, all ben geftes of fortune. 

That paffin as a lhadow on a wall. 

But drede it nought, if plainly fpeke I (hall, 

,... A wife woll laft, ahd in thine houfe endure 
770 Well lengir than The lift peraventure. 

> Marriage is a full grete Sacrament, 

He whiche hath no wife I hold him (hent. 

He liveth helplefs, and all defolate. 

(I fpeke of folk in feculer eftate) 

And herkin why I fay not this for nought. 

The woman was for mann’is help ywrought. 
The highe God, whan he had Adam maked 
id. And fawe him alone all belly haked, 

That God of his grete godenefs feide than, 
780 Let us how make an help unto this man, 

Like to himfelf, and theh he made him Eve j 
Here ye may Te, and hereby may ye prevej 
That a wife i$ mann’is help and comfort. 

His paradife terteftre’, and his difport: 

So buxom, and fovertuoufe is (he; 

They mote nedis livin in unitv. 

One fldh they ben, and two loules, as I geflc. 
Have but one hert in wele and in diftrefle. 

A wife ! Seint Mary beneiicite ! 

730 How may a man havin adverfite 

That hath a wife ? Certis I cannot fey 
The blifs and joy, that is betwixt them twey. 
There may no tongue tellin, or herte think. 

If he be pore, (he helpith him to fwink. 

She kepith his gode, waftith nevre’ a dele. 

All that her husbond luft her likith wele. 

She faith not onis nay , when he faith ye. 

Do this, faith he; all redySir, q’S (he. 

O blisful ordir of wedlok pretious, 

800 Thou art fo mery, and fo vertuOus, 

And fo commendid and approvid eke. 

That every man that halt him Worth a leke. 
Upon his bare knees oughtin all his life 
Thankin his God, that him hath fent a wife. 
Or pray to God daily him for to fend 
A wife, to laft unto his liv’is end. 

For than his life is fett in fikemefs. 

He may not be decevid, as I geflc, 

So that he werk aftir his wiv’is rede, 

8lo Than may he boldly berin Up his hede. 

They beft fo trew, and therewithal fo wife, 

For which, if thou wilt Werchin as the wife. 

Do alwey fo aS wymen Woll The rede. 

Lo! how that Jacob, as thefe Clerkis rede, 

1 By gode counfaile of his Mo^ir Rebek, 

Boundin the kidd’is skin about his nek, 1 

For which his fakir’s benifon he wan. 

Lo! Judith, as the ftory tellin can. 

By her wife counfaile Godd’is peple kept, 

820 And flew huge Holofernes while he flept; 

Lo Abigail! by counfaile how that (he 
Savid-her husbond Nabal, whan that he 
Shold have beh flaine; and lokc! Hefter alfo 
By gode counfaile' dcliverid oat of wo 
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The peple’ of God, and made him Mo'rdoche 
Of Aifuere enhanfid for to be. 850 

There n’is nothing in gree fuperlatife 
(As faieth Senec) above an humble wife. 

Suffer thy wiv’is tunge, as Caton bid. 

She fhall commaund, and thou fhalt fuffer it, 

And yet {he woll obey of curtefy. 

A wife is kepir of thine husbondry. 

Well may the fike man wailin and wepe, 

Thereas there n’is no wife the houfe to kepe. 

I warn The, if that wifely thou wilt werch, 

Lovith thy wife, as Chrift lovith his Cherch. poo 
If thou love thy felf well, thou loveft thy wife. 

No man hatith his flefh, but in his life 
He foftrith it, and therefore bid I The 
Cherifh thy wife, or thou Chair nevir the. 

Husbond and wife, what men fo jape and play, 

Of worldly folk holdin the fikir way, 

They ben fo knit, there may no harme betide. 

And namily upon the wiv’is fide. 

For which this January’, of which I told, 
Confiderid hath in his day’is old pio 

The lufty life, the vertuous quiete, 

That is in Marriag’is hony fwete. 

And for his frendis on a day he font. 

To tcllin them th’ effeft of his entent, 

With fobir face his tale he hath them told. 

He faid, gode frendis, I am hore and old. 

And almoft, God wot, on the pitt’is brink. 

Upon my foule now fome what mud I think, 

I have my body folity depended, 

Bleffid be God, it ihalle ben amended, pio 

For I woll ben certein a weddid Man, 

And that anon, in all the hafte I can. 

Unto feme maidin faire, of tendir age, 

I pray you fhapith for my manage, 

An fodeinly, for I woll hot abide. 

And I woll fond in tQ fpye on my fide 
To whome I may be weddid haftily. 

But forafmoche as ye ben mo than I, 

Ye fiiull rathir foche a thing efpyin _ 

Than I, vy.here me bell were to allyin. jpo 

But one thing warn I you, my frendis derc, 

I woll none old wife have in no manere. 

She fhall not puffin fixtene yere perteine, 

Old fifh, and? yong ijfefh woll I have fell faine. 

Bett is, q’S he, a pike, than a pik’reel. 

And bett than old beef is the tendir veeL 
I n’ill woman of thirty wintir age. 

It n’is but bene ftalk, and grete forage. 

And eke thefe olde wivis, God it wore. 

They connin fo moche craft in Wad’is bote, P 40 
So niochil brokih harm whan that them lift. 

That with them (hold I nevir live in reft. 

For fondry Scholis tnakith.fotill Clarkis, 

Wonsan of many Scholis half a Clark is. 

But certcinly a yong thing may men gye. 

Right as men may warm wax with hondis jalie. 
Wherefore I fay you plainly jh a claufo 
I n’ill none old wife have right for this caufe; 

For if fo-were I had fome foche mifebailee 
That in her I he cou^S have no plcfance, . . ' pyo 
Than fhold 1 lede my life in advoutry, . . 4 1 . 

And fo fireight to the Dcvill whan I dye. • ■' . 
Ne children fbuld I none on hergettin, 

Ycr-hjidd I levir houndis had me etin. 

Than that my heritage fboldin yfall , 

Into ftraunge hondes., and this I tell you all. 

I dote nor, I wote well the caujis why 

M en fhold weddin, and furthermore wot I " I 

1 here fpekith many man of marriage 

That wore no more of it than doth my page, p6o 

For which caufis man fliolde take a wife. 

If he ne may not lmn cluft his life; 


Take him a wife with grete devotion 
Bicaufe of lefull procreation 
Of childrin to th’ -honour of God above. 

And not only for paramour or love. 

And for they fhuldin lechery efehue, 

And yeeld their dettis whan that they be due. 
Or for that eche of them fhold help othir 
In mifter, as a fuftir fhold a brothir. 

And live in chaftity full hevinly. 

But, Siris, by your leve that am not I, 

For, God be thankid, I can make avaunt 
I fele my liramis ftark and fuffifaunt 
To don all that a man belongith to. 

I wote my felvin beft what 1 may db. 
Though I be hore, I fare as doth a tie 
That bloffomith er that frute ywox be: 

The bloflom’d tre is neithir drie ne dedd, 

I felin no where hore but on my hedd: 

My herte and my limrnis ben as grene 
As laurell is thorough the yere to fene. 

And fithin ye han herd all mine entent, 

I pray you to my will ye woll affent. 

Diverfe men aiverfly havin him told 
Of Marriage many enfamplis old. 

Some blamith it, fome praifith it certeine, 

But at the laft, Ihortily for tp faine 
(As all day fallith altercation 
Betwixt frendis in deputation) 

There fel a ftrife betwixt his brethrin two. 

Of which that one was clepid Placebo, 
Juftinus fothely callid was the other. 

Placebo faid, O January brother. 

Full litil nede han ye my lord fo dcre 
Counfaile to ask of any that is here. 

But that ye ben fo full of fapience. 

That you ne likitfa for your hie prudence 
To wayvin fro the words of Salomon, 

This word fayith he unto everichone, 

Workith all thing by counfaile, thus faied he. 
And then ne fhalt thou not repentin The. 

But though that Salomon fpeke foche a word. 
Mine own dere brothir, and my lefift Lord, 
So wifly God bringin my foule to reft,! 

I holde your own counfaile for the beft. 

For brothir myn, of me take this motife, 

I have ben now a Courtman all my life. 

And God wote though 1 now unworthy be, 

I have yftoniiin in full grete degre 
Abovin Lordis of fell high eftate, 

Yet had I ner’ with none of them debate, 

I nevir them contrary id truely, 

I wote wele that my Lord can more than I* 
What that he faieth I hold it firm aud ftahfe, 

I fay the fame, or ellis thing femblable; 

A full grete foie is any Councellour, 

That iervith any Lord of high honour. 

That dare prefume, or onis thinkin it. 

That his counfaile fhold pafs his lord’is wit. 
Nay Lordis be no folis by ray fay. 

Ye havin your felve fpokin here to day 
So hie fentence, fo holi, and fo well, 

'that Iconfent, and confirm every dell 
Your wordis all, and your opinion. 

By God there n’is no map in all this toune. 

Ne in allltalie couth bett have faide; 
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Chrift hold him of this Counfaile well apaid 1 
And trewily it is an high corage 
For any man ihat is flop id in age 
To take a yong wife, by my fa^ir kin, 
lour iiert hongjth upon a jolly pin; 

Doth now in this mattere right as ye left^ 
For finally I hold it for the beft. 

• Juftinus, that aye ftille fat and herd. 

Right ia tins wife to Placebo anfwad. 


Nos** 


I 
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Now brothir mine be pacient I pray, 

Sith ye have feid, and herk’nith what I fay j 
Senec emong his othir wordis wife 
Saith that a man oughtin him well avife* i< 
To whom he gevith his lond or catell * 

And fith I ought avise me right well 
To whome I geve my godes away fro me, 
Moche more I oughtin well avifid be 
To whome I geve my body, for alweye 
I warne you well, it is no child’is playe. 

To take a wife without avisement, 

Men muft enquirin, this is mine affent, 

Whe^Sir Ihe be wife, fober, or dronkelew. 

Or proud, or any othir ways a fhrew? n 

A chider, or a wafter of thy gode. 

Or rich or pore ? Or els a man is wode, 

Al be it fo that no man findin fliall 
None in this world that trottith whole in all; 
Ne man ne beft, foch as men can devife. 

But nathelefs it ought ynow fuffice 
With any wife, if fo were that Ihe had 
Mo thewis gode than are her vicis bad. 

And al this askith leifure to enquere. 

For God wote I have wept many a tere i 
Full privily fithin I had a wife, 

Praife whofo woll a weddid mann’is life, 

Certein I find in it but coft and care. 

And obfervauncis of all blilfis bare; 

And yet God thank my neighbouris about. 

And namily of wymen a grete rout 
Sain that I havin the moft ftedfaft wife. 

And eke the mekift one that berith life. 

But I wote beft where wringith me my Ihoe, 

Ye may for me right as ye luft to do, J 

Avifith you, ye ben a man of age. 

How that ye entrin into manage. 

And namely with a yong wife and a faire. 

By him that made watir, fire, erth, and air, 
The yongift man that is in all this rout 
Is byfy ynow to bring it about. 

To have his wife alone, ytruftith me. 

Ye Ihullin not plefin her yeris thre. 

This is to faine, to doin her plefaunce, 

A wife askith full many obfervaunce. 

I pray you that you be not ill apaid. 

January', and haft’ow alle faid ? 

Straw for thy Senec, and for thy proverbs, 

I count it not worth a pannir of herbs 
Of fchole termis, full wifer men than thou. 

As thou haft herd, aflentith it right now. 

To my purpofe: Placebo, what lay ye? v 
I fay it is a curfid man, q^S he. 

That lettith Matrimony fikirly. 

And with that word they rifin fodeinly. 

And ben alfentid fully that he foold 
Be weddid whan him lift, and where he wold. 
High fantafy, and this curioulnefs 
Fro day to day gan in the foule emprefs 
Of January’ about his mariage. 

Many fair fhape, and many faire vifage 
There paffith thorough his hert night by night, 
As whofo toke a mirrour polifhed bright, 

And fett it in a common market place. 

Than fhold he fe many a figure pace 
By this mirrour, and in the fame wife 
Gan January in his thought devife 
Of Maidins which that dwellin him befide. 
He wift not where that he might beft abide. 
For if that One had bewte in her face, 

Anothir ftant fo in the peplis grace 
For her fadnefs and her benignite. 

That of the peple gretift voice had fhe. 

And fome were rich, and haddin a bad name. 
But nathelefs betwixt ernift and game 


: at the laft appointid him in one* 
id let al othir from his hert ygone, 
id chefe heir of his own authority, 

>r love is blind all day, and may not fe; 
tid whan that he was in his bedde brought, 
erportreyd in his hert, and in his thought, 
er bewte frefh, and her age fo tendir, 
er middle finale, her armes long and flendir, 
er wife govemaunce, and her gentilnefs, 
er womanly bering, and her fadnefs, nao 

nd whan he was on her condefcendid, 
im thought his choice might not ben amendid. 
ir whan that he himfelf concludid had, 
im thought ilk othir mann’is wit fo bad, 
hat ihipoflible it were to reply 
gainft his choice, this was his fantafy. 

His frendis fent he to at his inftaunce, 
nd prayith them to don him that plefaunce, 

'hat haftily they wold unto him come, 
le wold abregge their labour al and fome, 1130 
fedith no more for them to go ne ride, 
le was appointid there he wold abide. 

Placebo came, and eke his frendis fone, 
md aldirfirft he bad of them a bone, 

That none of them none arguments make, 

Lgenft his purpofe that he hath ytake, 
l/hich purpofe was plefaunt to God, feid he* 

Lnd very ground of his profperite. 

He feid, there was a Maidin in the toune, 

Wiich that for bewte hadde grete renoune, 114° 

U were it fo ihe were of finale degre, 
luffifith him her youth, and her bewte. 

Vhich Maid he laid he wold her have to wife. 

To Iede in efe and holinefs his life, 

knd thonkid God that he might han her all, 

knd that no wight his blifs departfe (hall* 

Vnd prayith them to labour in this nede, 

\nd fhapin, that he failith not to ipede. 

7 or then he feide his fpir/t was at efe* 

That is, q^S he, nothing may me difplefe, 1150 
lave o thing prikith in my Confcience, % 

The which I woll reherce in your prefence. 

I have, q’S he, herd fay full yore ago. 

There may no man have perfite bliffis two. 

That is to fey in yerth, and eke ih heven. 

For though he kepe him from the finnis feven. 

And eke from every braunch of thilke tre* 

Tet is there fo perfite profperite, x 

And fo grete efe and luft in mariage. 

That aye I am agaft now in mine age, 1 i6d 

That I fhall Iedin fo mery a life, 

So delicate withoutin wo or ftrife. 

That I fhall have my hevin on erth here, 

For fithin very heven is bought fo dere 
With tribulation and grete pennaunce. 

How Ihold I then living in foche plefaunce 
As alle weddid men don with their, wivis. 

Come to the blifs there Crift eteme on live is? 

This is my drede, and ye my brethrin tweie 
Alfoilith me this queftion I you prey. I170 

Juftinus, which that hatid his foly* 

Anfwerd anon right in his japery, 

And for he woldin his long tale abtegge* 

He woldin none autority allegge. 

But feid. Sir, fo there be none obftacle 
Othir than this, God of his miracle 
And of his mercy may fo for you werch* 

That er ye han your rights of holy Cherchj 
Ye may repent of weddid mann’is life. 

In which ye fain is neither wo ne ftrife; i itfo 
And ellis God forbid but if he fent 
A weddid man the grace him to repent, 

, Well oftin rathir than a fingle man; 

1110 And therefore. Sir, the beft rede that I can, 

T Defpeirith 
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Defpeirith not, but have in memory 
Paraunter ihe may be your Purgatory. 

She may be Godd’is mene, and Godd’is whip, 
Than ftall your Soule up to the Hevin skip 
Swifter than doth an arrow out of bow. 

I hope in God hereaftir ye feull know 
That there n J is none fo grete feLicite 
In mariage, ne nevir none ihall be, 

That you ihall Jet of your Salvation; 

So .that ye ufe, as skill is and refon. 

The luftis of your wife attemp’rately, 

And chat ye plefe her oat too am’roufiy, 

And that ye kepe you eke from othir Sinn, 

My tale is don, for my wit is but thinn. 

Beth not aghaft hereof my dere brothir, 

But wade we fro this mattir to apothir. 3 
The Wife of Bath, if ye woll undirftand 
Of Mariage, which ye now have in hand, 
Declarith full well in a Util! (pace. 

Farith now well, God have you in his grace. 

And with this word Juftin and his brothir 
Han take their leve eche one of the othir. 

For whan they faw that it muft nedis he. 

They wroughtin fo by wife and flic tretie. 


That her to behold it femed a Feirie, 

Quene Heller lokid ner with foch an eye. 

On Afluete, fo meke a loke hath Ihe. 

I may you not devife al her bewte. 

But thus moche of her bewte tell I may, 

1 ipo That fhe was like the bright morow of May, 
Fulfillid of all bewte and plefaunce. 

Tho January’ is tavi&ed in a traunce. 

At every time he lokid in her face. 

But in his hert he gan her to menace. 

That he that night in his arms wold her ftreine. 


Harder than evir Paris did Hdein. 

But nathelefs yet had he grete pite, 

That thilke night offendin her muft he. 

And thought alas! o the tendir creture ; ! 
1200 Now wolde God Ihe mightin well endure 
All my corage, it is fo fearpe and kene, 

I am aghaft fee Ihall it not fuftene, 

But God forbid, that I did all my might j 
Now wolde God that it were waxin night. 
And that the night wold laftin evirmo, 

I wold that all rhefe peple were ago. 

And finally he doth al his labour 
As he belt mightin faving his honour. 


That Ihe, this Maidin, which that May did hight, To hafte them fro the mete in fotill wife. 


As haftily as evir that fhe might 1 

Shall weddid be to this January; 

I trow it were top long you to tary. 

If I told you of every fcrite and bond 
By which fee was feoffid in all his load. 

Or for to herkjn of her rich array. 

But finally ycpmin js the day. 

That (p the Cfrerche both twey ben they went 
For to receive the holy Sacrament ; 

Forth came the preeft with ftole about his nek, 
And bad her fee like Sara and Rebek, 1 

In wifdome and in trouth of Mariage, 

And faid his Orifons, as is th’ ufage. 


1210 The time ycame that reion was to rife. 

And aftir that men dauncin and drink faft, 
And fpicis al about the houfe they caft. 

And full of joy and blifs is every man, 

Al but a Squire that hightin Damian, 

Which karfe before the Knight many a day. 
He was fo ravifeed on his lady May, 

: That for the very peine he was nye wode, 

AJmoft he fwelt and fwoundid where he ftode. 
So fore hath Venus hurt him with her brand! 
1220 So frefe fee was, and thereto fo licandi 
And to his bedde he went him haftily, 

No mote of him at this time fpeke I, 


And crouchid them, and bad God feold them blefs, I But there I let him wepe ynow and pleine. 


And made all (ikre’ ynow with holinefs. 

Thus ben they weddid with folempnite. 
And at the fcfte fittith both he and fee. 

With othir worthy folk upon the deis. 

All full of joy and blifs is the Paleis, 

And full of inftruments, and of vitade. 

And the moft deintyift of al Itaile. 

Beforn him ftode foche inftruments of foune. 
That Orpheus, ne of Thebes Amphioun 
Ne madm nevir foche a melody, 

At every cotirs came the loud Minftralcie, 
That nevir Joab trompid for to here. 

Neither Thcodamas yet half fo clere. 

At Thebis, whan the Cite was in dout. 
Bacchus the wine them skinkith al about. 
And Venus iaughith blith on every wight, 
For January was become her Knight, 

And woldin both aflayin his corage. 

In liberty, and eke in mariage; 

And with her hrebrond in her hond about 
Dauacith before the bride, and all the rout. 
And certeinly I dare well fay right this, 
Hymeneus, that God of wedding is. 

Saw nevir fo mery .a weddid Man. 

Hold thou thy pece thou Poet Marcian, 
That writift us, that ilk wedding mery 
Of Philology, and of Mercury, 

And of the Songis that the Mufes fong. 

Too fmale is both thy pen, and eke thy tonge 
For to deferivin of this Mariage, 

Whan tendir youth hath weddid ftouping age, 
There is foche mirth, as may not be writtin, 
Atfayith your felve, than may ye wittin. 

If that I lie, or non, in this mattere. 

May that iittip wathjfo benign a cfrece* . 


Till the frefe May woll rewin on his peine. 

O per’lous fire, that in the bedftraw bredeth, 

O foe familier, that his fervice bedethl 130c 

O fervaunt traytour falfe in holy hew. 

Like to the adder fly in bofome trew! 

O January dronkin in plefaunce! 

1230 (God {held us all from your iniquitaunce 
Of Mariage) fe how this Damian, 

Thine owne Squire, and eke thine own bora Man, 
Entendith for to doen The villany! 

God graunt The thine homely foe to efpie! 

For in this world n’is a werfe peftilence 
Than homely foe, al day in thy prefence. 1310 
Perfourmid hath the Sunne his Ark diurne. 

No lengir may his body here fojourn. 

On th’ Horifon, as in that Latitude, 

1240 Night with his mantill, that is derk and rude, 

Gan for to fprede the Hemifphere about; 

For which departid is the lufty rout 
Fro January with thonk on every fide. 

Home to their houfis luftily they ride, 

There as they don their thingis as them lift. 

And whan they faw their time they gon to reft. 1320 

Sone aftir this lufty January 

Woll go to bedd, he woll no lengir tary. 

He drinkith Ipocras, clary, vernage, 

1250 And fpicis hot, to encrefe his corage. 

And le&uaries had he then full fine, 

Soche as the curfid Monk Dan Conftantine 
Hath writtin in his boke De Coitu, 

To ete them all he n’old nothing efehew. 

And thus to his privy frendis faid he. 

For Godd’is love, as fone as it may be, 1330 
Let void all this houfe in curteis wife fone ; 
Mendrinkin, and the Travers drew anone. 
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So haftid January’, it muft be done. 

The bride was brought to bed as ftill as {lone j 
And whan the bed was with the Precft ybldfcd, 
Out of the chambir every wight them dreiied. 

And January 5 hath feft in his armes take 
His frefhe May, his paradife, his make. 

He lullith her, he kilfith her foil oft. 

With the thik briftles of his berde unfoft, *340 

Ylike the skinn of houndfifo, (harp as brere, 

(For he was (have al new in his manere) 

He rubbith her upon her tendir face. 

And fayid thus, das! I mote trefpace 
To you my fpoufe, and you gretely offend, 

Or time come that I woll adoun defeend. 

But nathelefs conlid’rith this, q^S he. 

There n’is no werkman, whatfoere he be, 

That may both werkin well and haftily. 

This woll be don at lefore perfitely, 1350 

It is na force how longe that we play, 

I trow in wedlok coupiid ben we tway. 

And bit Aid be the yoke that we ben in. 

For in our Adis we may do no (inn. 

A man may do no finn with his own wife, 

Ne hurtin himfelf with his owne knife. 

Now we han Ieve to play us by the law. 

Thus labourith he till the day gan daw. 

Than takith he a fopp of fine clarie, 

And upright in his bedd than fittith he. 1360 

And aftir he fingith full loud and clere, 

And kift his wife, and makith wanton there. 

He was all Coltifh full of ragerie, 

And foil of gergon as a fleckid Pie. 

The flake Skin about his nekke (hakith 
While that he fong, fo chauntith he and crakith. 

But God wot what May thoughtin in her hert. 
Whan (he him faw upfitting in his Shert, 

In his night capp, and with his nekk all lene. 

She praifith not his playing worth a bene. 1370 
That fade he thus, my refting woll I take. 

Now day is come, I may no lengir wake. 

And down he laid his hedd and llept till prime, 

And aftirwatd whan that he faw his time 
Uprifith January. But frefo May 
Holdith her chambir unto the fourth day 
As ufage is of Wivis for the beft: 

For every labour fometime mote have reft. 

Or ellis long time may he not endure. 

That is to fayin no living creture 1380 

Be it or fifo, or befte, or bird, or man. 

Now woll I fjpeke of wofoll Damian, 

That langurith for love, as ye (hull here. 

Therefore I fpeke to him in this manere. 

I fay, o fely Dapnian alas 1 

Anfwere to this demand as in this cafe. 

How fhalt thou to thy lady frefhe May 
TeHin thy wo ? She woll alwey fay nay. 

Eke if thou fpeke, fhe woll thy wo bewray; 

God be thine help, I can no bettir fay. 1390 

This like Damian in Venus fire 
So brennith, that he dyith for dtfire; 

For which he put his life in aventure. 

No lengir might he in this wife endure.. 

But privily a pennir gan he borow. 

And in a lettir wrote he all his fbrow. 

In mannir of a Compleint or a lay. 

Unto this feire and frefhe lady May, 

And in a purfe of filk hong on his Shert 

He hath it put, and laid it at his hert. 1400 

The Moue, that at nonetide that like day 
(That January’ had weddid frefhe May) 

Out of Taurus was into Cancer gliden. 

So longe hath fhe in her chambir biden. 

As Cuftom is unto thefe noblis all, 

A bride fhall not etin in the Hall, 


Till dayis four othir thre at the lefte 
Ypaflid ben, then let her go to fefte. 

On the fourth day complete fro none to none. 
Whan that the highe Mafs was now ydone, 14(0 
In halle fatt this January’ and May, 

As frefh as is the brighte Sommer’s day. 

And fo befell how that this gode Man 
Remembrith him upon his Damian, 

And feide, St. Mary 1 how may this be 
That Damian entendith not to me ? 

Is he ay fike? or how may this betide ? 

His Squiris, which that ftodin him befide, 

Excufid him becaufe of his fikenefs. 

Which lettid him to do his befinefs. 1410 

None othir Caufe might makin him tary. 

That me forthinkith, q^S this January, 

He is a gentill Squyir by my trouth, 

If that he dyed it were grete harme and routh. 

He is as wife, diferete, and as fecre 
As any man I wote of his degre, ' 

And thereto manly, and eke fervi fable. 

And for to ben a thrifty man right able. 

But aftir mete as fone as evre’ I may 
I woll my felf him vifit,.and eke May, (430 

To don him al the comfort that I can. 

And for that word him bleffid every man. 

That of his bounty, and his gentilnefs 
He wold fo comfortin in his fikenefs 
His Squyir, for it was a gentil dede. 

Dame, q^ this January, take gode hedd 
That aftir mete, ye and your wymen all 
Whan ye han ben in chambir out of hall, 

That ye all gon to fee this Damian, 

Doth him difport, he is a gentill Man, * 44 ® 

And tellith him, that I woll him viiite 
Have I nothing but reftid me a lite. 

And fpede you faft, for I wollin abide 
Till that ye flepin faft here by my fide. 

And with that word he gan to him to call 
A Squyir, that was Marfhall of hjs hall. 

And told him certeine thingis that he wold. 

This frefhe May hath ftreight her wey yhold 
With all her wymen unto Damian, 

And by his bedd’is fide doun fat fhe than, 1430 
Comforting him as godely as fhe may. 

This Damian, whan that he his time fay, 

In fecret wife his purfe, and eke his bill, 

(In the which he had writtin all his will) 

Hath put into her hond withoutin more. 

Save that he fighid wondrous depe and fore. 

And foftly to her right thus fayid he, 

Mercy, and that ye difeovir nat me, 

For I am dede, if that this thing be kid. 

This purfe hath fhe within her bofome hid, 14^® 
And went her wey, ye get no more of me. 

But unto January come is fhe. 

And on his bedd'is fide foe fatt full foft. 

He takith her, and kiflith her full oft. 

And lay’d him doun to flepe, and that anon 
She fainid her as tho’ that foe muft gon 
There as ye wot, that every wight hath nede. 

And whan foe of this bill hath takin hede. 

She rent it all to cloutis, and atlaft 

Into the privy foftly foe it call. 1470 

Who ftudyith now but faire frefhe May? 

Adoun by old January foe lay. 

That flept, till that the cough hath him awaked. 
Anon be pray’d her to ftripp her all naked, , 

He wold of her, he feid, have fomc plefaunce, 

And feid, her clothis did him encombraunce. 

And foe obeyith, be foe lefe or lothe; 

But left that precious folk be with me wroth. 

How that he wrought I dare not to you tell. 

Or if foe thought it Paradife or Hell. 1480 
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But I foall let them werkin in their wife. 

Till Evefong ring, and that they mult ante. • 

Were it by deltiny, or aventure. 

Were it by influence, or by nature 
Of Conftedation, that in foche eftate 
The hevin ftode that time fortunate, 

(Was for to put a bill of Venus werkes. 

For al thing hath a time, as fayin Clerkes) 

To any woraman for to get her love, 

I cannot fay; but the grete God above, 

That knowith that no aft is causelefs, 

Demith of all; for I woll hold my pece. 

But foth is this, how that this frefoe May 
Hath takin foch empreffion that day 
Of pite of this like Damian, 

That from her herte (he ne drivin can 
The remembraunce for to dom him eie. 

Certein thought foe, whom that this thing difplefe 
I reke not, for of this I him allure, 

I lovin him beft of any creture 1500 

Although he no more haddm than his Shert. 

Lo ! pite rennith fone in gentill hert. 

Here you may fe how excellent Franchife 
Irt wymen is, whan they them nar avife. 

Some Tiraunt is, as there ben many one. 

That hath a hert as hard as any none. 

Which wold have let him ftervm in the place. 

Well rathir than have grauntid him that grace. 

And her rejoifid in her cruill pride. 

And rekid not to ben an homicide. 

This gentill May, fillid of all pite. 

Right fo of her hond a lettirwrote foe. 

In which ihe grauntid him her very grace. 

There lakkith nought but only time and place. 

Where that ihe mightin to his luft fuflife. 

For it ihall be right as he woll devife. 

And whan ihe faw her time upon a day. 

To vifite Damian goth this faire May, 

And fotilly this letter doun ihe thruft 
Undir his pillow, rede it if him luft, 1 5 20 

She toke him by the hond, and hard him twiit. 

So fecretly, that no wight of it will, 

And bid him ben all whole, and forth ihe went, 

To January, whan he for her lent. 

Uprifith Damian the next morow, 

Al pafl'ed is his flkenefs, and his forow. 

He kembith him, and promith him, and piketh. 

And doth all that his lady lift and liketh. 

And eke to January he goth as low 
As evir did a dogge for the bow, 1 53 ° 

He is fo plefaunt unto every man, 

For craft is alle, whofo that it can, 

That every wight is faine to ipeke him gode. 

And fully in his lady’s grace he ftode. 

Thus lete I Damian about his nede. 

And in my tale right forth woll I procede. 

Some Cierkis holdin that felicite 
Stont in delite, and therefore certein he. 

This nobill January with all his might. 

In honeft wife as longith to a Knight, 

Shope him to livirt full delicioufly. 

His houfing, his array, as honeftly 
To his degre, was makid as a kingesj 
And among othir of his honeft thinges 
He had a gardin wallid all with ftone, 

A fairer garden wote I no where none. 

For out of dout I verily fuppofe 
That he that wrote the Romaunt of the Kole 
Ne couth of it the bewte well devife, 

Ne Priapus ne mightin not fuffice, 

Though he be God of gardins, for to tell 
The bewte of the gardin and the well. 

That ftont undir a laurere alwey grene. 

Full oftin time King Pluto and his Quenc 


1540 


1550 


Proferpina, arid alle her fayrie 
Difportih them, and makin melodie 
About that well, and dauncid as men told. 

This nobil Knight, this January the old, 

Soch deinty hath in it to walk and play 
That he woll fuffir no wight bare the kay, i$6o 
Save he himfelf, and for the finale wiket 
He barin alwey of filver a Cliket, 

With which, whan he him lift he wold unfhet. 

And whan that he wold pay his wife her dett 
In Somir fefon, thithir wold he go, 

And May his Wife, and no wight but they two. 

And thingis which that were hot don abed. 

They in that gardin perfourmid and Iped. 

And in this wife many a mery day 

Livid this January and this ffelhe May j 157* 

But worldly joy may not alwey endure 

To January/ ne to no creture. 

O fodein hap! O fortune unftable! 

Like to the Scorpion decevable. 

That flat’rift with thy hede whan thou wolt fting, 
Thy taile is dethe through thy envenoming. 

O brotiil j oie! O fwete poifon queint! 

O Monftcr, that fo fodeinly canft peint 
Thy gilts undir the hew of ftedfaftnefs, 

That thou decevift both the more and lefs! 1580 
Why haft’ow January thus deceved? 

And haddift him for thy foil trend receved. 

And now thou haft biraft him both his eyn. 

And he for forow defirith to dyen. 

Alas this nobil January fo ffe 1 
He wepith and he wailith pitoufly, 

Amid his luft, and his profperity 
Is woxin blind, and that all fodeinly. 

His deth therefore delireth he uttirlyj 

And therewithal the fire of jeloufie l 59 9 . 

(Left that his wifefoold fill in fome foly) 

So brent his herte, that he wOldin faine 
That fome man bothe him and her had flainc? 

For ne aftir his deth, ne in his life 
Ne wold he that fhc werin love ne wife, 

But evir live a widdow in wedes blake. 

Sole, as the turtle that hath loft her make. 

But at the laft aftir a month or tway 
His forow gan to fwage, the foth to fay. 

For whan he wift it might none othir be, 1600 
He paciently toke his adverfity: 

Save out of all dout may he not forgone 
That he was jelous evirmore in one. 

Which jeloufy was fo outragious. 

That ne in Hall, ne in none othir houfe, 

Ne in none othir place, nevir the mo 
He n’old fuffir her nothir ride ne go. 

But if that he had hond on her alwey. 

For which full oftin wepith frefoe May, 

That lovith Damian fo benignly, *dio 

That foe mote either dyin fodeinly. 

Or els mote foe have him all at her left, 

She waitith whan her hert fooldin to breft. 

Upon that othir fide, this Damian 
Becomin is the forowfullift man 
That evir was/ for neither night ne day 
Ne might he fpeke a word to frefoe May, 

As to his purpofe, of no fuch matere. 

But if that January muft it here. 

That had a hand upon her evirmo. 162* 

But nathelefs by writing to and fro 
And privy fignis wift he what foe ment. 

And foe knew all the fignes of his entent. • 

O January l what might it The availe 
Thou mighteft fe as ferras Shippis fade? 

For as gode is a blind decevid be, 

As be decevid whan a Man may fe. 

Lo 
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Lo! Argus which that had an hundrid eyen. 

For all that evir he couth pore and prycn. 

Yet was he blent, and God wotc fo ben mo, 1630 
That wenm wifly that it n’is not fo. 

Pafs ovir is an efe, and fay no more. 

This freflie May, of which I fpeke of yore. 

In warm wax hath iraprintid thilke cliket. 

That January bare of that finale wiket, 

By which into his gardin oft he went. 

And Damian, that knew all her entent. 

The Cliket counterfitted privily. ' 

There n’is no more to fay, but haftily 
Some wonder by this Cliket (hall betide, 1640 
Which ye fhull herein, if ye woll abide. 

O Noble Ovid! Soth fayft thou, God wote. 
What flight is it, if love be long and hote. 

That he n’ill find it out in fome manere? 

By Pyramus and Thisbe men may lere; 

Though they were kept full long (freight ovir all. 
They ben accordid rownmg through a wall; 

There n’is no wight couth find out foch a flight. 

But now to purpofe ; ere the dayis eight 
Were pallid, er the Month July befill, idjo 

That January hath caught fo grete a will 
Through egging of his wife him for to play 
In his gardin, and no wight but them twcy, 

That in a morow to this May faid he. 

Rife up my wife, my love, my Lady ffc, 

The turtle voice is herd, my lady fwete, 

Wintir is gon with all his rainis were. 

Come forth now with thyn eyin columbine. 

How fairer ben thy breftis than is wine ! 

The gardin is enclofid all about, 1660 

Come forth my white fpoufe, out of alle dout 
Thou haft me woundid in my hert, o wife. 

No fpot in The there n’as, in all thy life. 

Come forth, and let us takin our difport, 

I chefe The for my Wife, and my Confort. 

Such olde lewd wordis than ofid he,* 

And unto Damian a flgn made (fee, 

That he (hold go before with his cliket; 

This Damian hath opened this wiket. 

And in he ftert, and that in foche manere, 167c 
That no wight might it fe, nor might it here. 

And (fill he latt undir a bufh anon; 

This January as blind as is a ftone. 

With May in his honde, and no wight mo. 

Into his freflie Gardin is he go. 

And dappid to the Wiket fodeinly. 

Now wife, qF he, there n’is but thou and I, 
Thou art the creture that I beft do love, 

For by that Lord, that fitt in Heven above, 

I had moche lcvir dyin on a knife, 1680 

Than The offendin, my dere and trew wife ; 

For Godd’is fake, chink how that I The chefe, 
Nought for no Covetife of godes doutelefs. 

But only for the love I had to The ; 

And though that I be old, and may not fe. 

Be to me trew, and I woll tell you why, 

Certis thre thingis (hall ye win thereby. 

Firft love ofCrift, and to your felf honour, 

And all mine heritage both teune and toure, 

I give it you, make chartirs as ye lift, 1690 

This (hall be don to morow er Sittme rift. 

So wifely God my Soule bringin to blifs ; 

I pray you on this Cov’enant ye me kifs. 

And that I be jeloufe wite me nought. 

Ye ben fo depe imprintid in my thought. 

That whan I do confider your bcwte, 

And thcrewithall th’ unlikely eld of me, 

I may not ccrtis, though I fholdin dye 
Forbere to ben out of your Cumpany, 

For very love; this is withoutin dout; 1700 

Now kilfe me wife, and let us rome about. 


This freflie May, whan (he thefe wordis herd. 
Benignly to January anfwer’d. 

But firft and forward (he began to wepe, 

I havin, q? (he, a foule for to kepe. 

As well as ye, and alfo mine honour. 

And alfo of wivehode thilk tendir flour. 

Which that I have enfurid in your hond, 

Whan that the prefte to you my body bond. 
Wherefore I woll anfwere in this manere, 1710 
By the gode leve of you my Lord fo dere. 

I pray to God, that nevir daw that day. 

That I ne fterve, as foule as woman may. 

If evir I do to my kinn that (harne. 

Or els that I empairin fo my name. 

That I be falfe, and if I do that lak. 

Do ftripe me, and put me in a fak, 

And in the next river do me to drench. 

I am a gentilwoman, and no wench. 

Why fpeke ye thus! but Men ben aye untrew, 1720 
And wymen have reprofe of you aye new. 

Ye can none othir communing, I leve, 

But fpeke to us of untruft and repreve. 

And with the word (he faw where Damian 
Sat in the bulb, and knele he began. 

And with her fingers fignis madm (he 
That Damian (hold climb upon a tre. 

That chargid was with frute, and up he went. 

For verily he knew all her entent. 

And every fign that (he couth ymake, 1730 

Well bett than January her own make. 

For in a letter (he had told him all 
Of this matere how that he worchin (hall. 

And thus I let him fittin in the pery. 

And January and May roming full mery. 

Bright was the day, and blew the firmament, 
Phoebus of gold doun hath his ftremis font. 

To gladin every flour with his warmnels, 

He was that time in Gemini I ghefs, 

But littil fro his declination 1740 

Of Cancer Jovis exaltation. 

And fo bifell in that bright morow tide, 

That in the gardin on that (arthir fide 
Dan Pluto that is the King of Fayrie, 

And many* a lady in his Cumpany, 

Following his wife the quene Proferpina, 

Which he ravilhed out of Sicilia 
Eche aftir othir right as on a line. 

While that (he gaVrid flouris in a Mede, 

In Claudian ye may the ftory rede, 175*4 

How in his grifly Cart he did her fett. 

This King of fayrie adoun him hath fett, 

Upon a bench of Turvis frefli and grene. 

And right anon thus feidc he to his quene ; 

My wife, q’S he, that no wight may fay nay. 

The’ experience fo provith every day 
The trefon, which that woman doth to man j 
Ten hundrid thoufand ftorys tell I can. 

Notable of your untrouth, and brotilnefs. 

O Salamon richift of all richefe, 17 6a 

Fulfillid of Sapience, and worldly glory, 

Full worthy ben thy words of Memory, 

To every wight that wit and refon can, 

Thus praifith he the bounty of a Man. 

Among a thoufand Men yet found I one. 

But of all wymen found I nevir none. 

Thus faith that King that knew your wikidnefr. 

And Jefus filius Sirach as I ghefle 
Ne fpekith of you but feld reverence. 

A wilde fire, a corrupt peftilence 770 

So fall upon your bodys yet to night. 

Ne fe you not this honourable Knight, 

Bicaufe alas ! that he is blind and old. 

His owne Man fhall makin him Cokold. 

U Lo 
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Lo where he Get the lechour in the tre ! 
Now woll I grauntin of my Majcfty 
Unto this old and blind and worthy Knight, 
That he fliall han ayen his eyin fight. 

Whan that his wife wold don him viJlony, 
Than fhall lie knowin all her harlotry. 

Both in reprefe of her and othir mo. 

Ye fhall, q’S Proflrpine, and woll ye fo ? 
Now by my Moan’s Ceres foule I fwere 
I fhall give her fufficient anfwere. 

And alle wymen aftir for her fake. 

That though they were in any gilt ytake, 
With face bold they fhullin themfelves excufe. 
And bere them down that wolde them accufe. 


I muft have of thefe peres that here I fe. 

Or I mote dyin, fo fore longith me 
To edn of the finale peris grene. 

Help for her love that is ofHevin quenei 
I tell you well a woman in my plight 
May have to frute fo grete an appetite. 

That fhe may dyin but that fhe it have. 

Alas! q^S he, that I ne* had here a knave. 
That co\i% climbin, alas i alas ! he. 

For I am blind. Ye, Sir, no force, q*S fhe. 
But woldin ye vouchiafe for Godd’is fake 
The pery in your armis for to take. 

For well I wote that ye miftruftin me. 

Then wold I climbin well ynow, q$ foe, 

So I my fore might fett upon your bak. 


For lak of aniwere none of them fhall dyen, So I my fore might fett upon your bak. 

All had ye fe the thing with both your eycn, 1790 Forfoth, laid he, in me fhall be no lak. 

Yet fhall we lo vifage it hardily • Might I you helpin with mine hert’is blode. 


And wepc, and chide, and fwere fo fotiily, 

That ye fhullin ben as kwde as gees. 

What rekith me of your Auioritics ? ' 

I wote well that this Jew, this Solomon, 

Fond of us wymen folis many one, 

But though that he ne fond no godc woman. 

Yet hath there yfond many’ anothir man, 

Wymen full trew, full godc, lull vertuous, 

Witnefs of thofe that dwell in Chrift’is houfe, 1800 
With Martyrdome they previd their Conftaunce; 
And Romain Geftis makin remembraunce 
Of many’ a verry trewe wife alfo. 

But Sir ne be nought wroth all be it fo, 

Though that he faid he fond no gode woman, 

I pray you take the fentence of the Man, 

He mente thus, that in Sov’raine bounte 
N’is none but God that fitt in Trinice. 

Eye, for verry God that ne is but one. 

What makin ye fo moche of Solomon ? 1810 

What though he made a temple Godd’is houfe ? 

What though be werin rich and glorioufe ? 

So made he eke a temple of falfe Goddis, 

How might he don a thing that more forbod is? 
Parde, as faire. is ye his name cmplaifter. 

He was a Lechour, and an Idolalter, 

And in his eld the very God forfoke, 

And if that God ne had, as faith the boke, 

Sparid him for his fakir’s fake, he fhold 
Have loftin his reign fonir than he wold. 1820 
I fett right nought of all the Viilony 
That ye of wymen write a butterfly. 

I am a woman, nedis mote I fpeke, 

Or ellis fwell till that my hert to breke. 

For fith he faid that we ben janglcris, 

As evir mote I brouke both my trellis, 

I fhall not fparin for no curtify 
To fpeke them harm that wold us viilony. 

Dame, q*S this Pluto, be no lengir wroth, 

I give it up, but fith I fwore mine oth, 1830 

That I wold grauntin him his fight ayein. 

My word fhall ftond, that warne you I certein: 

I am a King, it fett me not to fie. 

And I, q^S fhe, the quene am of fairie, 

Her anfwer fhe fhall have I undirtake. 

Than let us no mo wordis hereof make, 

Forfothe I woll no lengir you contrary. ( 

Now let us turn again to January, 

That in this gardin with this faire frefo May 
Singith merryir than the Popingay, 1840 

You love I beft, and fhall, and othir none ; ' 

So long about the Alleys is he gone. 

Till he was comin againft thilk pery, ' 

Whereas this Damian fittith full mery, . 

On high emong this frefhe levis grene. 

This faire frefh May, that is fo bright and foene, '] 
Gan for to fike, and faid alas my fide! 

Now Sir, q’S fhe, for ought that may betide 


He fioupith doune, and on his bak foe ft ode. 

And caught her by a twift, and up foe goth. 
(Ladys, I pray you that ye be not wroth, 

I cannot glofe, for I am a rude Man) 

And fodeinly anon this Damian 1870 

Gan pullin up the fmok, and in he throng 
A grete tent, and a thrifty, and a long. 

She feide, it was the meryift fit 
5 That evir in her life fhe was at yet j 
My Lord’is tent fervith me nothing thus. 

It foldith twifoid by fwete Jefus, 

He may not fwivin nothing worth a leke. 

And yet he is full gentil and foil meke: 

This is levir to me than Evinfong. 

And whan that Pluto had fene this grete wrong, 1880 
To January he gave again his fight. 

And made him fe as well as er he might. 

And whan that he had caught his fight againe, 
i Ne was there nevir man of thing fo faine. 

But on his wife his thought was evirmo. 

Up to the tre he caft his eyin two. 

And faw how; Damian his wife hath dreffed 
In foe he mannir it may not ben expreffed. 

But if I wold foekin uncurtifly. 

And up he gaf a roring and aerie, i8po 

As doth the Mo^ir whan the child fhall die. 

Our, help, alas! harrow, he gan to cric. 

For forow almoft he began to die, 

That his wife was fwivid in the pery. 

O ftronge lady hore, what doift thou ? 

And (he anfwerid, Sir, what aylith you ? 

Have pacience and refon in your mind, 

I have you holpin of both your eyen blind. 

Up peril! of my foule I fhall not lien, 

As me was taught to help you to your eyen, ipoo 
Was nothing bettir for to make you fe 
Than ftroggle with a man upon a tre. 

God wote I did it in full gode entent. 

Stroggle, he, ye algate in it went 
As ftift, and eke as round as any bell. 

It is no wondir though thy belly fwell. 

Thy fmok upon his breft it lay fo theche. 

That ftill methought he pointid on the breche: 

God geve you both on fham’is deth to dien, 

He fwivid The, I faw it with mine eyen, ipio 
Or ellis be I hongid by the halfe. 

Than is, q^S fhe, my Medicine falfe. 

For certeinly if that ye mightin fe, > 

Ye wold nat fay thefe wordis unto me. 

Ye han fome glimm’ring, and no perfite fight. 

I fe, q^S he, as well as er’ I might, 

Thonkid be God, with both myn eyin two. 

And by my trouth methought he did The fo. 

Ye Mafin, ye Mafin, gode Sir, q’S fhe. 

This thank have I for that I made you fe! . 

Alas, q’S fhe, that evre’ I was fo kind! 

Now Dame, q ^5 he, let all pafs out of mind. 

Come 
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Come doune my lcfe, and if I have miffaid, 

God help me fo as I am ill apaid. 

But by my faVris foulc I wend to have fene 
How that this Damian had with The lien. 

And that thy fmok had lyn upon his breft. 

Ye Sir, q^S {he, ye may wene as ye left; 

But, Sir, a man that wakith out of flepc 

He may not fodeinly well takin kepe 15130 

Upon a thing, ne fe it perfitely, 

Tyll that he be adawid verily. 

Right fo a Man, that long hath blinde be, 

Ne may not fodeinly fo well yfe 
Firft whan the fight is newcomin ageine, 

As he that hath a day or two yfene. 


Till that your fight eftabliftted be a while. 

There may full many a fight you begyle. 

Beware, I pray you, for by hevin King 

Full many’ a man wenith to fe a thing, 1^50 

And it is all anothir than it femith. 

He that mifconceivith fall oft mifdemith. 

And with that word fhe lept dounfro the tre j 
This January, who is glad but he ? 

He kiffith her, he depith her full oft. 

And on her womb he ftrokith her fall foft. 

And to his paleis home he hath her lad. 

Now, gode Men, I pray you, beth ye all glad ; 
Thus endith now my Tale ofjanuary, 

God blefs us all and his Mow Mary. ipyo 


Thus endith the MARCHAUNT's TALE. 



The 
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jgXperience, though none Autority 
Were in this world, is right ynow fix Hie, 
To fpeke of wo that is in Mariage; 
For,Lordings, fith I twelve yere was of age, 
Thankid be God, that is eterne on live, 

Husbondes at Chirch dorc have I hadde five. 

For I fo ofrin have yweddid be. 

And all were worthy men in their degre. 

But me was told not long ago, I wifs. 

That fithin Crift went nevir but onis to 

To wedding in the Cane of Galile, 

That by the ilk enfample taught he me. 

That I ne fhold weddid be but onis; 

Lo 1 herk here a (harp word for the nonis, 

Befide a Well Jefu both God and Man 
Speke in reprefe of the Samaritan. 

Thou haft hadde five husbondis, q^S he. 

And that ilke Man which that now hath The 
Is not thy husbond ; thus feid he certeine. 

But what he ment thereby I cannot faine. 20 

Well! but I ask a point ; why the fift man 
Was none husbond to the Samaritan? 

How many might (he have in Mariage ? 

Yet herd I nevir tellin in mine age 
Upon this numbir true definitioun. 

Men may devine; and glofin up and doune; 

But well I wote expres withoutin lye, 

God bad us for to wex and multiplie. 

That gentle text can I well undirftond. 

Eke well I wote he faid that mine husbond 30 
Shold leve fa^ir, mo^Sir, and take to me. 

But of none numbir mentioun made he. 

Of Bigamy or of O&ogamy, 

Why fhold men fpekin of it villony ? 

Loke here the wise Man King Salomon! 

I trow that' had wivis mo than one. 


As wolde God it lefull were to me. 

To be reffefhid half fo oft as he. 

Which geft of God had he for all his wivis. 

No man hath foche, that in this world on live is. 40 
God wote, this nobil King, as to my wit. 

The firft night had many amcry fit. 

With eche of them fo well was him alive. 

Bleffid be God that I have weddid five. 

Welcome the fixt whan that evir he Audi, 

For fith I may not kepe me chaft in all. 

Whan ray husbond is fro the world ygon. 

Some chriftin man fhull wedde me anon. 

For than th’ Apoftle faith that I am fre 

To wedde a God’s half where it likith me. 50 

He faith that to be weddid is no finne, 

Bettir *tis to be weddid than to brinne. 

What rekith me, though folk fay villony 
Of fhrewd Lamech, and of his bigamy? 

I wot Abraham was a holy man. 

And Jacob eke, as ferr as I here can. 

And eche of them had wivis mo than two. 

And many othir holy man alfo. 

Where can you fay in any manir age 

That evir God defendid mariage do 

By exprefs words ? I pray you tellin me. 

Or where commaundid he virginite ? 

I wote as well as ye it is no arede, 

Th’ Apoftle, whan he fpake of Maidinhcde, 

He feide thereof precept had he none. 

Men may counfaile a woman to ben one. 

But counfailing is no commaundement ; 

He put it in our owne juggement. 

For hadde God commaundid Maidinhede 
Than had he dampnid wedding out of drede. 70 
And certis if there were no fede yfow, 

Virginitie, than whereof fhold it grow? 

Poulc 
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Pouls ne durft not commaundin at the left 
A thing, of which his Maiftir gafe non heft; 

The dart is fet up for Virginite, 

Catch whofo may, who rennith beft let fe. 

But this word is not take of every wight. 

But there as God lift geve it of his might. 

I wote well the Apoftel was a Maid, 

But nathelefs though that he wrote and faide 80 
He wold that every wight were foch as he ; 

A 1 n’is but counfaile to Virginite. 

And for to ben a wife he gafe me Ieve 
Of Indulgence, fo n’is it to repreve 
To wedde me, if that my Make dy. 

Without exception of Bigamy. 

A 1 were it gode no woman for to touch. 

He ment as in his bed, or on his couch: 

Perill is for fire and tow to aflemble, 

Ye know what this enfample may refemble. 9 < 
This is the Al, he held Virginity 
More profitith than wedding in freilte. 

Freilte clepe I, but if that he and fhe 
Wold ledin all their life in chaftite. 

I graunt it well, and I have none envy 
Though Maidinhede preferr to Bigamy. 

It them likith to ben clene body’ and ghoft. 

Of mine eftate I n’ill makin no boft. 

For well ye know a lord in his houfehold 

Hath not every Veffil all of gold. toi 

Some ben of tre, and don their Lord fetvife, 

God clepith folk to him in fondry wife. 

And everich hath of God a propir gilt, 

Some this, and fome that, as him liftith fhift. 
Virginity is grete perfe&ion. 

And Continence eke with devocion. 

But Crift that of perfedion is well, 

J3ad not every wight he fhold go and fell 
All that he had, and geve it to the pore. 

And in foch wife follow him and his lore. ii< 
He fpake to them that wold live parfitely. 

And Lordings, by your levc that am not I ; 

I woll beftow the flour of all myn age 
In th’ Adis and the frute of Mariage. 

Tell me alfo to what Conclufloune 
Were members made of generacioune ? 

And of fo parfite wife, and why ywrought? 
Truftith right well they were not made for nought, 
Glofe whofo woll, and fayin up and doune 
That they were makid for purgacioun 12 

Of Urine, and foch othir thingis fmale. 

And eke to know a female from a male 
And for non othir caufe: what lay ye nO? 
Experience wote well it is not fo. 

So that the Qerkis be not with me wroth, 

I fay that they were ymakid for both; 

This is to fain, for office and for efe 
Of engendring, there we not God difplefe. 

Why fhold men ellis in their bokis fett 

That man fhold yeldin to his wife her dett? 13 

Now wherewith fbuldin he make his payment. 

If he ne us’d his fely inftrument ? 

Then were they makid upon a Creture 
To purge Urine, and eke for engendrure. 

But I fay not that every wight is hold. 

That hath foch harneis as I to you told. 

To gon and ufin them to engendrure. 

Then fhuld men take of chaftity no cure, 

Crift was a Maid, and fhapin as a Man, 

And many’ a Seint fithin the world began, 14 
Yet livid they in parfite chaftite, 

I n’ill not vye with no virginite. 

Let them with brede of purift whete be fed, 

And let us wivis cte our barly bred. 

And yet with barly bred Mark tell us can. 

Our Lord Jefu refrefhid many’ a Man. 


In foche a ftate as God hath clepid us 
I woll perfevere, I n’am precious, 

In wivehode woll I ufe mine inftrument *' 

As frely as my makir hath it lent. < 5 

If I be daungerous God geve me forow, 

Myn husbond fhall it have both eve and morow. 
That whan him lift come forth and pay his dett. 
An husbond woll I have, I woll not let. 

Which fhall be both my dettour, and my thrall. 
And have his tribulatioun withal!, 

Upon his flefh, while that I am his Wife, 

I have the powir during all my life 
Upon his propir body, and not he. 

Right thus the Apoftel taught unto me, i< 

And bad our husbonds for to love us well. 

All this fentencc me likith every dell. 

Up ftert the Pardoner, and that anon. 

Now Dame, q’S he, by God and by St. John 
Ye ben a noble prechir in this cafe. 

I was about to wed a wife, alas! 

What fhold I buy it on my flefh fo dere ? 

Yet had I levir wed no wife two yere. 

Abide, q’S fhe, my tale is not begonj 
Nay thou fhaft drinkin of anothir ton, i 

Er that I go, fhall favir worfe than Ale, 

And whan that I have tolde forth my tale 
Of tribulatioun in Mariage, 

Of which I am expert in all myn age. 

This is to fay my felf hath ben the whip. 

Than mayft’ow chefe The whe^ir thou wolt ftp 
Of thilke ton, that I fhall fet abroch. 

Beware of it er thou to nere aproch. 

For 1 Jhall tell enfamplis mo than ten, 

Whofo woll not beware by othir men, 2 

By him fhall othir men corre&id be, 

Thefe fame wordis writith Dan Ptolome. 

Rede in his Almageft, and take it there. 

Dame I wold pray you, if youf will it wefe, 
Seide this Pardoner, as ye began 
Tellith forth your tale, and fpare for no man. 

And techin us yong men of youf pfaktike. 

Gladly, q *5 fhe, if that it may you like. 

But that I pray to all this Cumpany, 

If that I fpeke aftir my fantafy, i 

As take it not a grefe of that I fay, 

For mine entent is not but for to play. 

Now Sirs, then fhall I tellin forth my tale, 

> As evir mote I drinkin wine or ale 

I fhall fay foth. Of husbonds that I had 
Thre of them werifi gode, and two were bad. 
The thre that were gode men were rich and old, 
Unnethis mightin they the Statute hold 
In which they were ybondin unto me. 

Ye Wot well what I mene of this Parde. 2 

As God me help, I laugh whan that I think 
How pitoufly a night I made them fwink. 

But by my fay, I told it of no ftore, 

> They had me geve their londs, and their trefbre. 
Me nede no lengir to do diligence 

To win their love and do them reverence. 

They lovid me fo well, by God above. 

That I ne told no dainty of their love, 

A wife woman woll befy her anon 

To gettin their love, there as fhe hath none; : 

But fith I had them wholly in mine hond. 

And that they had gevin me all their lond. 

What fhold I takin kepc them for to plefe, 

» But if it were for my profit and efe ? 

I fette them a work fo, by fny fay. 

That many night they fongin welaway. 

The bacon was not fett for them I trow 
That fome men have in Effex at Donraowe. 

1 governed them fo well aftir ray law. 

That eche of them full blifsfull was, and faw, 
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To bringe me gay thingis fro the fayre. 

They were full faine, whan that I fpoke them faire, 
JFor God it wot I chid them fpitoufly. 

Now herk'nith how I bere me propirly. 

Ye wise wivjs that can undirftonde, 

Thus fhall ye fpeke, and berin them on honde, 

For half fo boldily there can no man 
Swerin and lyin as a woman can. 

I fay not this by wivis that ben wife. 

But if it be whan they them mifavife, 23 c 

A wile wife fhall, if that fhe can her gode, 

Berin them in hond that the Cow is wode. 

And takith witnefs of her owne Maide 
Of her afient, but herk’nith how I faide. 

Sir old Keynarde, is this then thyne aray. 

Why doth my neighbours wife gon fo gay ? 

She is honourid ovr’ all where fhe goth. 

I fettathome, I have no thrifty doth. 

What doft thou Sirra, at my neighbours houfe? 

Is fhe fo fair? art thou fo amorous? 240 

What rownft’ow with our maid ? benedicite! 

Sir old lechour, let in thy jap;s be- 
And if I have a goflip, or a frend 
Withoutin gilt, thou chidift as a fend. 

If that I walk or play unto his houfe. 

Thou eommift home as dronkin as a moufe. 

And prechift on thy bench with evil prefe 
Thou feift to me it is a grete mifehere 
To weddin a pore woman for collage, 

And if that fhe be rich of high parage, 250 

Then faift thou ’tis a very turraentry 
To fuffir her pride and melancofie; 

And if that fhe be fair, thou very knave, 

Thou faift that every hollour woll her have? 

She may no while in chaftity abide, 

That is aflailid upon everich fide. 

Thou faift fome folk defire us for riche fe. 

Some for our fhape, and fome for opr fairenefs* 

And fome for fhe can either fing or daunce. 

Some for gentilnefs, fome for daliaunce, 25 o 

Some for their hond is and tfiejr armis fmalc. 

Thus goth all to the devil by thy tale. 

Thou faift men may not kepe a Caftil Wall, 

It may fo long affailid ben ovre’ a}l. 

And if that fhe be foule, thou faift that file 
Covitith every man that fhe may fe. 

For as a Spaniell fhe woll on him lepe. 

Till that fhe find fome man tnat woll her chepe. 

Ne none fo grey a gofe goeth there in Lake, 

As fayft’ow, that woll ben without her Make. 270 
And laift it is a hard thing for to weld 
A wight, that no man woll his thankis held. 

Thus faift thou Lorell whan thou goft to bed 
That no wise man nedith for to wed, 

Ne no man that entendith unto heven; 

With wilde tbondir dent, and fire leven 
Mote thy wikid neke be all to broke ; 

Thou faift that dropping houfis, and eke fmoke. 
And chiding wivis makm men to fle 
Out of their own houfis j ah benedicite! 280 

What ailith foch an old man for to chide? 

Thou faift we wivis woll our vicis hide 
Till we be weddid, then we will them fhew. 

Well may this be a proverb of a fhrew. 

Thou faift that oxin, aflin, horfe and hounds ' 

They ben aflayid all at diverfe ftounds, 

Bafins and lavers, er that men them bye, 

Sponis, ftolis, and all foche husbondry. 

And fo be pottis, clothis, and arays. 

But folk of wivis makin none affays, , ayo 

Till they be weddid, olde dotard fhrew, 

A nd fayft how than we woll our vicis fhew. 

Thou faift alfo that it difplefith me. 

But if that thou wilt praifin my bewte. 


And but thou pore alwey upon my face. 

And clepin me faire Dame in every place ; 

And but thou make a fell on that ilk day 
That I was born, and make me frefh and gay; 

And but thou don to my nourice,honour. 

And unto my chambir within my bour, 500 

And to my fa^r’is folk and his allies. 

Thus fayift thou, old barrill fuli of lies. 

And again of our Apprentife Jenkin, 

For his crifp here fhining as gold fo fine. 

And for he fquirith me both up and douoe. 

Haft thou ycaught a falfe fufpe&ioune, 

I n’ill him not, though thou were dede to nforowi 
But tell me this, why hidift thou with Cocow 
The keyis of thy cheft away from me ? 

It is myn gode as well as thyne parde. g 10 

Wenft’ow to make an Idiot of our Dame ? 

Now by the Lord that callid is St. Jame, 

Thou fhalt not both although thou werin wode 
Be Maiftir of my body and my gode. 

That one thou flialt forgon maugre thyn eyea. 

What helpith on me to’ enquere or fpien. 

I trow thou woldift lok me in thy cheft. 

Thou fhuldift fay, wife go where as The lift. 

Take your difport, I woll leve no talis, 

I know you for a gode wife. Dame Alis. gzm 
We love no man that takith kepe or charge 
Where that we go; we wolf ben at our large. 

Of alle men ybkfiid mote he be 
The wife Aftrologir Dan Ptoiome, 

That faith this Proverb in his Alraageft, 

Of alle men his wifedom is the beft 
That rekith not who hath the world in hond. 

By this Proverb thou fhalt wele undirftond. 

Have thou ynow, what nede The reke or care 
How merily that othir folk do fare ? 330 

For certis, olde dotard, by your leve. 

Ye fhullin have queint right ynow at Eve. 

He is to gret a niggard that woll weme 
A mah to light his candle’ at his lanteme,' 

He fhall have nevir the lefs light parde. 

Have thou yhow> thou darift not plaine The. 

Thou faift alfo, that if \ve make us gay 
With clothis, or with precious aray, 

That it is peril! of our chaftite. 

And yet with wqrdis thou muft enforce The, 340 
And fay thefe wordis in th’Apoftle’s name. 

In habite made with chaftite and fhame 
Ye wymen fhold apparill you, q?> he, 

And not in treffid here, and gay perre. 

As perle, ne with golde, ne clothis rich. 

Aftir the text, ne aftir the rubrich, 

I woll not wcrch as mochill as a gnat. 

Thou faidift als that I was like a Cat, 

But whofo wold fengin the Catt’is skinne. 

Than wolde the Cat dwellin in his inne: 35a 

And if the Catt’is skinne be flick and gay. 

She n’ill not dwell in houfe for half a day. 

But forth fhe woll or any day be dawed. 

To fhew her skinn, and gon a Catrewawed. 

This is to fay, if I be gay. Sir Shrew, 

I woll renn out my borill for to fhew. 

Sir olde foie, what helpith The to fpien ? 

Though thou play Argus with his hundrid eyen 
To be my warde corps as he can beft, 

In faith he fhall not kepe me but me left, 

Yet couth I make his berd, fo mote I the. 

Thou fayift eke that there be thingis thre, 

The which thinges gretely troublin all the erth. 

And that no wight ne may endure the ferth. 

O left; Sir Shrew, Jefu fhortin thy life. 

Yet prechift thou, and faift an hateful] wife 
Rek’nid is for one of thefe m fchauncis; 

Ben there then none othir refemblauncis. 

That! 
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That ye may likin your parables to. 

Bat if a fely wife be one of iho ? 37c 

Thou lik’nift eke a woman’s love to helf, 

To barrin lond, where watir may not dwell. 

Thou lik’nift it alfo to wilde fire. 

The more it brens, the mqre it hath defire 
To con fume any thing that brent would be. 

Thou faift, right as wormis ftendin a tre. 

Right fo a wife deftroyith her husbond, 

This knowin chey that ben to wivisbond. 
Lordings, right thus as ye have undirftonde 
Bare I ftiffly myne old husbond on hond, 38c 

That thus they-feidin in their drorikinnefl'e, 

And all was falfe, but that I toke witneffe 
Of my man Jenkitv, and my neice alio. 

O Lord, the pyne I did them and the wo. 

And that full giltlefs by Godd’is fwete pine. 

For as an horfe f couth both bite and whine, 

I couth compleine though I were in the gilt, 

/Or ellis ofrintimc .1 had ben fpilt. 

Yet whofo to hlill comjth firft, firft grint, 

I pleinid firft, and fo was our war ftint. 3$c 

They^ere full glad t’ excufin them full blive 
Of what they raft nevir in their live. 

Of wenchis wold I berin them on hond 
Whan that for fike unnethis might they ftond. 

Yet tiklidjt his herte, for that he 
Wenid I had ,pf Wm.fo grete cheerte; 

I fwore that aft my walking out by night 
Was for to efpy wenchis that he dight: 

Undir that colour had I mochill mirth. 

For all foch wit is give us in our birth, 400 

Deceipt, wepingi (pining God hath ygive 
To wymen jcfodly while that they may live. 

And thus of o thing I may avaunt me. 

At th’ end J had the beft in ech deere 
By flight, or force, or by fome othir thing. 

As by continuall murmur or grutching. 

Namely abedd had they mochill mifchaunce. 

There wold I chide, and don them no plefaunce, 

I wold no lengir in the bed abide. 

If that I felt his afm ovir my fide, 410 

Till he had made his ranfom unto mej 
Then wold I let him do his nicete. 

And therefore every man this tale I tell. 

Wire whofo. may, all bein for to fell. 

With empty honds men may no haukis lurej 
For winning wold I all his luft endure. 

And make me than a fainid appetite. 

And yet in bacon had I no delite, 

That made me that I evir wold him chide j 

For though the Pope had fittin him befide, 436 

I wold not fparin them at their own bord. 

For by my trouth I quit him word for word, 

As help me very God omnipotent. 

Though I right now fhould make my Teftament, 

I ne him ow a word but it n’is quitt, 

I broughtin it about fo by my witt. 

That they muft give it up as for the beft, 

Or ellis had we nevir ben at reft. 

For though he lokid as a wode lioun, 

Yet (hold lie fail of his Conclufioun. 43b 

Than wold I fay, now gode lefe takin kepe, 

How mekily lokith Wilkin ourShepe, 

Come nere, my Spoufe, and let me kifs your cheke. 
Ye fholdin be all picient and meke. 

And havin a fwete fpicid Confidence, 

Sith ye fo preche < f Job’is pacience, 

Suff’rith alwey fith ye fo well can preche. 

And but ye do, eerteine we {hall you teche 

That it is taire to have a wile in pece 

One of us two mote obeyin doutlefs, 446 

And fithin a man is more refonable 

Than woman is, ye mote ben fuffirablc. 


What eilith you to grutch thus, and to grone? 
Is it for you wold have my queint alone? 

Why take it all, Io! have it every dell, 

Peter I fhrew you but ye love it well. 

For if I wolde fell my belle chofe 
I couth walkin as ffefh as any rofe; 

But I woll kepin it for your own tothe; 

Ye be to blame by God I fay yon fothe. 

Soch mannir wordis hadde we Oh hond. 

Now woll I fpekin of my fourth husbond. 

My fourth husbonde was a Revelour, 

This is to fay he had a Paramour, 

And I was yong, and full of ragery, 

Stubboum, and ftrong, and jollie as a Pie. 

Lord how couth I daunfin to an harp finale. 
And fing, I wis, as any Nightingale! 

Whan I Had drohk a draught of fwete wine. 
Metellus the foule chorle and the fwine,- 
That with a ftaff biraft his wife her life 
Forfhe dronk wine, though had I ben his wife, 
Ne fhuld he nought have oauntid me fro drink. 
And aftif wine of Venus muft I think. 

All fo fikir as cold engendrith hail 
A lico’rous Mouth muft have a lecherous taile.' 
In wymen vinolent is no defence. 

This knowin lechours by experience. 

But oLord Crift! whan it remembrith me 
Upon my yotlth, and on mjr Jollite, 

It tiklith me about the herte rote, 

"Unto this day it doth my.herte bote. 

That I have had my world as in my time. 

But Age alas ! that all woll undermine. 

Hath me biraft my bewte and my pith 
Let go, farewell, the Devill go therewith. 

The flour is gon, there n’is no more to tellj 
The bran, as I beft can, now mote I fell. 

But yet to be right mery wol I fond, 

Now forth to tellin of my fourth husbond, 

I fay I had in my hert gret defpite 
That he of any othir had delite. 

But he was quitt by God and by St. jo£e, 

I madin him of the fame wode a Croce, 

Not of my body in no foul manere. 

But certeinly I madin folk foche there 
That in his own grefe made I him to ffie, 
tor angir, and for very jeloufie. 

By God, on erth I was his Purgatory, 
tor which I hope his foule is now in glory. 

For God it wote he fat foil oft and fong 
Whan that his fhoe full bittirly him wrdng. 

For there was none fave God and he that wift 
In many wife how fore that I him twift. 

. He dyed whah I came fro Jerufalem, 

And lyith in grave undir the Rode beme. 

All ne is not his tomb fo curious 
As was the Sepulture bf Darius, 

Which that Apelles wrought fo fotillyj 

It is but wafte to bury preciouflyj 

Let him farewell, God geve his Soule godettft: 

He is now in his grave and in his cheft. 

Now of niy fife husbonde woll I tellj 
God nevir lett his foul comin to Hell. 

And yet was he to mfc the rtiofte fib re w^ 

That fele I on my ribbis all by rew, 

And evir fhall unto my ending day. 

But in our bed he was fo frefh and gay, 

And therewithal he couth fo well me glofej 
Whan that he wold he had my bel e chofe. 

That though he had me bete on every bond. 

He couthc winne agen my love anon. 

I trow I loved him the bett, for that he 
Was of his love fo daungerous to me. 

We wymen have, if that I woll not lie. 

In this ftraungc matterc a queint fantafy ; 


Wait! fit 


. igitized by boogie 


8o The Wife of BATHV PROLOGUE. 


Waitin what thing we may not lightly have 
Thereaftir all day woll we crie and crave. 

Forbid us thing, and that defirin we, 

Prefs on us hard, and then wollin we fie, yio 
With daunger utter we all our chaffare, 

Grete prefs at Markit makith dere the ware, 

And to grete chcpe is hold at littil price. 

This knowith every woman that is wife. 

My fift husbonde, God his foule blefs. 

Which that I toke for love, and no richefe. 

He fometime was a Clerk in Oxinford, 

And had left fchole, and went at home to bord 
With my gofip ydwelling in our toune, 

God have her foule, her name was Alifoune. 530 

She knew my hert, and eke my privity 
Bett than our Parift preeft, fo mote I the. 

To her bewray id I my Counfaile all. 

For had my husbond pift againftthe wall. 

Or done a thing that Ihold have coft his life. 

To her and to anothir worthy wife. 

And to my neice, the which 1 lovid well, 

I wold have told his Counfaile every dell, 

And fo I did full oftin, God it wote, 

That made his face foil oftin rede and hote, 540 
For very ftame, and blamid him for he 
Had told to me fo grete a privite. 

And fo bifell it, that once in a Lent 
So oftin time I to my Gofip went. 

For evir yet I lovid to go gay, 

And for to walk in March, Apfill, and May, 

Fro hous to hous to harkin fondry talcs. 

That Jenkin Clerk, and my Gofip Dame Ales, 

And I my felf into the feldis went. 

My husbond was at London all that Lent, 550 
I had the bettir leyfir for to play. 

And for to fe, and eke for to be feye 
Of lufty folk, what will I where my grace 
Was fhapin for to ben, or in what place ? 

Therefore made I my Vifitations 
To Vigilis and to Proceffions, 

To prechings eke, and to Pilgrimagis, 

To plays of Miracles, and Mariagis, 

And werid on me my gay skarlit gites, 

Thcfe wormis, ne thefe moughtis, ne thefe mites j£o 
Upon my parrill fret them nevre’a dell, 

Arfd woft’ow why? for they were ufid well. 

Now woll I tell forth what happid to me ; 

J fay that in the feldis walkid we, 

Till trewly we haddin foche daliaunce 
This Clerk and I, that of my purveiaunce 
I fpeke to him, and feide how that he 
If I were widow foolde weddin me. 

For certeinly I fay for no boftance. 

Yet was I nevir without purveiance 570 

Of Mariage, ne of othir thingis eke; 

I hold a Mous’is wit not worth a leke 
That hath but one hole for to ftertin to. 

And if that t’ailin than is all undo. 

I bare him on hond, he had chantid me. 

My Dame taught me forfoth that fotilte. 

And eke I faid I mete of him all night. 

He wold have flainc me as I lay upright. 

And all my bedd was full of very blode. 

And yet I hope that he (hold do me gode, 580 
For block betok’nith gold, as I was taught } 

And all was falfe, I dremid of him naught. 

But as I folowed ay my Dam’is lore, 

As well of that as othir thingis more. 

But now Sir— let me fe — whatfhall I faine? 
Aha! by God I have my tale againe. 

Whan that my fourth husbond was on the bere, 

I wept algate and madm fory chere. 

As wivis motin, for it is ufage. 

And with my kerchcfe cov’rid my vifage, S<?o 
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But for that I was purveid of a Make 
I wept but fmall and that I undirtake. 

To chirch was my husbond bom on morow 
With Neighboures that for him madin forow. 

And Jenkin eke our Clerk was one of tho. 

As help me God, whan that I faw him go 
Aftir the bere, methought he had a pairc 
Of leggis and of fete fo clene, fo faire. 

That all my hert I gave unto his hold. 

He was I trow but twenty winter old, 6o« 

And I was forty, if I fhall fay fothe. 

And yet I had alwey a Colt’is tothe. 

Gaptoth’t I was, and that became me well, • 

1 had the print eke of Dame Venus felc. 

As help me God, I was a lufty one, 

And faire, and rich, and yong, and well bigon. 

And trewly as my husbondes tolde me 
I had the befte queint that mightin be. 

For certis I am full Venerian. 

In feling, and my hert is Marciau. fxo 

Venus me gaf my luft and lic’roufnefs. 

And Mars gaf me my fturdie hardinefs. 

Mine afeendant was Taure, and Mars therqjn, 

Alas! alas! that evir love were finn. 

I folowed ay mine inclination 
By vertue of ray Conftellation, 

That madin me that I couth not withdraw 
My chambr’ of Venus from a gode felaw. 

Yet have I Mart'is mark upon my face, 

And alfo in anothir privy place. fao 

For God fo wifle by my Salvation 
I lovid nevir by discretion. 

But evir folowid mine appetite. 

All were he foort, or long, or blak, or white, 

I toke no kepe fo that he likid me. 

How pore he was, ne eke of what degre. 

What ft old I fay? but at the Month’is end 
This jolly Clerk Jenkin, that was fo bend. 

Hath weddid me with grete folcmpnitc. 

And to him gaf I all the lond and fee *30 

That evir was me geven theretofore. 

But aftirward repentid me foil fore. 

He n’olde fuffir nothing of my lift. 

But by God he fmote onis with his fift. 

For that I rent out of his boke a lefe. 

That of that ftroke myn eris waxin defe. 

Stubborn I was as is a lionefs. 

And of my tonge a very janglerefs, * 

And walk I wold as I had done befom 

Fro houfr to houfe, altho* he had it fworn. £4* 

For which full oftin timis wold he preche. 

And me out of oid Roman geftis teche, 

How that Sulpicius Gallus left his wife. 

And her forfoke for term of all his life 
Nothing but for opin hede he herfaye 
Loking out at his dore upoft a day. 

Anothir Roman told he me by name, 

That for his wire was at a Sommir game 
Without his weting, he forfoke her eke. 

And tiian wold he upon his Bible feke. #5® 

That ilke proverb of Ecclefiaft, 

Where he commaundith and forbiddith faft 
Man fhall not fuffre’ his wife roill about. 

Than wold he fayin thus right out of dout, 

Whofo byldith his houfe all of Salows , 

And prikith his blind h rfe ovhr falows 
And fuff, ’ith his wife for to feche hallows , 

Is worthy to ben honged on the gallows. 

But all for nought, I fette not an ha we. 

Of his proverbis, ne or his old Sawe. 449 

Ne wold I not of him corre&id be, i 

I hate him tnat my vicis tellith me. 

And fo do mo of us, God wot, than I, 

This made him wode with me, all uttirly, 

I n’old 


> 



The Wife of BATH’j PROLOGUE. 8 1 


I n’old forbere him in no mannir caas. 

Now woll I fay you forhe, by St. Thomas; 

Why that I rent out of his boke a lefe, 

For which he fmote me that I was defe. 

He had a boke, that gladly night and day* 

For his difport he wold redin alway, 670 

Yclepid Valerie and Theophraft, 

At whiche boke he lough alwey full faft; 

And eke there was a Clerk foraetime in Rome; 

A Cardinal!* that hightin Seint Jerome, 

That made a boke agenft Jovinian, 

In which boke there was eke Tertullian, 

Chryfippus, Trotula, and Helowis, 

That was an Abbcfs nat ferr fro Paris. 

And eke the Parables of Salomon, 

Ovid’is art, and bokis many one, d8o 

And all thefe were boundin in one Voloiriei 
And every night and day was his Cuftome 
(Whan he had leyfir and vacatioun 
From othir worldly Occupations) 

To redin in this boke of wikid wivis, 

He knew of them mo Legendis and livis 
Than ben of gode wymen in the bible; 

For truftith wele it is irapoffible 

That any Clerk wold fpeke gode of wivis 

But if it be of holy Seintis livis. 690 

Ne of none othir woman ner’ the mo, 

Who paintith the Lion tellith me who? 

By God if wymen haddin writtin Stories. 

As Clerkis han within their Oratories, 

They wold have writt of Men more wikidnefs. 

Than all the mark of Adam may redrefs. 

The childrin of Mercury and Venus 
Ben in their working foil contrarious. 

Mercury Iovith wifdome and fcience. 

And Venus Iovith riot and difpence. ^©o 

And for their diverfe difpofition 
Eche fallith in other’s exaltation. 

And thus God wot Mercury* is defolate 
In Pifcis, where Venus isexaltate. 

And Venus falls where Mercury is rais’d. 

Therefore no Woman of no Clerk is prais’d. 

The Clerk whan he is old, aad may nought do 
Of Venus werkis worth his oide fooe. 

Than lit he doune, and write in his dotage 
That wymen cannot kepe their Mariage. 710 

But now to purpofc, why I tolde The 
That I was betin for a boke parde., 

Upon a night Jenkin that was our Sire 
Redde on his boke as be fat by the fire 
Of Eve firft, that fix her wikidnefs 
Was all mankind brought untowretchidnefs, 

Foe which that Jefu Crift himfelf was flaine, f 
That boughtin us with his hert’s blode againe, 

Lol here exprefs of wymen may ye find. 

That woman was the lofe of all Mankind. 720 
Tho radd herme how Sampfon loft his heers, 

Sleping his Leman cut them, with her filters, . . 
Thorough which trefoun he loft both bis. eyen.. 

Tho radd he’ me, if that I (hall not lyen 
Of Hercules, and his Deianire, 

That caufid him to fet himfelf on fire. 

Nothing fbrgat he the care and the wo. 

That Socrates had with his wivis two. 

How that Xantippe caft pifs on his hede. 

This fely man fat ftill as he were dede, 730 

He wipid his hede, no more durft he faine, 

But er the thondic ftiot there comith raine. 

Of Pafiphae that was Qucne of Crete, 

For (hrewdnefs him tboughtin that talc fo fwete. 
Fye fpeke no more, it is a grifly thing 
Of her horrible luft and her liking. 

Of Clytemneftra for her lechery. 

That falfcly made her husbond for to die. 


He radd it with well gode devotion. . 

He told me eke for what occafion 740 

Amphiaraus at Thebis loft his life. 

My husbond had a Legend of his wife, 

Eryphyle, that for an ouche of gold 
Hath privily unto the Grekis told 
Where that her husbond hid him in a place. 

For which he had at Thebis fory grace. 

Of Lima told he me, and of Lucie, 

They both madin their husbonds for to dye. 

That one for love, that othir was for hate. 

Lima her husbond on an Evin late 750 

Poyfonid had, for that fhe was his fo, 

Lucy licorous loved her husbond fo, 

That for he (hold alwey upon her think. 

She gave to him foche a love mannir drmk. 

That he was dede er it werin morow. 

And thus Algatis husbonds hadde forow. 

Than told he me how one Latumeus 
Compleinid to his felow Arius, 

That in his gardin growid foche a tre, , 

On which he feidin that his wivis thre 7 6q 

Hongid themfelf for hertis defpitous. 

O Leve brothir, q’h this Arius, 

Gevin me a plant of this blisfull tre. 

And in my gardin plantid fhall it be. 

Of latir date of wivis hath he redd. 

That fome han flaine their husbondis in bedd. 

And let their lechour dight them all the night, 

While that the Cors lay on the flore upright. 

And fome had drivin Nalis in their braine 
Whilis they llepe, and thus they have them flaine. 770 
Some have gevin them poyfon in their drink. 

He fpake more harm than any hert may think. 

And therewirhall he knew mo Proverbis 
Than in tfiis world growith grafs or herbis, 

Bett is, he, thyne habitation 
Be with a Lion or a foule dragon, 

Than with a woman ufing for to chide. 

Bett is, q^S he high in the rofe t* abide, 

Than with an angry wife doun in an houfe, 

They beh fo wikid and contrarious. 78* 

They hatin that their husbonds lovin ayj 
He laid, a woman caft her fliame away, i 
VV'han fibc call of her ftnok, and farthir mo 
A fair woman but (he be chart alfo, 

Is like a gold ring on a fow’is nofe. 

Who wolde wenin, or who couth foppofe 
The wo that in myne, hert was and the pine? 

And whan I few that he wold nevir fine 
To redin on this curlid boke all night, , 

Al fodeinly thre levis have I plight. 7P* 

Out of his boke, righras he radd, and eke 
I with ,my fift fo toke him on the cheke 
That in the fire he. foil bakward adoun, 

And up he ftert, as doth a wode liouq, 

And with his fift he fmote me pn the hede 
That on the flore I lay as I were dede. 

And whan he few how ftille that I lay, . 

He was agaft, and wold have fled away. 

Till at the laft out of my fwoune I braid. • 

O haft thou flaine me, falfe thefe, I (aid, 80a 
For my londe thus haft thou murd’rid me? 

Er I be dede yet woll I once kifs The, 

And nere he came, and knelid fair adounc, • 

And feide, dere Suftir, fwete Alifoune, 

As help me God I fliall The nevir finite, 

That I have done ft is thy felf to wire: 

Forgeve it me, and that I The befeke; 

And yet eftfones I bitt him on the cheke, 

And feide, thefe,, thus mochc am I bewreke. 

Now woll I dye, I m.ay no lengir fpeke. 810 

But at the laft with mochill care and wo 
We fell accordid by our felvin two, 

Y He 
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He gaf me all the bridilS in mine hon'd 
Td have the governaunce of houfe and lond, 

And of his tongue, and of his hond alfo, 

And made him brenn his boke anon right tho. 

And whan that I had gottin unto me 
By Maiftry all the Soveraignity, 

And that he feidin, myn own ttewe wife 

Do as thou lift the term of all thy life 820 

Kepe thyne honour, and kepe eke myne eftate, 

Aftir that day we nevir had debate. 

God help me fo, I was to him as kind 
As any wife fro Denmark unto Inde, 

And alfo true, and fo was he to me, 

I pfay to God, that fitt in Majefty 
To blilfin his foule for his mercy dere. 

Now woll I fay my tale if ye woll here. 

The ffere ylough whan he had herd all this. 

Now, Dame, q’S he, fo I have joy and blifs, 830 
This is a long preamble of a tale. 

And whan the Sompnour herde the frere gale, 

Lo! q$ this Sompnour, by Goddes armis two 
A frere woll intermete him evirmo. 


Lo! gode men, a fly and eke a frere 
Woll fall in every dilh and eche matere. 

What fpekift thou of Preambulation? 

What? amble’or trot, either peceor lit doune. 
Thou lettift our difport in this matere. 

Ye, wolt thou fo. Sir Sompnour, q% the Frere, 840 
Now by my fay, I fhall ere that I go 
Tell of a Sompnour foche a tale or two,. 

That all the folk fhall laughin in this place. 

Now doin, els, frere, I befhrew thy face, 

QjS this Sompnour, and I befhrewe me 
But if I tellin talis two or thre 
Of freris, ere I come to Sittingboume, 

That I fhall make thine herte for to moume. 

For well I wot thy pacience is gon. 

Our Hofte cryid pece, and that anon, 8jq 

And feide, let the Woman tell her tale. 

Ye farin as folk that dronk ben of Ale: 

Doe Dame tell forth your tale, and that is beft. 
All redy Sir q’S fhe, right as you left. 

If I have licence of this worthy frere. 

Yes, Dame tell forth your Tale, I woll it here. 


Here ends the PROLOGUE of the Wife of BATH. 


The Wife of BATH’s TALE. 


A Baclieler of King Arthur’s Court is enjoin’d by the Queen, upon pain of 
Death, to tell what thing it is, that women do mod defire. At length he 
is taught it by an old Woman, whom he is enforc’d to marry. 



j||f N the old dayis of the King Arthute 

(Of which the Bretons fpekin grete honour) 
All was this lond frilflllid of Fayry, 

The Elquene with her jolly Cumpany 8 do 
Daunftd full oft in many a grene mede. 

This was the old Opinion, as I rede, 

I fpeke of many hundrid yere ago. 

But now can no man fe none elns mo. 

For now the grete charity and prayers 
Of Limitours, and othir holy Freres, 

That ferchin every lond, and every ftreme. 

As thik as motis in the Sunne beme, 

Bleffing halls, chambirs, kitchinis and boures. 

Cities, borronghs, caftilis, and hie toures, 870 
Thorpis and barnis, fliipins and dairys. 

This makith that there ben now no fayrys. 

For there as wont to walkin was an Elf 
There walkith now the Limitour himfelf. 

In Undirmelis and in Morrowninges, 

He faith his Mattins and his holy thinges, 

As he goth in his Limitatioune, 

Wymen may now go falely up and doune. 

In every bulh, and undir every tre 

There n’is none othir Incubus but he, 880 

And he ne will don them no difhonour. 

And fo befell it that this King Artour 
Had in his houfe a lufty bachiiere, 

That on a day came riding fro th’ rivere. 

And happid that alone as he was bom. 

He faw a Maidin walking him befom. 

Of which Maidin anon maugre her hede 
By very force he raft her Maidinhede. 


For which bppreffion was foche clamour* 

And foche perfute unto the King Artour, 

That damnid was this Knight for to be dede. 

By courfeof law, and ihuld have loft his hede, 
Pcraventure foche was the Statute tho. 

But that the quene and othir ladys mo 
So longe prayid the King of his grace, 

Tyll he his life hath grauntid in that place. 

And gave him to the quenc all at her will 
To chefe whe^ir fhe wold him fave or (pill. 

The Quene thankith the King with all her might; 
And aftir this thus fpake fhe to the Knight, 

Whan that fhe fe her.time upon a day j 
Thou ftandift vet, q’S fhe, in foche aray. 

That of thy life yet haft’ow no furtie, 

I graunt The thy life if thou canft tell me 
What thing it is that wymen mod defiren 
Beware and kepe thy nekke bone from iren. 

And if thou canft tell it me not anon. 

Yet woll I geve The leve for to gon 
A twelvemonth and a day to feke and lere 
And anfwere fuffifaunt in this matere. 

And fnrety woll I have er that thou pafs 
Thy body for to yeldin in this place. 

Wo was the Knight, and forowfully fikith. 

But what ? he may not don all as him likith. 

And at the laft he chofe him for to wend 
And come agen right at the yer’is end. 

With foche anfwere as God wold him purvey. 
Taking his leve he wendith forth his wey. 

He fekith every houfe and every place. 

Whereas he hopith for to frndin grace 
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To lem what thing the wymen lovin nioft. 

Yet he ne couth arrivin in no Cofle 
Whereas he might findin in this matere 
Two Creturis according both yfere. 

Some faid that wymen lovid beft richefe, 

Some feide honour, and fome faid jollinefs, 

Some rich aray, fome feidin luft abedd, 

And oftime to be widow, and ywedd. 

Some faid that our hert is moftly efid. 

Whan that we ben flatterid and prefid. . 93 ° 

He goth full nie the fothc, I woll nat lie, 

A man fhall winn us beft with flattery. 

And with attendance, and with befinefs 
Ben we ylimid both the more and lefs. 

And fome men fay how that we lovin beft. 

For to ben fre, and don right as us left. 

And that no man repreve us of our vice, 

But fay that we be wife, and nothing nice. 

For trewily there n J is none of us all. 

If any wight wcill claw us on the gall, 940 

That we n’llt kik for that he faith us fothe. 

Affay, and he fhall find it, that fo doth. 

For be we ne’re fo vitious withinn. 

We woll be holdin wife, and clene from finn. 

And fome men fain, that grete delite have we 
To ben holdin ftabil, ana eke fecrc. 

And in o purpofe ftedfaftly to dwell. 

And not bewrayin thing that men us tell. 

But that tale is not worth a rake ftele, 

Parde we wymen konniri nothing hele. 9$o 

Witncfs of Midas •, Woll ye here the tale ? 

Ovid amongis othir thingis finale 
Saith Midas had undir his longe heres 
Growing upon his hede two Afe’is ercs, 

The whiche vice he hid as beft he might 
Full fotilly from every mann’is fight. 

That fafe his wife there wift of it no mO, 

He loved her moil, and truftid her alfo. 

He prayid her that unto no creture 
She fhold not tellin of his disfigure. 960 

She fwore him, not for all the world to winn 
She n’old not do that villony, ne finn, 

To make her husbond have fo foule a name. 

She n’old not tell it for her owne fhame. 

But nathelefs her thoughtin that (he dide. 

That ihe fo long fholdin a Counfaile hide. 

Her thought it fwoll fo fore about her hert. 

That nedily fome word flic muft aftert, 

And.fith ihe durft tellin it to no man 

Doune to a Marris fafte by Ihe ran, 970 

Tyll Ihe came there her hert was on a fire. 

And as a bittorn bumpith in the mire. 

She laid her mouth unto the watir doune. 

Bewray me not thou watir with thy foune, 

QjS fhe, to The I tell it, and no mo. 

Mine husbond hath long Afs’is eris two. 

Now is mine hert all whole, now it is out, 

I might no lengir kepe it out of dout. 

Here mow ye fe, though we a time abide. 

Yet out it mote, we can no Counfaile hide. 

The remnaunt of the tale if ye woll here, 

Redith Ovid, and there ye may it lere. 

This Knignt of which my tale is fpecially. 

Whan that he faw he might not come thereby. 

That is to fay, what wymen lovin moft. 

Within his hert forowfull was his goft. 

But home he goth, he mightin not fojoume, 

The day is come that homewards muft he fume, 
And in his way it happid him to ride 
In all his care undir a'foreftfide. 990 

Whereas he faw upon a daunce ygo 
Of Ladys four and twenty, othir mo. 

Towards the daunfe he drowe him full yerhe 
In hope that he fome wifdom there fhold leme. 


But certeinly er he came fully there 
Vahrfhid was the daunfe he wift not where. 

No creture faw he there that berin life. 

Save On the grene fitting he faw a wife, 

A foulir wight there may no man devife. 

Again the Knight the bid wife gan arife* i66d 
And faid, Sir Knight, here forth lyith no way, 

Tellith me what you fekin by your fay. 

Peraventure ft may the bettir be, . t . 

Thefe old folk konniri moChil thing, iq^S Ihe. 

My lefe Mo’Sir, q^> this Knight, certeind 
I n’am but dede, but if that I can feine 
What thing it is that wymen moft defire, 

CotfS ye me wifle, I wtold well qdite your hire.' 
Plight the thy trbuth, here in my hond, q^6 Ihe, 

The next thing that I requiri'n of The ioio 

Thou (halt it do, if it be in thy might. 

And I woll tell it you er it be night. 

Have here my trouth, q’S the Knight, I it graunt; 
Then q’S the wife, I may me well avaunt 
Thy life is fafe, for I woll ftond thereby. 

Upon my life the quene woll fay as I. 

Let fe which is theproudift of them all 
That werith or a kerchef or a call. 

That dare fay nay, of that I Ihall you teche. 

Let us go forth withoutin lengir fpeche. 102b 
Tho rownid fhe a piftil in his ere; 

And bad him to be glad, and have no fere. 

Whan they ben comin to the Court, this Knight 
Said he had hold his day as he had hight; 

And redy was his anfwere, as he faid. 

Full many noble wife, and many maid. 

And many widow, for that they be wife,' 

(The quene her felf fitting as a Juftice) 

Aflemblid ben his anfwere for to here: 

And aftirwatd this Knight was bode appfcre. 163b 
To every wight commaundid was filence. 

And that the Knight fhbld tell in Audience 
What thing that worldly wymen loVin theft. 

This Knight ne ftode.hbt ftiil as dothabefte, • 
But to ti is qufeftion ahon anfwetde, 

With manly voice, that all the Cbart it herd. 

My liege Lady, generally, q^S he, I 

Wymen defirin to have fovereignty 
As well ovir their husbonds as their love; 

And for to ben in Maiftry them above. jofd 
This is your moft defire, though ye me kill. 

Doth as you lift, I am here at your will. 

In all the Court ne was there wife ne maide, 

Ne widow that contrary’d what he faid. 

But feid he was worthy to have his life. 

And with that word upftertin the old wife. 

Which that the Knight found fitting ou the grene, 
Mercy q$ fhe, my fovereign lady quene, 

Er that your Court departin do me fight. 

I taught this anfwere unto thilke Knignt, lojd 
For which he plightid me his trouthe there. 

The firft thihg that I wold of him requere. 

He wold it do, if it lay in his might. 

Before this Court than pray I The Sir Knighq 
Qj 5 fhe, that thou me take unto thy wife. 

For well thou woft, that I have kept thy life. 

If I fay falfe, fay nay upon thy fay. 

This Knight anfwerde alas! and welaway! 

I wot right well that foche was my bcheft. 

For Godd’is love chefith a new requeft. lodd 
Take all my godc, and let my body go. 

Nay, q'S fhe, then I flirew us bothin two. 

For tho that I be foule and old and pore* 

I n’old for all the metal nor the ore 
That undir erth is grave, or lith above. 

But if that* I thy wife were and thy love. 

My love, qf> he, nay my Damnation 1 
'Alas! that any of my Nation 

Sholdin 
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Shoidih evir fo foule difparaged be. 

But all for noght, the end is this, that he 1070 
Conllrainid was, and nedis rauft her wedd. 

And takith this old wile, and goth to bedd. 

Now woldin fome men fain peraventure 
That for my negligence I do not cure 
To tellin yon the joy, and the array 
That att the fefte was that ilke day. 

To the which thing I fliortly anfwere fhall 
I fay there was no joy, nor fefte at all. 

There n’asbut hevinefs, and mochil forow. 

Full privily he wed heron a raorow, to8o 

And all day aftir hid him as an Oule, 

So wo was him, his wife lokid fo foule. 

Grete forow hadde this Knight in his thought, 
Whan he was with his wife abed ybrought. 

He wal.owith, and tornith to and fro ; 

His olde wife lay fouling evirmo; 

And faid, o dere husbond, o benedicite, 

Farith every knight with his wife as ye ? 

Is this the law of King Arthur’rs houfe ? 

Is echc Knight of his love thus daungerous? topo 
I am your own true love, and eke your wife, 

I am fhe which that favid hath-your life, 

And certis yet did I you ne’r unright. 

Why farin ye with me thus the firft night ? 

Ye tare like a man that has loft his witt. 

Fy 1 what is rpy gilt ? for God’s love tell it, 

Ahd it fhall be amendid if I may. 

Amendid, q ^5 this Knight, alas! nay, nay. 

That woll not ben amendid nevir mo. 

Thou art fo lothely, and fo old alfo, I too 

And thereto commin of fo low a kind. 

That no wondir though I wallow and wind. 

So wolde God, q’S he mine hert might breft. 

.Is this, q% file, the caufe of your unreft? 

Yea ccrteiply, q’S he, no wondir is. 

Now Sir q’S fhe I con’s amend all this 
If that me lift, er it were dayis thre. 

£0 well ye.might you berin uuto me. 

But for ye fpekin of foche gentilnefs. 

As is defeendid out of old richefs, mo 

1 hat therefore fhullin ye be gentilmen, 

Soch arrogance n’is not worthy an hen. 

Lo! who that is moft vertuous ahvey 
Privy and apert, and moft tendith aye 
To dd the gentle dedis that he can, 

Takith him lor the grettift Gentilman, 

Crift woll we claim of him our gentilnefs, 

Not of our Elders for their old richefs. 

For though they geve us all their heritage. 

For which claime to ben of high parage, 1120 
Yet my they.qoght beqnethio for no thing 
To none of us their vertuous living. 

That made them Gentilmen yeallid be, 

And bad us folow them in foche degre. 

Full well can the wife Poet of Florence, 

That hight Dantes, fpekin in this fentence. 

Lo! in foch manir rime is Dances tale. 

Full feld uprifith by his braunchis fpiale 
Prowefsof Man, for God of his godenefs 
Woll that we claim of him our gentilnefs. 1130 
For of our Eldirs may we nothing claime 
But tempYall thingis that may hurt ormaime. 

Eke every wight wot this as well as I, 

If gentilnefs were plantid nat’rally 
Unto a certeine linage donne the line. 

Privy’ and apert, than wold they nevir fine 
To don of gentilnefs the faire Office, 

They mightin do no Villony ne vice. 

Take fire, and bere it to, the derkift houfe. 

Betwixt this, and the Mount of Caucafus, <140 
And let men fhet the doris, and go thenne. 

Yet woll the fire as faire lyin and breuae 


As twenty thoufand men might it behold. 

His office natural ay woll it hold. 

Up pen'll of my life till that it dye. 

Here may ye fein well how that gentryc 
Is not annexid to pofleflion, 

Sithin folk ne don their operation 
Alway as doth the fire, lo! in his kind. 

For God it wot men may full oftin find it jo 

A lord’isfonne don fhame and Villony, 

And he that woll have prife of his gentry. 

For that he Was born of a gentle houfe. 

And had his Eld rs noble, vertuous, 

And n’ill himfelf doin no gentill dedis, 

Ne follue’ his gentil Auncitre that ded is, 

Ne n’is not gentill, be he Duke or Erie, 

Fy Villain! finfull dedes makich a cherle. 

For gentilnefs n’is but the renomie 

Of thy Anceftors for their high bountie, 116) 

Which is a ftronge thine for thy perfonc. 

Thy gentilnefs comith fro God alone. 

Then comes our very gentilnefs of grace 
It was nothing bequethe us with our place. 

Thinkith how noble, faith Valerius, 

Was thilke King Tullus Hoftilius 
That out of povert rofe to high noblefs! 

Redith Senec, and redith eke Boece, 

There fhall ye fene exprefs, that it no drede is 
He is gentill, which that doth gentill dedis. 1170 
And therfore, dere Husbond, I thus conclude 
All were it that mine Aunceftirs were rude 
Yet may the High God, and fo hopin I 
Grauntin me grace to livin vertuoufly. 

Than am I gentill, whan that I begin 
To livin vertuoufly and levin Sinn. 

Now thereas ye of povert me repreve. 

The hie God, on whom that we beleve. 

In wilfull povert chefe to lede his life. 

And certis every man, maidin, and wife Ii8o 
May undirftond, that Jefu HeVin King 
Ne wold not chefe a vitious living. 

Glad povert is an honeft thing certeine, 

;This woll Senec, and othir Clerkis faine. 

Whofo wold hold him paid of his povert, 

I hold him rich, all had he not a Shert. 

He that covitith is a full pore wight, 

For he wold han what is not in his might. 

But who nought hath, ne covitith to havp 

Is rich, although men hold him but a knave, up a 

Juvenal faith of povert merrily, 

Very povert it fingith propirly. 

The pore man whan he goith by the way 
Befom the thevis he may fing and play. 

Povert is hatefull godej and as I gefle 
A full grete bringir out of befinefle, 

A grete amender eke of Sapience, 

To him that takith it in pacience. 

Povert is this, although it ferae elenge, 

Poffeflion, that no wight wollchalcnge. 1200 

Povert full oftin whan a man is low 
Makith himfelf, and eke his God to know. 

Povert fpc&acle is, as thinkith me, 

Through which one may his very frendis fe. 

And therefore fin that I do you not greve 
Of my povertie, no more me repreve. 

Now, Sir, of Eld ye eke reprevid me. 

And certis, Sir, though none autority 

Were in no boke, ye gentles of honour 

Saine that men (hold an olde wight honour, 1210 

And clepe them fathir for your gentilnefs. 

And Authors fhall I findint, as 1 geffe. 

There as ye faine, that I am foule and o'd. 

Than drede you noght to ben a Cokewold. 

For filth- and elth alfo, fo mote I the, 

Ben grete Wardeinis upon chaftite. 

But 
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The Wife of BATH j TALE. 


But nathtlefs fince I know your delite, 

I (hall fulfyll your worldly appetite. 

Chefe now, q? (he, one of thefe thingis twey, 

To have me foule and old till that I deye, 1220 
And be to you a true and humble wife. 

And nevir you difplefe in all my life, 

Or ellis woll you have me yong and fair-e. 

And take your aventure of the repaire 
That (hall come to your houfe becaufe of me. 

Or in fome othir place, as well may be ? 

Now< chefe your felfin whethir that you liketh. 

This Knight avifith him, and fore he fiketh. 

But at the laft he faid in this manere. 

My Lady, and my love, and wife fo dere, 1230 
I putte me in your wife governaunce, 

Chefith your felf which may be moil plefaunce. 

And jnoft honour to you and me alfo. 

I do no force the whethir of the two. 

For as you likith it fuffifith me. 

Than have I got the Maiftery, q^S (he, 

Since I may chefe to govern as I left j 
Yea certis, wife, q^S he, I hold it beft. 

Kifs me, q’S (he, we be no lengir wroth. 

For by my trouth I woll be to you both, 1240 


This is to fay, to be both faire and gode, 

I pray to God that I mote ftervin wode. 

But I to you be all fo fad and trew. 

As evir was wife (ith the world was new. 

And but I be to morow faire to fene 
As any Lady, Emperefs, or Quene, 

That is betwene the Eft and eke the Weft, 

Doth with my life, q^S (he, right as you left. 

Caft up the Courtain, and loke how it is. 

And whan this Knight faw apertly all this, 1250 
That (he fo faire was, and fo yong therto. 

For joy he hent her in his armis two. 

His herte bathid in a bath of blifs, 

A thoufand times arow he gan her kifs. 

And (he obeyid him in every thing 
That moughtin doen him plefure or liking, 

And thus they livid to their livis end. 

In perfite Joy: And Jefu Crift us fend 
Husbondis meke, and yong, and fre(h abed, 

And grace to ovirlive them that we wed. xatfo 
And I pray to God to (hortin their lives 
That woll not be govemid by their wives, 

And old and angry nigards of difpence, 

God fend them fone a very peftilence. 


Thus endith the Wife of BATH’s TALE. 



Here beginneth the FRERE’s PROLOGUE. 


p|||||f His worthy Limitour, this noble Frere, 
He made alwey a manir louring chere 
Upon the Somner, but for honefte 

_vj No villeynous word yet to him fpake he. 

But at the laft he faid unto the wife, 

Dame, q^S he, God geve you a right gode life. 

Ye have here touchid, all fo mote I the. 

In fchole mattir a grete difficulte. 

Ye han faid mochill thing right well I fay. 

But Dame, here as we rid in by the way. 

Us nedith not to fpekin but of game. 

And let Autoritys a Godd’is name 
To preching, and to fchole eke of Clergy. 

But if it like unto this Cumpany 
I woll you of a Somner tell a game, 

Parde ye may well knowin by the name 
That of a Sompnour may no gode be laid, 

I pray that none of you be ill apaid; 


io 


A Sompnour is a rennir up and doun 

With Maundements for fomicatioun, 20 

And is ybete at every toun’js end. 

Tho fpake our Hoft, as Sir ye £huld ben head 
And curteis, as a man of your eftate. 

In this Cumpany we woll no debate. 

Tellith your tale, and let the Sompnour be. 

Nay, q’S the Sompnour, let him lay to me 
What fo him lift, whan it come to my lot 
Parde I fhall him quittin every grote. 

Iihall him tellin which a grete honour 

It is to be a Battering Limitour, 30 

And eke of many othir manir crime. 

Which nedith not reherlin at this time. 

And of his Office I fhall tell I wis. 

Our Hoft anfwerid, Pece, no more of this. 

And aftirward he laid unto the Frere, 

Tell forth your tale my level Maiftir derc. 


Here endeth the FRERE’s PROLOGUE. 











. The FRERE’s TALE. 

A Sompnour and the Devil meeting on the way, after conference, become 
fworn brethren, and to Hell they go together. A covert inventive againft 
the bribery and corruption of the Spiritual Courts in thofe days. 


Hilome there was dwelling in my Contre 
An Archdecon, a man of high degre, , 
That boldly diddin execution 
In puniftung of fornication, 40 

Or Witchcraft, and eke of baudery. 

Of Defamation, and advoutrie 
Of Chirch gerevis, and of teftaments. 

Of Contrafis, and of lofs of Sacraments, 

Of Ufurie and Simonie alfo. 

But certis lecheroures did he moch wo. 

They foolde fingin if they werin hent j 
And fmale tythirs they werin foule yflient, 

If any perfon wold upon them pleyne. 

There might aftert them no pccunial peyne. 5® 
For finale tithis and eke finall offering 
He made the peple pitoufly to fing. 

For er the Bilhop caught them with his hokc. 

They werin in the Archdekin’is boke. 

And than had he through his jurifdi&ion 
Powir to don on them correction. 

He had a Sompnour redy to his hond, 

A flyir boy was there none in Englond* 

For fubtilly he had his efpiale. 

That taught him where that he might him availe. 60 
He cotfSe fpare of Lechours one or two 
To techin him to four and twenty mo. 

For though this Sompnour wode were as an hare. 

To tell his harlotry I woll not fpare. 

For we ben out of his Correction, 

They hanofus no jurifdiCtion. 

Ne nevir lhall in term of all their lives. 

Peter, fo ben the wymen of the Stives, 

Qj6 this Sompnour, yput out of our cure. 

Pece with mifchauncc, and with mifaventure, 70 
Saidin our Hoft, and let him tell his tale. 

Now tellith forth, and let the Sompnour gale, 

Ne fparith not, myn owne Maiftir dere. 

This false thefe, this Sompnour, q^S the frere. 
Had alwey baudis redy to his hond. 

As any hauketo lure in Engelond, 

That tellith him all the fccre they knew. 

For their acquaintance was not come of new. 

They werin his approvirs privily, 

He.toke himfelf a grete profit thereby : 80 

His Maiftir knew not alwey what he wan, 
Withoutiri Maundement a lewde Man 
He couth fummon up peyne of Crift’is curfe. 

And they were inly glad to fill his purfe. 

And madin him grete feftis at the Nale, 

And right as Judas hadde purfis finale, 

And was a thefe, right foche a thefe was he. 

His Maiftir hadde but half his duty. 

He was, if I lhall gevin him his laude, 

A thefe, arid eke a Sompnour, and a baud. $o 
He had eke Wenchis of his retinue. 

That whethir Sir Robert, or els Sir Hew, 

Or John, or Rafe, or whofo that it were, 

That lay by them, they told it in his ere. 

The Wenchis and he were of one aflent. 

And he wold fetch a fainid Maundement, 

And fummon them to the chaptir both two, 

And pill the Man, and let the Wenehe go. 



Than Wold he lay, firend, I lhall for thy fake 
Do ftrikin her out of our letteres blake, 100 

Thou dare no more, as in this cafe travaile, 

I am thy frend, there I may The availe. 

For ccrteine he knew of briberys mo 
Than polfible’is to tell in yeris two. 

For in this world n’is there Dog for the bow , 

That can an hurt dere from an whole one know 
Bett than the Sompnour knew a fly letchour. 

Or an Avoutir, or a Paramour ; 

And for that was the frute of all his rent. 

Therefore on it he fett all his entent. xi* 

And fo bifell, that once upon a day. 

This Sompnour, wayting evir on his pray. 

Rode to fummon an old wife, a ribibe, 

Faining a Caufe for he wold have a bribe. 

And happid that he faw befom him ride 
A gay yoman undir a foreft fide, 

A bow he bare, and arrows bright and lhene. 

He had upon him a Courtpie of grene, 

An hat upon his hede with ffengis blake. 

Sir this Sompnour, haile, and wele o’retake. 12* 
Welcome, q’S he, and every gode felaw, 

Whithir rideft thou undir this grene wode ihaw, 
Saide this yoman, wiltfow ferr to day ? 

This Sompnour him anfwerid and fa id nay. 

Here fall by, q^S he, is all mine entent 
To ridin for to raifin up a rent. 

That longith unto my Lord’is duty. 

Art thou then a bailif ? I am q’S he. 

He durft not then for very filth and ihame 

Say that he was a Sompnour, for the name. ig® 

Depardeux q^> this bailif, I$fe brother. 

Thou art a bailif, and I am another, 
j I am unknowin as in this Countre, 

Of thine acquaintaunce I wolde pray The, 

And eke of brothirhode, if that thou lift, 

I have both gold and fiivir in my cheft, 

If that ye hap to come into our Shire 
All lhall be thine right as thou wolt defire. 

Graunt mercy, a? this Sompnour, by my faith. 
Everich in others hond this trouth ylayeth, 146 
For to be fworne breth’rin till they dye; 

And with that word they ridin forth their way. 

This Sompnour with that was fo foil of jangles. 

As foil of venome ben the wariangles, • 

And ay enquering upon every thing. 

Brothir, q’S he, where may be your dwelling* 
Anothir day if I Iholde you feche? 

This yoman him anfwer’d in fofte Ipeche ; 

Brothir, q^S he, ferre in the North Countre, 

Where as I hope fometime I lhall The fe, iyo 
j Er we depart I lhall The fo well wifs. 

That of my houfe lhaltin thou nevir mifs. 

Now, Brothir, q’S the Sompnour, I you pray, 
Techin me, while we ridin by the way 
(Sith that ye ben a bailif, as am I) 

Some fotiltie, and tell me faithfully 
In mine office how that I may moft winn: 

And fparith not for Confcience ne Sinn,' 

But, as my brothir, tell me how don ye. 

Now by my trouth, my brothir dere, faid he, 160 
1 As 
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As I flull tellin The a faithful tale* 

My Wagis ben full Arc it, and eke full fmale. 

My Lord is hard to me, and daungeroule. 

And mine office is full Jaborioufe; 

And therefore by extortion I leve, 

Forfothe I take all that men woll me geve, 

Aigate by llight, or apert violence, 

From yere to yere I winn all my difpence, 

I can no bettir tellin faithfully. 

Now certis, q^S this Sompnour, fo fare I, 170 
I fparin not to take, God it wot, 

But if it be too hevy, or too hot. 

That I may get in Counfaile privily, 

No mdnnir cpnfcience of that have I, 

N’ere mine extortion I might not live, 

Of foche japis wollin I not be Ihrive; 

Stomach ne Confcience ne know I none, 

I flirew all thefe fhrift fakirs everichone. 

Well be we met by God and fwete Seint Jame. 

But leve brothir tellith me thy name, 180 

Quo^e this Sompnour, in this mene while. 

This Yoman gan a litil for to fmile, 

Brothir, q’S he, wolt thou that I The tell ? 

I am a fend, my dwelling is in Hell, 

And here I ride about nay purchafing. 

To wetin whare I may get any thing, 

My purpofe is th’ effcft of all ray rent, 

Loke how thou ridift for the fame intent, 

To winnin gode, thou rekift nevir how. 

Right lb fare I, for ridin woll I now 190 

Unto the world’is ende for a prey. 

Ah! q’S this Sompnour, benedicite! what fay? 

I weuid ye were a yoman trewly. 

Ye have a mann’is lhape, as well as I. 

Have ye a figure then determinate 
In helle, there ye ben in your eftate ? 

Nay certeinly, q’S he, there have we none. 

But whan qs likith we can take us one. 

Or ellis make us feme, that we ben lhape, 

Sometimis like a man, or like an ape, aoo 

Or like an angel can I ride or go, 

It is no wondir thing tho it be fo. 

A loufie juggler can deccvin The, 

, And yet parde can ] more craft than he. 

Why, q ^5 the Sompnous, ride ye thaqorgone 
In fondry lhape, and not alwey in one? 

For that, q’S he, we will us foche form make. 

As is moft able our preys for to take. 

What makith you to have ail this labour ?- 

Full many a Caufe, leve Sir Sompnour, 210 

Seide this fond, but allc thing hath time. 

The day isfhort, and it is paffid prime, 

And yet ne wan I nothing in this day, 

I woll entend my winning, if I may. 

And not entend our wittis to declare. 

For, brothir mine, thy wittes ben all to bare, 

To undirllond, although I wold tell The; 

But for thou axift why labourin we ? 

For fometime ben we Godd’is inftruments. 

And menis to don his commaundements, 220 

What fo that him luft upon his cretures. 

In divers ads, and in divers figures. 

Withoutin him we have no might certeine. 

If that him lift to ftondin there ageyne. 

And fometime, at our prayir, han we leve 
Only the body, not the Soule, to greve; 

Witnefs of Job, to whom we diddin wo; 

And fometime have we might of bothe two. 

This is to fainc, of body and foule eke; 

And fometime we ben fuft’rid for to fcke 230 

Upon a man, and don his foule unreft. 

Not his body, and all is for the beft: 

Whan he withftondith our temptation. 

It is a caufe of his Satvacion, 


1 Albeit that it was not ourentent. 

He (hold be fafe, but that we ftiold him hent. 

And fometime we be fervaunts unto man. 

As to the Arcliibifhop Seint Dunftan, 

And to th* Apoftel fervaunt eke was I. 

Yet tell me, q% this Sompnour, feythfully, 240 
Makin yc you new bodies thus alwey 
Of Elements? The fend anfwerid nay. 

Sometime we faine, and fometime we arife 
With dede bodys, and that in fondrie wife. 

And fpekin as renably, faire, and well. 

As did the Pythonefs to Samuell. 

And yet do fome men fay it was not he, 

I do no force of your divinite. 

But o thing wame I The, I woll not jape. 

Thou wolt algatis wete how we be lhape. 250 
Thou /halt hereaftirward my brothir dere. 

Come where The nedith not of me to lere^ 

For thou /halt by thyne own experience 
Conn in the chair the rede of this fentence, 

Bettir than Virgil while he was on live. 

Or Dantes alfo: now let us ride blive. 

For I woll ftoldin cumpany with The, 

Tyll it be fo that thou forfake me. 

Nay, q ^5 this Sompnour, that fhall not betide, 

I am a yoman, that is knowen foil wide, 260 

My trouth I woll hold to The in this caas. 

For though thou were the Devil Sathanas, 

My trouth I wollin hold unto my brothir. 

As I am fworn, and eche of us till othir. 

For to be trewe brothir in this caas. 

And, brothir, we gon on to our purchafe. 

Take thou the part, that men wollin The geve,’ 

And I woll mine, and thus fhall we both leve: 

And if that eithir havin more than other. 

Let him be trew, and part it with his brother. 270 
I graunt it, q^S the Devil, by my fay. 

And with that word they ridin forth their way. 

And right at th* entring of the toun’is ende 
(To which the Sompnour fhope him for to wend} 
They faw a Carr, that chargid was with hay. 

The which a Cartir drove forth on his way. 

Depe was the way, for which the Cart ftill ftode. 
This Cartir fmote, and cryde as he were wode, 

Heit Scot, heit Brok, what fpare ye for the nones? 
The fend you fetch, q’S he, body and bones, 280 
As ferforth as ye were evir yfoled. 

So mochil wo as I have for you tholed: 

The Devil have it all, horfe, cart, and hay. 

Q /5 this Sompnour, here fhall we have a prey. 

And nere the fend he drew, as nought ne were. 

Full privily, and rownidin his ere, 

Herkin, my brothir, herkin by thy feyth, 1 
Herift thou not how that the Cartir feyth ? 

Hent it anon, for he hath geve it The, 

Both hay and cart, and eke his Caples tftre. 250 
Nay, q’S the Devil, God wot ne’r a dele. 

It is not his entent truftith me wele, 

Ask him thy felf, if thou trowift not me. 

Or ellis flint a while, and thou flialt fe. 

This Cartir thakid his horfe on the croup. 

And they begonnin to draw and to ftoupe: 

Heit now, q’S he, that Jefus Crift you blefs. 

And all his hondy werk both more and lefs. 

That was well ytwight, my own liard boy. 

And I pray God fave The and Seint E!oy. 300 
Now is my Cart out of the Slough parde. 

Lo! brothir, q ^5 the End, what told I The ! 

Here may ye fein, myn own dere brother, 

The Carle fpake o thing, but he thought another. 
Let us go forth aboutin our viage. 

Here winn I nothing upon cariage. 

Whan that they comin fomewhat out of toune. 

This Sompnour to his brothir gan to roune, 

Brothir, 
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Brothir, q’S he, here wonnith a Febek, 

That had almoft as lefe to lefe her nek, 3 lo 

As for to geve a penny of her gode: 

I woll have twelve pence though that foe were wode, 
Or I woll Sompne her to our office; 

And yet, God wot, of her I know no vice, 

But for thou canft not, as in this Countre, 

Winnin thy coft, enfample take of me. 

This Sompnour clappith at the wedow’s gate. 
Come out, he feide, thou old veritrate, 

I trow thou haft fome Frere or preeft with The. 

Who clappith feid this wife, benedicite! 320 
God fave you, Sir, what is your fwete will, 

1 have, q'"b he, of Summons here a bill. 

Upon pame of curling loke that thou be 
To morow before our Archdekin's knee. 

To anfwir to the court of certeine thinges. 

Now the Lord Jefu, q’S foe. King of Kinges 
So wifely helpin me, as I ne may, 

I have ben fike, and that many a day, 

I may not go fo ferr, q^S foe, ne ride. 

But I be dcde, fo prikith it my fide. 330 

May I not ask a libell, Sir Sompnour, 

And anfwere give there, by my Procutour, 

To foche thing as men wold appofin me ? 

Yes, q’S this Sompnour, pay anon— let fe 
Twelve pence to me, and I woll The acquite, 

I foall no profite have thereof but lite, 

My Maiftir hath the profit and not I. 

Come off, and let me ridin haftily. 

Geve me twelve pence, I may no lengir tary. 
Twelve pence, q^ foe, o Lady Seint Mary 340 
So wifely help me out of care and finn. 

This wide world though that I foold it winn, 

Ne have I not twelve pence within my hold. 

Ye knowin well that I am pore and old. 

Kith your almis on me a pore old wretch. 

Nay than, q'S he, the foule fend me fetch. 

If I Th' excufe, though thou fooldift be fpilt. 

Alas! q^Sfogj God wpt I have no gilt. 

Pay me, q$ he, or by the fwete Sejnt Aqne 
I woll ftreighf bgre 3 way the newe panne, 35c 
For dett which that thoq qvvift me pf old, 

Whan that thgq madeft yhy husbpp 4 » Poko^ 4 > 

I paid at hojne for fhy Cprte&ion. 

Thou lieft, q^foe, bymjf Salvation. 


nevir was er now widow ne wife 
Sompnid unto your Court in all my life, 

Ne nevir n'as I but of body trewe. 

Unto the Devil rough and blake of hew 
Geve I thy body, and my pan alfo. 

And whan the Devil herdin her curfe fo $60 
Upon her knees, he faid in this manere. 

Now Mabily myn owne Mo^ir dere. 

Is this your will in erneft that ye fay ? 

The Devil, q’S foe, fet him er he dye* 

And pann and all, but he woll him repent. 

Nay, nay, old Stote, that is not mine entent, 

Qj 5 this Sompnour, for to repentin me. 

For any thing, that I have had of The, 

I wold I had thy fmok and every cloth. 

Now, brothir, q^> the Devil, be not wroth, 3-70 
Thy body, and this pann is mine by right. 

Thou ftalt with me to Helle yet to night. 

Where thou foalt knowin of our privity. 

More than a Maiftir of Divinity. 

And with that word the foule fend him hent. 

Body and Soule he with the Devil went. 

Where that Sompnours havin their heritage, 

And God, that madin aftir his image 
Mankind, favin and gyde us all and fome. 

And leve thefe Sompnours gode men to become. 380 

Lordings, I couth have told you, q"S this frere. 
Had I had leyfure of this Sompnour here, 

Aftir the text of Crift, of Poul and John, 

And of othir Doftours many an one, 

Soche peinis, as your hertis might agrife, 

A 1 be it fo no tonge may it devife. 

Though that I might a thoufand wintir tell 

The peynis of that curfid houfe of Hell. y 

But for to kepe us fro that curfid place 

Wakith, and prayith Jefu of his grace 390 

To kepe us fro the temptour Sathanas. 

Herk’nith this word, beware as in this caas, 

The Lioun fittith in await alway 
To flea the innocent, if that he may. 

Difpofith ay your hertis to withftond 

The fend, that The wold makin thrall and bond. 

He may not temptin you ovir your might, 

For Crift woll be your champioun and knight, 

And prayith that this Sompnour him repent 
Of his mifdede, gr that foe fend him hent. 400 


Thus gndeth the F R E R E’s TA L E.‘ 


Here beginneth the SOMPNOUR’s PROLOGUE. 


E f^His Sompnour in his ftirops high he ftode. 
Upon this Frere he flar’d, his hert was wode. 
That like an afpin lefe he quoke for ire. 
Lordings, q^ he, but o thing I defirc 
And you befeche, that of your curtefy, 

Sithins ye han herd this falfe frere ylye. 

As fuff’rith me I may my tale ytell. 

This Frere yboftith, that he knowith Hell, 

And God it wot that it is litil wonder, 

Freris and Fendis ben but little’ afonder. 410 

For parde ye han ofte time here tell 
How that a Frere ravilhid was to hell 
In fpirit onis by a Vifioune, 

And as an Angell led him up and doune 
To fliewin him the peynis that were there, 

In all the place yet faw he not a Frere. 

Of othir folk he faw ynow in wo. 

Unto the Angell fpake the Frere tho. 

Now Sir, q"S he, han freris foch a grace 
That none of them lhall come unto this place? 420 
Yes, q’S this Angell, many millioune. 

And unto Sathanas ladd he him doune. 


And now hath Sathanas, laid he, a taile 
Brodir than of a Carike is the fade. 

Hold up thy taOe, thou Sathanas, q’S he,' 

Shew forth thyn erfe, and let the Frer£ fe 
Where is the neft of Freris in this place. 

And er that half a forlong wey of lpace. 

Right fo as bees fwarmin out of an hive. 

Out of the Devd’s erfe they gan to drive, 430 
Twenty thoufand Freris all on a rout. 

And throughout Hell they fwarmid all about. 

And come agen as fafl as they might gon. 

And into his erfe they crepte everichone. 

He clapt his taile agen, and lay full Aid. 

This ffyir whan he lokid had his fill 
Upon the turment of this fory place. 

His fpirit God reftorid of his grace 
To his body agen, and he awoke. 

But nathelefs yet for fere ftill he quoke, 440 

So was the Devd’s erfe ay in his mind! 

That is his herytage of very kind. 

God fave you all, fave this accurfid Frere, 

My Prologue woll I end in this manere. 


The 
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The SOMPNOURs TALE. 


A Begging Fryer coming to a Farmer’s houfe, who lay Tick, obtaineth of the 
fick Man a certain Legacy, which muft be equally divided among his Con¬ 
vent. A requital to the Fryer, {hewing their coulenage, loytering, impu¬ 
dent begging, and hypocritical praying. 


Ordinges, there is in Yorkfhire, as I ghefTe, 
A marifhe Contre callid Holdemefle, 

In which there went a Limitour about. 
To preche, and eke to beg it is no dout. 
And fo bifell that on a day this Frere 
Had prechid in a Chirche in his manere, 450 

And fpecially abovin every thing 
Excitid the pepiil in his preching 
To Trentalls, and to geve for Godd’is fake 
Wherewith men mightin holie houfis make. 

There as divine fervife is honourid, 

Not there as it is waftid anjl devourid: 

Ne there it nedith not for to be geve. 

As to PoffefTioners, that may els leve, 

Thonkid be God, in wele and haboundaunce. 
Trentalls, q$ he, deliverith fro Penaunce 460 
Ther frendis foulis, as well olde as yonge. 

If fo that they ben haftily yfonge. 

Not for to holde a Preeft jolie and gay, 

(He fingith not but o meffe in a day) 

Delive’rith out, q$ he, anon the Soules, 

Full hard it is with Flefhe-hoke, or with Oules 
To ben yclawid, or to brenne or bake, 

Now fpede you haftily, for Crift’is fake. 

And whan this Frere had faid al his entent. 

With Qui cum Patre forth away he went. 470 

Whan folk in Chirche had yeve him what ’hem left. 
He went his way, no lengir wolde he reft. 

With ferip and tippid ftafte, ytuckid hie: 

In every houfe he gan to pore and prie, 

Andbeggid mele, andchefe, or ellis come. 

His felaw had a ftaffe tippid with home, 

A pair of Tables, alle of ivory, 

A Poyntell polilhid full fetoufly. 

And wrote alwey the namis as he ftode 

Of alle the folk, that yave ’hem any gode 480 

Askauncis, as if he wolde for ’hem prey. 

Yeve us a Bufhell Whete, or Malt, or Rey, 

A Godd’is Kichell, or a trip of Chefe, 

Or ellis what ye lift, I may not chefe, 

A Godd’is half-peny, or a Mafle-peny, 

Or yeve us of your Brawn, if ye have any, 

A Dagon of your blanket, leve Dame, 

Our Suftir dere, lo, here I write your name, 

Bacon, or befe, or fuch thing as ye find. 

•. A fturdie Harlot went them ay behind, 490 

That was ther Hoft’is man, and bare a facke. 

And that men yave ’hem laid it on his backe. 

And whan, he was out at the dore anon 
He playned away the namis everichone,. 

That he before had writtin in his Tables, 

He fervid ’hem with nyfles and with Fables. 

Nay, there thou lyift, Sompncr, q^S the Frere. 
Pece, q^S our Hofte, for Crift’is Mo^Sir dere, 

Tell forth thy tale, and fpare it not at all. 

So thrive I Hoft, q"S he, and fo I fhall. 500 

So long he went fro houfe to houfe, till he 
Came to a houfe there he was wont to be 
Refrefhid more than in an hundrid placis. 

Sore fik lay the gode Man, whofe the place is, 

Bedrid upon a couche low he lay; 

Deus hie, q^S he; O Thomas frend, gode Day, 


Seide this Frere, all curtifiy and foft; 

Thomas, q ^5 he, God yeld it you, full oft 
Have I upon this Bench farin full wele. 

Here have I etin many’ a mery mele: 5 to 

And fro the Bench he drove away the Catte, 

And layed adoun his potent, and his hatte. 

And eke his ferip, and fet him foft adoun. 

His felaw was go walkid in the Toun ‘ 

Forth with his knave, into that Hoftelrie 
Whereas he {hope him that ilke night to lie. 

O my dere Maiftir, q^S this like Man, 

Hbwhave ye farin fithin March began? 

I faw you not this fortnight day and more. 

God wote, q^S he, laboured have I full fore, 510 
And fpecially for thy Salvacion 
Have I faied many precious Orifon, 

And for our other frendis, God ’hem blefs! 

I have this day ben at your Chirche at Mcfle, 

And faied a Sermon after my Ample witte. 

Not alle after the Text of Holie writte. 

For it is harde to you, as I fuppofe. 

And therefore I woll teche you alle the Glofe. 
Glofing is a glorious thing certaine. 

For Lettir flayith, as we Clerkis faine. 530 

There have I them taught to ben charitable. 

And fpend ther gode there it is refonable. 

And there I faw our Dame, ah where is Ihe ? 

Yonder in the yard I trow that Ihe be 
Seide this man, and Ihe woll come anon. 

Eye, Maiftir, ye be welcome, by St. John, 

Seide this wife, how fare ye, hartily? 

This Frere arifith up full curtifiy, 

And her embracith in his armis naroW, 

And kiflithhet fwetely, and chirkith as a fpatfow 540 
With his lips; Dame, q’She, I fare right wele. 

As he that is your, fer vaunt every dele, 

Thankid be God that you have foule and life. 

Yet fawe I not this day fo faire a Wife 
In alle the whole Chirche, fo God me fave. 

Yea, God amend alle faultis. Sir, q^ fhe, 

Algatis welcome be ye, by my fay. 

Graunt mercy Dame, that have I found alway, 

But of your grete godenefs, and by your leve, 

I wold you prayin that ye n’old you greve, $50 
I woll with Thomas fpeke a litil throwe, 

Thefe Curates ben full negligent and flowe 
To gropin tenderly a Mann’is'Confcience, 

In fhrilt and preching is my diligence, 

And to ftudie on Peter’s words and Poufs, 

I walke to fifhin Chriften-mennis foules, 

To yeldin JefuCrift his propre rent. 

To fprtde his wordis is alle mine entent. 

Now by your feith, dere Maiftir mine, q$ fhe, 
Chidith him wele now for Sainfr Charite, 5 60 
For he is aye angrie as a Pili'e-Mire, 

Though that he have all that he can defire. 

Though I him wrie on night, and make himwarme. 
And over him lay my leg or mine arme, 

He gronith like our bore that lyeth in ftye, 

Othir difport of him right none have I; 

I may not plefe him in no mannir caas. 

O Thomas, je vous die, Thomas, Thomas, 

This 
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Thi&makith the fend, thus muft be amended* 

Ire'is a thing that God highly defended* 

And thereof woll I fpeke a word or two. 

Now Maiftir, q ^5 the Wife, ere that I go. 

What woll ye dine? I woll go thereabout. 

Now Dame, q^S he, je vous die fans dout. 

Have I not of a Capon but the Liver, 

And of your white bred nought but a fbiver, 

And aftir that a roftid pigg’is hedde, 

(But I n’old for me that no befte were dedde) 

Than hadde I ynow for my fuffifaunce, 

I am a man of litil fuftenaunce, 5^° 

My fpirit hath his foftrkig in the Bible* 

My bodie is fo redie and penible 
To wakin, that my ftomach is diftroied, 

I praye you. Dame, that ye be nought annoied, 
Though I-To frcndly you my Counfaile fhew. 

By God, I n’old have told it but to few. 

Now Sir, q^$ ihe, but one word er I go, 

My child is dedde within thefe wekis two, 

Sone aftir that ye went out of this toune. 

His Dethe I faw by Revelatioune 5 9° 

Sayid this Frcre, at home in our Dortour, 

I dare well faye, that within half an hour 
Aftir his Dethe I faw him bore to blifle 
In my Vifioune, fo God my foule wiflej 
So did our Sexten, and our Fermerere, 

That have ben true Freris thefe fifty yere, 

Thei may now, God be thankid of his lone* 

Makin ther jubile, and walke alone. 

And up I rofe, and alle our Covent eke. 

With many a tere trilling on our cheke, 600 

Withoutin noyfe, or clattering of Belles, 

Te Deum was our fong, and nothing elles. 

Save that to Crift I bad an Orifoun, 

Thanking him of my Revelatiounj 

For Sir and Dame, truftith ye me right well* 

Our Orifouns ben more cffeduell, 

And more we fe ofCrift’is fecret thinges 
Than borell folk, albeit they were Kinges. 

We live in poverty and Abftinence, 

And borell folk in richefie and difpence 610 

In mete and drink, and in ther foul delite. 

We have this world’is lull al in defpite. 

Lazar and Dives livid diverfly. 

And diverfe guerdons haddin they thereby. 

Whofo woll praye, he muft faft and be clene. 

And fatte his foule, and make his body lene. 

We fare as faieth the’ Apoftel, clothe and fode 
Suffifith us, though thei be not full gode. 

The clenenefs of the failing of us Freres 
Makith that Crift acceptfth of our Prayers. 6io 
Lo! Moifes fourtie days and fourtie night 
Faftid, ere that the High God of his might 
Spake with him in the Mountain of Sinai, 

With emptie womb, failing many a day 
Recevid he the Lawe, that was written. 

With Godd’s finger ; and Hely, well ye witten. 

In Mount Oreb er he had any fpeche 
With the hie Godde, that is our foul’is leche. 

He faftid long, and was in contemplaunce. 

Aaron, that had the Temple’ in governaunce, 630 
And eke the othir Preftis everychone. 

Into the Temple whan thei ftiuldin eon. 

To pray for the pepill, and do fervife. 

They n’olde drinkin in no mannir wife 

No kind of drink, that dronkin might ’hem make. 

But there in abftinence did praye and wake. 

Left that they deidin * take hede what I fay, 

Sobre ben thei that for the pepil pray. 

Ware what I fayj ynow for it fuffifeth. 

Our Lord Jefu, as holie Writ devifeth 640 

Yave us enfample of failing and prayers; 

Therefore we Mendicautes, wefely Freres 


Ben weddid to Povert and Continence, 

To Charite, Humbleffe, and Abftinence* 

1 To Perfecution for Rightwifeneffe; 

To Weping, Mifericorde, and Cleneneife. 

And therefore may ye fein that our prayers 
(I fpeke of us, we Mendicants, we Freres) 

Ben to the high God more acceptable 

Than yours with your feftis at your table. 636 

Fro Paradife firft, if I ihall not lie 

Was Man out chafid for his gluttonie. 

And chaft was man in Paradife certaine. 

But herkin now, Thomas, what I ihall faine* 

I have no text of it, as I fuppofe. 

But I find it in mannir of a glofe: 

That fpecially our fwete Lorde Jefus 
Spake this by Freris, whan he laid in thus, 

Blcflid be thei, that pore in fpirit ben 1 
And fo forth all the Gofpel may ye fene 660 

Whethre* it be liker our profeflioune, 

Or theirs, that fwimmin in pofleffiounc. 

Fy on ther pomp 1 and on ther gluttony! 

And eke on ther leudneile! I them defye. 

Methinkith they ben like Jovinian, 

Fat as a whale, and walking as a fwan, 

Al vinolent as botiil in the fpence: 

Ther Prayir is of littil reverence, 

Whan they for foulis fay the Pfalm of David, 

Lo! boufte, they faine, Cor meum eruEiavit. 6'jo 
Who foloweth Crift’is Gofpel and his lore 
But we, that humble be, and chaftc, and pore, 
Werkers of Godd’s worde, and notauditours ? 
Therefore right as an Hauke upon his fours 
Upfpringith in the eire, right fo the prayers 
Of charitable, chafte, and befy Freres 
Makin their fours to Godd’is eris two. 

Thomas, Thomas, fo mote I ride or go, 

And by that Lord thatclepidis Sainft Yve, 

Ne thou our btxrfSir were, thou lhuldft not thrive. d£a 
For in our Chapter pray we day and night 
To Crift, to fendin The both helth and might 
Thy body for to weldin haftily. 

Got wote, q^S he, nothing thereof fele I, 

As helpe me Crift, as-in a fewe yeres 
Have I fpendid on diverfe mannir Freres 
Full many’ a pound, yet fare I ner the bet, 

Certaine my gode have I almoft befet. 

Farewell my gold, for it is all ago. 

TheFrere anfwerde ,0 Thomas,doft thou fo? 690 
What nedith The diverfe Freris to feche ? 

What nedith him, that hath a parfit leche 
To fechin othir lechis in the toune? 

Your inconftaunce is your confufioune. 

Hold ye me then, and eke all our Covent 
To prayin for you infufficient? 

Thomas, that jape ne is not worth a mite. 

Your maladie is for we have too lite; 

A, yeve that Covent four and twenty grotes. 

And yeve that Covent half a quarter otes, 700 
And yeve that Frere a peny’, and let him go: 

Nay, nay, Thomas, it may be nothing fo. 

What is a farthing worth partid in twelve ? 

Lol eche thing that is onid in himfelve 
Is more ftrong, than when it is fo yskattered j 
Thomas, of me thou ihalt not be yfiattered: 

Thou woldift have our labour all for nought. 

The high God, that alle this world hath y wrought, 
Saieth that the workman is worthy his hire. 

Thomas, of your trefour I naught defire 710 

As for my felf, but that all our Covent 
To pray for you is ay fo diligent. 

And for to buildin up Crift’is owne Chirch; 

Thomas, if ye woll lemin for to wirch 
Of building up of Chirchis, maie ye find. 

If it be gode, in Thomas life of Inde. 

Ye 
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l'e liggin here full of angir and ire. 

With which the Dcvill fet your Hert oh fire. 

And chid in here this holie Innocent, 

Your wife, that is fo racke and pacient; 720 

And therefore trow me, Thomas, if you left, 

Ne chide not with thy wife, as for the beft; 

And here this word away now by thy faith 
Touching foche thing, lo! what the Wifeman faith. 

Within thy houfe ne be thou no Lion, 

To thy fubjefts do thou no oppreffion,' 

Ne makin not thy acquentaunce to flc. 

And, Thomas, yet eftfonis warne I The; 

Beware of hir that in thy bofbme flepeth. 

Ware of the Serpent, that fo flyly crepeth 730 
Undir the graffe, and ftingith fubtilly ; 

Beware, my fonne, and herkin paciently. 

That twentie thoufand men have loft their lives 
For ftriving with ther Lemmans and thcr Wives. 

Now fith ye have fo holy a meke Wife, 

What nedith you, ThomaS, to makin ftrife? 

There n’is, I wis, no ferpCnt fo cruell 
Whan men tredde on his taile, ne half fo fell, 

As woman is, whan fhe hath caught an ire; 

,Verry vengeaunce is then all her defire. 740 

Ire is a finn, one of the greteft of feveri. 

Abominable to the King of Heven, 

And to himfelf it is deftru&ioun. 

This every leud Vicar and Parfounc 
Can fay, how ire engendrith homicide j 
Ire is, in fothe the cxecutour of pride. 

(Of ire right couth I fay foche mochil forow, 

That toy tale fhulde laftin till the morow. 

And therefore praye I God, both day and night, 

To* an irous man that he fend litil might! 750 Left thoU repent; I wolle no' ferthir fay. 

It is grete hartoe^ and certis grete pite. Now, Thomas, left brofiSir, leve thine ire. 

To fet an irous toan in high degre. Thou fhalt me find as juft, as is a Squire ; 

Whilome there was an irous Poteftate, Hold not the Devil’s knife ay in thine hert. 

As faieth Senec, that during his eftate Thine angir doth The alle too fore frnerte ; 

Upon a day out riddin Knightis two; But fhew to me alle thy Confeflioune,' 

(And as Fortune wouldin it fhulde befo) Nay, q’S the like man, by SainCt Simeon,' 83a 

That one of ’hem came home, the othir nought j I have be fhrive this day of my Curate, 

Anon the Knight before the judge is brought, I have him told alle wholely myn eftate, 

'that foide thus, thbu haft thy fclaw flaine, Nedith no more to fpeke of it, q’S he. 

For which I deme The to the dethe certaine; 760 But if me lefte of my humility. 

And toanothir Knight commaundicf he, Yeve me than of thy gold to make our Cloyfter, 

Go, lede Him to the dethe, I charge The. QjS he, for many’ a mufcle, and many’ an oyfier. 

And happid, a$ thei wentin by the weye , Whan othir men have ben full well at eft. 

Toward the place there where he fhuldin eftye; Have ben ourfode, our Cloyfter for to reyfe: 

The Knight came, which Men wCnid had be dede, And yet, God wot, unnethe the fundament 
Then thoughtin they it was the befft rede Parfourrriid is, ne of our pavement 840 

To ledin ’hem bothe to the judge againe. There is not yet a tile within our wones, 

Thei feidin, Lord, lo ! the Knight hath not flaine By God, we owin fburtie pound for ftones. 

His felawe; here he ftant, whole and alive. '■ Now helpe, Thomas, for him that harrowed Hello, 

Ye fhulle be dede, q’S he, fo mote I thrive,' 770 For ellis mote we alle our bokis felie; 

This is to fayin both one, two, and thre. And if men lak our Predicatibune, 

And to the firft Knight right thus fpakin he, ‘ Than goth this world all to deftruaioune. 

I dampnid The, thou mull algate be dedde, For whofb woll tis from the world bereve. 

And thou all’o muft nedis left thine hedde. So God me favin, Thomas, by your leve. 

For thou .the caufe art why thy felaw dyeth; He wold bereve out of this world the Sonne! 

And to thethirde Knight right thus he fey thy For who can teche, and werchin as we conne ? 850 

Thou haft not don what I commaundid The; And that is not of litil time, q$ he. 

And thus he did them flayin alle thre. But fithin Hely was, dr Helife, 

Irous Cambyfes was eke dronkelewe, : Han Freris ben, that find I of recorde 

And ay delitid him to ben a fhrewe. 780 In Charite, ythonkid be our Lord. 

And fo bifell, a Lord ofhismeine,’ Now, Thomas, help Us, for Sainft Charite. 

That lovid well vertuous moralite. And down anon he fitte him on his kne. 

Saied bn a day betwixt ’hem two right thus; This fike man woxin hie wode for ire, 

A Lord is loft, if he be vicious, He woldin that the Frerc had ben a fire 

And dronkenneffe eke is a foule record With alle his falfe Diffimulatioune. 

Of any man, and namely of a Lord; Soche thinges as ben in my poffeffio'une, 8 60 

There is full many’ an eye, and many’ an ere 0 ’S he, that may I give ye, and none other. 

Awaiting on a Lord, and he n’ot where; Ye fainc me thus, how that I am your brother. 

For Godd’islove drinkith more temp’erately; Yes Certis, q^S thisFrcre, truftith me wele. 

Wine makith a man to left wretchidly 75)0 I toke otir Dame our letter, and our fcle. 

. 1 B b Now, 


His mind, and eke his limmis everychone. 

The reverfe fhalt thou ft, q’S he, anon. 

And preve it by thine owne experience, 

That wine ne doth to folk no foche offence; 

There n’is no wine berevith me my might' 

Of honde, ne fote, ne of my eyin fight: 

And for defpite he dronke mochill the mdre 
An hundrid timis than he did before. 

And right anon this curfid irous wretch; 

This Knight’is fonne let beforne him fetch, 80O 
Commaunding him he fhulde beforne him ftond, ' ■ 
And fodaifily he toke his bowe in honde, ■ 

And up the firing he pullid to his ere. 

And with aft arrow flough the child right there. 
Now whithre’ have I a fikir hand dr none, 

Q^6 hej is alle my might and mind agone ? 

Hath wine berevin me myn eyin fight ? 

What fhulde I tell the anfwer of the Knight? 

His fonne was flaine, there is no rfiore to fay. 

Beware therefore with Lordis how ye play, 819 
Sing Placebo, and I fhall, if lean j 
But if it be Unto a pore man. 

To a pore man men fhulde his vieis telle, 

Not to a Lord, though he fhulde go to Helle. 

Lo! Irous Cyrus, that ilke Perfian, 

How he deftroyid the River Gifari 1 
For that an horfe of his was dreint therein. 

Whan that he went’Babilon for to winne; 

He madin that the river was fo finale, 

That meh might ride, or wade it over alle. 82® 
Lo! what fayed he, that fo welle techin can ? 

Ne be no felawe to none irous man, 

Ne with no wode man walkin by the way. 
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Now, q^S he, welle, and fomewhat fhalle I geve 
Unto your holie Covent, while I leve, 

And in thyne honde thou (halt it have anon, 

On this condicioun, and othir none. 

That thou depart it fo, my leve brother, 

That every Fryer have as moche as other: 870 

This (halt thou fwere on thy profeffioune, 

Withoutin fraude, or cavillatioune. 

I fwere it, q’S the Fryer by my faith, 

And therewithall his hond in his he layth, 

Lo! here my faith, in me fiialle be no lack. 

Than put thy honde adoun right by my back, 

Seide this man, and gropin well behind, 

Benethe my buttoke, there fhaltin thou find 
A thing; that I have hid in privite; 

Ah! thought this Frere, that fhalle ygowith me. 880 
Adoune he fhofth his honde unto the clift, 

In hope to findin there fome gode gift. 

And whan this like man feltin this Frere 
About his towell groping here and there. 

Amid his hand he let the Frere a farte ; 

There n’is no Capell drawing in a Carte, 

That might have let a farte of foche a foune. 

The Frere upftert, as doth a wode lioun; 

Ah! falfe Churle, q’S the Frere, for Godd’is bones. 
This haft thou in defpite doe for the nones. 890 
Thou fhalt abie this farte, if that I maie. 

His meine, which that herd of this affray, 

Came lepingin, and chafid out the Frere, 

And forth he goeth with a full angrie chere. 

And fette his felawe there as laye his ftore. 

He lokid as he were a wilde Bore, 

He grintid with his tethe, fo Was he wrothe! 

A fturdie pace doune to the Courte he goth. 

Whereas there woned a man of grete honour, 

To whome that he was alwey Confeffour. poo 

This worthic man was Lord of that village; 

This Frere ycame, as he were in a rage, 

Whereas this Lorde fatte eting at his borde, 

Unnethis might this Frere fpekin o worde. 

Till atthelafthe feide, God you fe. 

This Lord gan loke, and faid benedicite ! 

What now, Frere John? What manir world is this? 

I fe right welle, that fomething is araifs. 

Ye loke as though the wodde were full of thevis, 
Sittedown anon, and telle me what your greve is, 9 x o 
And it fhalle be amendid, if I maie. 

I have, q’S he, had a defpite to day, 

God yelde it you, adoun in your village. 

That in this worlde there n’is fo pore a page. 

That he n’old have abominacioune 
Of that I have recevid in your toune. 

And yet ne grevith me nothing fo fore. 

As that the oldc Churle with lokkis hore 
Blafphemid hath our holie Covent eke. 

Now, Maiftir, qS the Lord, I you befeke; $20 
No Maiftir, Sir, qS he, but fervitour, 

Though I have had in fcholis that honour, 

God likith not that men us Rabbi calle, 

Nothir in market, ne in your large halle. 

No force, qS he, but telle me aile your grefc. 

Sir, q’S this Frere, an odious mifehefe 
This day betidde to myn ordre and me. 

And fo per confequence to eche degre 
Of holie Chirche, God amendin it fone. 

Sir, q’S the Lorde, we wot what is to done, $>30 
Diftemper you not, ye ben my Confeffour, 

Ye be the falte of the erthe, and the favour. 

For Godd’is love your pacience now holde. 

Tell me your grefc; and he anon him told. 

As ye han herde before, ye wore well what. 

The Ladie of the Houfe ay ftille yfatte. 

Till file had herdin what the Frere had fayed. 

Eye, Godd’is Mothir q’S fhe, blifsfull Maide ! 


Is there nought ellis? telle me faithfully. 

Madame, qS he, how thinkith ye thereby ? 940 

How me thinkith? q’S fhe, fo God mefpede, 

I fay a Churle hath done a Churl’is dede. 

What fhulde I fay, God let him nevir the. 

His like hedde is alle fulle of vanite, . 

I holde him in a mannir of frenfie. 

Madame, qS he, by God, I fhalle not lie. 

But I in othir wife may ben awreke, 

I fhalle defame him ovre’ alle where I fpeke. 

That falfe blafphemour, which that chargid me 
To part it, that wolle not departid be, 550 

To every man ylike much, with mifchaunce! 

The Lorde fatte ftille, as he were in a traunce. 
And in his herte he rollid up and doune 
How that his Chorle had ymaginacioune 
To fhe win foche a probleme to the Frere, 

Nevir erft or now herde I foche matere, 

I trowe the Devill put it in his mind, 

In alle Arfmetrike there fhalle no man finde 
Byforne this day of foche a queftioune. 

Who fhulde make a demonftracioune $60 

That every man fhulde have ylike his parte 
As of the foune or favour of a Farte ? 

O nice, proude Churle, I fhrewe thy face. 

Lo ! Siris, q’S the Lorde, with harde grace. 

Who evir herde of foche a thing er now ? 

To every man ylike? tellin me how? 

It is impoffible, it may not be. 

Eye nice Churle! God let him nevir the. 

The rorabling of a farte, and every foune, 

N’is but of aire reverberacioune, 970 

And ay it waftith lyte and lyte away. 

There is no man can demin by my fay. 

If that it were departid equally. 

What ? lo my Churle! lo, yet how fhrewdely 
Unto my Confeffour to day he fpake! 

I holde him certaine a Demoniake. 

Now ete your mete, and let the Chorle go playe. 
Let* him go hange himfelf a Divell way. 

Now ftode the Lord’is Squyir at the borde. 

That carft his mete, and herde worde by worde 980 
Of alle this thing, of whiche I have you fayed. 

My Lord, q’S he, be ye not ill apayed, 

For I couth tellin for a gowne of cloth 
To ye. Sir Frere, fo that ye be not wroth. 

How that this farte fhulde evin delid be 
Among your Covent, if it likith The. 

Telle, q’S the Lorde, and thou fhalt have anon 
A gown of cloth, by God, and by Saind John. 

My Lord, q’S he, when the we’Sir is faire 
Withoutin winde, or perturbing of ayre, 990 

Let bring acartwhele here into this halle. 

But loke to that it have its fpokis alle. 

Twelve fpokis hath a cartwhele comynly.' 

And bring me then twelve Freris, wot ye why? 

For thirtene is a Covent, as I gheffe. 

Your Confeffour here for his worthineffe 
Shalle pariburme the nombir of his Covent. 

Than fhalle they knele adoune by one affent. 

And to every fpok’s-end in this manere 

Full fadly layin his nofe fhalle a Frere. 1000 

Your nobill Confeffour there, God him fave, 

Shalle holde his nofe upright into the nave; 

Then fhalle this Churle, with belie ftiffe and toughr. 
As any Tabour, hither ben ybrought. 

And fette him on the whele right of this Carte, 

Upon the Nave, and make him let a Farte, 

And ye fhulle fe, up perill of my life, 

And by prefe which that is demonftratife. 

That equally the foune of it wille wend. 

And eke the ftink, unto the fpokis end. 1010 

Save that this worthie man, your Confeffour, 
(Becaufe he is a man of grete honour) 
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Shalle have the firft frutis, as refoun is, 

The noble ufage of Freris is this, 

The worthieft man of them fhalle firft be ferved, 
And certeinly he hath it well dcferved. 

He hath to day taught us fo mochill gode 
With preching in the Pulpit there he ftode, 

That I may vouch-fafe, I fay in for me. 

He hadde the firft fmelle of fartis thre, ioao 

And fo well all his brethrin hardily. 
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He berith him fo faire and holilie. 

The Lorde, the Ladie, eche man fave the Frere, 
Seide that Jenkin ipake in this matere 
As well as Euclid cou’de, or Ptolomie; 

Touching the Chorle thei faied, that fubtiltie 
And high wit made him fpakin as he fpake. 

He n’is no foie, ne no Demoniake ■ 

And Jenkin hath ywonne a newe Goune; 

My Tale is done, we ben almoft at toune< iojo 


Here endith the SOMPNOUR’s TALE. 






Here foilowetii the Clerk of Oxenford’s PROLOGUE. 


IR Clerk of Oxen ford, *Ouf Hofte faide, 
Yerideascoye and ftille,as dothaMaide, 
Thar were new Ipoufid fitting aft; the 
horde; '■ 

This day ne hcrde I of your raonthe a 
worde: 

I trowe you ftudie about fome fophime. 

But Salomon faide that all thing hath time. 

For Godd’is fake as beth of better chere. 

It is no time now for to ftudie here^ 

Telle us fome mery tale by your faye. 

For what man that is entrid into playe J040 

He nedis mote unto that playe affcnt. 

But prechith not as Freris don in Lent, 

To makin us for our olde finnes to wepe, 

Ne that thy tale make us not to flepe. 

Telle us fome mery thing of aventures. 

Tour termis, colouris, and your figures 
Kepe them in ftore tille fo be ye endite 
High Stile, as whan men unto Kingis write, 

Spekith fo plaine at this time, I you praye. 

That we may underftondin what you faye. 1050 
This worthie Clerke benignly him aniwcrde, 
Hofte, * 1 q’S he, I am under your yerde, 

Te have of us as now the govemaunce. 

And therefore wolle I do you obeyfaunce,’ 

As ferre as refoun askith, hardily. 

I wolle you telle a tale, whiche that I 
Lernid at Padow of a worthie Clerke, 


As preved is by his wordes, and by his werke? 

He is now dede, and nailid in his chefte, 

I praye to God to fende his foule gode reft 1 io<Jq 
Frauncis Petrarke, the Laureate Poete, 

Hightinr this Clerke, whofe Rhetorike fo fwete 
Enliiminid Itaile of Poetrie, 

As Lilian did of Philoibphie, 

Or Law, or othir arte particulcre; 

But Dethe, that wolle not fuffir us dwelle here 
But as it were the twinkling of an eye, '• 

Them both hath flaine, and alle we fhall d eye.' 

But for to tellin of this worthie man. 

That taught me this tale, as I firft began; 1070 

I fay that he firft with hie ftile enditeth / 

(Ere he the bodie of his tale writeth) 

A Proheme, in the whiche defcrivith he 
Piemont, and of Saluce the Countre, 

And Ipekith of Apennine hillis hie. 

That ben the boundis of Weft Lumbardie, 

And of Mount Vefulus in fpecialle. 

Whereas the Po out of a welle finalle 
Ytakith his firft fpringing and his fours. 

That Eftewarde evre’ encrefith in his cours I0 8o 
To Emelleward, to Ferare, and Venife, 

The whiche a longe time werin to devife. 

And truily, as to my judgement, 

Methinkith it a thing impertinent, 

Save that him lefte fo convey his matere. 

But this is his tale, as ye fhullin here. 


The 
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The Clerke of OXENFORDs TALE. 


Walter the Marquis of Saluce proveth the Pacierice of his Wife Grifild by 

thre moft fliarp Trialls. 


Here is upon the Weft fide of Itaile, 

Doune at the rote of Vefulus the cold, 
A luftie plaine, habundaunt of Vitaile, 
Where many’ a toune and toure thou 
may’ft behold, iopo 

That foundid were in time of Farris olde. 

And many’ an othir dele&able fight. 

And Saluces this noble countre hight. 

A Marquis whilome Lorde was of that londe* 

As were his worthie Elders him before* 

And obeyfaunt ay redie to his honde 

Were alle his Liegis, bothe lefle and more. 

Thus in delite he lived, and hath don yore. 
Beloved and dradd, through favour of Fortune, 
Both of hisLordis, and of his Commune.noo 

Therewith he was (to fpeke Of his Lynage) 

The gentillift ybomc ofLumbardie, 

A faire perfone, and ftronge, and yonge of age. 

And full of honour and of curtifie, 

Difcrete ynough his contre for to gye. 

Save in fome thingis that he was to blame. 

And Walter was this yonge Lord’is name. 

1 blame him thus, that he confidrid nought 
‘ In time coming What mightin him betide. 

But on his prefent lull was alle his thought, 1 i io 
And for to hauke and hunt on every fide 
Well nigh all othir curis let he Hide, 

And eke he n’old (and that was worft of alle) 
Wedde no wife, for ought that might befalle. 

Only that pointe his peple bare fo fore 
That flockmele on a day they to him went. 

And one of’hem, that wifift was of lore, 

(Or ellis that the Lorde wolde bell aflent 
That he fholde telle him what his peple ment, uao 
Or ellis cou’de he fhewwelefoche.matere) 

He to the Marquis fayed as yeflmlle here. 

O noble Marquis, your humanitc 
Affurith us, and gevith hardinefle 
As oft as time is of neceffite 

That we may to you tell our hevinelfe, 

Acceptith now, Lorde, of your gentilnefle. 

That we with pitous hertes unto you plaine. 
And let your eris not my voice difdaine. 

Alle have I not to done in this matere 
More than atlothir man hath in this place, 1130 
Yet forafmuch as ye, my Lorde fo dere. 

Have alwey fhewid me favour and grace, 

1 dare the bettir axe of you a fpace 
Of audience, to fhewin our requeft. 

And ye, my Lorde, to done right as ye lefte. 

For certis, Lorde, fo wele us likith you. 

And all your werke, and aye have done; that we 
Ne cou’de not our own felf devifin how 
We might more livin in felicite. 

Save one thing, Lorde, if that it your wille be, 1140 
That for to be a weddid man you lefte; 



Then were yOur peple’ in foveraine hert’is refte. 

Bowith your neck undir the blisfull yoke 
Of Soveraintie and not offervife, 

Which that men clepin fpoufaile or wedloke, * 
And thinkith, Lorde, among your thoughtis wife. 
How that our dayes paffin in fondrie wife. 

For though we flepe, or wake, or runne, or ride. 
Aye fieith time, it wall no man abide. 

• 4 . ■ 

And tho your gfene youthe flower grOwith as yet, 1150 
In crepith age alwey as ftille as ftone. 

And dethe menafith every age, and finite. 

In eche eftate, for there efcapith none. 

And alfo certaine as we know echone 

That we Ihulle dye, and uncertaine we alle 
Ben of that day that dethe Hull on us falle: * 

Acceptith than of us the true entent. 

That nevir yet refufidin your hefte. 

And we wolle, Lorde, if that ye wolle .aflent, 

Chefe you a wife in fhort time, at the lefte 1 16a 
Borne of the gentillift, and of the meft 
Of all Italie, fo that it ought feme 
Honour to God and you, as we can deme. 

Delivir us out of this befy drede. 

And take a wife, for the high Godd’is fake. 

For if it fo befalle (as God forbede) 

That through your dethe your lynage fholde yflake. 
And that a ftraunge fucceflour fholdin take 
Your heritage, O wo were us on live! 
Wherefore we pray you haftily to wive. 1170 

Ther meke prayir, and ther pitous chere 
Made the Marquis herte to have pite, 

Wollin ye, q^> he, myne owne pepill dere. 

To that I nevir erft thought conftreine me ? 

I me rejoicid of my liberte. 

That feldin time is found in manage; 

There I was fre I mote ben in fervage. ? 

But nathelefs I fe your true entent. 

And truft upon your wit, and have done aye. 
Wherefore of my fre will I woli aflent 1180 

To weddin me as fone as ere I maye; 

But there as ye have profrid me to daye 
To chefin me a wife, I you relefe 
That choice, and pray you of that profir cefe. 

For God it wote, that childrin oftift ben 
Unlike ther worthie elders them before, 

Bounte comith of God, and not of ftrene 
Of whichethey benengendrid and ybore, 

I trufte in Godd’is bounte, and therefore 
My mariage, and myne eftate and refte 
I him betake, he may done as him lefte. 1 t^a 

Let me alone in chefing of my wife. 

That charge upon my back I woll endure. 

But I you praye and charge upon your life, 

That what wife that I take, ye me enfure 
To worfhip her, while that her life may dure, 

C c In 
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In werde ahd werke, both here and ellifwhere. 
As fee an Emperour’is doughtirwere. 

And fiirthirmore thus fhalle ye fwere that ye 
Agenft my choice (hall nevirgrutch ne ftrive, 1200 
For fith I flialle forgoe my liberte 

At your requeft, as evir mote I thrive. 

There as my herte is fette there woll I wive. 

And but ye woll aflent in foche manere, 

I praye you fpeke no more in this matere. 

With hertie wille thei fwerin and aflent 
To alle this thing, there fayed not one wight nay, 
Befeching him of grace ere that thei went 
• That he wolde grauntin them a certeine day 
Of his fpoufaile, asfone as ere he may. 12 To 
For yet alweye the peple fomewhat dredde. 
Left that this Marquis ne wolde no wife wedde. 

He grauntid ’hem a day, foche as them lefte. 

On whiche he wolde be weddid fikirlie. 

And faide he did alle this at ther requeft, 

And thei with humble* entent full buxumlie, 
Kneling upon ther knees full reverentlie 
Him thonkid alle, and thus thei have an end 
Of ther entent, and home ayen thei wend. 

And hereupon he toke his officeres, 1220 

Commaunding them for the fefte to purvay. 

And to his privie Knightis and his Squires 
Soche charge he yave, as he lefte on them lay, 

And thei to his commaundement obey. 

And eche of’hem doeth all his diligence 
To don unto that fefte high reverence. 

/ 

Explicit Pars prima t, fequitur Pars fecunda. 

Not ferre fro thilke Paleyfe honourable, 

Thereas this Marquis (hope his mariage. 

There ftode a thorpe of fight deledtable. 

In whiche the pore folk of that village 1230 
Haddin ther beftis and ther herbigage. 

And of ther labour toke ther fultenaunce. 

After that the erthe yave ’hem habundauncc. 

Among thefe pore folk there dwellid a man, 

Whiche that was holdin porift of’hem alle. 

But the high God fometimis fendin can 
His grace unto a litil Ox’is-ftalle, 1 
Janicola men of that thorpe him calle. 

A doughtir had he faire enough to fight. 

And Grifildis this yonge maidin hight. 1240 

But for to fpeke of vertuoufe beaute, 

. Than was fiie one the feirift undir fonne. 

And full porely yfoftrid up was (be 

No lico’rous luft was through her herte yronne. 

But oftir of the wc'le than of the tonne 

She dranke, and for that (he wolde vertue plefe. 
She knewe welle labour, but none idle efe. 

But though this maidin tendir were of age, 

Yet in the brefte of her virginitie 
Th'. .re was enclofid fad and ripe corage, 125:0 

And in grete reverence and charite 
Her olde pore fa’Sir yfoftrid (he. 

A fewe fliepe fpinning on the felde (he kepte. 

She wolde not ben idle till (he flepte. 

And whan homewarde (he came, (he wolde bring 
Wortis or othir herbis timis ofte,’ 

The whiche (he (hradde and fethe for ther living. 

And made her bed full harde and nothing fofr. 

And aye (he kept her fa^r’is life on loft. 


With every obeifaunce and diligence tz6m 
That childe might do to fa^’ris reverence. 

Upon Grifildis this povert creture 
Welle oftin hath the Marquis fette his eye. 

As he on hunting rode peraventure. 

And whan it felle that he might her efpye. 

He not with wanton loking of folie 
His eyin caft on her, but in fade wife 
Upon her chere he wolde him oft avife, 

Commending in his herte her womanhede. 

And eke her vertue, palling every wight 1270 
Offo yonge age, as welle in chere as dede; 

For though the peple have no grete infight 
In vertue, he confiderid full right 
Her bounte, and purpofid that he wolde 
Her wedde only, if evir he wedde (holde. 

The daye of wedding came, but no wight can 
Tell what manir of woman it fhold be. 

For whiche mervayle wondrid many a man. 

And faidin whan they were in privite, 

Wolle not our Lorde yet Ieve his vanite? 1280 
Wolle he not wedde alas! alas the while! 

Why wolle he thus himfelf and us begyle? 

But nathelefs this Marquis hath do make 
Of gemmis fette in golde and in azure 
Brochis and ringis for Grifildis fake. 

And of her clothing toke he the mefure 
Of a maidin like unto her ftature. 

And eke of othir omamentis alle 
That unto (oche a wedding (holde befalle. 

The time of undem in the famin daye ray* 

Approchid that the wedding (holde be. 

And all the Paleyfe put was in araye. 

Both halle and chambir eche in his degre; 

The officis ftuffid with grete plente. 

There mayft thou fe all dainteoufe vitaile,] 

That may be foundin in ferthift Itaile. 

} 

This royalle Marquis richely was araied. 

With Lordes and Ladies in his companie. 

The whiche unto the fefte werin yprayed. 

And of his retinue the Bachelerie, 130* 

With many’ a loune of fondrie melodic, 

And to the village, of whiche I you tolde. 

In this araye the right waye hath yholde. 

Grifild of this, God wote, full innocent^ 

(That for her Chapin was alle this araye) 

To fetchin water at a welle is wente. 

And comith home as fone as ere lhemaye. 

For welle (he herdin faye that ilke daye 

That the Marquis lholde wedde, and if lhe might. 
She wolde faine have fene fome of that fight. 131a 

She thought, I wolle with othir maidins ftonde. 

That ben my felawes, in our dore,*and fe 
The Marquis, and therefore now wolle I fonde 
To don at home, as fone as it may be. 

The labour, which that longith unto me. 

And then may I at leyfir it beholde, 

If he this waye unto the Caftle holde. 

And as (he wolde over the ’Srefhold gone. 

The Marquis came, and gan her for to calle,’ , 

And (he fette doune her watir-pot anon, 1320 

Befide the threflioid of the Ox’is-ftalle, 

And doune upon her knees (he gan to falle. 

And with fad countenaunce (he knelid ftille. 

Till flie had herde what was the Lord’is wille. 

This 
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This thoughtfull Marquis fpake unto the Maide. 

Full fobirlie, and faide in this manere, 

Where is your fa^ir, Grifildis, he faide ? 

And (he with reverence and humble chere, 
Anfwerid, Lorde, he is all redy here. 

And in fhe goeth withoutin lengir lett, 1330 
And to the Marquis (he her fafcir fetre. 

v 

He by the honde then toke this olde man. 

And feide thus, whan he had him aiide, 

Janicola, I neither may ne can 

The plefaunce lenger of myn herte hide. 

If thou vouchfafe, whatfo’ever me betide. 

Thy doughtir wolle I take ere hens I wend. 

As for my wife, unto my liv’is end. 

Thou lovift me, I wote it welle certeine. 

And art my faithfull Liege Man ybore, * 34 ° 
And alle that likith me I dare welle faine 
It likith The, and fpeciallie therefore 
Telle me that point that I have faide before. 

And if thou wilt unto that purpofe drawe? 

To takin me as for thy Sonne in Lawe. 

This fodaine cafe the man aftonid fo. 

That red he wext, abafhed, and alle quaking 
He ftode, unneth ne faid he wordis mo. 

But only thus, Lorde, q’S he, my willing, 

Is as ye wolle, ne ayenft your liking *3 5 ° 

I wolle nothing, ye be my Lorde fo derei 
Right as you left governith this matere. 

Than wolle I thus, q’S this Marquis, fothely* 

That in thy chambir I and you and flic 
Have a Collation, and woteft thou why ? 

Fori wolle aske her, if her wille it be 
To be my wife, and rule her aftir me. 

And all this (hall be done in thy prefence, 

I woll not fpeke out of thine audience. 

And in the chambir While thei were about 
The Tretife, whiche as ye Ihull aftir here 
The peple came unto the houfe without. 

And wondrid ‘hem in how honeft manere 
So tentifly Ihe kept her fe^Sir dere. 

But uttirly Griiildis wonder might. 

For nevir erft ne fawe Ihe focfte a fight 

No wondir is though Ihe be aftonid. 

To fe fo grete a gheft come to that place. 

She nevir was to foche gheftis Wonid, 

For whiche Ihe lokid with a full pale face ; 1370 

But fhortlic fro this matere for to pace, 

Thefe were the wordis, that the Marquis faide 
To this benigne and very feithfull maide. 

Grifilde, fayed he, ye lhalle welle undirftond. 

It likith unto your fa’Sir and me. 

That I you wedde, and eke it may fo ftonde. 

As I fuppofe, ye wolle that it fo be, 

Eut thefe demaundis aske I firft, q’S he, 

That fith it lhalle be done in haftie wife, 

Wolle you thereto alfent, or you avife ? 138® 

I faye thus, be ye redy with gode herte 
To alle my luft, and that I frely may 
As me beft likith, though ye laugh or fraerte. 

And nevir ye to grutch me night or day. 

Whan I fay yea, that ye fay not ones nay, 

Nouthir by worde, nor frowning countenance, 
Swere this, and here I fwere our alliaunce. 

Wondring on thefe wordis, quaking for drede. 

She (aide, my Lord, indigne and unworthic 


Am I to thilk honour that ye me bede, 13P0 

But as you wolle your felf right fo wolle I, 

And here I fwere that nevir willingly. 

In werde, werke, thought, I n’.ll you difobey 
For to be dede, though me were Iothe to dey. 

This is ynough, Grifildis mine, q$ he. 

And forth he goeth with a full fobre chere 
Out at the dore, and aftir him came Ihe, 

And to the folke he faide in this manere. 

This is my wife, q’S he, that ftondith here, 
Honourith her, and lovith her, I pray, 1400 
Whofo me lovith, there n’is more to fay. 

And for that nothing of her olde gere 

She Iholde bringin into his houfe, he bade 
That wymen Iholde difpoilin her right there. 

Of whiche thefe Ladies werin nothing glade. 

To handle her clothes in whiche fhe was clad. 

But nathelefs this maidin bright of hew 
Fro fote to hedde thei clothid han all new. 

Her haire han thei kembid, that lay untrefled 

Fullrudily, and with ther fingeres finale 1410 
•A Croune upon her hedde they han ydreffed. 

And fette it full of ouchis grete and finale. 

Of her aray what iholde I make a tale ? 

Unnethe the peple knew her for feirenefle. 

Whan fhe transformid was in foche richeffe. 

This Marquis hath her fpoufid with a ring, 

Bought for the fame caufe, and then he her fette 
Upon an horfe fnow-white, full welle ambling. 

And to his paleyfc, ere he lengir lette. 

With joyfull peple, that her ladde and mette, 1420 
Conveyid her, and thus the day thei fpend 
In revell, till the fonne gan to defeend. 

And fhortly forth this tale for to trace, 

I fay that to this new-made MarquefTefTe 
God hath yfent foche favour of his grace. 

That it ne femid by no likelineffe 
That fhe ybome was and fed in rudeneffe, 

As in a Cote or in an Ox’is ftalle. 

But norifhed in an Emperour’is halle. 

To every wight fhe woxin is fo dere 143® 

And worfhipfull, that folke there fhe was bore. 
And fro her birth that knewe her yere by yere, 
Unneth trowid thei her, but durft have fwore 
That to Janicola (of whom before) 

She doughtir nas, for as by conje&ure 
*Hem thought fhe was right anothir ereture. 

For though that evir vertuoufe was fhe. 

She was encrefid in foche excellence 
Of thewis gode, fette in fo high degre. 

And fo diferete and faire of eloquence, 1440 

And fo benigne, and digne of reverence. 

And couthe the pepli’s hertis fo embrace. 

That eche her loved that lokid in her face.' 

Not only ofSaluces in the toune 

Publifhid was the bountie of her name. 

But eke befide in many regioune. 

If one faid welle, anothir faide the fame. 

So fpraddin of her bountie the grete feme. 

That men and wymen, bothe yonge and olde 
Gone to Satuces, her for to bcholde. 14 jo 

This Walter lowlie and full royallie 
Weddid hath with fortunate honefte. 

In Godd’is pece livith full efily 
At home, and outward grace ynough had he, 

* And 
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And for he fawe that undir Iowe degre 
Was honeft vertue hid, pepill him helde 
A prudent man, and that is fene full feld. 

Not only this Grifildis through her witt 
Couthe all the feat of wifly humbleneffe. 

But eke, whan that the cafe requirid it, 1460 

The comyn profile comS fhe welle redrefle, 

There n’as difcord, rancour, ne hevinefl'e, 

In all the londe, that Ihe ne cou^S appefe. 

And wifely bring ’hem alle in reft and efe. 

'though that her husbonde prefent were or none. 

If gentilman or chorle of that countre. 

Were wrothe, Ihe knewe how to bring them at one. 
So wife and eke fo ripe wordis had Ihe 1 
And in judgment of fo grete equite. 

That flic from Hevin fent was, as men wende, 
Peple to fave, and every wronge to’ amende 1 * 

Not longe time aftir that this Grifilde 
Was weddid, ihe a doughtir hath ybore, 

Alle had fiie levir have bore a knave childe, 

Glad was the Marquis, and his folke therefore. 
For though a maidin childe came al before, 

She may unto a knave childe attaine 
By likelyhode, fithin ihe n’is barraine. 

Explicit Pars fecunda , & fequitur Pars tertia. 

There felle, as it befallith oft times mo, 

Whan that tin's childe had fokid but a throwe, 1480 
This Marquis in his hert ylongith fo 

To tempt his wife, her fadnefle for to knowe, 

, That he ne might out of his herte throwe. 

This mervailoufe delite his wife to’ afl’aye, 
Nedelefs, God wote, he thought her to aifraye. 

He had aflayid her ynough before. 

And fonde her evir gode, what nedith it 
Her for to turment alwey more and more ? 

Though fome men praife it for a fotill wit. 

But as for me, I fay full ill it fitte 1490 

To’ aflaye a wife, whan that it is no nede. 

And puttin her in anguiih and in drede. 

For whiche this Marquis wrought in this manere. 

He came alone anight there as file laye. 

With a fterne vifage and right ugly chere, 

And faide her thus, Grifilde, q’She that daye 
That I The toke out of thy pore arraye. 

And put The in eftate of high noblefle* 

Thou haft not thatforgottin, as Igheife, 

I fay, Grifilde, the prefent dignite, 1500 

In whiche I now have put The, as I trowe, 
Makith The not forgetfull for to be 
That I The toke in pore eftate, full Iowe 
For any wcle, thou muft thy felfin knowe, 

Takith hede of every worde what I faye. 

There is no wight that herith but we twaye. 

Thou wotift thy felf how that thou came here, 

Into this houfe, it is not longe ago. 

And though?to me ye be both lefe and dere. 

Unto my Gentilles you are nothing fo, ijio. 
Thci fay to them it is grete fliame and wo. 

For to ben fubjeft, and ben in fervage 
To The, that borne art in fo fmalle village, 

And namely fith thy doughtir was ybore, 

Thefe wordis have thei fpokin doutilefle. 

But I defire, as I have don before. 

To live my life with them in reft and pece, 
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I may not in this cafe be rechilefle, 

I mote don with thy doughtir for the beft. 

Not as I wolde, but as my peple left. 1520 

And yet, God wote, this is fell loth to me. 

But nathelefle withoutin thy witting 
I wolle nought do; but this I wolle, q^S he. 

That thou to me affent as in this thing, 

Shewe now thy pacience in thy werking 
That thou me hight and fworein your village 
That day, that makid was our mariage. 

Whan Ihe had herde all this Ihe not ameved 
Neither in worde, or dede, or countenaunce. 

For as it femid Ihe was not agreved, 1530 

She feide, Lorde, all lyeth in your plefaunce. 

My childe and I, with hertie obeifaunce, 

Ben your own alle, and ye may fave or Ipille, 
With your owne thing workith aftir your wille. 

There may be nothing, fo God my foule fave, 

Likin to you, that may difplefin me, 

Ne I ddirin nothing for to have, 

Ne dredin for to lefe, but only ye. 

This wille is in my herte, and ay (hall be, 

No length of time,or dethe may this deface, 1540 
Ne turne my corage to none othir place. 

Glad was this Marquis of her anfwering. 

But yet he feinid as he were not fo, 

Alle drerie was his chere and his loking; 

Whan that hefholde out of the chambir go,’ 

Sone aftir this a forlong way or two, J 

He privily had tolde alle his entent 
Unto a man, and to his wife him fait.' 

A fort of Sergeant was this privy man. 

The whiche hefeithfollofttimcfoundin had, 

In thingis grete, and eke fuch folk welle can 
Don execution of thingis bad. 

The Lorde knew well that he him loved and dradde? 
And whan this Sergeant knewe his Lord’is wille. 
Into the chambir ftalkid he full ftille. 

Madame, he fayed, ye mote foryeve it me. 

Though I a thing do whiche I am conftrained. 

Ye ben fu 1 wife, and full welle knowin ye 
That Loru’iS heftis may not be yfained, 

T hei may welle be ywaylid and complained, 1560 
But men muft nedes unto ther luft obey. 

And fo wolle I, there n’is no more to fey: 

This childe I am commaundid for to take. 

And fpoke no more, but up the childe he hent^' 
Difpitoufly, and gan a chere to make 

As though he wolde have flaine it ere he went j 
Grifildis alle muft fuffir and confent. 

And as a Lambe fhefittith meke and ftille. 

And let this cruill Sergeant do his wille. 

Sufpeft ywas the fame of thilke man, 1570 

Sufpefi his face, fufpeft his worde allb, 

Sufpeft the time, in whiche he this began, 

Alas! her doughtir that fhe lovid fo 1 
She wenid that he wolde have flaine it tho. 

But nathelefle fhe neither wepte ne fiked. 
Conforming her to that the Marquis liked. 

But at the laft to fpeke fhe thus began, 

And mekily fhe to the Sergeant prayed. 

So as he w'2s a verry Gentilman 

That flic might kifle her childe, ere that it dyed, 1570 
And in her banne the litil child ihe layed. 

With 
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With full fad face than gan the childe to blifTe, Non onlie he, but all the countre mcry 

A nd iullid it, and aftir gan it kifl'e. Was for the childe, and God thei thonk and hery. 


And thus flie faidin in her benigne voice 
Farewelle, my childe, I fhall The nevir fe, 

But fith I have mark id The with the Croife, 

Of thilke fa^Sir ybleffid mote thou be. 

That for us dyidupon theRoode tre. 

Thy foule, my litil childe, I him betake, 1580 
For this night ihalt thou dyin for my fake. 

I trowe that to a norice in this cafe 

Full harde it wolde have ben this routhe to fe, 
Welle might a mo’Sir then have cryed alas! 

But nathlefs fo fad and ftedfaft was Ihe, 

That ihe endurid her adverfite. 

And to the Sergeant mekily ihe fayed, 

Have here ayen your litil yonge maide. 

Goth now, q^S ihe, and doth my Lord’is heft. 

But o thing wolde I praye you of your grace, 

(But if my Lorde forbid it you) at left 1ypo 

Burie this litil bodie in fome place. 

That no beftis orfoulisit may race. 

But he no worde to that purpofe wolde faye. 
But tokethe childe, and went anon his waye. 

This Sergeant came unto his Lorde againe. 

And of Grifildis wordis, and her chere 
He tolde him pointe fro pointe, in ihorte and plaine. 
And him prefentid with his doughtir dere. 
Somewhat this Lorde had routhe in this matere, 
But nathelefs his purpofe held he ftille, i6ao 
As Lordis don, whan thei wolle have their wille: 

And bad this Sergeant, that foil privily 
This childe hefholdin foil foft wind and wrappe 
With alle the Circumftancis tendirly. 

And carrie it in coffer or in lappe. 

But On paine of his hedde of for to fwappe. 

That no man fholdin knowe of his entent, 

Ne whence he came, ne whither that he went. 

But at Boloigne unto bis fuftir dere, 

That thilke time of Paviewas Counteffe, 16 to 

He fholde it take, and fhew her this matere, 
Befeching her to don her befineffe 
This child to foftir in alle gentilnefle. 

And whofe childe that it was he bade her hide 
From every wight, for ought that might betide. 

This Sergeant goeth, and hath fulfilled this thing. 

But to this Marquis now retumin we. 

For now goth he foil faft-imagining 

If by his wiPis chere he might ought fe. 

Or by her wordis percevin that ihe 1620 

Were chaungid ought; but he cou^S nevir finde 
But evir in one mode like fad and kinde. 

As glad, as humble', and belie in fervife, 

And eke in love, as fhe was wont to be. 

Was fhe to him in every manir wife, 

Ne of her doughtir not one worde fpake fhe. 

None accident, ne none adverfite 

Was fene in her; nevir her doughtir’s name 
Ne namid Ihe, for erneft ne for game. t. 

Explicit Pars tenia, & fequitur Pars quarta. 

In this eflate there pallid ben four yere, ' 1630' 

Ere flie with childe was, but as God it wolde, 

A knave child Ihe bare to this Waltere 
Full gracioufe and faire for to beholde, 

And whan that folke it to the fa%ir tolde. 


Whan it was two yere olde, and fro the brefte 
Departid from his nor.ce, on a daye 
This Marquis caughtin yet anothir lefte 
To tempt his wife eftfonis if he maye, 1640 
O nedelefs was Ihe temptid I dare faye. 

But weddid men ne knowin no mefure. 

Whan that thei find a pacient creture. 

Wife, q’S this Marquis, ye have herde ere this. 

My .pepill hevy berith our manage. 

And namely fithin my fonne yborne is. 

Now is it worfe than evir in our age. 

The murmure flayth my herte and my corage. 

For to my eres comi'th the voice fo fmerte. 

That it well nigh deftroyid hath my herte. idjo 

Now faye thei thus, when Walter is agon. 

Than lhalle the blode of Janicole foccede. 

And ben our Lorde, for othir have we none, 

Soche wordis fay my pepill out of dretfc. 

Well ought I of fuch murmure takin hede. 

For certainly I drede alle foche fentence. 
Though thei not plaine fpeke in myn audience. 

I wolde livin in pece, if that I might. 

Wherefore I am difpofid uttirly. 

As I his fuftir yfervid by night, i 666 

flight fo I think to ferve nim privilie. 

This wame I you, that ye not fodainly 
Out of your felfe, for no wo fholde outraie, 

Beth pacient, and thereof I you praye. 

I have, q’S fhe, fayed thus, and evir fballe, 

I wolle nothing in no manir certaine 
But as you lefte; nought grevith me at alle 
Though that my doughtir and my fonne be Caine 
At your commaundement; this is to faine, 

I have hadde no part of my childrin twaine, idja 
But firft fikencffe, and aftiiTwo and paine. 

Ye ben our Lord, doth with your owne thing 
Right as you lefte, askith no rede of me. 

For as I left at home alle my clothing. 

Whan I came firft to you, right fo, q? fhe, 

I left my wille and alle my liberte, 

And coke your clothing, wherefore I you preyc 
Doth youj; plefaunce, I wolle yourluftobeye. 

And certis if I haddin prefcience. 

Your wille to knowe, ereyouyourluftmctold, 16S0 
I wolde it doin without negligence, 

But now I wote your luft, and what ye wolde, 

Alle your plefaunce firme and liable I holde. 

For will I that my dethe might do you efe. 
Gladly wolde I it fuffir you. to plefe, 

Dethe may notmakin no comparifon 
Unto your love. And when this Marquis fawe 
The conftancy of his wife, he call adoune. 

His eyin two, and wondrid how fhe may 
In foche pacience fuffir alle all this arraic, 1699 
And forth he goth with drerie countenauncc. 

But to his herte it was full grete plefaunce. 

That eiger Sergeaunt in the fame wife 
That he her doughtir caught, right fo hath he 
(Or werfe, if he cotf 5 any werfe devife) 

Ycaught her fonne, that was full of bewte. 

And evir in one fo pacient was fhe, 

That fhe no chere madin of hevineffe. 

But kift her fonne, and aftir gan him bleffe. 

D d Save 
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Save this {he prayid him, if that he might, 1700 
Her litil fonne he wold in the erth grave. 

His tendir liinmis, delicate toiighr, 

Frofoulis and fro beftis them to fave. 

But {he none anfwcr of him mightiu have. 

He went his way, as he nothing ne rought, 

But to Boloigne he tendirly him brought. 

This Marquis wondrid evir lengir more 
Upon her pacience, and if that he 
Ne haddin fothly knowin there before, 

That perfitely her childrin lovid flie, 1710 

He wolde have wende, that for fome fotilty. 

And of malice, and for cruell corage. 

That Ihe had fuffrid this with fad vifage. 

But he knewe welle, that next hirafelf certaine 
She loved her childrin belt in any wife. 

But now of wymen wolde I aske full faine. 

If thefe affayis mightin not fuffice, 

What coulde a fturdie husbonde more devife 
To prove her wivehode, and her ftedfaftnefle, 
But he continuing in fturdjnefle? 1720 

But there be folke of foche condition, 

That when thei Ivave a certeine purpofe take, 

Thei cannot flint of their intention, 

But right as thei were boundin to a flake 
Thei wolle not of that ther firft purpofe flake, 
Right fo this Marquis hath fully purpofed 
To tempt his wife, as he was firft difpofed. 

He waitid if by worde or countenaunce 
That {he to him was changid of corage, 

Butnevir coifS he findin variaunce, 1730 

She was ay in one herte and one vifage. 

And evir terthir that {he was in age 
The more truer, if it were poffible. 

She was to him in love, and more penibl?. 

Fqr which it femid thus, that of them two 
There n’as but one wille; for as Walter left 
The famin luft was her plefaunce alfo. 

And, God be thonkid, alle felle for the beft. 

She fhewid welle for none worldly unreft 

A wife as of her felf nothing ne Iholde X740 

Wille in died, but as her husbonde wolde. 

The Sciander of Walter wonder wide fprad. 

That of cruill herte he full wickidly, 

(For that he a pore woman weddid had) 

Hath murdrid both his childrin privily j 
Soche murmure was among ’hem comynly; 

No wondir was, for to the pepl’is ere 
There came no worde but that thei murdrid were. 

For which there as his peple there before 

Had loved him well, fclander of his defame 1750 
Maidin ’hem that thei hatid him therefore. 

To ben a murdrer is an hateful namcl 
But nathelefs for erneft ne for game 

He of his cruill purpofe wolde not ftint. 

To tempt his wife ywas all his entent. 

Whan that his doughtir twelve yere was of age. 

He to the Court of Rome infotill wife 
Enformid of his wille fent his meflage, 

Commaunding hem fuch bullis to devife. 

As to his cruill purpofe may fuffife, 1760 

How that the Pope had, for his pepli’s reft. 

Bad him to wed another, if him left. 

I fave he bade thei fholdin counterfete 
The Pop’is Bullis, making mentioune 


That he hath leve his firft wife for tolete. 

As by rhe Pop’is Difpenfatioune, 

To dime the rancour and diifentioune 

Twixte his pcpill and him, fofpake the Bulle, 
The whiche thei han pubiifhid at the fulle. 

The rude pepill, as it no wondir n’is, 177° 

Wendin full welle that it had ben right fo. 

But whan thefe tidinges came to Grifildis, 

I demin that her herte was full of wo. 

But fhe was ftille ylike fadde evirmo, 

Difpofid welle was this humble creture 
The’ adverfite of fortune to endure. 

Abiding evir his luft and plefaunce. 

To whome that {he had gevin herte and alle. 

As to his verry worldly fuffifaunce. 

But fhortlie if I telle this ftorie {hade, 1780 

This Marquis writtin hath in fpecialle 
A Lettre’, in which he fljewed alle his entent. 
And privilie to Boloigne he it fent. 

To the Erie of Pavie, whiche that had tho 
Weddid his fuftir, praying fpecially 
To bringin him ayen his childrin two 
In honourable ftate, all opinly, 

But one thing he him prayid uttirly. 

That he no wight, although thei did enquere 
Ytellin iholde whofe childrin that thei were. 1790 

But fay that the maidin Iholde weddid be 
To the Marquis of Saluces anon; 

And as the Erie was prayid fo did he. 

At the day fette he on his way is gone 
Towarde Saluce, and Lordis many one' 

In riche araie, this maidin for to gyde. 

And her yong brothir riding by her fide- ’ 

Arayid was towarde her mariage 
This maidin frelhe Ihining with-gemmis clere. 

And her brothir, that feven yere was of age, ' 1800 
Arayid was full frelhe in his manere. 

And thus in grete nobldfe, and in glade chere, 
Towarde Saluces fpeding their journey 
Fro day to day thei ridin fbrthe ther way. 

Explicit Pars quarta t & fequitur Pars quinta. 

Among alle this, aftir his wike ufage,’ 

This Marquis yet his wife to temptin more 
To the utterift profe of her corage. 

Fully to have experience, and lore. 

If that Ihe were as ftedfaft as before. 

He on a day in opin audience 1810 

Full boiftoufly hath faide her this fentence. 

Certis, Grifilde, I had ynow plefaunce 
To han you to ray wife for your godenefs. 

And for your trouthe, and for your obeifaunce. 

Not for your lynage, ne for your richefle. 

But now I knowe in verry forhfaftnefle 
That in grete Lordlhip, I me welle avile. 

There is grete fervitude in fondrie wife. 

I may not don as every Ploughman may. 

My peple me conflrainith for to take 1820 

Anothir wife, and cryin day by day. 

And eke the Pope, this rancour for to flake, 
Confentith it, that I dare undirtake. 

And trnily thus moche I wolle you fay. 

My newe wife is coming by the way. 

Be ftronge of herte, and voide anon the place. 

And thilke dowir that ye brought to me 

\ Take 
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Take it ayen, I graunt it of my grace, 

Retournith to your fa^Sr’is houfe, q'S he. 

No man may ahvay have proiperite, 1830 

With evin herte I rede you to endure 
The ftroke of fortune, or of aventure. 

And fce againe anfwerde in patience. 

My Lorde, q’S {he, I wote and wift alwaye. 

How that betwixte your high magnificence 
Andmypqverte no wight can ne may 
Makin comparifoune, it is no nay, 

I helde me nevirdigne in no manere 
To ben your wife, ne yet your chamberere. 

And in this houfe, there ye me Ladie made, 1840 
' (The High God take I as for my witneffe. 

And all fo wifely as he my foule glade) 

I helde me neither ladie ne maiftrcfle. 

But humble fervaunt to your worthineffe. 

And evir fhalle while my life may endure, 
Abovin every worldely creture. 

That ye fo longe of your benignite 
Have holdin me in honour and nobley. 

Where I was nothing worthie for to be. 

That thonke I God and you, to whome I preye 1850 
To yeld it you, there is no more to feye. 

Unto my ftfSir gladly wolle I wende, 

And with him dwelie unto my liv’is ende. 

There I was foftrid of a childe full finale, 

Tille I be dede my life there wolle I lede, 

A widowe clene in herte, bodie, and alle, 

, For fithin I gave you my maidinhede 
I am your trewe wife, it is no drede, 

God (helde foche a Lord’is wife to take 
Anoth$ man to husbonde or to make. i860 

And of your ne we wife God of his grace 
So graunt you welthe and high profperite. 

For I wolle gladlie yeldin her my place. 

In the whiche I was blifsfulle wont to be. 

For fith it likith you, my Lorde, q^S fhe, 

(That whilome werin alle my hert’is reft) 

That 1 fhalle gon; I fhalle go whan you left. 

feut thereas ye me proffir fuch dowaire 

As I firft brought, it is welle in my mind 1870 
It were my wretchid clothis nothing faire. 

The whiche to me now were fulle harde to finde. 
O gode God! how gentil, and eke how kinde 
Ye feroid by your fpeche, and your vifage. 

That daye that makid was our mariage! 

But fothe is (aide, alwey I finde it true. 

For in eflfeft it provid is on me, 

J.ove is not olde as whan that it is newe. 

But certis, Lorde, for none adverfite. 

To dyin in this place, it fhalle not be 1880 
That I in worde or.werke fhulle ere repent. 
That I you yafe myne herte in gode entent. 

My Lorde, ye wote, that in -my fa’Sr’is place 
Ye did me ftrippin out of my pore wede. 

And richly ye me claddin of your grace. 

To you I brought nought ellis out of drede. 

But faithe, nakidnelle, and my maidinhede. 

But here ayen your clothing Ireftore, 

And eke my wedding ringe for evirmore. 

The remnaunte of you jewelles redie be 1890 
Within your chambre, dare I fafely faine, 

Nakid out of my fa^r’is houfe, q^S fhe, 

I came, and nakid I mote turne againe. 


Alle your plefaunce folowe woldin I faine. 

But yet I hope it be not your entent 
That I fmokldle out of your Paleyfe went. 

Ye cou^S not do fo difhoneft a thing, 

That thilke wombe, in whiche your childrin lay, 
Sholde before the pephl in my walking 

Be fene all nakid; wherefore I you praye, 1900 
Let me not like a worme go by the waye: 
Remembrith you myn owne Lorde fo dere, 

I was your wife, though I unworthie were. 

Wherefore in guerdon of my maidinhede 
(Which I to you brought, and not again bere) 

As but vouchfafe to yeve me to my mede 
But foche a fmocke as I was wonte to were. 

That I therewith may wrie the wombe of her 
That was your wife; and here I take my leve 
Of you, myn only Lorde, left I you greve. 1910 

The fmocke, q’S he, that thou haft on thy back 
Let it be ftille, and bere it forth with The, 

But welle unoethe that worde had he fpake, 

But went his way for routhe and for pite. 

Before the folke her felfin ftrippid fhe, 

And in her fmocke with fote and hede al bare 
Towardes her fa’Sri’s houfe forth is fhe fare. 

The folke her folowed weping in her wey. 

And fortune evir curfid as tnei gone. 

But fhe fro weping kept her eyin dreye, ^920 

Ne in alle this time worde fpakin fhe none. 

Her fa’Sir, that thefe tidinges herde ancm 
Curfid the day, and the time, that nature 
Shopin him to ben a livis creture. 

For out of doute this olde and poverte man 
Was evir fufpeft of her mariage. 

For evir he demid fith it began, 

That whan the Lorde filled had his corage. 

Him woldin thinke it was adifparage 

To his eftate fo lowe for to alight, 1930 

And voidin her fo fone as ere he might. 

Ayenft his doughtir haftily goth he, 

(For he by noife of folk knew her coming) 

And with her olde cote, as it mightin be. 

He cov’rid her forowfally weping. 

But on her bodie he might not it bringe. 

For rude was the clothe, and fhe more of age, 
By dayis fele, than at her mariage. 

Thus with her fa’Sir for a certaine (pace 
Dwellith this flower of wively pacience, 1940 
That nevir by her worde, ne by her face. 

Before the folke, ne eke in their abfence, 

Shewid fhe that to her was done offence. 

Ne of her hie eftate no remembraunce 
Had fhe, as by her manir countcnauncc. 

No wondir is, for in her grete eftate 
Her ghoft was ay in plaine humilice. 

No tendir mouthe, ne yet herte delicate, 

Nepompe, ne femblaunce of high roialte. 

But full of pacient benignite, 1950 

Difcrete, and pridelefs, and ay honourable. 

And to her husbonde evir meke and ftable. 

Men fpeke of Job, and moil for his humblefs. 

As Clerkis (whan ’hem left) can well endite. 
Namely of men, but in gode lothefaftneffe 
Though Clerkis praifin wymen but a lite. 

There can no men in humblcffc them acquite 

As 
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As wymen can, ne ben thei halfe fo true. 
As wymen ben, but it belalle of newe. 

Explicit Pars quinta, ft quit ur Pars fexttt. 


Your dome is falfe, your conftaunce evil preveth, 
A full grete foie is he that on you levetJi. 

Thus faidin the fad folke in that Cite, 

. Whan that the peple gafid up and doune, 

19^0 For thei were glad right with the novelte, 
fe. To havin a new Ladie in the toune; 

No more of this make I now mentioune, 

: But to Grifilde ayen wolle I me drelfe, 

heffe, And telle her conftaunce and her befinefte. 


Fro Boloigne is the Erie of Pavie come, 1960 For thei were glad right with the novelte. 

Of whiche the fame yfpronge to more and lefle, To havin a new Ladie in the toune; 

And to the PepPis eris alle and fome No more of this make I now mentioune. 

Was tolde eke, how that a newe MarquefdTe But to Grifilde ayen wolle I me drelfe, 

He with him brought in pompe,andfoche richeffe, And telle her conftaunce and her befinefii 
That nevir was there fene with Mann’is eye 

So noble’ araye in alle Weft Lumbardie. Well befie was Grifilde on every thing, 

That to thefefte thowasappertinent, 

The Marquis, whiche that (hope and knewe all this. Right nought was Ihe abafhed of her clothing. 


Ere that this erle was come fent his melfage 
To thilke pore felie creture Grifildis, 

And (he with humble herte and glad vifage, 1970 
And with no fwelling thought in her corage 
Came at his heft, and on . her knees her fette. 
And reverently and wifely Ihe him gret. 

Grifild, q ^5 he, my wille is uttirly. 

This maidin, that ftialle weddid be to me, 
Recevid be to morowe roialfy. 

As it is poffible’ in my houfe to be. 

And eke that every wight in his degre 
Have his eftate in fitting and fervife. 

And alle fo plefaunt as ye can devife. 1980 

I have no woman fuffifauntcertaiue 
The chambris to aray in ordinaunce 
Aftir my luft, and therefore wolde I faine 
That thine were all foche manir governaunce, 

That knowift eke of olde all my plefaunce. 

Though thine araye be bad and ill to fe. 

Do thou thy devoir at the lefte weye. 

Not only, Lorde, that I am glade, q’S lie. 

To done your luft, but I defire alfo 
Your wife to plefe and ferve in my degre, 1990 
Withoutin faining, and fhalle evirmo, 

Ne nevir for no wele, ne for no wo 
Ne fhalle the ghoft within my herte ftent 
To love you beft with alle my true entent. 

And with that worde Ihe gan the houfe to dight. 

And tablis fette, and beddis for to make. 

And painid her to doe alle that (he might. 

Praying the Chambereres for Godd’is fake 
To haftin them, and fafte to fwepe and fhake. 

And ihe the mofte fervifable of ’hem alle 2000 
Hath every chambre arayid and his Halle. 

Aboutin undern gan this Erie alight. 

That with him brought thefe nobill childemtweye. 
For whiche the peple ran to fe that fight 
Of thcr araie fo richily befeye, 

And than at erft amongis ’hem thei faye. 

That Walter was no fole,though that him lefte 
To chaunge his wife, for it was for the befte. 


Though they were rude, and fomedele eke to rent. 
But with glade chere unto theyateis went. 

With othir folke, to grete the Marquefefle, 

And aftir doth Ihe forth her befinelfe. 

With right glad chere his geftis fee recevcth. 

And buxomly everich in his degre. 

That no defaute no man there apperceveth. 

But evir thei wondrid what ihe might be, 2040 
That in fo pore araie was for to fe. 

And couth foche honour and foche reverence. 
And worthily thei prafin her prudence. 

In all the mene while ihe nevir ftente 
This maide and eke her bro^ir to commende. 

With all her herte and full benigne entente. 

So welle, that no man couth her praife amende. 
But at the lafte, whan that thefe Lordis wende 
To fittin doun to mete, he gan to calle 
Grifilde, as ihe was befie in the Halle. 2050 

Grifilde, q^S he, as it were in his playe. 

How likith The my wife and her beaute ? 

Right welle, my Lord, q? ihe, foringodefay 
A fairer fawe I nevir none than ihe, 

I praye God to yeve you profperite. 

And fo I hope that he wolle to you fende 
Plefaunce ynough unto your liv’is ende. 

But one thing I befeche and wame alfo. 

That ye ne prick with no foche turmenting 

This tendir Maidin, as ye han do me, 2060 

For ihe is foftr’id in her noriihing 
More tendirly, and to my iuppoiing 
She cotfS not welle adverfite endure. 

As couldin a porerfoftrid creture. 

And whan this Walter fawe her pacience. 

And her glade chere, and no malice at alle, 

And he foofte had don to her offence. 

And ihe conftaunt and liable as a Walle, 
Continuing her innocence ovre’ alle. 

This fturdie Marquis gan his herte to drelfe 2070 
To rue upon her wively ftedfaftneife. 


For flie is fairer, as thei demin alle, 

Than is Grifilde, and more tendir of age, 20 
And fairer fruict betwenin ’hem fhalle falle, 

. And muche more plefaunt for her high lynage. 
Her bro^ir eke fofaire was of vifage. 

That him to fene the peple had plefaunce. 
Commending now the Marquis governaunce, 

O fiormy peple, unfad, and untrew. 

Aye undiferete, and chaunging as a fane, 
Delighting aye in rumour that is newe! 

For like the Mone evir waxe ye and wane, 

. Ay full of clapping, dcre ynough a jane; 20: 


This is ynough, Grifildis myn, q^S he. 

Be nowe no more agafte, ne ill apaide, 

I have thy faithe, and thy benignite. 

As welle as evir woman was, alfaide. 

In grete eftate, or poverty araide. 

Now knowe I welle, dere Wife, thy ftedfaftneife. 
And in his armes her toke, and gan tokefle. 

And ihe for wondir toke thereof no kepe, 

Ne herdin ihe what thing to her he fifide, 2080 
She fared as ihe had ftert out of a flepe. 

Till ihe out of her mafidnefle abraide; 

Grifilde, q’S he, by God that for us deyde, 

! Thou art my wife, ne none othir I have, 

Ne nevir had, as God my foule fave. 
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This is my doughtir, which thou haft fuppofid 
To ben my wife, that othir faithfully 
Shalle be myn -heir, as I have purpofid. 

Thou barift them in thy bodie truely. 

At Boloign have I kept ’hem fikerly; 1090 

Take ’hem ayen, for now thou maift not fay 
That thou haft lorne none of thy childem tway; 


And richely his doughtir maryid he - 
Unto a Lorde, one of the worthyeft . 

Of all Itaile, and than in pece and reft 
His wif’is fa’Sir in his couirte he kepte, 
Tille that his foule out of his body crepte. 


And folke, that otherwife han faide of me, 

- I wame them wele, that I have done this dede 
For no malice, ne for no cruelte. 

But for to’ aflaie in The thy womanhede. 

And not to fley my childern, God forbede! 

But for to kepe ’hem privilie and ftille. 

Till I thypurpofe knewe, and allc thy willc. 


His fonne fuccedith in his heritage. 

In reft and pece, aftir his fakir’s day. 

And fortunate was eke in mariage, 

Alle put he not his wife in grete aflay. 

This worlde is not fo ftronge, it is no nay. 

As it hath ben in olde timis yore, 

Then herkenith what the Autour faith therefore. 


Whan this fhe herde, afwoune doun fhe fallith, a 100 
For pitous joye, and aftir her fwouning- 
She bothe her yonge Childerne to her caUith, 

And in her armis, pitoufly weping, 

Embracith ’hem bothe, tendirly kiffihg. 

Full like a Mo’Sir, with her falte teres, 

She bathid bothe ther vifage and ther heres. 


O what a pitous thing it was to fe 

Her fwouning, and her pitous voice to here! 
Graunt mercie! Lorde God, thonke I you, q^S fhe, 
That ye have favid me my childem dere, a 110 
Now rcke I nevir to be dede right here, 

Sith I ftonde in your love, and in your grace. 
No force of dethe, ne whan my fpirit pace. 


O tendir, o dere, 6 yonge childerne mine. 

Your wofoll Mo^iir wenid ftedfaftly, 

That cruell houndis, or fome foule vermine . 

Had etin you, but God of his mercie, 

And your benigne fa'Sir fo tendirlie 
Hath done you kepe, and in that fame ftounde 
Alle fodainly fhe fwapte doune to the grounde 


And in her fwounde fo fadly holdith fhe 

Her childrin two, whan fhe gan them embrace. 
That with grete flight, and grete difficulte 
The childerne from her armes they gan to race. 
O many’ a tere on many a pitous face 
Doune ran of them that ftodin there befide, 
Unnethe about her might no man abide. 


Walter her gladith, her forowe flakith. 

She rifith up abafhid from her traunce 
And every wight her joie and fefte makith, 2130 
Tille fhe had caught ayen her countenaunce, 
Walter her doth fo faithfully plefaunce, 

That it was deinty forto fe the chere 
Betwixt ’hem two, whan thei were met yfere. 


Thefe Ladies, whan that thei their time fey, 

Han takin her, and to the chambir gone, 

And ftrippid her out of her rude arraie. 

And in a clothe of golde that brightly fhOne, 

And with a croune of many a riche ftone 
Upon her hede,into the Halle her brought, 2140 
And there fhe was honourid as fhe ought. 


Thus hath this pitous day a blifsfull ende. 
For every man and woman doth his might 
This day in mirth and revell to difpend. 

Till on the welkin fhone the ftcrris bright; 
For more folempne in every mann’is fight 
This fefte ywas, and greter of collage. 
Than was the revell of ther mariage. 


Full many* a yere in high profperitc 
Livinthefe two in concord and in reft. 


2150 


i 64 


This ftorie is not faide that wivis fholde 
Followe Grifilde in her humilite. 

For it were importable, though thei wolde. 

But for that every wight, in his degrfe, 

Sholde be conftaunt in alle adverfite, 

As wasGrifildis, whereof Petrarke writetH 
This ftorie, whiche with high ftyle he enditeth. 


For fith a woman was fo pacient 2x70 

Unto a mortalle man, welle more we ought 
Receve all in gre that God hath us fente. 

For with grete skille he previth what he wrought; 
But he ne temptith no man that he bought. 

As faith Saind Jame, if ye his Piftle rede. 

He previth folke all day, it is no drede: 


And fuffrith us, as for our exercife, 

With the fharpe fcourgis of adverfite 
Full ofte to be betin in fondrie wife. 

Not for to knowe our wille, for certis he 
. Ere we were borne yknewe alle our frailte, 

• And for our beft is alle his govemaunce. 
Let us then live in vertuous fuffraunce. 


2x89 


But one worde herk’nith, Lordinges, ere ye goe. 

It were full harde to findin now adayes 
In alle a toune Grifildis thre or two, 

For if that thei were put to foche affayes. 

The Golde of them hath now fo bad alayes, .. 
With Brafle, that though the Kithe be faire at eye. 
It woldin rathir braft atwo than plie. a 190 


For which here for the Wif’is love of Bathe, 
Whofe Life and Sed Almighty God maintene 
In high maiftry, or ellis were it skathe, 

I wolle with luftie herte bothe frefhe and grene 
Say you a Songe, to gladdin you I wene. 

And Jet us ftintin of erneft matere, 

Herk’nith my Songe, that faith in this manere. 


I* envoy de Chaucer a les Mariz de nojlre 
temps. 


Rifilde is dede, and eke her paciencej 
And bothe at onis buried in Itaile, 

For whiche I crie in opin audience 220a 
No weddid Man be fo hardie to’ aflaile 
His wiv’is pacience, in hope to findc 
Grifildis, for in certaine he fhall faile. 



O noble wivis, full of hie prudence! 

Let no humilite your tonguis naile, 

Ne let no Clerke have caufe ne diligence 
To write of you a ftorie of mervaile. 

As of Grifildis pacient and kinde. 

Left Chicheface you fwallow’ in her entraile. 


Followeth 
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Followeth Echo, that holdith no filcnce, 3210 
But evir anfwereth at the Gountretaiie, 

Beth not adaflid for your innocence, 

But fharpely take on you the governaile, 
Emprintith well this leflon on your mind. 

For common prodte fich it may availe, 

Ne drede them not, do them no reverence, 

For though thine husbonde armid be in maile* 
The arrowes of thy crabbid eloquence 

Shalle perce his herte, and eke his adventaiie. 

In jdoufie I rede The thou him binde, 3226 
And ye fhalle make him eouehe as doth a quaile. 

If you be faire* there folkc ben in prefence 
Shewc thou thy vifage, and thy apparaile. 

If thou be foule, be fre of thy dilpence; 

To get The frendis aye do thy travaile. 

Be aye as light of chere as Jefe on linde, 

And let him care, and wepe,and ymng, and waile. 


Ye archwivis ftondith at your defence, 

Sith ye be ftronge as is a grete caraaile; 
Ne fuffir not that men don you offence; 

Ye flendir wivis, feble in bataile, 

Beth eygre’ as any Tiger is in Inde, 
AyC clappith as a mille, I you counfaile. 


Here endeth the Clerke of Oxenford’s TALE. 



Here foloweth the Wordes of our Hofte. 


PjlSOcHis worthie Clerke whan end id was his Tale, 
nl T !n 4 *“^ ur Hofte faide and fwore byCockis bones, 
COo'o Me levir were than a barrell of Ale 

... My wifeat home had herd thisLegend ones; 

Thi§ is a gentle tale for the nodes. 

As to my purpofe, wide ye my wilie. 

But thing that wolle not be, let it be ftille. 2240 



Here 









Here followeth the FRANKELEIN’s PROLOGUE. 


olde gehtill Britons in ther days 

pj T $$ Of diverfe Av^ntoures xnadin ther layes, 

'The Right Honourable the Earl of Oxford’r 
MS begins with our Hof's words as above , 
and goes on - 

[ tC I have a wife, although that pore fihe be, 

* Yet hathe {he an hepe of vicis, lo! 

« For of her tongue a verry fhrewe is file, 

« For to my wille the contraire woll flie doe, 

“ There is no force; let alle foche thingis goe; 

“ But wit ye what, in counfeile be it feide, 

** Me rewith foire that I am to her teyde. 

« Sir Frankleine,commith nere,if ybur will be, 2250 
«* $ey us a Tale, as y’ are & Gentilman; 

«* It ftialle be done trewly, mine Hofte, q? he, 

“ 1 woll you tell as fhortly as I can, 

* r Holde mt exchfed, though I linworthie am 


“ To telle a tale, but I wolle nought rebelle 
rt Ayehft yoiir wille, a tale now wolle I telle.} 

Rymedip firft in ther owne Briton tongue, 

Whiche Layis with ther inftruments thei fonge. 

Or ellis redin ’hem for ther plefaunce. 

And one of them have I in reraembraunce, a 260 
Whiche I lhalle faye as welle as ere I can. 

But Sires, becaufe I am a borcll man. 

At niy beginning firft I you befeche, 

Havith me excufid of my rude fpeche. 

I lernid nevir Rhetorike certeine, 

Thing that I fpeke it mote be bare and pleine. 

I nevir flepte on th’ Mount of Parnafl'o, 

Ne lernid Marcus Tullius Cicero; 

Coloures ne Icnowe I none, withoutin drede. 

But foche coloures as growin in the medc, 2270 
Or ellis foche as men dye with, or peynte, n 
C oloures of Rhetorike ben to me queint. 

My fpirite felith nought of foche matere. 

But if ye luft, my Tale lhullin ye here. 


The 
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Aurelius after much labour and coft beftowed to win the Love of Dorigen, an¬ 
other Man’s Wife, is content in the end, through the good dealing of her 
and her husband, to lofe both his labour and coft* The fcope of this Tale 
feemeth to be a contention of Courtefy* 


E :r:N Armorike, that depict is Britaine, 

b* There was a Knight, that loved, and did his 
k P^ine 

To fervin a Ladie in his befte wife, 

And many’ a labour, many’ a grete emprife 
He for his Ladie wrought, ere (he was wonnej 
For (he was one the fayrift under Sonne, 1280 
And eke thereto comin of high kinrede. 

That welle unnethis durft this Knight for drede 
Telle her his woe, his paine, and hisdiftrefies 
But at the laft, (he for his worthineflfe. 

And namily for his meke obeyfaunce. 

Hath foche a pite caught of his penaunce* 

That privily (lie fdle of his accorde. 

To take him for her husbonde, and her Lorde, 

Of foche Lordfhip as men have ore ther wives. 

And for to kde in the more blifle ther lives, 2250 
Of his fre-wille he fwore her as a Knight, 

That nevir in his life, ne day ne night, 

Ne (holde he take upon him no maiftry 
Ay end her wille, ne kithe her jeloufie. 

But her obeye, and folowe’ her wille in alle^ 

As any Lovir to his Ladie (halle: 

Save that the name of Soverainity, 

That wolde he have, for (hame of his degre. 

She thonkith him of his grete humblenefle, 

Andfeide, Sir, (ith of your gentilnefle 2300 

Te profrid me to have fo large a raine, 

Ne wolde God nevir betwixtin 11s twainc. 

As in my gilte, were outlier werre or flrife. 

Sir, I wolle be your true and humble wife, 

Have here my tiouthc, tilbthat myherte brefte. 

Thus ben thei both in quiet and in reft. 

For one thing, Siris, fafcly dare I feye. 

That frendis everich othir muft obeye. 

If that thei longe will holdin company. 

Love wolle not be conftreynid by maiftry: 2310 

Whan maiftry cometh, the God of Love anon 
Betith his winges, and farewell, he is gon. 

Love is a thing as anie fpirite fre, 

Wymen of kinde defirin liberte, 

And not to be conftreynid as a thralJe, 

And fo done men, if I the fothe fay (halle. 

Loke whofo that moft pacient is in love. 

He is at his advauntage alle above, 

Pacience is an high vertue certeine. 

For it vanquilhith, as thefe Clerkis feine, 2320 
Thingis, that rigour nevir (halle attaine. 

For every worde men may not chide or plaine, 
Lernith to ftiftir, or, fo mote I gone. 

Ye (halle it lerne, whethir ye wolle or none. 

For in this woridc certeine no wight there is. 

That he ne dothe or faithe fometime amis. 

Ire, likeneffe, or conftellacioune. 

Wine, woe, or chaunging of complexioune, 

Cauiith fulle ofte to done amis or fpeken. 

On every wronge a man may not be wreken. 2330 
Aftir the time muft be the temperaunce 
To every wight, that can of governauncej 
And therefore hath this wife and worthie Knight 
To live in efe futfraunce to her behight. 

And die to him full wifely eke gan fwere. 


That nevir (holde there be defaute in her. 

Here may men fe humble and wife accorde. 

Thus hath (he take her fervaunte and her Lorde, 
Servaunte in love, and Lorde in mariage. 

Then was he bothe in Lordfhip and (ervage; 2340' 
Servage ? nay, but in Lordfhip alle above, 

Sith he hath bothe his ladie and his love, 

His ladie certis and his wife alfo. 

The whiche that law of londe accordith to.' 

And whan he was in this profperite. 

Home with his wife he goth to his contre, 

Nat ferre fro Denmarke there his dwelling was,’ 
Whereas he livith in joie and folas. 

Who couth ytclle, but he that weddid be, 

The joie, the efe, and the profperite, 235 °! 

That is betwixte an husbonde, and a wife? 

A yere and more laftid this blisfull life, 

Till that this Knight, of whiche I fpeke ofthus. 

That of kinrede was cleped Arvcragus, 

Shope him to gone, and dwelle a yere or twaine 
InEnglonde, that tho clepid was Britaine, 

To feke in armis worfhip and honour. 

For alle his lufte he fettein foche labour. 

And dwellid there two yere, the boke faithe thus. 

Now wolle I ftinte of this Arveragus, 2360 

And fpeke I wolle of Dorigen his wife, 

That loved her husbonde as her hert’is life; 

And for his abfence wepith (he and fiketh. 

As done thefe noble wivis, whan ’hem likcth.' 

She mournith, wakith, faftith, and fore plaineth,’ 
Defire of his prefence her fo conftreineth. 

That alle this wide worlde fette (he at nought. 

Her frendis, which that knewe her hevic thought, 
Comfortin her in alle, that ere thei may, 

Thei prechin her, and telle her night and day, 2370 
That caufelefs (he flayith her felfe, alas! 

And every comfort poflible in this caa* 

They done to her, with all ther befinefie. 

And alle to make her leve her hevinefle. 

By procefle, as ye knowin evcrich one. 

Men mowin fo longe gravin in a (lone, 

Tille fomc figure therein imprintid be; 

So longe han they comfortid her, tille (he 
Recevid hath by hope and by refoune 
The’ imprinting of her confolatioune, 2380 

Through whiche her grete forowe began to’ af- 
fwage. 

She may not alway dure in foche a rage. 

And eke A rveragus in alle this care 
Hath fente her letteres home of his wellfare. 

And that he wolle come haftily againe. 

Or ellis had this forowe her herte flaine. 

Her frendis fawe her forowe gan to’ aflake. 

And prayed her on ther knees, for ,Godd’is fake. 

To come and romin in ther cumpany, 

Away to drivin her derke fantafie; 2390 

And finally (he grauntid that requeft. 

For welle (he fawe it was alle for the befte. 

Now ftondith her Caftill faft by the See, 

And oftin with her frendis walkid (he. 

Her to difportin on the bankis high, 

Whereas (he many (hippes and bargis fie. 

Sailing 
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Sailing ther courfe whithre them lifte to goe, 

But yet was that a parcell of her woe, 

For to her felfe full ofte alas! faid Ihe, 

Is there no fhip, fo many as I fe, 2400 

Wolle brinein home myLorde? than were my herte 
Warifhid of thefe bitter painis fmerte. 

Anothir time fhe woldin fitte and thinke. 

And cafte her eyin downewarde fro the brinke. 

But whan fhe faw the grifly rockis blake, 

For verry fere fo wolde her herte quake. 

That on her fete fhe might not her fuftene ; 

Than wold fhe fitte adoune upon the grene, 

And pitoufly into the See beholde, 

And faye right thus with forowfull fighescolde, 1410 
Etemalle God! that through thy purveyaunce 
Ledift the worlde by certaine governaunce. 

In idle, as men faine, ye nothing make. 

But, Lorde, thefe grifly fendly rockis blake. 

That feme rathir a foule confufioune 
Of werke, than any faire creatioune 
Of foche a parfite God, wife, and full liable. 

Why have ye wrought this werke unrefonable? 

For by this werke Northe, Southe, Wefte, nc Efle, 
There n’is yfoftrid man, ne birde, ne belle; 2420 
It dothe no gode, to my wicte, but annoyeth, 

Se ye not, Lorde, how it mankinde deftroyeth! 

An hundrid thoufande bodies of mankinde 
Have rockis flaine, alle be thei not in minde. 

Sin mankinde is fo faire parte of thy werke, 

That thou it madift like to thine owne merke. 

Than femid it ye had a grete cherte 
Towarde Mankinde; but hew then may it be 
That ye foche menis make it to dellroyen, 

Which menis don no gode, but evre’ annoyen? 2430 
I wote welle, Clerkis wolle faine as ’hem lefte. 

By argumentes, that alle is for the belle. 

Though I ne cannot welle the caufis knowe; 

But thilke God, that made the winde to blowe. 

Ay kepe my Lorde, this is my conclufioune, 1 
To Clerkis let I alle this difputatioune; 

But I wolde God that alle thefe rockis blake 
Were fonkin into Helle for his fake: 

Thefe rockis do fo fle my herte for fere! 

Thus wolde fhe faye with many’ a pitous tere. 2440 
Her frendis fawe it. was for no difporte 
To romin by the See, but difeomforte, 

And lhapin ’hem to: playin fomewhere elles, -• . 
They ledin her by riveres, and by welles. 

And eke in other placis deleftables 

Thei daunce and playin at chefs and at tables. 

So on a day, right on the morowe-tide. 

Unto a gardin, that was there, befide, ' 

In whiche that thei had made ther ordinaunce 
Ofvitailes, and ofothir purveyaunce, 2450 

Thei gon, and playin ’hem all the longe day. 

And this was in the firft morowe of Maye, 

Whiche Maye hath paintid, with his fofte fhoures 
This gardin full oflevis and offloures: 

And crafte of mann’is honde fo curioufly 
Arayid had this gardin right nobly. 

That nevir was there gardin of foche price. 

But if it were the verry Paradife! 

The odour of the floures, and the frefhe fight 
Woldin have made any penfife herte light, 2460 
That ere was borne, but if to grete fikenefle 
Or to grete forowe helde it in diftrefle. 

So fulle it was of bcaute with plefauncc ! 

Anon aftir dinner gan thei to daunce. 

And finge alfo, fave Dorigen alone, 

Whiche made alweye hcrcomplainte and her mone. 
For fhe ne fawe him on the daunce ygo. 

That was her husbonde, and her love alfo. 

But nathdefs fhe mull her time abide, 

And with gode hope lctin her forowe Aide. 2470 


Upon this daunce, amongis othir men 
Dauncid a Squyir before Dorigen, 

That frefhe ywas, and jollie of arraye, 1 

As to my dome, as is the monthe of Maye. 

He fingith, dauncith, palling every man. 

That is or was fithin the worlde began. 

Therewith he was, if men fholde him deferive, 

One of the belle faring men on live, 

Yonge, ftronge, and vertuous, and riche, and wife, . ' 
And welle beloved, and holdin in grete prife; •• £4-80 
And fhortly if the fothe I tellin fhalle. 

Unwitting of this Dorigene at alle. 

This luftie Squyir, fervaunte to Venus, 

Whiche that yclepid was Aurelius, 

Had lovid her befte of any creture, , •' 

Two yere and more, as was his aventure. 

But nevir durfle he telle her his grevaunce, 

Withoutin cupp dranke he all his penaunce. . . 

He was difpairid, nothing durlle he faye, 

Save in his longis fomewhat wolde he wraye 2490 
His woe, as in general complaining ? 

He faide, he loved, and was beloved nothing. 

Of which matere madin he many layes, 

Songis, Complaintes, Roundeles, and Verilayes, 
How that he durftin not his forowe telle. 

But languilhith as dothe a fende in Helle, i 

And dye he mull, he faide, as did Echo 
For Narciflus, that durlle not telle her woe; 

In othir manir than ye herde me faye, 

Ne durlle he not to her his woe bewraye; 2500 
Save peradventure fometime at dauncis. 

There yonge folke kepin ther obfervauncis. 

It may welle ben'he lokid on her face. 

In foche a wife as men that askin grace. '• 

But nothing wille fhe - of alle his entente, 

Nathlelfe it happid ere that thei thence wente, 
Becaufin that he was her nigh neighboure. 

And was a man of worlhip and honoure. 

And fhe had knowin him of timis yore, 

Thei fallin in fpeche, and fo more and more . 2510 
Unto his purpofe drewe Aurelius, 

; And whan he fawe his time, he feide thus. 

: Madame, q$ he, by God that this world made. 

So that I wille that I might your herte glade, 

;I wolde that day that your Arvyragus 
* Wente ore the See, that I Aurelius 
'Had gon there, I fholde nevir come againe, 

:For welle I wote my fervice is in vaine! 

| My guerdon n’is but brelling of itiy herte, 

Madame, ruith upon my painis fmerte, 2520 

For with one worde ye may me fle or fave, 

Here at your fote God wolde that I were grave, 

I have as now no lefire more to feye, f .. 

Have mercie, fwete, or ye wolle do me deye.. 

She gan to loke upon Aurelius, . 

Is this your wille, q’S Ihe, and fay you thus? 

Nevir erlt, q’S Ihe, wille I what ye mente. 

But now, Aurelius, I knowe your entente. 

By thilke God, that gave me foule and life, 

Ne fhalle I nevir be an untrewe wife, 2530 

In worde, ne werke, as ferre as I have witte, 

I wolle be his to whome that I amknitte. 

Take this for finall anfwere as from me. 

But aftir this in pleye thus faidin fhe, 

Aurelius, q’S Ihe, by God above, 

Yet wolle I grauntin you to be your love, 

(Sith I fe you fo pitoufly complaine) 

Loke what daye that endlong to Britaine 
Ye remeve alle the rockis Hone by Hone, 

That thei ne lettin lhip ne bote to gone, 2540 

I faye whan ye have made the colle fo clene 
Of rocki s, that there is no Hone yfene. 

Than wolle I love you bell of any man, 1 

Have here mv trouthe, in alle that ere I can. 

IF f Is 
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Is there none othir grace in you, q^S he ? 

No by that Lorde, q^S fee, that makid me. 

For welle I wore, that it fha.ll nere betide. 

Let foche folie out of your herte aflide. 

What deinty feolde a man have in this life 

For to goe love anothir mann’is wile ? 2550 

That hath her bodie, whan fo that himliketh. 

Aurelius folie oftin forely fiketh. 

Woe was Aurely, whan that this he herde. 

And with a forowfull chere he anfwerde, 

Madame, q^S be, this were itnpoffible, 

Then mote I dye on fodaine dethe horrible. 

And with that wordc he tumid him anone. 

Tho come her othir frendis everichone. 

And in the alleys romid up and doune. 

And nothing wifte of this conclufioune, 2560 
But fodainly began to revell tiewc, 

Tille that the brighte funne had lofte his hewe, 

For the’ Horifon had refte the funne his light 
(This is as mochc to faye, that it were night) 

And home thei gon in joie and in folas. 

Save only wretched Aurelius, alas 1 
He to his houfe is gone with fory herte. 

He laid he might not fro his dethe afferte. 

Him femith that he felith his herte eolde. 

Up toHevin his hondis gan he holds, 1570 

And on his knees bare he fet him adoun. 

And in bis raving {aid this orifoun. 

For very wo out of his witte he braide. 

He ne wift what he fpake, but thus he (aide. 

With pitous herte his plainte hath he begoanc. 

Unto the goddes, and firft unto the fonrte 

He faid: Apollo God, and govemour 

Of every plante, and herbe, and tre, and floure. 

That yeveft after thy dedinacion 

To ilke of ’hem his time and his cefoo, 1580 

As thine herberow chaungich low and hie. 

Lord Phoebus, caft thy merciable eye 
On wretched Aurelius, which am but lome, 

Lo lorde, my lady hath my dcth ifwome 
Withoutin gilt, but thy benignite 
Upon my aedely hert have tome pits ; 

For wel I wot, lorde Phoebus, if ye kfte. 

Ye may me hclpin fave my lady befte, 

Now vouche ye fave that 1 may you devife, 

How that Imaye be holpen, and in what wife, aypo 

Your blisfol fuftir Lucina the foene. 

That of the See chefe Goddefle is and Qucne, 
Though Neptunus hath deite in the fee, 

Yet.Emperefs abovin him is fee. 

Ye knowin wel lord, right as her defire 
Is to be quickened and lighted of your fire. 

For whiche fee foloweth you full befily. 

Right fo the fee defirith naturally 

To folowin her that is the goddefie 

Both of the fee, and rivers more and lefle. atfoo 

Wherefore, lorde Phoebus, this is my requeft. 

Do this miracle, or do mine hert breft. 

That now next at this oppoficion, 

Whiche ftall be in the figne of the Lion, 

As prayith her fo grete a flode to bringe. 

That five fa^omcat lefte it ovirfpringe 
The higheft rocke in Armorike Britainc 
And let this flodde endurin yeris twaine, 

Tharf certis to my lady may I fay, 

Holdith your-heft, die rockis ben away. 2610 
This thing may ye full lightly doo for me. 

Pray her to gon no faftir courfe than ye, 

I fay thus, pcaye y.our fuftir that fee go 
No taftir courfe than ye in yeris two. 

Than ftalk fee be at evin full alweye, 

And fpringe flode feall be lafting mght and dey; 

Ami but that fee vouchfafe in fuche raanere 
To grauntin me my foveraine lady dcre. 


Pray her to fink in every rocke adoun 

Lowe into Helle her own derke regioun 2£>20 

Undir the ground, there Pluto dwellith fo, 

Or nevir more feail I my lady win. 

Tby temple’ in Delphos, wolle I barefote fcke, 

O Lorde Phoebus, fe the teres on my cheke. 

And on my paine have feme compaflSoune; 

And with that worde in fwoune he fel adoun, ' 
And longe time he thus lay in a traunce. 

His brothir, which that knew of his penaunce. 

Up caught him, and to bedde hath him ybrought; 
Difpeyrid in thus turment and this thought 2630 
Now lette I thus this wofol crcturc lye, 

Chefe he for me whethre’ he wolle live or dye. 

Arviragus With hele and grete honour 
(As he that was of chivalry tlw flour) 

Is comin home, and othir worthy men, 

O blisful art thou now Dame Dorigcn, 

That haft thy lufty husbonde in thine armes. 

That frefee knight, that worthy man of armes, 

That lovith The, as his own hert’is life, 

Nothing lifte him to be imaginatife 2640 

If any wieht had fpoken (while he was out) 

To her of love, therof had he no dout. 

He nought entendith to no foche matere, 

But dauncith, juftith, and makfth gode chere. 

And thus in joy and hlifle I let hem dwell. 

And of wofoll Aurelius wol I tell. 

In langour and in tnrmente difpitous. 

Two ycre and more, lay wretched Aurelius, 

Er any fote on erth he mightin gone, 

Ne comfort in this time ne had he none, 2650 
Save of his brother, whiche that was a derke, 

He knewe of al this wo, and al this werke. 

For unto none othir creature certain 
Of this matere, nc durft he no worde lain, 

Undir his breft he bare it more fecre 
Than Polyphemus did for Galatbe, 

His breft was hole withontin for to fene; 

But in his hert aye was the arrowe kene. 

And well ye knowen, that of a forfanure, 

In forgery, is perilous the cure, 267* 

But men might touch the arow*, or come thereby. 

His bro^Sir waylith for him privily. 

Til at the laft him fel in remembraunce 
That while he was at Orliaunce in Fraunce 
(As thefe yonge clerkis that benlikeroufe) 

To redin arris that ben curious 
Sekin in every halke and every heme 
Perticuler fcicncis for to feme. 

He him remembrid that upon a dcie 
At Orliaunce in ftudie’ a boke he feie 
Of Magike naturell, which his felawe, 2680 

Thar was that time a bacheler of lawe. 

All were he there to lerne an othir craft. 

Had privily upon his deske ilaft, 

Whiche boke fpake of moduli operacions 
Touching the foure and twentie Manfions 
That longin to the Mone, and foche folie. 

As in our dayis is not worth a flie. 

For holy churche fayith in our bileve. 

He fofFrith non illufion us to greve. 

And whan this boke was in his remembraunce, a 5 po 
Anon for joie his harte began to daunce. 

And to himfelf he fayid privily 
My brothir feall be warifeed haftily, 

For I am fikir there be fciences. 

By whiche men make divers aparcnces, 

Soche as thefe fotill tregetoris plaie. 

For oft at feftis have I well herd faie, 

That tragetors, within an halle large. 

Have made to come in watir and a barge, 2700 
And in the halle rowin up and doun, 

Somtime hath femid come a grim Lioun, 
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And fomtimc flouris fpring as in a mede, 

Somtimc a vine, and grapis white and rede, 

Somtirae a caftillalle of lime and ftone, 

And whan ’hem likid, voidin Ticm anon. 

Thus fcmid it to every mann’is fight. 

Now than conclude I thus, if that I might 
At Orliaunce feme old fclawe yfinde. 

That had this Mon’is'Manfions in minde, 2710 
Or othir Magike naturall above, 

He fliould wel make my brotliir have his love. 

For with ah appataunce a clerke maie make 
To mann’is fight, that all the rockis blakc 
Of Britain, wer ivoidid everichone. 

And ihippis by the brinke to come and gone. 

And in foche forthe endure a yere or fwo. 

Than wer my brothir wariflied of his wo. 

Than muft Ihe nedis holdin her biheft. 

Or ellis he (hall (hame her at the left. 2720 

Whatfhould.I make a lengir tale of this? 

Unto his brother’s bedde he comin is. 

And foche comfort he yave him for to gon 
To Orleaunce, that he up ftert anon. 

And on his waie than is he forth ifare 
In hope for to ben leffid of his care. 

Whan thei wtr come alraoft to that cite, 
ut if it were a two forlong or thre) 
yong clerke roming by himfelf thei met, 

Whiche that in Latin thriftily ’hem gret, 2730 

And aftirward he faicd a wondir thing, 

I knowe, q’S he, the caufe of your coming, 

And ere thei farthir any fote ywente. 

He told ’hem all that was in ther entent. , 

This Briton clcfke askid him of felawes. 

The whiche he had yknowen in olde dayes, . 

And he anfWerid him, that thei dedde were. 

For whiche he wepte foil many a fait tere. 

Doune of his horfe Aurelius light anon. 

And with this Magicien forth is he gon 2740 
Home to his houfe, and made him well at efe, 

*Hem lackid no vitaile that ’hem might plefe. 

So well araied an hous as there was one 
Aurelius in his life fawe ncvir none. 

He (hewid him, or he went to foppere, 

Foreftes and parkis, foil of Wilde dere. 

There faw.e he hartis with ther hornis hie. 

The gretift that were evir fene with eye, 

He fawe of ’hem an hundrid flayn with houndes. 
And fum of arowes bled with bittir woundes, 2750 
He fawe, whan voidid were the wilde dere, 

Thefe fauconers, upon a faire rivere. 

That with the haukis ham the Heron flaine. 

Tho fawe he knightis jufting in a plain. 

And after this he did him foche plefaUnce, 

That he him (hewed his lady in a daunce, 

On whiche himfelf ydauncid as him thought. 

And whan this maiftir, that this magike wrought, 
Sawe it was time, he clapped his hondis to, 

And farewell our revell, all was ago. 2760 

And yet retrieved thei not out of the houfe, 

While that thei fawe all this fight merveilous. 

But in his ftudie, there his bokis be, 

Thei fatin ftill, and no wight but thei thre. 

To him this maiftir callid his fquiere, 

And faied him thus, is redy out foppere? 

Almofte an houre it is, I undertake. 

Sin I you bad our fupper redy make. 

Whan that thefe worthy men ywenc with mt 
Into my ftudie, there ifiy bokis be. 2770 

Sir (q’S the fquier) whan it likith you 
It is all redy, though you woll right now. 

Go we foppe than, q^S he, ’:is for the befte, 

Thefe amorous folke fometime mote have reft. 

And aftir fuppir fell thd in trete. 

What fumme (houl.de this maifter’il guerdon be. 


To remeve all the rockis of Britain, 

And eke fro Garumne to the mouth of Saine. 

He made it ftrange and fwore fo God him fave, 
Lade than a thoufand pound wold he not have, 2780 
Ne gladly for that fomme nolde he it doen. 

Aurelius with blisfoli herte anon 
Anfwerid thus t Fie on a thoufande pound 
This wide worlde, whiche that men faie is round, 

I would it yeve, if I were lorde of ic, 

This bargain is foldrive, for we be knit, 

Ye (hall bepayid truely by my trouth, 

But loke now for no negligence or flouth 
Ye ftaye as here no lengir than to morowe j 
Naie, q^S this clerke, have here my faithe to borowc. 

To bedde is gon Aurelius whan him lefte. 

And well nie all that night he had his reft. 

What for his labour, and his hope of blifie. 

His wofoll herte of penaunce had a lifie. 

Upon the' morowe, whan that it was date, 

To Britainewarde toke thei the righte waie, 

Aurelius, and this Magicine befide. 

And ben difeendid there thei would abide. 

And this was, as the boke doeth me remember, 

In the cold ffoftie cefon of December. 2800 

Phebus waxed old, and hewed ilike Laton 
That afore in his hote exaltation 
Shone as the brenning gold, with ftremis bright. 

But now in Capricome adoune he light. 

Whereas he (hone full pale, I dare well fains 
The bitter froftis with the flete and raine 
Deftroyid hath the grene in every yerde, 

Janus fit by the fire with double berde 
And drinkith of his bugle home the wine, 

Biforn him (font braune of the tuskid fwine 2816 
And Nowell fingith every luftie man. 

Aurelius, in all that evre* he can 
Doeth to this maiftir chere and reverence 
And prayith him to doen his diligence 
To bringin him out of his painis fmerte. 

Or with a fwerd that he would flit his herte. 

This fotill clerke foch routh hath on this man. 
That night and daie he fpedde him that he can 
To waite a time of his conclufioun. 

This is to faie, to make illufioun, 2820 

Or foche anapparence, orjogelrie, 

I ne can no termes of Aftrologie, 

That (he and every wight fhould wene and faie. 
That of Britain the rockis wer awaie, 

Or els thei werin fonke undir the grounde. 

Till atthelaft he hath his time ifound 
To make his japis and his wretchidnefle 
Of foche a fuperfti cions curfidnefle 
His Tablis Tolitanis forth he broughte, 

Full well corredid, him ne lackid nought 2830 
Neither his Colled, ne his Expans yeres. 

Neither his Rotis, ne his othir geres. 

As ben his Centris, and his argumentes. 

And his Proporcinell Convenientes 
For his Equacions in every thing. 

And by his eight Sperls in his werking 
He knew fol well how far Alnath was fhove 
Fro the’ hedde of thilke fixe Aries above. 

That in the ninth Spere confiderid is, 

•Full fubtilly he’ had calculid all this, 2840 

And whan he had found his firft Wanfion, 

|He knewe the remnaunt by proportion. 

And knewe the riling of the Mone wele. 

And in whofe face, the terme, and every dele. 

And knewe alfo his othir obfcrvaunces. 

For foche illufions, and foche mifchaunces 
As Hethin folke ufid in thilke daies. 

For whiche ne makid he no lenge delaies. 

But through his magike, for a weke or tway. 

It fomed that all the rockis wer away. 2850 

Aurelius, 
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Aurelius, whiche that difpeirid is, 

Whithir he {hall have his love, or amis, 

Awaitith night and daie on this miracle. 

And whan he knewe there was non obftacle, 

But that voidid were thefe rockes everichon, 

Doune to the maiftirs fete he fell anon. 

And faied, I wofull wretche Aurelius 
Thanke you my lorde, and lady mine Venus, 

That me hath holpen fro my caris cold. 

And to the temple 5 his waie forth hath he hold, 2860 
Where as he knewe he feould his lady fe. 

And whan he fawe his time, anon right he 
With dredfull herte, and with humble chere 
Saluid hath his foverain lady dere. 

My rightfull lady (q^S this wofull man) 

Whom I bothe ferve and love, as I beft can 
And lotheft wer of all this worlde difplefe,. 

N’ere it that I for you have foche difefe. 

That I rauft die here at your fete anon, * , 

Nought would I tel how wo is me begon, 2870 
But certis either muft I die or plain, 

Ye flea me giltilefle for very pain. 

But of my deth, although ye have no routh, 

Avifin you, er that ye breke your trouth, 

Repentith you, for that ilke God above. 

For ye flea me, bicaufe that I you love. 

For madame, well ye wote that ye have hight, 

Not that I chalenge any thing of right 
Of you my foverain lady,, but of grace. 

But in a gardin yonde, in foche a place, *880 
Ye wote right wel what thing ye behight me. 

And in my honde there your trouth plight ye. 

To love me beft, God wote ye feyid fo. 

Albeit that I worthy am thereto, 

Madame, I (peke for the honour of you, , 

More than to fave my hert’is life right now, 

I havedoen right as ye commaundid me. 

And if ye vouchfafe, ye mai go and fe, 

Doeth as yop lift, havith your heft in minde 
For quicke or ded, right there ye {hall mefinde, 2850 
In you lieth all to doe me live or deie. 

But well I wote the rockis ben aweie. 

He toke his lcve, and fiie aftonied ftode. 

In all her face there n’as a droppe of blode. 

She wenid nere to cohie in foche a trappe, 

Alas (cyS {he) that evir this feould happe. 

For wende I nere by poflibflite 

That foche a miftir or marvaile might be. 

It is againft the proceffe of nature; 

And home {he goeth a forowfull creture 2900 

For very fere unnethis maie {he go. 

She wepith and wailith a daie or two. 

And fwounith, fo that it was routh to fe. 

But why it was to no wight toldin {he. 

For out of toune was gon Arviragus, 

But to her felf {he fpake, and fayid thus 
In her complaint, as ye {ball aftir here, 

With vifage pale, and with forowfull chere. 

Alas (q^S Ihe) on The, fortune, I plain. 

That unware haft wrappid me in thy chain, 2910 
Fro whiche to efcape, wot I no focour. 

Save only deth, or els grete diflionour. 

One of thefe two behovith me to chefe. 

But nathcles, yet had I levir to lefe 
My life, than of my body to 5 have a {hame, 

Or knowe my felf falfe, or lefin my name, 

And with my detlie I maie be quit I wis. 

Hath there not many 5 a noble wife er this. 

And many 5 a maide, iflain her felf alas! 

Rathirthan with her body doen trefpas! 1920 
And certis, lo! thefe flories ben witnefle, 
Whanthurtie Tyrauntes, full of curfidnefle. 

Had llain Phidon, in Athenes at the fefte, 

Thei commaundid his doughtirs to areft, 


And bringin 5 hem beforne ’hem in difpite 
All nakid, to fulfill ther foule d elite. 

And in ther fa^r’is blode thei made 5 hem daunce 
Upon the pavement, God yeve them mifchaunce. 
For which thefe wofull maidins full of drede, 

Rathir than thei wolde lefe ther maidinhede, 25130 
Thei privily ben ftert into a well, 

And drent ’hemfelvis, as the bokis tell. 

Thei of Meflene let enquire and feke 
Of Lacedaemon fiftie maidins eke, 

On which thei would have doen ther lecherie, 

But there was none of all that cdmpanic > i 

That {he n’as (lain, and with a glad entent 
Chefe rathir for to dien, than for to 5 aflent 
To ben oppreflid of her maidinhede. 

Why {hould I than to dyin ben in drede ? 2940 

Lo ! eke the tyraunt Ariftoclides 
That loved a maid that hight Simphalides, ; 

Whan that her fathir flain was on a night, 1 
Unto Diana’s temple goth {he right. 

And hent the image with her armistwo. 

And fro the image wolde fee nevir go. 

No wight might fro it her hondis arace 
Till {he was flain right in the felf fame place. 

Now fithnes that maidihs had foche difpite 
To ben defoulid with manns foule delite, 2950 
Well ought a wife rathir her felf to fle. 

Than be defoulid, as it thinkith me. 

What {hall I lay of Hafdruball’is wife? 

That at Cartage biraft her felf her life. 

For whan {he lawe the Romanes wan the toun, 

She toke her childrin all, and lept adoun 
Into the fire, and chefe rathir to die. 

Than any Roman did her vilanie. 

Hath not Lucrece iflain her felf, alas! 

At Rome, for that there Ihe oppreflid was 296® 

Of Tarquine, for her thought it was a feame 
To Hvin, whan that fee had loft her hame. 

The eight maidins of Melefie alfo 
Han flain ’hemfelve for very drede ahd wo, 

Rathir than folk of Gaule feould ’hem oppreffe. 

More than a thoufande ftories, as I geffe. 

Couth I now tell as touching this matere. 

Whan Abradatewas flain, his wife fo dere 
Her felf yflowe, and let her blode to glida 
In Abradat’is woundis, brode and wide, 2970 
And faied,- my body at the lefte waie 
There foall no wight defoule if that I maie. 

What feould I mo enfamplis hereof fain? 

Sin that fo many han ’iiemfelvin flain. 

Well rathir than thei would defoulid be, 

I woll conclude that it is beft for me 
To fle my felf than be defoulid thus; 

I wolle be true unto Arviragus, 

I woll my felvin fle in fome manere, 

Right as did Democen’is doughtir dere, 2980 
Bicaufe that fee ne wolde defoulid be. 

Q Sedafus, it is full grete pite. 

To redin how thy doughtirs diden 5 , alas! 

That flowen ’hemfelf for foche a manir caas; 

As grete a pite was it, or well more, 

The Theban maidin, that for Nichanore' 

Her felvin flewe; right for foche manere wo 
Anothir Theban maidin did right fo. 

For one of Macedone had her opprelfed. 

She with her dethe her maidinhede redrefled. 2990 

What ftall I fain of Nicerat’is wife, 

That for foche cafe biraft her felf her life ? 

How true was eke to Alcibiades 
His love, that for to dyin rathir chefe. 

Than let his bodie ungravid to be! 

Lo! whiche a wife was Alcefte ! (q’S fee) 

What faieth Homere of gode Penelope ? 

All Grece yknowith of her chaftite. 
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Of Laodomia is writtin thus. 

That whan at Troic was flain Protefelaus, 300 
No lengir n’olde {he live after his daie. 

The fame of noble Portia tell 1 maie, 

Withouten Brutus couth file nevir live. 

To whome file haddin all her herte ygive. 

The parlite wifehode of Artemify 
Honourid is, throughout all Barbary. 

Oh Thgata Quene, thy wifely chaftitc 
Unto all wivis maie a mirrour be. 

The fame .thing I faie of Biiia, 

Of Rhodoghne, and eke Valeria. _ 3010 

Thus plainid Dorigene a daie or tweie, 

Purpofing evir that {he woulde deie. 

But nathelefs upon the thirde night 
Home came Arviragus, the worthie knight. 

And askid her why that {he wept fo fore, 

And ihe gan wepe evir lengir die more. 

Alas (q^S {he) that evir I was borne! 

Thus have I faid, (q^ {he) thus have I fwornc, 

And told him all, as ye have herde before. 

It nedith not reherfe it any moire. 3020 

This husbond with glad chere in fondry wife 
Anfwerd and faied, as I {hall yoq devife. 

Is there aught els, my Dorigene but this ? 

Naie naie (q^S {he) God helpe me fo as wis. 

This is to moche, and it were Godd’is will. 

Ye wife (q’S he) let flepin that is ftill. 

It maie be well peraventure to daie. 

Ye Ihallin your trouth holdin by my faie. 

For God fo wifly have mercieon me, 

I had well levir ftickid for to be, 3030 

For very love whiche that I to you have. 

But that ye {holdin your trouthe kepe and fave, 
Trouth is the hyeft thing that men may kepe. 

But with that word he braft anon to wepe. 

And faied, I you forbid on pain of dethe. 

That nevir whiles you laftith life or brethe 
To no wight tell of this mifaventure. 

As I maie beft I woll my wo endure, 

Ne make no countenaunce of hevineffe. 

That folke of you maie demin harme, ne geffe. 304* 
And forth he clepid a fquier and a maide, 

Goth forth anon with Dorigene he faied. 

And bringith her in foche a place anone. 

Thei toke ther leve, and on ther waie thei gone. 

But thei ne wiftin why {he thtfSir went. 

She n’olde no wight ytellin her entent. 

Peraventure an hepe of you, I wis* 

Will holdin him a leude man in this, 

That he wolle put his wife in jeopardie, 

Herk’nith the Tale er ye upon him crie, 3050 

She may have bettir fortune than you femeth. 

And whan that you have herde the Tale, demeth. 

This fquier, whiche that hight Aurelius, 

On Dorigene, whiche was fo amorous. 

Of aventure happid her for to mete 
Amid the toune, right in the maiftir ftrete. 

As {he wouldin have gon the waie forth right 
Toward the gardin, there as Ihe had hight. 

And he was to the gardinward alfo, 

For well he fpyid whan that {he would go Jodo 
Out of her hous, to any manir place. 

But thus thei met of aventure or grace. 

And he faluith her with glad entent. 

And askid of her whi’Sir that £he went. 

And Ihe anfwerid half as {he wer mad. 

Unto the gardin, as my husbond badde* 

My trouth for to holdin, alas alas I 

Aurelius gan wondrin of this caas, 

And in his herte had gret companion 

Of her chere, and her lainentacion, 307c 

And of Arviragus the worthy knight. 

That bad her holdin all that Ihe had hight, 

3 


So loth he was that ihe Ihouid breke her trouth. 

And in his herte he caught of it grete ronth, 
Confidering the beft on every fide, 

That fro his luft wer him bettir abide, 

Than doe fo hie a churiiflie wretchidneffe 
Ayenft fraunchife, and ayenft gentilnefl'e. 

For whiche in fewe wordis faied he thus. 

Madame, faieth to your lorde Arviragus, 3080 
That fithin I fe this grete gentilneffe 
Of him, and eke I fewell yqur diftreffe, 

That him were levir {hame, fand that were routhe) 
Than that ye to me {holdin breke your trouthe, 

I have well levir evir ftiffir wo, - 

Than departiri the love betwixt you two; 

I you relefe madame, into your honde 
Quite every furement,'and every bonde. 

That ye have made tp me, as here biforne, 

Sithens thilke time thar ye werin borne, 3050 

My trouth I plight, I {hall you ne repreve 
Of no beheft, and here I take my leve 
As of the trueft and the befte wife. 

That evir yet I knewe in all my life, 

But every wight beware of ther biheft. 

On Dorigene remembrith at the left; 

Thus can a fquier doen a gentill dede. 

As well as can a knight, withoutin drede. 

She thonkid him upon her knees all bare. 

And home unto her husbonde is {he fare, 3 idaf 
And told him all, as ye han herd me faied. 

And be ye fikre*, he was fo well apaied. 

That it were unpoffible me to write. 

What lhould I lengir of this cafe endite? , 

Arviragus, and Dorigene his wife 
In foverain blille ledin forth ther life, 

Ne was there angir evir’hem betwene. 

He cherilhed her, as though Ihe wer a Quene, 

And {he was to him true for evirmore. 

Of thefe two folkes ye get of me no more. 3x10 

Amelias, that his coft hath all fbrlome 
Curfid the time that evir he was borne; 

Alas ! (q’S he) alas !' that I beheight 
Of purid gold a thoufandc pound of weight 
To this Philofopher, how (hall I doe? 

I fe no more, but that I am fordoe. 

Mine inheritauncc mote I nedis fell. 

And ben a beggir, ‘here maie I not dwell. 

And ihamin all my kinrede in this place. 

But I of him maie get fome bettir grace. 31 a® 

But natheles I wolle of him aifaie 
At certain dayisyere by yere to paie. 

And thonkin him of his grete curtefie. 

My trouth right woll I kepe, I woll not lie. 

With forie herte he goth to his coffer. 

And broughtin gold unto the Philofopher, 

The value of five hundrid pound I geffe. 

And him befechith of his gentilneffe 
To grauntin him daies of the remenaunt. 

And faied: maiftir I dare well make avaunt 313d 
I failid nevir of my trouth as yet. 

For fikerly my debt {hall welle be quit 
Towardis you, how that evir I fare 
To gon a begging in my kirtell bare. 

But would ye vouchfafe upon fuerte 
Two yere or thre for to refpitin me. 

Than were I well, for ellis mote I fell 
Mine heritage, there is no more to tell 

This Philofopher fobirly anfwerde 
And feide thus, whan he his wordis herde, 3140 
Have I not holdin covenaunt to The? 

Yes certis, well and truily (q’S he) 

Haft thou not had thy lady as The liketh ? 

No no (q’S he) and foriiy he fiketh. 

What was the caufe, tell me if tfiat thou can? 

Aurelius anon his talc began, 

G g And 
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And told him all as ye han herd bifore, 

It nedith not reherce it any more. 

He laied Arviragus of gentilnes 
Had levir die in forowe and diftrefle, 3150 

Than that his wife werin of her trouthe falfe. 

The forowe’ of Dorigene he told him als. 

How loth fte was to ben a wicked wife. 

And that fiie had levir have loft her life, 

And that her trouth fliefwore through innocence. 
She nevir erft herd fpeke of apparence. 

That made me have of her fo grete pite. 

And right as frely as he fent her me. 

As frely fent I her to him again j 

This is all and forae, there n’is more to fain. 3160 

The Philofopher anfwerd, leve brother, 

Everiche of you did gentilly to other. 


Thou art a fquier, and he is a knight. 

But God forbid it, for his blisful might. 

But if a clerke could doen a gentill dede 
As well as any’ of you, it is no drede. 

Sir I relefe to The thy thoufande pounde. 

As now thou werin cropeout of the ground, 

Ne nevir er now haddift knowin me. 

For fir, I woll not tafcin a peny, 3 id 

For all my craft, ne nought for my travaile. 

Thou haft ipaied right well for my vitaile. 

It is inough, farewel and have gode daie. 

And toke his horfe, and rode forth on his waie.' 

Lordinges this queftion would I aske now, 
Whiche was moft franke and fire, as thinkith you? 
Now tellith me, er that I fcrthir wende, 

I can no more, my tale is at an ende. 


Here endith the FRANKELEIN’s TALE. 




Here beginneth the Second Nonne’s PROLOGUE. 


HE Miniftcr and Norice unto vices 
Which that men depe in Engliih idlcnefle. 
That Porter of the gate is of delices. 

To* efchue, and byhercontrair* her op- 
prefle. 

That is to faine, by lefull befinefle, 

Welle oughtin we to doen alle our entent. 

Left that the Fende through idlenefle us hent. 

For he that with his thoufande cordis flie 
Continually us waitith to bedappe. 

Whan he maie man in idlenefle efpie, xo 

He can fo lightly catche him in his trappe. 

Till that a man be hent, right by the lappe. 

He ifis not ware the fende hath him in bond, 

Well ought us werche, and idlenefle withftond. 

And though men dreddin nevir for to die. 

Yet fe men well by cefbn doutilefs j 
That idlenefle is rote of flogardie. 

Of which ther comith nevir gode encres. 

And fith that floth holdith *hem in a lees, 

Onely to flepe, and for to ete and drink, ao 

And to devourin all that othir fwinkc. 

And lor to put us from foche idclnefle. 

That caufe is of fo grete confufion, 

I have here doen my faithfull befinefle, 

Aftir the Legende in tranflacion 
Right of thy glorious life and paflion. 

Thou with thy garlond wrought with rofe and Lily, 
The mene I, maide and martir fainft Cecily. 

And thou that flowir art of virgins all. 

Of whom that Bernard lift fo well to write, 30 


To The at my beginning firft I call. 

Thou comfort of us wretchis, do me* cndite 
Thy maidins deth, that whan through her merite 
The eteme life, and of the fende vi&oric. 

As men maie after redin in her ftorie. 


Thou maide and mothir, doughtir of thy fonne. 
Thou Welle of mercie, finfml foul’is cure,' 

In whom that God of bounte chefe to wonne. 

Thou humble* and hie ore every creture. 

Thou noblift, fo ferre forthe ovir nature, 40 
That no difdain thy makir had of kinde 
His fonne in blode and flefheto clothe and winde. 

Whiche in the doiftre of thy blisfull fidis 

Toke mann’is fhape, the eteme love and pees. 
That of the trine compasLorde and guide is. 

Whom heven, yerth, and fe, withoutin les 
Aie heryin, and thou virgine wemles 
Bare of thy body*, and dwellift maidin pure. 

The creatour of every creture. 

Aflemblid is in The magnificence, 50 

With mercie, godenes, and with foche pite. 

That thou that art the fonne of excellence 
Not only helpift ’hem that prayin The, 

But oftin time of thy benignite 
Full frely, or that men thine helpe befeche. 

Thou goeft beforne, and art ther liv*is leche. 

Now help thou blisfull, and meke, and faire maide. 
Me flemid wretche, in this defert of gall, 

Thinke on the woman of Canane, that laied 
That whelpis etin fome of the crommes finall 70 
That ftom ther Lord’is table ben ifall, 
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And though that I unworthy childe of Eve 
Be finfull, yet acceptith my beleve. 

And for that faith is ded withoutin werkis 
So for to wcrchin yeve me witte and fpace, 
That I be quit from the place that moft derk is, 
O thou that art fo faire and full of grace. 

Be thou mine advocate in that hie place. 
There as withoutin ende is fong Ofanna, 

Thou Chrift’is mothir, and doughtir of Anna. 

And of thy light my foule in prifon light. 

That troublid is by the contagion 
Of my body, and alfo by the wight 
Of yerthly luft, and falfe affeccion, 

O haven of refuge, O falvacion 
Of them that ben in forowe and diftrefle. 

Now helpe, for to my werke I woll me drelTe. 

Yet I praie you, that redin that I write, 

Foryeve me, that I doe no diligence 
This ilke florie fubtilly to endite. 

For both have I the wordes and the fentence 
Of them that at the faindt’is reverence 
The ftorie wrote, and folowen her legende. 

And praie you that ye wol my werke amende. 

Firft woll I you the name of fainft Cecily 
Expoune, as men maie in her ftorie fe. 

It is to faie in Englifoe, hevin’s lilly. 

For the pure chaftnes of virginite. 

Or for foe whitenefs had of honefte. 

And grene of confcience, and of gode fame 


The fote favour, Lilly was her name. 

Or Cecily’is to faie, the waie to biinde. 

For (he enfample was by gode teching. 

Or els Cecily, as I writtin finde, & 

Is joignid by a manir consigning 
Of heven and Lia, in her figuring. 

The heven is fet for thought of holinefle. 

And Lia, for her lafting befinefle. * 

) 

Cecily maie be faied in this manere 
Wanting of blindnes, for her grete light i 
Of fapience, and for her thewis clere, 

Or ellis Lo! this maidin’s name bright 
Of heven and Leos cometh, of which by right | 
Men might the hevin of people her call, 

Enfample of gode and wife werkis all. 

For Leos peple’in Englilhe is to faie. 

And right as men maie in the hevin fe 
The Sunne, and Mone, and fterris every waie. 
Right fo men ghoftly in this maidin fre * 
Sawen of faith the magnanimite, I 

And eke the clerenes hole of Sapience, 

And fondrie werkis bright of excellence. 

And right fo as thefo Philofophers write 
That hevin is fwift, round, and eke brenning,' 
Right fo was faire Cecilia the white 
Full fwift and belie in every gode working. 
And round and hole in gode perfeveryng, 

And brenning evre* in charite full bright; 

Now have I declarid you what foe hight. 


Here endeth the Second NONNE’s PROLOGUE. 
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HIS maide Cecily as her Legend faieth. 
Was come of Rdmains, and ofnbble 
kindc, 

Ahd from her cradle foftrid in the faithe 
OfChrifte, andbarc his Golpell in 
herminde, 

She nevir' cefid, as T writtin finde. 

Of her prayir, and God to love and drede, 
Befeching him' to kepe her maidinhedc. 

And whan this maidrn foOuld untoa man 
Iweddid be, that was full 'yong of age. 

Which that iclepid was Valerian 
And daie was comm of herlnariage, 140 

She full devout and humble’ in her corage 
Undir her robe of gold, that fat full faire. 

Had next her flefoe idad her in an heire. 

And whiles that the organs made melodie. 

To God alone thus in her herte fong foe, 

O Lorde, my foule and eke my body gie 
Unwemmcd, left that I confoundid be. 

And for his love, that died upon a tre. 

Every fecond or thirde day did foe fafte. 

Aye bidding in her orifons full fafte. 

The night camin, and to bed muft foe gone 
With her husbonde, asofteis the manere, 

And privily foe laid to him anon. 


, ' O fwete and wel bylovid ipouse dere,' 

: There is a counfaile, and ye wol it here. 

Which that right faine I wold unto you foray 
- So that ye me fware, it not-to bewraine. 

Valerian gan fell unto her fwere 
That for no cafe, nothing that m j gh f in be 
He foould nevir to none bewraien her, if* 

And than ait lafte thus unto him fayed fee, 

I have an angel, whiche that lovith me 
That with gret love, where fo I wake or flepe. 

Is redy aye, my body for to kepe. 

And if that he may felin out of drede 
That ye wolle you govern nothing amis. 

He wolle you lave ana kepe till you be dede,’ ( 

For your clene living, and for yopr. godendfc, 
Andbringe you ftreightway unto hevenly blils. 

He wolle you love as me for your clenenefs, T}a 

And foewe you ‘of his joie, and his brightnefs. 

Valerian, corre&id as God wolde 
Anfwerd ayen, if I foal truftin The, 

Let me that aungel fe, and him beholde. 

And if that it a very aungel be. 

Than wol I done as thou haft prayid me. 

And if thou love anothir man forfothe 

Right with this fword than wol I fie you bothe. 

Cecily 
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Cecily anfwerd anon in this wife* (8 c 

If that ye lull, that Angel foul ye fe. 

So that ye trowe on Chrift:, and you baptife, 

Goth forth to Via Appis (q’S foe) 

That from this toun ne ftant but milis thre. 

And unto the pore folkis that there dwell 
Say 'hem right thus, as I (hallin you tell. 

Tell ’hem that I Cecile, you to ’hem fend* 

To foewinyou the gode Urban the olde. 

For fecret.*edii, and for gode encent. 

And whan that ye^ faint .Urban han beholdc* t$o 
Tel him the wordis, that I to yoatdde. 

And whan that he hath purgid yon fro finue. 

Than foal ye fe that Angel «r ye twinne. 

Valerian is to that place-tigpn, 

And right as him was taught by her lerning, 
fie found this holy man Urban anon 
Among thefc famtis burials louring} 

And he anon, wichourin tarying. 

Did his mefiage, and whan he had it tolde, 
Uribliitdc joy, gait his hondis up holdc. 

The teris froth his eyio let he fall. 

Almighty God, O Jefu Chrift (q ^5 he) 

Sowir of chaftc counfaiic, hicrdc ot us ill, 

-Thefrute of rhilkefedeof chaftite 

That thom haft fbwe m Cecile, take to The* 

Lo 1 like a befy bee, withourih gilc 
The fervith evir thine ovvrie thral Cecile. 

For thilke fpoufe, that ihe ytoke but newe. 

Ful like a fierfeLion, fhe fendith here 
As meke as any . lambe was to the ewe, a 10 

And with that word, anon there gan apete 
An olde man, dad-in white clothis dere. 

That had a boke of golde letters in honde. 

And gan bifome Valerian for. to ftoud. 

* * - • j f ; t • r ‘ , 

Valerian as dedde fid dona for drede. 

Whan he this olde man faw {landing fo, 

And on his boke right thus he gan to rede, 

O Lord, O Faith, O God withoutin mo 
Of Chriftendome, and fathre’ of al alfo. 

Above a!, and ovir al every wbete, 120 

Thefe wordis al with Gold ywrittin were. 

Whan this was rad, than faid this olde man, 

Levift thou this or none, fay ye or nay, 

I kve al this thing (q’SValerfon) 

Under the hevin no wight ne thinkemay 
' Afothir thing than this, I dare well fay. 

Tho vanifhid the olde man, he n’ift where 
And pope Urban him chriftenid right there. 

Valerian goth home, and famd Cecily 
Within his chambir with an Angel fonde, 230 
This aungel had of rofe and of lillye 
Coroun is two, the whiche he bare in honde. 

And firft to Cecile, as I undirftonde. 

He yave that one, and after gan he take 
That othir to Valerian her make. 

With body dene, and with unwemmid thought 
Kepith aye wel thefe corounis (q^S he) 

From paradife to you I have ’hem brought, 

Ne nevir more foullin they rottin be, 

Ne lefin ther fwete favour, truftith me, 140 

Ne nevir wight ne fballe 'hem fe with eye. 

But he be chaft, and hate die vilonic. 

And thou Valerian, for thou fo fone 
Aflenteddift to gode counfaile alfo 


Say what you lift, atid thou {halt have thy boue j 
I have a brothir (q$ Valerian tho) 

That in this world I lovin no man fo, 

I pray you that my brothir may have grace 
To know the trouth, as I do in this place. 

The angel fayed, God likith your requeft ajd 
And you both With the palme of martirdom 
Yfhallin come urtto the blisfuli fefte, 

And with that worde Tiburce his brothir come 
And whan that he the favour undemome, 

Whiche that the rofis and the lilies cafte. 

Within his hert he gan to wondir folic. 

And faid: I wondir this time of the yere 
Whence that this fote favour comith fo 
Of rofis and Mies, that I finell here, 

For thodgh I had them in mine hondis two, 

The favour might in me no depir go,; . 

The fwete finel, that in mine hert I finde, 
Hathchaungid me al in anothir kmde. 

Valerian faid, two corounis have we 
Snowe white and rose red, that fbinith dere. 
Which that thine eyin han no might to fe, 

And as thou fmellift ’hem thrugh my ptaiere, 

So (halt thou fene ’hem my. leve brothir dere. 

If it fo be that thou wilte without flouthe 

Bileve aright, and know the very trouthc. ' *76 

Tiburce anfwerid, faieft thou this to me 
In fothnefle, or indreme herkin l this? 

In dremis (q"S Valerian) han we be 
Unto this rimfe, brother mine, iwis. 

But now at erft, our dwelling in trouth is. 

How woft thou (q^S Tiburce) and in what wife? 
QjS Valerian, that I fhal The devife. 

The angel of God hath me the trouth taught. 

Which thou fliak fein, and thou wilt reney 
The idols, and be clene, or ellis naught. 280 

Of the miracles of thefe crounis twey 
Saint Ambrofe in his preface lull to fey. 

Full folempnely this noble dodtour dere 
Commendith it, and faith in this maneco. 

The palme of martirdom for to receive, 

Seint Cecily, fulfillid of God’s yefite, 

The world and eke her chambre gan (he weive, - 
Witneffe Tiburc’is, and Cecil’is flirifte. 

To which God of his bounte woldin fhifte 
Corounis two, of flouris wel fmelling, 290 

And made the angel ’hem tho crounis bring. 

The maid hath brought ’hem to the bliffe above. 

The world hath wift what it is worth certain 
Devocion and chaftite to love. 

Tho (hewed him Cecile all opin and plaine 
That al idollis ben butthingis vain, 

‘or they ben dombe, and thereto they ben defe. 

And chargid him his idoles for to lefe. 

ho that this trowith not, a befte he is, 

(QjS this Tiburce) if that I (hall not lie. 

And (he gan kifle hisbrefte, whan (he herde this, 300 
And was ful glad he couth the trouthe efpie. 

This day take I The as for mine allie, 

Saide this blisful maidin faire and dere. 

And aftir that foe faid, as ye may here. 

.0 right fo as the love of Chrift (q’S foe) 

Made me thy brother’s wife, right in that wife 
Anon fot mine alye here take I The, 

Sithins that thou thine idoles wolt defpife, 

H h Go 
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Go with thy brother now, and The baptife, 310 I 
And make The clene, fo that thou maift beholde | 
The angel’s face, of which thy brothir tolde. 

Tiburce anfwerde, and faid: my brothir dcre, 

Firft tell me whethir (hall I? to what man ? 
Towhome,q 5 S he? come forth with right gode chere, 
1 wol The lede unto the pope Urban. 

To Urban ? brothir mine Valerian, 

(QjS this Tiburce) wilt thou me thi’Sir lede? 

Me thinkith that it were a wondir dede. 

Ne menift thou not Urban (q’S he tho) 

That is fo oftin dampnid to be dede. 

And wonnith aye in halkis to and fro. 

And dare not onis puttin forth his hede ? 

Men fhouldin him brenne in a fire fo rede 
U he were founde, and men might him efpie, 

And we alfo, that bere him companie. 

And while we feken thilke divinite. 

That is ihidde in hevin privily, 

Algate ibrent in this world fhould we be. 

To whom Cecily anfwerid boldely, 330 

Men mightin drede, right wel and skilfully 
This life to lcfin, mine owne dere brother. 

If this were living onely and non other. 

But there is bettir life in othir place. 

That nevir fhal be Iofte, ne drede The nought. 
Which Godd’is Son to us told through his grace. 
That Father’s Sonne hath all thingis y wrought, 
And al that wrought is with a skilfull thought. 
The Goft, that from the fathir gan precede. 

Hath fullid him withoutin any drede. 340 

By word and by miracle, Godd’is Sonne, 

Whan he was in this worlde, declarid here. 

That there is othir life there men may wonne. 

To whom anfwerd Tiburce : O fuftir dere, 

Ne faidift thou right nowe in this manere. 

There n’as but one God lorde in fothfaftnefle. 

And now of thre how may you bere witnelfe. 

That fhal I tel (q’S fhe) or that I go ; 

Right as man hath fapiencis thre 
Memory’, engine, and intelle&e alfo, 350 

So in fuche beyng of divinite 
Thre perfonis may there right wel ybe; 

Tho gan {he there full befily him preche 
Of Chrift’is fonne, and of his painis teche. 

And many pointis of his paffion, 

How Godd’is Sonne in this worlde was witholde 
To doin mankind plaine remiflion. 

That was ybounde in finns and caris colde, 

Al thefe thingis fhe unto Tiburce tolde j 
And aftir this Tiburce in gode entent 3 do 

With Valerian to pope Urban went, 

That thonkid God, and with glad hert and light 
He chriftenid him, and made him in that place 
Perfite in his leming, as Godd’is knight, 

And aftir this Tiburce ygate fuche grace, 

. That every day he faw in time and fpace 
The’ Aungel of God, and every manir bone 
That he God askid, it was fped ful fone. 

It were fulle harde by ordir for to fame 

How many wondirs Jefu for him wrought. 

But at the lafl, to tcllin fhorte and plaine, 

The Sergeauntis of the toune for ’hem fought. 

And ’hem before Almache the Prefeft brought. 
Which ’hem apofed, and knew al ther entent,. 


And to the’ Image of Jupiter ’hem fent. . 

And faid, whofo wol do no facrifice 
Swappe of his hede, this is my fentencc here. 

Anon thefe martirs, that I you dcvife, . 

One Maximus, that was an officere 
Of the Prefed’s, and his Comiculere, 380 

’Hem hent, and when he forth the faintis lad, 
Himfelfe he wepte for pite that he had. 

Whan Maximus had herd thefe faintis lore, 

He gate ’hem of the turmentouris leve. 

And had ’hem to his houfe withoutin more. 

And with ther preching, er that it were eve 
Thei gan fro the turmentouris to reve. 

And fro Maxime, and fro his folke echone. 

The falfe faith, to trowin in God alone. 

Cecily came, whan it was woxin night, 3po 

With prieftis, that ’hem chriftenid al in fere. 

And aftirward, whan day was woxin light, 

Cecily faied ’hem with a fobir chere. 

Now Chrift’is own knightis both leve and dcre, 
Caftith away the werkis of derkneffe. 

And armith you in armour of brightneffe. 

Ye han forfoth idone a great bataile, 

Your cours is run, your faith hath you conferved, 
Goth to the croune of life that maie not faile. 

The rightful juge, whiche that ye han yferved, 4*0 
Shal yeve it you, as ye have it deferved. 

And whan this thing was laid, as I devife. 

Men lad ’hem forth to done the facrifice. 

But whan they were unto the place ybrought, 

To tellin fhortly the conduuoun. 

They n’olde enfence, ne facrifice right nought, 

But on ther knees they fatin ’hem adoun. 

With humble herte and fad devocion. 

And loftin bothe ther hedis in the place, 

Ther foulis went unto the king of grace. 410 

This Maximus, that fawe the thing betide. 

With pitoufe teris tolde it anon rights 
That he ther foulis fawe to hevin glide 
With aungels full of clereneffe and of light. 

And with his word convertid many a wight. 

For whiche Almachius did him fo bete 
With whippes of lede, till he his life gan lete. 

Cecile him toke, and buried him anon 
By Tiburce and Valerian fothly. 

Within her burying place under a ftone, 420 

And aftir this Almachius haftily 
Bad his minifters fetchin opinly 
Cecile, fo that fhe might in his prefence 
Do facrifice, and Jupiter encence. 

But they convertid were at her wife lore. 

And weptin full fore, and yave full credence 
Unto her worde, and cridin more and more 
Chrift Godd’is Sonne, withoutin difference 
Is very God, this is alle our fentence. 

That hath a fervaunt fo gode him to ferve, 430 
Thus with o voice we trowin though we fterve. 

Almachius, that herde all this doyng . 

Bad fetchin Cecile, that he might her fe. 

And alderfirft, lo! this was his asking. 

What manir woman arte thou (q?> he) 

I am a gentill woman borne (q% fhe) 

I aske of The (q ^5 he) though it The greve 
Of thy religion and of thy bcleve ? 

Yc 
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Ye have begon your queftion folifhly, 

(QjS fhe) that wolde two anfweris conclude 440 
In one demaunde, ye asken leudily. 

Almachius fayed to that fimilitude 
Of whence comith thine anfwering fo rude ? 

Of whence (q’S (he ?) whan that fhe was yfrained. 
Of confcience, and of gode faith unfained. 
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But thilke wrongis may I not endure. 

That thou fpekift of our gods here (q^6 he.) 
Cecily anfwerid, O nice creture, 

T hou faidift no worde fin thou fpakc to me. 
That I ne knewe therwith thy nicete, 

And that thou were in every maner wife 
A leude officer, and a vaine j'uftice. 


Almachius faid, ne takift thou none hede 
Of my powir ? and (he him anfwerde this. 

Your might (q’S fhe) ful litill is to drede. 

For every mortall mann’is power n’is. 

But like a bladdir full ofwinde, iwis, 450 

For with anedl’is point, whan it is blowe. 

May al the bofte of it be laide full lowe. 

Full wrongfully begannift thou (q’S he) 

And yet in wrong is thy perfeveraunce, 

Woft thou not how our mightv Princis fre 
Have thus commaundid ana made ordinaimce. 
That every chriftin wight fhal have penaunce. 

But if that he his chriftendome withfey : 

And gon al quite, if he wol it reney ? 

Your Princis errin, as your Nobles dothe, 46° 
Qj 5 tho Cecily, in a wode fentence. 

Ye make us gilty, and it is not fothe. 

For ye that knowen wel our innocence. 

For as muche as we done a reverence 
To Chrift, and for we bere a chriftin name. 

Ye put on us a crime and eke a blame. 

But we that knowin well thilke name fo 
For vertuous, we may it not withfey. 

Almachius anfwerd, chefe one of thefe two. 

Do facrifice, or chriftendome reney, 470 

That thou mowe now efcapin by that weye. 

At whiche worde the holy blisful maide 
Gan for to laugh, and to the judge fhe faide, 

O judge confiifid in thy nicete, 

Wolt thou that I reney my innocence. 

To makin me a wickid wight (tyS fhe) ? 

Lol he diffimulith here in audience 
He ftareth and woddith in his advertence. 

To whom Almachius faid: O fely wretche 
Thou wotift not how far my might may ftretche. 480 

Have not our mighty princis to me yeven 
The yeft of powir and authority. 

To makin folke to dyin, or to liven ? 

Why fpekift thou fo proudly than to me ? 

I fpeke it not but ftedfaftly (q’S fhe) 

Not proudely, for I fay as for my fide. 

That we hatin dedely thilke vice of pride. 

And if thou drede not a fothe for to here. 

Than wol I fhewe all opinly by right. 

That thou haft made a full grete lefinghere, 490 
Thou faift thy princis han yeve The the might 
Both for to He and eke to quicke a wight. 

Thou ne mayift but onlylyve bireve, 

Thou haft non othir powir ne no leve. 

But thou maift fay, thy princis han The maked 
Minifter of dethe, for if thou fpeke of mo. 

Thou lyift, for thy powir is full naked; 

Do way thy boldneife, faide Almachius tho. 

And facrifice to our goddes, er thou go, 

I ne recke not what wrong thou me proffer 500 
For I can bere it, as a philofopher. 

Here endith the Second 


The lackith nothing to thine utter eyen 
That thou n’art blind, for thing that we fene all 510 
That is a ftone, that men well may afpien, 

That ilke ftone, a God rhou wolt it call, 

I rede The let thine bond upon it fall. 

And taft it wel, and ftone thou fhalte it finde. 

Sens that thou feeft not with thin eyin blinde. 

It is a grete fhame that the peple fhall 
So fcorne The, and laugh at thy folye. 

For cominly men wot it well ore all. 

That mighty God is in his hevins hye, - 
And thefe ymages wel maifte thou afpic 530 
To The ne to ’hemfelfe may not profite. 

For in effedt they be not worth a mite. 

Thefe and fuche othir wordis faidin Ihe, 

And he woxe wroth, and bad fhe fhould be lede 
Home to her houfe, and in her houfe (q^S he) 
Brennin her in a bathe, with flamis rede; 

And as he bad, right fo was done the dede. 

For in a bathe they gan her faft to {here. 

And night and day grete fire undir they betc. 

Al the Jong night, and eke the day alfo 530 

For al the fire, and eke the bath’is hete. 

She fat al colde, and felt of it no wo. 

It made her not a droppe for to fwete. 

But in that bath her life (he mote ylete: 

For Almachie, with fill wicked entent. 

To fie her in the bathe, his fbnde he fent. 

Thre ftrokis in the necke he fmote her tho 
The rurmentour, but for no manir chaunce 
He might not fmitin al her necke a two, 

And for there was that time an ordinaunce, 540 
That no man do no perfon fuch penaunce. 

The fourthe ftroke to fmite ne fofte ne fore, 

This turmentour durft fmitin her no more. 

» 

But halfe dede, with her necke ycorvin there. 

He left her lye, and on his way he went;' 

The chriften folke which that about her were. 

In fhetis home full faire thei han her hent, 

Thre dayis livid Ihe in this turmentc. 

And never ceffid fhe the faith to preche. 

That fhe was foftrid in, and them to teche- 550 

And ’hem fhe yave her meubles and her thing, 

And to the pope Urban betoke ’hem tho. 

And fayd, I askia this ofhevin’sking. 

To have refpite thre dayis and no mo. 

To recommaunde to you er that I go 
Thefe foulis, lo! and that I might fo wcrche 
Here of mine houfe perpetuelliche a cherche. 

Saint Urban with his Dekins privily 
The body fette, and buried it by night. 

Among his other faintis honeftly, jdo 

Her houfe the churche of faint Cecily hight, 

Saint Urban halowed it, as he well might. 

In whiche unto this day, in noble wife. 

Men don to Chrift, and to his faintes fervife. 

NONNE’s TAJfcE. 

Here 
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•HAN cndid was the life of faint Cecilej 
Er we fully had riddin five mile, 

At Boughton under blee usgan o’retake 
A man, that clothid was in clothis blake. 
And undir that he ware a white furplife, 
His hakney, that was all pomily grife, 570 

So fwette, that it a wondir was to fe. 

It fcmid he had prickid milis thre; 

The horfe eke that his yoman rode upon 
So fwette, that unnethis mightin he gon; 

About the paytrell ftode the fome full hye. 

He wasotfomeas fleckid as a pye j 
A wallet iwifblde on his ciropir lay. 

It femid that he caried lite aray, 

A! light for fomir rode this worthy man. 

And in my hertto wondrin I began 580 

What that he wasj till that I undirftode 
How that his cloke was fewid to his hode, 

For whiche, when I had long avifid me, 

I demid him fome Chanon for to be. 

His hatte hing at his baicke doune by a lace. 

For he had riddin more than trot or pace. 

He rode aye pricking as he werin wode, 

A clote lefe he had laide under his hode 
For fwette, and for to kepe his hede fro hete. 

But it was mochill j oye to fe him fwete, jpo 

His forehede droppid, as a ftillatory 
Were fid of plantaine or of pellitory, 

And whan that he was come, he gan to crie, 

God fave (q'S he) this joly company, 

Fall have I prickid (q% he) for your hike, 

Bicaufe that I woldin you ovirtake 
To ridin in this mery company. 

His yoman was eke ful of curtily 


And faide, fires, nowe in the morowe tide 

Out of your hofterie I faw you ride, 600 

And warnid here my lorde and foveraine 

Whiche that to ridin with you is ful fainc 

For his difporte, he lovith daliaunce. 

Frend, for thy warning God yeve The gode chaunce. 
Then faid our hoft, certaine it woldin feme 
Thy lofde were wife, and fo I may wel deme. 

He is ful joconde alfo dare I laye, 

Can he ought tell a mery tale or twaye , 

With whiche he gladin may this companie ? 

Who, fir ? my lorde ? Yea fir witboutin lie, 610 
He can of mirth and eke of jolite 
Not but inough ; alfo fir, truftith me. 

And ye him knewe al fb well as do I, 

Ye would wondir how wel and thriftily 
He couth ywerke, and that in fondry wife. 

He hath take on him many’ a grete emprife,; - 
Whiche were ful harde. for any that is here 
To bringe aboute, but they of him it lere. 

As homely as he riditji amonge you, > 

If ye him knew, it wold ben for your prowe, 620 
Ye woldin not forgon his acquaintaunce, 

For mochill gode I dare lay in balaunce. 

All that I have in ray pofleflion, 

He is a man of hie difcreflion, 

I warne you wel he is a palling man. 

Wel (q^S our hofte) I pray The tel me than 
Is he a clerke or non? tell what he is. 

'A clerke? nay greter then a clerke, iwis, 

Saide the yoman, and in wordis fewe 
Hofte, of his crafte fomwhat wol I The lhewe. 630 
I fay my lorde can fucfac a fubtilte 
But al his craft ye may not wete of me, 
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(And fomewhat helpe I jet t6 his werching,) 
That all the grounde that we be 6n riding 
Til we be cbm to Canterbury toune. 

He coulde al clene yturnin up and doune. 

And pave it al of filvir and of golde. 

And Whan this yoman hadde thus itoldc 
Unto our hofte: he faide behedicite ! 

This thing is wondir mervailous to me. 

Sens that thy lorde is of fo hie prudence,' . 
(Bycaufe of whiche, men Ihuld him reverence) 
That of his worfhip reckith- he fo lire 
His overift floppe is not worth a mite 
As in effo&e to him, fo mote I go. 

It is al baudy, and to tore alfo. 

Why is thy lorde fo flottifh I The pray 
And is of powir bettir cloches to bey. 

If that his dede accordith with thy fpeche ? 
Tellin me that, and thatIThebefeche. 

Why (q^S this yeman) wherto aske ye me? 
God help me fo, for he fhal never the. 

But I wol now avowin that I faie. 

And therfore kepe it fecret I you praie. 

He is to wife in fay, as I beleve, 

And that is ovirdone n’il nevir preve. 

And right as ckrkis faine, it is a vice, 
Wherfore I holde him, in that, leude and nice j 
For whan a man hath ovir grete a wit, 

Ful ofte it happith him to mifufe it: 

So doth my lorde, and that me grevith fore. 
Cod amende it, I can lay you no more. 

Therof no force gode yeman (q^S our hoft). 
Sens of the conning of thy lord thou woft, 

Tel howe he dothe, I pray The hertily. 

Sens that he is fo crafty and fo fly, 
iWher dwellin ye, if it to tell ybe? 

In the fuburbis of a toufi* (q^ he) 
jurying in hernis and in lanis blinde, 

Wheras the robbers, and thevis by kinde 
Holdin ther privy fearful refidence. 

As they rhat dare not fhewin ther prefence ; 

So fare we, if that I fhal lay the foth. 

Yef, q^S our hofte, let me talkin to Th*, 

Why art thou fo difcoloured in thy face? 

Peter (q’6 he)? God gevith fory grace/ 

I am fo ufed in the hote fire to blowe. 

That it hath chaunged my colour as I trowe, 

I am not wont in no mirrour to prie. 

But to fwinke fore, and lerne to multiplie. 

We blondrin evir, and pore in the fire. 


And for al that, we faile of our defire. 

For evir we lacken our conclufion. 

To much folke we ben but illulion. 

And borowe gold, be*it a pounde or two. 

Or ten or twelve, or many fumrais mo. 

And makin ’hem to wene at the left way 
That of a pound we coulde makin tway; 

Yet is it falfe, and aye han we gode hope 
It for to done, and aftir it we grope. 

But that fcience is fo ferre us biforne 
We mpwe not although that we had it fworne 
It ovirtake, it flyt away fo faft. 

It wol us makin beggers at the laft. 

Whiles this yeman was thus in his talking 
This Chanon drewe him nere, and herd al thing 
Whiche this yeman fpake, for fufpe&ion 
Of mennis fpeche evir had this Chanon, 

For Cato faieth, that he that gilty is 
Demith al thing be /poke of him 3 hois, 

Bicaufe of that, he gan fo nighe to drawe 
To his yeman, to herkin al his fawe. 

And thus he faid unto his yeman tho, 

Holde now thy pece, and Ipeke no wordis mo. 
For if thou do, ■ tnou fhalte it fore abie. 

Thou fla'undrift me here in this companie. 

And eke difeovereft that thou fhuldift hide. 

Ye (q$ our hoft) tel on what fo betide. 

Of al this threting recke The not a mite. 

In faith (qhe) no more do I but lire. ' 
And whan this Chanon faw it would not be 
But his yeman would tel his privite. 

He fledde away for very forowe’ and fhame. 

Ha! (q^S the yeman) here (hall rife a game, 
All that I can, anon wol I vou tell, . 

Sens he is gon, the foule fond him, quell, ' 

For nevre’ hereaftir, woll I with ium mete 
For peny ne for pounde, I you behete; 

He that me firft broughtin unto that game, 

Er that he die, forow have he and fhame i j 
For it is emeft to me by my faithe. 

That foie I well, what fo any man faithe. 

And yet for al my fmert and al my grefe. 

For al my forowe, labour and mifehefe, 

I couldin nevir leve it in no wife; 

Now wolde to God my witte mightin fuffice 
To tellin all that longith to that arte! 

But natheleffe yet woll I tel you’ a parte. 

Sens that my lord is gon, I wol not fparc, 

Suche thingis as I know I wol declare. 


Here endeth the PROLOGUE of theChanon’s YEMAN. 




The Chanon’s YEMAN’s TALE. 


A Prieft of London* more covetous than wife, is deceived by a Chanoii pro** 

felling the Art of Alchymye. 


B tTtt this chanori I dwellid fevin yete. 

And of his fcience I am nere the nere, 

A 1 that I hadde I have loft thereby; 
AndGodwotte, fo hath many mo than I, 
Them I was wonte to be right frefhe and gay 
Of clothing* and of other gode aray, 

Now maie I vrere an hofe upon mine heddej 
And where my colour was both ffefh and redde 
Now it is wanne, and of a leaden hewe. 

Who fo it ufith moft, fore lhall him rue. 75 o 

And of my fwinke, yet blcrid is mine eye, 

Lo fuche avauntage is to multiplies 
That Aiding fcience hath me made fo bare. 

That I have no gode where that evre’ I fare. 

And yet I am endettid fo thereby 
Of gold, that I have borowid trucly. 

That while I Hve, I ne fhall it quite never j 
Let every man beware by me for ever. 

What manir man that caftith him therto. 

If he continue', I hold his thrift ido. 

So helpe me God, thereby lhall he nere win, 

But empte his purfe, and make his wittis thin. 

And whan be, through his madneffe and folic 
ftiath loft his owne gode, thorough jeopardie. 

Than he exitith othir men thereto 
To lefe ther gode, as he himfelf hath doe, 

For unto fhrewis joye it is and efe 
To have ther felawes in pain and difefe; 

For thus was I ones Iemid of a derke; 

Of that no charge, I woil fpeke of our werke. 770 

Whan we be there, as we lhall excrcife 
Our elvifhe craft, we femin wondir wife. 

Our termis ben fo clergiall and fo quainte, ( 

I blowe the fire, till that myne herte faint. 

What fhould I tellin eche proporcion 
Of thingis, whiche that we werchin upon? 

As on five or fixe uncis, maie well be. 

Of filvir, or Fome othir quantite. 

And belie me to tellin you the names 
Of Orpiment, brent bonis, yron fquames, 780 
That into poudir groundm ben foil fmall. 

And in an yerthin potte how put is all. 

And falte-peter put in, and als papere, 

Bifore thefe ponders that I fpeke of here. 

And well icovered, with a lampe of glas, 

And of moche othir thing which that there was. 

And of the pottis and glas englutyng. 

That of the aire might paflin out nothing. 

And of the efie fire and fmart alfo, ; - 

Whiche that was made, and of the care and wO.790 
That we had in our matters fubliming. 

And in amalgaming and callining 
Of quickfilver, icleped Mercury crude. 

For all ourfleightis, we can not conclude 
Our Orpiment, and fublimed Mercurie, 

Our groundid litarge eke on porphirie. 

Of eche of thefe, of unces a certain, 

Nought helpith us, our labour is in vain, 

Ne eke our fpiritis affencioun, 

Ne our matters, that lien all fixe adoun, 800 

Mowe in our werking nothing us availe, 

For loft is all our labour and travaile. 

And all the coft, a twentie dcvill waie. 

Is loft' alfo, whiche we upon it laie. 


There is alfo full many’ an Othir thing; 

That is unto our craft appertaining, 

Though I by ordiir ’hem ne reherce can* 

Bicaufe that I ne am but a lende man. 

Yet woll I tell ’hem as thei come to minde* 

Though I ne caimot fet ’hem in ther kinde, Sid 
As Bole Armeny, Vcrdegrece, Bor ace, 

And fondrie veflels made of yerch and glas. 

Our urinals, and our difeenfories. 

Viols, croflcttes, and fublimatories, 

Concurbitis, and alembekis eke, 

And othir foche, dere inough of a Leke; 

It nedith not to rehercin ’hem all, 

Watirs rubifying, and Bolis gall, 

Arfneke, Sal Armoniake, and Brimftone, 

And herbis colde I tell eke many one, 820' 

Egremonie, Valerian, Lunarie, 

And othir foche, if that me lift to tarie. 

Our lampis, braining bothe night and daie. 

To bringe about our craft, if that we maie. 

Our fournice eke of calcinacion, > - 

And of watirs albificacion, 

Unfiekid lime, chalke, and gleire of an eye, 

Pouders divers, afhis, dong, pifie, and deie, 

Serid pottis, fait Peter, Vitriole, 

And divers firis, made of wode and cole, 839 
SalTartre, Alcaly, fal preparate, 

Arid combuft matters, and coagulate, 

Cley made with hors dung, mann’is heere and oik. 
Oftartre dim, glas, berme, wort, argoik,- 
Ros algar, and othir mattirs enbibing. 

And eke of our mattirs cncorporing. 

And of our filvir citrinacion. 

Our cementing, and fermentacion. 

Our yngottis, teftis, and many mo. 

I woll you tell as was me taught alfo 843' 

The foure fpirites, and the bodies feven 
By Order, as I herd my lorde nemene. 

The firft fpirite quicke filvir depid is, - 1 
The fecond Orpiment, the third iwis 
Sal Armoniake, and the fourth Brimftone. 

The bodies feven, lo! here ’hem anone, 

Sol gold is, and Luna filvir we threpe. 

Mars yron. Mercury quickefilvir we clepe, 

Satumus leade, and Jupiter is tinne. 

And Venus copir, by my fathir kinne. 859 

“ TKis curfid craft who fo woll exercife 
Hfc flail no gode have that maie him fuffice. 

For 2U t$regodehe fpendith there about 
He lefin lhall, thereof have I no doubt. 

Who fo that Bfte io uttir his folie. 

Let him ctMnt forth and lemc to multiplie; 

And every ma‘n, that hath ought in his cofer 
Let him appere, and wexe a Philofopher, 

Askaunce that craft is fo light for to lere; 

Nate naie God wote,all beheMonke, or Frere, 860 
Prieft, or Chanon, or any othir wight. 

Though he fit at his boke both daie and night. 

In lerning of this elvifhe nice lore 
Allis in vain; and parde mochill more 
Is to Iferc a leude man this fubtelte. 

Fie fpeke not thereof, for it woll not be. 

All could he littrature, or could he none. 

As in efteft, he fhall finde it all one. 

For 
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For bothe two, by ay fakacion. 

Concluding multiplication 870 

lliche well, whan thei harin all ido. 

This is to lain, thei failin bothe two 
Yet forgate I to makia reherfailc 
Of watirs corofife, and of limailc. 

And of bodies moliikacion. 

And alfo of ther induracion, 

Giles, abluiions, metall fufible. 

To telle you aH, would pafle any bible 

That o where is, wherefore as for the beft 

Of all thefe namis now woHe I me refte, 880 

For as I trowe, I have you told inow 

To reife a fende, all loke he nere fo row. 

A naie let be the Philofophers ftonc 
Elixir deped, we fikin faft echone. 

For had we him, than were we fikre’ inow 
But unto God of beven I make avowe 
For all our craft, whan we han all ido. 

And all our Ocighr, he woH not come us to. 

He hath us made to ipendin mochiU gode. 

For forowe’of whiche, ahnoft we waxin wode, 890 
But that gode hope crephh into our herte, 

Suppoiing evir, though we forely fmerte. 

To benrelevid of him aftirward, 

Such fuppofing and hope is iharpe and hard, 

I warne you well it is to fikin ever. 

That future temps hath made men difcever 
In truft thereof all that evir thei had. 

Yet of that art thei could not waxin fad. 

For unto them it is a bkdr fwete, 

So femith it, for n’ad thei but a fhete, £00 

Which that thei might wrappin ’hem in a night. 

And a bratte to walkin in a daie light, 

Thei would ’hem fel, and fpend it on this craft, 

Thei con not ftince tiM nothing be them lafte. 

And evirmore, where that evir thei gone. 

Men maie ’hem ken by the fmeil of Brimftonej 
For all the worlde thei ftincken as a Gote, 

Ther favour is fo Ramraifhe and fo hote. 

That though a man a mile from 'hem ybe 
'the favour woll enfed him, truftith me. pro 

Lo, thus by fmelling, and threde bare aray. 

If that men lift, thefe folke knowin thei maie. 

And if a man woll aske ’hem privily. 

Why chei be clothid fo unthriftily ? 

Right anon thei woll rowne into his ere. 

And fayin, if that thei efpyid were. 

Men woll ’hem flea, bieauie of ther fcience, 

Lo! thus thefe folke betrayin innocence. 

Pafie ovir this, I go my tale unto j 
Er that the pone be on the fire ido 920 

Of metalies, with a certain qnantitc 
My lorde ’hem tempereth, and no man but he. 

How he is gon, I date faie boldily 
For as men fain, he can doen craftily, 

Algate I wote well he hath foche a name. 

And yet full oft he renhith in the blame] 

And wote ye how, full oft it happith fo. 

The pot to brekith, farewell, all is go, 

Thefe metalles ben of fo grete violence. 

Our wallis maie not make ’hem refiftence, 

But if thei werin wrought of lime and ftone, 

Thei percin fo, and through the wall thei gone. 

And iome of ‘hem finkin into the grounde j 
Thus have we loft by timis many’ a potinde. 

And fome arc fcattcred all the flore about, 

Some lepen into the role withoutin doubt, 

Tho chat the fende not in our fight him fibewe, 

1 trowe that he with us be, that ilke fhrewe 
In hell where that he is both lorde and fire. 

He is there no more wo, rancour ne ire, 940 

Whan that our pot is broke, as 1 have faied, 

Every man chite, and holte him iU apaied. 


Some faied it was long of the fire making. 

Some fayidnaie, it was on the blowing. 

Than was I ferde, for that was mine office. 

Straw (q^6 the third) ye ben bothe leude and nice, 

Ic was not temprid as it ought to be. 

Naie (q$ the fourth) ftint and herkin to me, 

Bicaufe that bur fire was hot made of Beche, 

That is the caufe, and for none othir feche, pjb 
I cannot tell whereon it is along, . 

But well I wot grete ftrief is us emoqg. 

What (q$ my lorde) there n’is no more to doen, 

Of thefe perilles I woll beware eftfone, 

I am right fikir, that the potte was crafed. 

Be as be maie, be ye nothing amafed, 

As ufage is, let fwepe the flore afwithe, 

Plucke up your herte, and be ye glade and blithe. 

The mullocke on an hepe yiwepid was. 

And on the flore ycaft was a canvas, 980 

And all this mulloke in a Sive ithrowe. 

And fifeid and ipluckid many’ a throwe. 

Parde (q? one) fomwhat of our metall 
Yet is there here, although we have not all. 

And tho this thing mifhappid hath as now. 

An othir time it maie ben well inow. 

We mote puttin our gode in aventure, 

A Marchaunt, parde, maie not aie endure, 

Truftith me well, in his profperite, 

Somtime his gode is dronnid in the fee, P70 

And fometime comith fafe unto the londe. 

Peace (q$ my lorde) the next time I wolfonde 
To bring our craft all in an othir plits. 

And but I doe firs, let me have the wite. 

There was default in fomwhat, well I wote. 

An othir faied, the fire was ovir hote. 

Bur be it hote or cold, I dare faie this, 

That we concludin evir more amis. 

We,failin of that whiche we wouldin have. 

And in our raadnefle evirmore we rave, $80 

And whan we be togither everichone, 

Every man femith wife as Salomon, 

But al thing, which that fhinith as the gold, 

Ne is not golde, as I have herde ytolde, 

Ne every appell, that is faire at iye, 

Ne is not gode, what fo men clappe or crie. 

Right fo lo 1 farith it emOngis us. 

He that femith the wifift by Jefus 
Is mofte foie, whan it comith to the pfefe. 

And he that femith truift is a thefe, 990 

That ihall ye knowe, er thatlfrOra you weftde. 

By that I of my tale have made an ende. 

There was a Chahon of ReligiOun 
Emongis us, would enfed all a toun, 

Although it as grete were as Ninive, 

Rome, Alifaundre, TrOie, and othir thre. 

His fleightis, and his infinite falfnefle 
Thefe couth no manywrittifi, as I gefle, ; 

Though that he might livin a thoufande yefe, 

In all this world of falfnefle n’is his pere, too® 
For in his rermis he wOll him fo winde. 

And fpeke his wordis in fo flie a kinde, 

Whan that he commune fhall with any wight. 

That he woll makin him dote anOn right, 

But that it a fende be as himfelf is j 
Full many’ a mafi hath he begiled er this. 

And mo woll, if that he maie live a white. 

And yet then ride and gone ful many’ a mile 
Him for to feke, and have his acquaintaunce,- 
Not knowing onght of his falfe governaunee; loio 

And if ye luff to give me audience, 

I wOllit tellin here in your prefence. 

But worfhipfull Chanons religious, 

Ne demith not that I fclaunder your hous. 

Although that my-tale of a Chanon be. 

Of every order fome fhrewe is parde. 

And 
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And God forbid that all a companie 
Should rue a finguler mann’is folie; 

To flaunder you is nothing mine entenf; 

But to corredtin that amis is mente, 

This tale ywas not only told for you. 

But eke for other mo; ye wore well how 
That emongis Chrift’is Apofteles twelve 
There was no traitour but Judas himfelve. 
Than why flioldin the remenaunt have blame 
That giltlefs were? by you I faie the fame. 
Save only this, if ye woll herkin me. 

If any Judas in your covcnt be, 

Remeveth him betirais, 1 you rede, 

If fhame or Ioffe may caufin any drede. 

And be nothing difplefid I you praie. 

But in this cafe herkinkh what I faie. 


I N London was a Prieft Annuellere, 

That therein had ydwelt many a yere, 

Whiche was fo plefant and fo fervifable 
Unto the wife, where that he was at table. 

That (he would fuffir him nothing to paie 
For borde ne clothing, went he nere fo gaie. 

And fpcnding filvir had he right inow; 

Thereof no force, in plefaunce went his plow. 

But for to telle you forthe of this Chanon, 

That brought this prieft unto confufion. 

This falle Chanon camin upon a daie 
Unto this prieft’is chambir where he laie, 

Befcching him to lene him a certain 
Of gold, and he would quite it him ayen, 

Lenith me a Marke (q’S he) but daies thre. 

At my day I wolle fans faile quite it The, 

And if it fo be, that thou finde me falfe. 

An other daie than hang me by the halle. 1050 
This prieft toke him a marke, and that afwith. 
And this Chanon himthankid many fith, 

And toke his leve, and went forth on his wey, 

And at the third day brought him his money; 

And to this prieft he toke this gold ayen, 

Whereof this prieft was wondir glad and-fain; 

Certis fq’S he) nothing anoyith me 
To k ne a man a noble, two or thre. 

Or what thing were in my pofleffion. 

Whan he fo true is of condicion, 

T hat jn no wife he brtkin wolle his daie, 

Tofoche a man I can nevir faie naie. 

What q^ this Chanon, {hould I be untrue ? 

Nay that were a thing fallin of the newe, 

Trouth is a thing that I woll evir kepe 
Unto the daie, in whiche that I {hall crepe 
Into my grave, or ellis God forbede, 

Belcvith this as fikir as your crede, 

God thonke I, and in gode time be it faied. 

That there n’as nevir man yet ill apaied 
For gold ne filvir that he to me lent, 

Ne nevir fa'fhede in mine herte I ment. 

And fir (q'~6 he) now of my privite 
Sithin fo godclich ye have ben to me. 

And kithid to me fo grete gentilneffe, 

Somwhat, to quite with you your kindneffe, 

J woll you fhewe, if that ye woll it lere, 

(I fhalle it fhewe to you anon right here) 

How I can werchin in Philofophie,. 

Take gode hede, ye {hall it fe with your eye. 

That I woll doe a maiftrie or I go. 

Tea, q% this prieft, yea, Sir, and woll ye fo, 

Mary therof I praie you hartily. 

At your commaundement, fir, truily, 

QjS the Chanon, and ellis God forbede; 

(Lo how this thefe ycouth his fervice bede!) 

Full foth it is that fuch profered fervife 
Stinkith, as witneffith the aide wife, 


And that full fone I woll it verifie 
In this Chanon, rote of all trecherie, *99? 

That evirmore delite hath and gladnefle, 

1620 1 (Soche fondly thoughtis in his herte empreffe) 

How Chrift’is pepic’ he may to mifehef bring; 

God kepe us from his falfe diffimuling. 

What wift this fely prieft with whom he delt? 

Ne of his harme comming nothing he felt; 

O fely prieft! O fely innocent! 

With covetife ahon thou ihalt be blent; 

O graceleffe, and full blind is thy conceite. 

Nothing art thou aware of his difeeite, 

Whiche that this Foxe hath fhapin unto The, 

1030 | His wilie wrenchis thou ne maieft not fle; 

Wherefore to go to the condufion. 

That referrith to thy confufion. 

Unhappie man, anon I woll me hie 
To tellin thine unwitt, and thy folie, 

And eke the falfneffe of that othir wretche. 

As ferforth as my conning woll yftretche. 

This Chanon was my lorde ye woulde wene,' 

Sir hofte, in faith, and by the hevin’s Quene, 

It was an othir Chanon, and not he. 

That Can an hundrid folde more fubtilte. 

He hath betrayid folke many a time. 

Of his falfneffe it dolith me to rime,' 

And evir whan I fpeke of his falfhede, 

For fhamc of him, my chekis waxin rede, 

Algatis thei beginnin for to glowe. 

For redneffe have I none, right well I know. 

In my vifage, for the fumis divcrce 
Of metals, whiche ye have herde me reherce, 11 am 
Confumid and waftid have my rednefle. 

Now take hede of this Chanon’s curfidneffe. 

Sir (q’S he) to the prieft, let your man goo 
For quickfilvir, that we had it anon. 

And let him bringin uncis two or thre, • ; 

And whan he comith, as faft {hull ye fe 
A wondir thing, whiche ye faw nere er this. 

Sir (q’S the prieft) it (hall be doen I wis. 

He bad his fervaunt fetchin him this thing. 

And he all redy was at his bidding, xijoj 

And went him forth, and came anon again 
With this quickefilver, fhortly for to fain. 

And toke thefe uncis thre to the Chanoun, 

And he ’hem layid well and faire adoun. 

And bad the fervaunt colis for to bring, . 

That he anon might go to his werking. . 

The colis right anon werin ifet, t 
And this Chanon toke out a croffilet 
Of his bofome, and (hewed it to the prieft. 

This inftrument (q^She) which that thou feeft, 11441 
Take in thy hond, and put thyfelf therin 
Of this quickfilver an unce, and begin 
In Chrift’is name to wexe a Philofopher, 

1070 j There be full fewe, whiche that I would it profer , 
To (hewin ’hem fo moche of my fcience. 

For here (hull ye fe by experience ; 

That this quickfilver I woll mortifie 
Right in your fight anon withoutin lie. 

And make it as gode filver and as fine 
As there is any in your purfe or mine, iij*' 

Or ellis where, and make it malliable. 

Or ellis holdith. me falfe and unftable 
Emongis folke for evir .to appere. 

I haveapouder, thatcoft me. full dere. 

Shall make all gode, for it is caufe of all. 

My conning, whiche that I you (hewin {hall, 

Voidith your man, and let him be thereout. 

And feet the dore, whilis we ben about 
Our privitie, that no man us efpie. 

Whiles that we werk in our Philofophie. 11^ 
All as he bad, fulfillid was in dede, 

This ilke fervaunt anon out he yede 

And 
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And his maiftir ylhet the dore apon, . 

And to ther labour fpidily thei gon. 

This prieft at this curfid Chanon’s bidding . 

Upon the fire right anon fet this things 
And btewe the fire, and befied him full fail, 

Andt this Chanon into this crofiet call 
A pouder, I ne wote whereof it was 
Ymakid, either of chalke, yearth, orglafle,' 1170 
Or fomwhat ellis was not worth a Hie, 

To blind with this the prieft, and bad him hie 
Thefe colis for to couchin all above 
The crofielet, in tokin that I The love, 

(Qj£ this Chanon) lo! thine own hondis two . 

Shall werke«iil thing that here {hall be ydo.. 

Graunt mercie (q^8 the prieft) and was full glad. 
And cguchid coils, as the Chanon bad, . 

And while, he befy was, this fendly wretebe, 

This falfe Chanon, the foule fende him fetch L . 1180 
Out 'Q^his.bpfome toke a Becliin.cole, , 

In whiche full- fubtilly was made an hole. 

And therein'was put-of-filver limajile .. . .’ ^ 

An unce, and ftoppidi was withoutin' fade ■ 

The hole with waxe,. to kepe the Jiraaile ini 

And undirftonditn wele that this falle gin 
Was not made there,. but it was made Bifore, 

And other thinges that 1 {hall tell you niore ( ",. ; 

Hereafter, which that he had with him brought j 
Er he came there, to begile him he thought, 1190 ; 
And fo he did, or that thei went a twinne, ] 

Till he betray id him he could notblinnp. 

It dullith me, whan that I of him fpeke, 

On his fallhede, fain wouldjn I me wreke. 

If I wifthow, but he is here and there. 

He is fo variaunt, he bidith no where. 

Buttakith hede, firs,' now for Godd’islovej 
He toke his cole, of whiche I fpake above, 

And in his honde he bare it privily, . 

And whilis the prieft couchid befily ' 1200 

The colis, as I Have.told you er this. 

This Chanon fayid, frende, ye doen amis. 

This is not couchid as it ought, to be. 

But Tone I {hall ameridin it (q$ he) 

Now let me medle therewith bat a while. 

For of you have 1 pite, by fainft Gile,. 

Ye ben right hotte, I fe well how you fwete. 

Have here a clothe, and wipe awaie the wete. 

And whilis that the prieft him wipid has. 

This Chanon toke the cole, I Ihrewe his face, 1210 
And lay id it above on themidwarde 
Of the crofiet, and blewe well aftirwarde. 

Till that the colis began faft to brenne. 

Now yevith us drinke, this Chanon then, 
Afwithe all {hall be well I undirtake. 

Sit we adoune, and let us mery make. 

And whan that this Chanon’is bechin cole 
Was brent all, the limaile out of the hole 
Into the croflelet anon fel adoun, . 

And truely fo it muft nedes by refoun, 122Q 

Sens it fo evin above couchid was, 

But thereof wifi the prieft nothing, alas I 
He demid all the colis yliche gode, 

For of the Height nothing he undirftode. 

And whan this Alkamifter fawe his time, 

Rife up, fir prieft, (q ^5 he) and ftondith by’ me. 

And for I wote well ingot have I none 
Goth walkith forth, and bringith a chalke ftone. 

For I woll makin it of the fame ihappe 

That an ingot is, if I maie have happe. 1230 

And bringe eke with you a bolle or a panno 

Full of watir, and ye {hall wele fe than. 

How that our befinefs {hall hap and preve ; 

And yet for ye fliallhave no misbeleve 
Ne wrong conceite of me in your abfence 
1 ne woll not ben out of your prefence,' ^ 


But go with you, and come with you again. 

The chambir dore, fl'.ortly for to fain, ' [ 3 • - ' 
Thei opened and fliet, and went forth ther we'ie, 

And forth with ’hem they carry id thekeie, 1240 
And come ayen without any delaic; 

What {hould I tary all the longe daie? 

He toke the chalke, and {hope it in the wife, 
Ofanyngot, as 1 {hall you devife. 

I faie he tokin out of his own fieve 
A teine of filver, evill mote he cheve ! • 

Which that ne was not but an unce of weight, 

And takith hede now of his curfid Height, 

He {hope his yngot in length and in brede’ 

Of this fame teine, withoutin any drede, 1270 
So flily that the prieft it not afpide, . ‘ k 

And in hisfleve again he gan it hide, ’' 7 

And from the fire he toke up his matere; • • y 

And into the’yngot put with mery there, - ; ' 

And into’ the watir vefiell he it caft, 

Whyi that him lift,, and bad the prieft as faft - 
Loke what there is, put in thin hond and grope. 

Thou {halt there findin filvir,’ as I hope. 

What divell of hell Hiould it ellis be ? 1 • : -- 

Shaving of filvir, filvir is parde. . ' : 12 ^° r 

He put in his honde, and toke up ateine 

Of filver fine, and glad, in every veine. ' 

Was this prieft, whan, he fawe that it was fo,: - 

God’is blefling, and his mother’s alfo 
And all Hallowis, have y-c) fir Chanon, 

Say id this prieft, and I therMalifon • 

But and ye vouchfafe for to techiri nie ’ 

This noble craft and all this fubtilte, 

I woll be yours in all that evre’ I maie. 

QjS the Chanon, yet woll I make alfaie 1270 
The fecond time, that ye mow takiff hede. 

And ben expert of this, and in your nede • 

An othir daie aflaie in mine abfence 
This difeipline, and this craftie fdence. 

Let take an other unce now (q’S he tho) • 

Of quickfilvir, withoutin wordis mo, , 1 

Andfdoen therwith, as I have doed er this 
With that othir, whiche that now filvir is. . 

The prieft him beficth in all that he can 
To doen as this Chanon, this curfid man, -1280 
Commaundid him, and faft he blew the fire. 

For to come to the’ effect of his defite. ‘ 

And this Chanon right in the menc while 
All redy was this prieft eft to begile. 

And for a countinaunce in his honde bare 1 
An halowe fticke, take k’epe and well beware, 

In the end of whiche an unce and no more 
Of filvir limaile put was all before' . 

As in his cole, and ftoppid with waxe wele 1 ' 

For to kepe in his limaile every dele. . 12 99 

And whiles this prieft was in’his bcfincfTe ; 

This Chanon with his fticke. gan him adreffe 
To him anon, and his poudir caft in _ : : J, .~ 

As he did erft (the devii] out of his skin 
Him turne, I praie to God, for his falfhede. 

For he was evir falfc in thought and dede) 

And with his fticke above the trofillet, ' 

That was ordainid with that false yett, 

Heftirrith the coles, till all relent gan ' ‘ 1 

The waxe againe the fire, as every man, , . 1300 

But he a foie be, wote well it mote nede, 

And alle that in the fticke was out yede, 1 ' 1 r 
And into the’ croffilet haftily it fell. . ' .' ‘ 

Now, gode fires, what woldin ye bet than wej'?‘ 
Whan that this prieft begylid was again^ ‘ " , 

Suppofyng nothing but trough, foth to fain, ‘ l , ‘ 
He was fo glad, that I can not gxprelTe 1 . , 

In nomanir his mirth and his gladnefle, 

And to the Chanon he profered eft {one , 

Body and gode: (q-6 tftc ChagtonT anone ; - 

K k ' ' - ' : Tho 
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Tho I be pore, craftie thou (halt me finde, 

I warne The wele yet is there more behind. 

Is there any Copir within faied he ? 

Ye fir (q^S the Prieft) I trowe that there be. 

Ellis goc beye us fome, and that afwithe. 

Now, gode fir, goith forth thy way, and hithe. 

He went his waie, and with the copir came. 

And this Chanon in his hondis it name. 

And of that copir waied out but an unce. 

All to fimple is my tong to pronounce, 1320 

Or to monftre my wit the doublenefTe 
Of this Chanon, rote of all curfidneffe, 

He fcmed frendly, to ’hem that knew him nought, 

But he was fendly, both in werke and thought. 

It werieth me to tell of his falfenefl'e. 

And nathelcs, yet wol I it exprefle. 

To the* entent that men maie beware therby, 

And for none othir cause truily. 

He put this unce of copir in th’ crof’let. 

And on the fire afwithe he hath it fet, 1330 

And caft in poudir, and made the prieft blow. 

And in his werking for to ftoupin low 
As he did erft, and all n’as but a jape. 

Right as him lift, the prieft he made his Ape, 

And aftirwardih the’ ingot he it caft. 

And in the panne he put it at the laft 
Of watir, and in he put his owne hond 
And in his fleve, as ye bifore hond 
Yherd me tell, he had a filvir teine. 

He flily tokeit out, this curfid heine, 1340 

Unwiting this prieft of his false craft. 

And in the pann’is botome he it laft. 

And in the watir romblith to and fro. 

And wondir privily toke up alfo 

The copir teiric, not knowing it this prieft, 

And hiddin it, and hent him by the breft. 

And to him fpake, and thus faid in his game, 
Stoupith adoune, by God ye be to blame, 

Helpith me now, as I did you whilcre, 

Put in your hond, and lokith what is there. 1350; 

This prieft toke up this filvir teine anon, | 

And than fayid the Chanon, let us gon ; 

With thefe thre teinis, whiche thatwc han wrought 
To fome Goldfmith, and wete if it be ought, 

For by my faith, I ne wolde for my hodc 
But if they were filvir both fine and gode. 

And that afwithe yprovid it (hall be. 

Unto the Goldfmith, with thefe teinis thre, 

Thci went, and put thefe teinis in aifaie 

To fire and hammer, might no man faie naie, 1360 

But that thei wer as them ought for to be. 

This fottid prieft, who was gladdir than he ? 

Was nevir bird gladdir ayenft the daie, 

Ne nightingale in the fefon of Maye 
Was nevir none, that lift bertir to fing, 

Ne lady luftier in carolling. 

And for to fpeke of love and womanhede, 

Ne knight in armes, to doen a hardy dede. 

To ftondin in grace of his lady dere, 

Thafc had this Prieft, this fory craft to lere; 1370 
And to the Chanon thus he fpake, and feid. 

For the 16 ve of God, that for us all deid. 

And as I maie deferve it unto you 
What {hall this receit coft, tellith me now ? 

By’ our lady (q’S this Chanon) it is dere 
I wame you well, that lave I and a Frere 
In Engelonde, there can no man it make. 

No force (q’S he) now fir, for Godd’is fake. 

What fhall I paie, tellith me I you praie. 

I wis (q’S he) it is full dere I faie, *380 

Sir at one worde, if that ye lift it have. 

Ye fhall paie fourtie pound, fo God- me favfe. 

And n’ere the frendfoip that ye did er this 
To me, ye IhOuld ypayin more I wis. 


. This pfieft the fdmme of fourtie pound anon 
Of nobles fet, and told ’hem everichon 
Unto this Chanon, for this ilke receite. 

All his worchihg was but fraude and deceite. 

Sir prieft, he faid, I kepe for to* have no lolc 
e. Of my craft, for I would it were kept clofc, jjpb 
:, And as you love me, kepith it fecre, 

For and men knowin all my fubtiltej 
By God men wouldin have fo grete envie 
1320 To me, bicaufeof my Philolbphie, 

I foould be dedde, there were none othir waie.’ 

God it forbid (qS the prieft) what ye faie, 

;hr, Yet had I levir fpendin all the gode 
:, Whiche that I nave, and eliis waxe I wode. 

Than that ye foould fallin m foche mifchefe, 

For your gode will, fir, have ye right gode prefe, 140b 
(QS the Chanon) then farewell graunt mercie. 

He went his waie, and nere the prieft him feic 
After that daie: and whan that this prieft footdd 
1330 Makin aifaie, at foche time as he would, 

, Of this receite, farweil, it n’old not be, 

Lo thus bejapid and begiled was he. 

Thus makith he his introduftion 
To bringin folke tothcr deflraction! 

Confiderith firs, how in eche eftate 

Betwixtin men and golde there is debate, 1410 

So ferforth, that unnethis there is none. 

This moultiplying blindeth fo many one. 

That in gode faith, I trowin that it be 
1340: The grettift caufe of fuch grete fcarfitc. 

Thefe philofophcrs fpeke lo miftily 

In this crafce, that men cannot come therby. 

For any wit that men have nowc adaies. 

They may well chattre* and jangle as do.jayes. 

And in ther termis, fet ther lull: and paine. 

But to ther purpofe foul they ner attaine; 1420 
A man may lightly Ieme, if be have ought 
Tomultiplie, and bring his gode to nought. 

Lo, fuche a lucre’ is in this lufty game! 
i 3 50 j A mann’is mirth it wol turne all to grame, 

! And enfiptin alfo gret and hevv purfes, 

J And makin^olke to purchafin fele curfes 
nght Of them that han thereto ther gode ylent, 

: O fyefor foame! thei that han ones be brente 
Alas! can not thei flie the fir*js hete? 

Ye that it ufc, I rede that ye it lete, *43® 

Left ye lefe alle; for bet than nere is late. 

Nevir to thrivm were to longe a date; 

Though ye prolle aye, ye fhall it nevir find, 

1360: Ye ben as bolde as is bayards the blind. 

That b’onderith forth, and peril caftith none, 

‘ He is as bold to renne ayenft a ftonc 
As for to go befide it in the way; 

So farin ye, that multiplien, I fay; 

If that your eyin cannot fene a right, 

Lokith that your minde lackith not his fight; 144^ 
For though ye loke nevir fo brode, and flare. 

Ye fhall not winne a mite in that chatfarc 
But waftinal that ye may repe and renne; 

1370 Withdrawe the fire; lefte it to fall ybrenrte, 

Medlith no more with that fcience, I mene. 

For if ye done, your thrift is gon full clcne. 

And right afwithe I wol you rellin here 
What philofophers fain in this matere. 

Lo ! thus faith Amolde of the newc toon. 

As his rofarie makith mencionn, 

He faith right thus, withoutin any lie 
There may no man Mercurie mortifie,’ 

But it be with his brother’s knowleging, 

*380 Lo l how that he, which firftyfaid this thing. 

Of Philofophirs fathir was, Hermes. 

He fayith how that the Dragon doutlcs 
Nc dyith not, but if that he be flaine 
With his brothir: And this is for to faine 
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By the dragon Mercury, and none other, , 

He undirftode the brimftone was his brother, 1450 
That out ofSol and Luna were idrawe. 

And therefore faid he, take hcdc to my fa we. 

Let no man befie him this arte to feche. 

But he that the entencion and fpeche 
Of Philofophers underftondin can. 

And if he do f he is a leude man, 

For this fciencc, and this conning (q^S he) 

Is of the fecrcte of fccretes, pardc. 

Alfo there was a fcholar of Plato, , r 

That on a time faid his maiftir to, 1470 

As in his boke Semor wol bcre witneffej 
And this was his demaunde in fothfafinctte, 

Tellith me the name of the privy (lone. 

And Plato anfwerd unto him anone, 

Takith the ftone that Titanos men name. ? , 
Which is that? (q^ he) Magnatia’ is the fame 
Said Plato: ye fir, q$ he, is it thus? 

This is ignottim per ignotim. 

What is Magnate, gode fir I you pray ? 

It is a watir that is made, I lay, 


Of dementis four (q’S then Plato) 

Tellith, me, gode fir, the rote, q% he tho. 

Of that watir, if that it be your will. 

, Nay nay (q^6 Plato) certainc that I n’iili 
The Philofophers were ifwome echone. 

That they ihuld difeovir, it unto none, 

Ne in no boke it write in no manere, 

For unto Chrift it is fo lefe and dere, 

That he wol not that it difeovered be. 

But where it likith to hisdeite 14^0 

Man to enfpife, and eke for to defende. 

Whan that him likith; lo! this is his endc. 

. Than conclude I thus, fens the God of heven 
Ne will not that the philofophers nemen 
How that a man ihall come unto this fione, 

I rede as for the befte, to let it gone: 

For who fo makith God his adverlary. 

As for ro werche any thing in contrary 
Unto his wil, certes nevir flial he thrive. 

Though that he multiply terme of his live. ryoo 
And there a pointe, for ended is my tale, 

God fond every true man bote of his bale. 
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HAN that this yeman his tale endid had 
^ ^ Of this falfeChanon, whiche ywas fo bad. 

Our hofte gan fay, truely and in certaine 
This prieft was begilid, foth for to fame,. 


He wenid to be a Philofopher, 

Til he right no golde left in his cofer, - 
And fothly this Prieft hadde all the jape. 




This curfed Chanon put in his hode an ape. 
But al this pafle I ovir will as now; 

Sir dodour of phificke, yet I pray you, 

Tel us a tale of fome honeft matere. 

'Iffijalbe-donc, if that ye wol it here, 

Said this dodour, and his tale gan anon; 
Nowgoderaen (q’S he) herk’nith everichon. 


Here cndcth the Do&our of Phiftkc’s Pit O LO G U E. 
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Here beginnethhis TALE. 



[[Here was, as tellith Titus Livius, 

A knight, that clepid was Virginius, 
Fulfilled of honour and of worthinefle, 

And ftrong of frendis, and eke of richeffe. 
A doughtir faire had this knight by his wife. 

And nevir had he mo in all his life. 

Fayre was this maide in excellent beaute 
Abovin every wight that man may fe. 

For nature hath with foveraine deligence 
Yformed her in fo gret excellence. 

As though that fhe would fay, lo! I nature 
Thus r can yforme and paintin a creture, 

^VVhan that me lifte, who can me counterfete ? 
Pigmaleon? Not though he forge and bete? 1530 
Or grave or painte? for I dare well yfaine, 

Appelles, or Xeuxis, fhould werche in vaine 


To grave or painte, or for to forge or bete. 

If they prefumid#me to counterfete; 

For he that is the formir principal 
Hath madin me his vicar generall 
To fourme and paintin ertnly creaturis. 

Right as me lifte; for al thing in my cure is 
Undit the mone, that may or wane or waxc; 
And for my werke nothing wol I axe. 

My lorde and I ben fully of accorde, 

I made her to the worfhip of my lorde. 

So do I all mine othir creturis, 

Of what colour they be, or figuris; . 

Thus femith me that nature woulde fay. 

This maidin was of age xii, yere and tway, 
In whiche that nature hath fuche a delite. 

For right as fhe can paint a lilye white 


1540 
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And rody asrofe, right with fuch painture 

She paintid hath this noble creature 1550 

Er ihe was borne, upon her limmis fire. 

Where as by right foche colour is (houlde be: 

And Phebns dyid had ha treffis grete 
Like to the ftrcmis of his burnid nete. 

And if that excellent were ha bcaute, 

A thoufande folde more vertuous was (he; 

In her ne lackith no condicion 
That is to preife, as by difcrecion 
As wel in body as gofte chafte was £hc, 

For which file flourid in virginite, ijdo 

With all humilite and abftinence. 

With al attemperaunce, and patience. 

With mefure eke, in bcring of aray, 

Difcrete file was in anfwering alway, 

Tho (he were wife as Pallas, dare I faine, 

(Her faconde eke, full womanly and plaint) 

No counterfettid tennis hadde (he 
To femin wife: but aftir her degre 
Shefpake, and all ha wordis more and lefie 
Sowning in vertuc and in gentilnefle, 

Shamefaft file was, in maidins (hamfaftneffe, 

Conftant in hert, and evrc’ in bufmeife 1570 

To drive ha oat of idle fiogardie, 

Bacchus had of her mouthe no maifterie, - 
For wine and youth done Venus stye encrecc. 

As men in fyre wol ca&m oyle or grace; 

And of her owne vertne uncocftrained 
She hath full oftin ha felf hkc yfained. 

For that (he wouldin fiie the company 
Where likely was to trerin of foly. 

As is at feftes, at revels, and at daunces. 

That ben occafuais of daliaunces, i$8o 

Suche thingis makin children for to be 
To (one ripe andbafde, as men may fe, 

Whiche is ful perilous, and hath ben yore. 

For al to fone may (he lem the lore 
Of boldenefs, when (he is wexin a wife. 

And ye maiftreffis in your olde life 
That lordis doughtirs han in governaunce, 

Ne takith of my wotde no difplcfaunce, 

Thinkith that ye ben fet in governinges 

Of lordis doughtra, onely tor two thinges, 1590 

Eithir for you han kepte your honefte. 

Or ellis ye Iran fallin in frelte. 

And knowin well inough the olde daunce. 

And conne forfakin folly that mifchaunce 
For evirmore ; therfore for Chrift’is fake 
Kepith wel tho folke that ye undirtake. 

A thefe of venifon, that hath forlafte 
His likeroufnefle and all his thev’is crafte. 

Can kepe a foreft befte of any man ; 

Now kepeth ’hem well, for and ye wol ye can, nfoo 
Lokith well, to no vice that ye aflent. 

Left ye be dampnid for your ill entent. 

For who fo dothe, a traytour is certain. 

And takith kepe of that I (hall you fain. 

Of al treyfon foveraine peftilence 
Is, when a wight betrayith innocence. 

Ye fathers, and eke ye mothers alfo. 

Though ye han children, be it one or mo. 

Yours is the charge of al ther furveyaunce, 

Whilis they ben undir your govintaunce, 1610 
Beth ware, that by enfampie’ of your living. 

Or by your negligence in duftifing, 

That they ne perifiae: fori dare wel fay 
If that they don, ye fhal fal fore obay : 

Undir a fhepherde fofte and negligent 
The wolf hath many’ a dupe and lambt to rent. 

Sufficith one enfampie now as here. 

For I mote tume ayen to my matere. 

This maide of which I tell my tak exprefib 
She kepte her felve, lhe nedid no maiftrefie, itfao 


For in her living maidins niightiri rede 
As in a boke, every gode worke and dede 
That longith to a maidin vertuous ; 

She was fo prudent and fo bounteous, 

For whichethe fame out fpronge on every fide 
Bothe of her beaute and her bounte wide. 

That through the londe they preifid her echon 
That lovid vertue, fave Envy alone. 

That fory is of othir mennis wele, 

And glad is of ther forowe, and unhele. 1630 

The doftour makith this defcripcion. 

This maide went on a day into the toun 
Towarde the temple, with her mothir dere. 

As is of all yonge maidins the manere. 

Now livid there a Juftice In that toune. 

That govimout was of that regioune. 

And fo befel, this Juftice his eyen caft 

Upon this maide, avifing her ful faft 

As lhe came fotth by ther as the Judge ftode. 

Anon his hert ychaungid, and his mode, 1640 
So was he caught with beaute of this maide. 

And to hirafelfe foil previly he faide. 

This maidin (hall be mine for any man. 

Anon the fende into his herte ran. 

And he taught him fodainly, by what fleight 
The' maidin to his purpofe winne he might ;* 

For certis, by no force, ne by no mede 
Him thought he was not able for to fpede. 

For (he was ftfonge of frendis, and eke (he 
Confirmid w r as in fuche foveraine beaute, idyo 
That well he wift he might her nevir winne 
As for to make her with her body finne; 

For whiche with grete deliberacioim 
He fent after a client in the toun, 

The whiche he knew fid fubtill and ful bold; 

This Judge unto this client his tale told 
In fecret wife, and made him to enfure 
He (hulde k tellin unto no creture. 

And if he did, he (hould lefin his hede. 

And whan afientid was this curfid rede, i66a 
Glad was the Judge, and made mochii gode chere. 
And yave him giftis precious and dere. 

When (hapin was all this confpiracie 
Fro point to point, how that hjs lecherie 
Parfourmid fliouldin be foil fubtilly. 

As ye (hulle aftir herin opinly. 

Home gothe this client that hight Claudius,- 
But this falfe Juftice that hight A ppius. 

So was his name, for it ne is no fable. 

But knowen for thing hiftoriall notable, , i6jo 
The fentence of it fothe is out of dcait, 

This falfe judge I fay, gothe now faft about 
To haftin his delite, al that he mayj 
And fo bifel, fone aftir on a day 
This false judge, as tellith us the ftorie. 

As he was wonte, fate in his conliftorie. 

And yave his domis upon fondry caas. 

This falfe client came forth a fill gret paas. 

And feide. Lord, if that it be your will, 

As doth me right upon this pitous bill, 1680 

In whiche I plaine upon Virginius, 

And if that he wol fay it is not thus, 

I wol prove it, and findin gode witndfe. 

That fothe is that which my bill wol exprefie. 

The judge anfwerd, of this in his abfenee 
I may not yeve definitive fentence, 

Let do him call, and I woll gladly here. 

Thou (halt have ail right, and nothing wrong here. 

Virginius cameto wete the judg’is will. 

And right anon was radde this curfid bill, 1 690 
The fentence of it was as ye (hall here. 

Unto you, my lorde Appius fo dere, 

Shewith your pover fervaunt Claudius, 

How that a knight, callid Virginius, 

LI Ayenft 
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Ayenft the lawe, and ayenft equite 
Holdith exprefl'e ayenft the will of me 
My fervaunt, which that is my thral by right, 
Which from mine hous was ftolin on a night, 
Whilis fhe was full yonge, I will it preve. 

By witneffe lord, fo that ye you not greve. 

She is not his doughtir, what fo he fay. 
Wherefore, my lorde Juftice, I do you pray 
Yelde me my thral, if that it be your will. 

Lo 1 this was all the fentence of that bill. 

Virginius gan on the client beholde. 

But haftily, er he his tale had tolde 
He would have defendid, as fhuld a knight, 
And by witneffe of many a trewe wight. 

That al was falfe, that faid his adverfary. 

This curfid Juftice would no lengir tary, 

He here a worde more of Virginius, 

But yave his judgement, and pronouncid thus. 

I deme anon this man his fervaunt have. 
Thou fhalt no lengir her in thine houfc fave. 

Go bring her forth, and put her in our warde. 
This man fhal have his thral, thus I award. 
And when this worthy knight Virginius, 
Through the aflent of the judge Appius, 
Ymuft by force his dere doughtir up-yeven 
Unto the judge, in lechery to liven. 

He gothe him home, and fet him in his hall. 
And let anon his dere doughtir call, 

And with a face as dede as afhis colde 
Upon her humble face he gan beholde. 

With father’s pite, flicking through his hert, 

Al wolde he not from his purpofe convert. 

Doughter (q$ he) Virginia by name. 

There ben two wayis, either deth or fhame 
That thou muft fuffer’, alas that I was borne! 
For nevir thou defervedift wherfome 
To dyin, with a fworde or with a knife. 

Oh my dere doughtir, comfort of my life, 
Whiche I have foftrid up with fuch plefaunce. 
That thou ne were out of my remembraunce! 

O doughtir mine, which that art my laft wo. 
And in my life my lafte joye alfo 1 
O jemme of chaftite, in pacience 
Take thou thy dethe, for this is my fentence, 
For love and not for hate thou muft be dede. 
My pitous honde mote fmitin of thine hede ; 
Alas that evir Appius The fey ! 

Thus hath he falfely judgid The to dey: 

And told her al the cafe, as ye before 
Han herd, it nedith not to tell it more. 

O mercy dere fathir, than (q^S this maide) 
And with that worde fhe both her armis layde 
About his necke, as fhe was wonte to do. 


The tcris brafte out of her eyin two, 

| And fayd, O my gode fathir fhall I die? 

Is there no grace ? is there noremedie? 1750 

No certis O dere doughtir mine (q^ he) 

Than geve me leve, my lefe fa^ir, q^ fhe. 

My deth for to complaine a l.til fpace. 

For parde, Jepte yave his doughtir grace 
For to complaine, er he her flough, alas ! 

And God it wot, nothing was her trefpas. 

But that fhe ranne her fathir firft to fe 
To welcome him, with gret folempnite. . 

And with that word fhe fel afwoune anoh; 

And aftir whan her fwouning was agon 1760 
She rifith up, and to her fathir fayde, 

Bliflid be God, that I fhall die a mayde, 

Yeve me my deth, er that I have afhame, 

Doth with your child your wil a God’is name. 

And with that word fhe prayith him ful Ofte 
That with his fwerd he fhouldin fmit her fofte; 

And with that word in a fwoune doune fhe fell. 

Her fathir with foroufiil hert and fell 

Her hede of fmote, and by the toppe it hente. 

And to the judge he it yave in prefente, 1770 

As he fat in dome in confiftorie. 

Whan the judge it fawe, as faith the ftorie. 

He bad take him, and honge him alfo faft. 

But right anon all the people in thraft 
To fave the knight, for routh and for pite,. 

For knowen was the judg’is iniquite ; 

The peple’ anon had fufpeft in this thing 
By manir of this clientes chalinging, 

That it was by the’ aflent of Appius, 

They will right well that he was lecherous j 1780 
For whiche unto this Appius they gon. 

And keftin him in prifon right anon, 

Where as he flew himfelf; and Claudius, 

That fervaunt was unto this Appius, 

Was demed for to be hongid on a tre. 

But Virginius, of his grete pite 
So prayid for him, that he was exiled. 

Ana ellis certis he had ben begiled. 

The remnaunt were hongid, both more and leffe. 
That confentid were to this curfidneffe. 1790 

Here men may fe how fin hath his meritej 
Beware, for no man wot how God wol finite. 

In no degre, ne in no maner wife. 

The worme of confidence wollin arife 
Of wickid life, though it fo privy be 
That no man wote of it but God and he, 

Whethir he be a leude man or lered. 

He n’ot how fone that he may ben affered. 

Therfore I redin you this counfaile take, 

Forfakith finne, er that finne yourforfake. 1800 


Here endeth the Dodour of Phifikes TA L E. 




Here foloweth the wordes of our Hofte. 


CJ'SOOUR Hoft gan fwere as he were woxin 
OoR wode, 

bOC . Haro we (q’S he) by naylis and by blode, 
lU This was a falfe thefe, and a curfedJuftice, 
As fhameful dethe, as herte may devife 
Come to falfe judgis, and ther advoca’s, 

Algatc this fely maide is (lain, alas ! 

Alas! to dere abought fhe her beaute. 

Wherfore I fay, thatalle men may fe, 

Tf hat yeftis of fortune, or of nature 

Een caufe of dethe of many a creture., 1810 


Her beaute was her dethe, I dare wel faine; 

Alas fo pitoufly as fhe was flaine. 

But herof wol I not procede as nowe. 

Men have full ofte timis more harme than prowe. 

But truily, mine owne maiftir dere. 

This is a right petous tale for to here. 

But nathelefle, pafle ovir, is no force, 

I pray to God to fave thy gentle corce. 

And thy urinalles, and thy jordanis. 

Thine ypocras, and eke thy galianis, 182< 

Am 
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And every boxe ful of letuarie 

God bleile ’hem and our lady feint Marie. 

So mote I the, thou arte a propir man. 

And lyke a prelate by faint Damian, 

Thou fpake enough, I can not fay in terme. 

But wele I wote thou doft myne herte to yeme. 
That I have almoft caught a cardiade. 

By Corpus Domini, but I hare triacle. 

Or ellis a draught of nioifte comye ale. 

Or but I here anothir mery talc, 1830 

My hert is lofte, for pite of this maide; 
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Thou belamy, John pardoner, he faide, 

Tel us fbme mery tale, or jape, anon. 

It dial be don (q’S he) by faint Runion; 

But firft, (q^S he) here at this ale-houfe (lake, 

I woll bothe drinke, and etin of a cake. 

But right anone, thefe gentils gon to crye. 

Nay, let him tell us of no ribaudrye, , 

Tel us fom moral thing, that we mow lere 
Some witte, and than wol we right gladly here. 

I graunt (q^S he) I wis, but I mote thinks 
On K>me honeft thing, whilis that I drinke. . 


Here endeth the wordes of the Hofte. 



Here 
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Here followeth the PROLOGUE of the PARDONER.' 


SSSSnOrdinges (q*S he) in chyreh whan that 

|| l^sli I painin me to have an hautein fpeche, 
I H 1 And ring it out, as round as doth a 

E -™i bell, 

For I can all by rote, which that I tell. 

My theme is alwey one, and evir was, 

(Radix malorum eft cupidttas) 

Firft I pronouncin from whence that I come. 

And then my Bullis I ftewe al and fome, 1850 
Then our Liege Lord’is fele on my patent. 

That feewe I firft, my body to warrent. 

That no man be fo bolde, ne preeft ne derke. 

Me to diftourbe of Chrift’ts holy werke. 

And aftir that, I tellin forth my tales 
Bullis of Popis, and of Cardinales, 

Of Patriarkes, and of Bifhopes I feewe. 

And in latin I fpeke wordis a fewe 
To favir with my predicacion. 

And for to ftere men to devocion; 18do 

Than fliewe I forth my longe chriftal ftones 
Ycrammid ful of cloutis and of bones, 

Relikcs they ben, as wenin they echone. 

Than have in laton afholdir bone, 

Whiche that was of an holy jew’is fliepe. 

Code men faye I, take of my wordis kepe. 

If that this bone be wafhen in any wel. 

If cowe or calfe, or fliepe, or oxin fwel. 

That any worme hath etin, or ’hem ftonge. 

Take watir of this wel, and wafhe his tongue, 1870 
And it is hole anon: and farthirmore 
Of pockis, and offcabbes, and every fore 
Shall every fliepe be hole, that of this well 
Drinkuh a draught, take kepe of that I telL 


If that the godt man, that the beftis oweth, 

Wol every day, er that the cocke croweth 
Fafting ydrinkin of this wel a draught. 

As thilke holy jewe our elders taught. 

His beftis, and his ftore fhall multiply; 

And firs, alfo it helith jelofye, l8io 

For though a man be fall in jelous rage. 

Let makin with this watir his potage. 

And nevir fhall he more his wife miftrift. 

Though he in foth the defaute by her wift, 

Al had fee takin prieftis two or thre. 

Here is a mittaine eke, that ye may fe. 

He that his honde wol put in this mittaine 
He feal have multiplying of his graine. 

Whan he hath fowin, be it wliete or otes. 

So that he bringe fome pennys, or els grotes. i8po 

And men and women, o thing I wame you. 

If any wight ben in this churche now. 

That hath done finne fo horrible, that he 
Dare not for ftameofit yferivin be. 

Or any woman? be fee yonge or olde. 

That hath ymade her husbond a cokewolde. 

Such folk foul have no powir ne no grace 
To offir to my relikes in this place. 

And who fo findith them out of fuch blame, 
Commith up, and offfe in Godd’is name, 1900 
And I afloyle him by the’ aufiorite, 

Suche as by bulle was grauntid unto me. 

And by this gaude have I wonne every yere 
An hundrid marke, fith I was pardonere, 

I ftondin like a clerke in my pulpet. 

And whan the leude peple ben doune ifet, 

I preche fo as ye have lered here before. 

And tel to them an hundrid japis more, 

4 Than 
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the PARDONER 4 TALE, 


iThan paine I me to ftretohin forth my neeke. 

And efte and weft, upon the peple’ I becke, tp i6 

As dothe a dove, fitting upon a berne. 

My hondis and my tonge goin fo yeme. 

That it is joy to fe my befinefle. 

Of avarice and of fuche curfidnefle • 

A 1 my preching is for to maken ’hem frC 
To yeve ther pens, and namely unto me, 

For mine entent is not but for to winne, 

And nothing for corre&ion of finne, . . 

I reke not whan that thei ben buryid, 

Though that ther foules gon a blackburyid* 1910 
For certis many a predication 
Comith oft time of ill entencion; 

Some for plefaunce offolke, and for flatery. 

To ben avauncid by hipocrify. 

And feme for veine glory, and fome for hate j; 

For whan I dare not other waies debate, 

Than wol I fling ’hem with my tonge fmette . 

In preching, fo that he £hall not afterte 

To ben diffamid falfely, if that he 

Hath trefpafed to my bretherne or to me; tp 30 

For though I tellin not his propre name. 

Men (hall wel knowin that it is the fame 
By fignis, or by othir circumftaunces, , 

Thus quite I folke, that doth us difplefaunces. 

Thus fpitt I out my venim undir hewe 
Ofholinefle, tofemen holy andtrewe. 

But (hortly mine entent I wol devife, 

I preche of nothing but of covetife, 

Therfore my theme is yet, and evir waS . 

Radix malorum eft cupiditas. ■ 1940 

Thus can I prechin ayenft the fame vice 
Whiche that I ufe, and that ia avarice. 
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But though my felfe be gilty in that finhe; 

Yet can I makin other folke to twinne 
From avarice, and fore’hem to repent* 

But that is not my principall entent, 

I prechin nothing but for covetife, . 

Of this matere it ought inough fulflfe. 

Than tell I ’hem enfamples many one 
Of olde ftories, longe time agone, 19 5 ° 

For leude peple lovin talis olde* 

Whiche thingis they can well report and holde; 
What trowin ye? whilis that I may preche. 

And winnin gold and filvir for to teche. 

That I wol live in povert wilfully ? 

Nay nay, I nevir thoughtin it truely. 

For I wol preche and begge in fondrie londes, 

I wol not do no labour with mine hondes, 

Ne makin baskettis, and live,therby, 

Bicaufe I wol not Uvio idilly, i960 

I wol none of the* Apoftels countrefete, 

I wol have money, mault, and chefe, and whete, 

Al were it yevin of the porift page. 

Or of the porift widdow’ in a village. 

All fhulde her childrin ftervin for famine. 

Nay, I wol drinke the licoure of the vine* 

And have a joly wenche in every toun. 

But herkenith, lordinges, my conclnfioun. 

Your liking is that I fhould tel a tale. 

Now I have dronken a draught of corny ale, 1.970 
By God I hope I flial tel you a thing, 

Thatfhal by refon ben at your liking; 

For though my felfe be a foil vicious man, 

A moral tale yet I you tellin can. 

Which I am wont to preche filvir to winne; 

Now holde your pece, my tale I wol begin. 


Here endeth the PARDONER’S PROLOGUE. 



The PARDONERs TALE. 



4 Flaunders whilom was a Company 
Of-yonge folke, that hauntedin foly. 

As hafard, riot, ftewis, and tavemes. 
Where as with harpis,lutis, and geternes, 
Thei daunsen and plaien at dice both night and day. 
And eten alfo, ovir that ther might may. 

Through which they don the devil facrifife 
Within the. devil’s temple’, iiv eurfid wife 
By fuperfluite abhominable, 

Ther othis ben fo gret and dampriable 
That it is grifly for to here ’hem fwere, 

Our bliffed Lord’is body they al to tere, 

’Hem thought the Jewis rent him not inough. 

And eche of’hem at others fimfe lcfugh. 1996 

And right anon comen in the tomblefteres 
Fetis and fmale, and yongc flutifteres. 

Singers with foirpis, baudes, and wafereres, 

Suche ben the very Devil’s officeres. 

To kindle* and blowe the fire of lechery. 

That: is annexid unto gloteny. 

The holy writte take I to my witneffe, 

That lechery is in wine and dronkeneffe. 


Lo how that dronkih Lot unkifidily 
Lay by his doughtirs two unwetingly! aeoe 

So dronke he was, he ne wift what he wrought. 

And therefore fore repentin him he ought. ' • 
Herodes, who fo wol the ftories feche. 

There may ye lerne, and by enfample teche. 

When he of wine Was replete at his fefte. 

Right at his owne table he yave his heftc 
To fieen Johan the Baptifte fol giltleffe. 

Seneca faith eke gOde wordis doutlefs. 

He faith he can no difference yfinde - 
Betwixt a man that is out of his minde 2010 

And betwixt a man that is dronkelew. 

But wodenefle that is fallin in a fhrewe 
Perfeverith lengir than dronkenefTe. 

O gloteny, falfilled of curfidnefle 1 
O the caufe firft of our confafion! 

O originall of our dampnacion. 

Til Chrift had bought us with his blode again! 

Lo fe how dere, foortily for to fain, 

Abought was firft this curfid vilonie! 

Corrupt was al this world through glotonic. 2020 
M m Adam 
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Adam our fomfethir, and Eve alfo 
Fro Paradife, to labour and to wo 
Were drivin for that vice, it is nodredc; 

For whiles that Adam faftid, as I rede 
He was in Paradife, and whan that he 
Ete of the fruid defendid on the tre. 

Anon he was out caft to wo and pain; 

O glotenie, on thee well ought us plain. 

Oh, wife a man how many maladies 
Folowe of excefle and of glotenics, aojo 

He woulde ben the more mefurable 
Of his diete, fitting at his table. 

Alas! the Ihort throce, and the tendir mouthe 
Makith that Eaft and Weft, and North and South, 

In yerrfi, in aire, in watir men to fwinke. 

To getten a gloton deinte mete and drinke. 

Of this matter, o Paule, wel can’ft thou trete, 

Mete unto wombe, and worn be eke unto mete. 

And yet fhall Goddeftroie both, as Paul faieth; 
Alas! a foule thing it is, by my faieth, 2040 

To faie this worde, and foulir is the dede. 

Whan man fo drinkith of the white and rede. 

That of his throte he makith his privie 
Through thilke curfid fuperfluite. 

The’Apoftle faieth, weping foil pftoufiy. 

There walkin many, of whiche told have I, 

I faie it now weping with pitous voice, 

That thei ben enemies of Chrift’is croice. 

Of which the ende is deth, wombe is ther God. 

O belie! O wombe! and O ftinkin cod 2050 
Fulfilled of dong and of corrupcioun! 

At eithir ende of The foule is the foun. 


Lokith Attila, the grete conquerour 
Died in his flepe, with fhame and difhonour, 
Bieding aic at his nofe in dronkinneffe j 
A capitain ihould live in fobirnefle. 

And ovir all this, avife you right well 
Whas was commaundid unto LamucJ, 

Not Samuel but Lamuel faie I, 

Rede the Bible, and finde it exprefly 
Of wine yeving to ’hem that have juftice, 
2030 No more of this, for it maic welc fufficc. 


And now that I have fpake of glotonie> 

Now woll I defende you of hafardrie. 

Hafarde is very mothir of lefinges. 

And of deceipt, and curfid forfweringeS, 
Blafphemc of Chrift, manflaughtcr, wail alfo. 

Of battaile oft time, and of othir wo, * 

It is repteve, and contrary to honour 
! For to be holden a common haferdour, 

And evir higher that he is in ftate. 

The more itill he is holden defolate, 

If that a Prince ihall ufin hafardrie, 

In all govemaunce and all policic 
He is as by comen opinion 
Holdin the leife in reputacion. 

Stillebon that was a wife ambaffadour 

Was unto Corinth fent with grete honour, 11 

Fro Calidone, to makin aliaunce. 

And whan he came, him happid this perchounce, 
That all the gretift that wer or the londe 
Playing at halarde befily he fbnde. 

For whiche, as fonc as that it mightin be. 


aiod 


me 


How grete the coft and labour is to finde For whiche, as fonc as that it mightin be, 

Thefe cokis? how thei ftarop, and ftrein, and grinde. He ftole him home ayen to his countre. 
And toumin fubftaunce into accident! And fayid, there woll I not lefc my name, 

To fulfill all thy likerotis talent I n’ill not take on me fo grete defame. 

Out of the harde bonis knockin thei For to alieyou to none haferdours. 

The mary (for thei caft it not awaie) Scndith othir wifir enbafladours. 

That maie go through the gullet fafe and fotc. For by my trbuth, me were levir to die 


Offpicerie, oflcvis, barke, and rote. 

Shall ben his fauce imadin by delite 
To maken ’hem have a newir appetite. 

But certis he that hauntith foche d dices - 
Is dedde, whiles that he livith in the vices. 

A lecherous thing is wine and dronkenes. 
It’s full of ftriving and of wretchidnes; 

Oh dronkin man, disfigured in thy face. 
Sower is thy breth, foule art thou to embrace, 

« • « . • • 1 • r r_. t r 


For to alieyou to none hafardours, 

Scndith othir wifir enbafladours. 

For by my trbuth, me were levir to die 
Than I Ihould you to hafardours alie. 

For ye that ben fo glorious ip honours 
Shall not alyin you with hafardours 
As by my will, ne by any tretie. 

This wife Philofopher, thus fayid he.' 

Lokith eke how to king Demetrius 
The king of Parthis, as the boke faieth us. 
Sent him a paire of Dice of gold in fcome. 
For he had ufed hafardrie there bifome. 

For whiche he held his glory and renoun 


And through thy dronkin nofe fownith the foun For whiche he held his glory and renou 

As tho thou faidift aie, Sampfon, Sampfon ; 2070 At no value or reputacioun. 

And yet God wot Sampfon dronk nevir wine; Lordis might findin othir manir pi aie 
Thou fallift, as it wer a ftickid fwine ; Honeft inough to drive the daie awaie. 

Thy tong is loft ? and all thine honeft cure; 

For drokenqefle is very fepulture t 

Of mann’is witte, and his difereciqn; Now woll I fpeke of othis falfe and grete 

In whom that drinke hath domination A worde or two, as olde bokes entrete: 

He can no counfaile kepe, it is no drede ; Grete fwering is a thing abhominabie. 

Now kepe you fro the white, and fro the rede. And falfe fwering is yet more reprovable. 

And namily fro the White wine of Lepe, The moft hie God forbad fwering at all. 

That is to fell in Fifheftretc and in Chepe; 2080 Witnefle of Mathew, but in fpeciall. 

This Wine of Spain crepith in fubtilly. Of fwering, faieth the holy Jeromie, 

And other winis growing faft thereby. Thou (halt fwere fotb thine othis, and not lie. 

Of whiche there rifith foche fumofite. And fwere in dome and eke in rightwifnefle. 

That whan a man hath dronkin draughts thre. But idle fwering is a curfidnes. 

And wenith that he be at home in Chepe, Behold and le that in the firft table 

He is in Spain, right at the toun of Lepe, Of hie God’is heftis honourable. 

Nought at Rochell, ne at Burdeaux toun. How that the feconde hefte of him is this. 

And than wollin he faie, Sampfoun, Sampfoun. Take not my name in iddnefle amis. 

But herkenith, lordinges, o word, I you pray, Lo! he rathir forbiddith foche fwering 

That all the foverain afiis, dare I wie, 2opo Than homicide, or othir curfid thing; 

Of victories in the old Teftament, I faie as thus, by order as it ftondeth. 

Through very God, that is omnipotent. This knowe thei that his heftis underftondeth. 

Were doen in abftinence and in praiere; How that the feconde hefte of God is that, 

Lokith the Bible, there ye mow it lcre, And furthirmore, I woll Tbc tell all plat. 


That 
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That vcngeaupcc fhatt not depart fro his hoiis 
That of his othis is outragious. 

By Godd’is precious hart, and his hailes. 

And by the blode of Chrift that is in Hailes, 

Sevin is my chaunce, and thin five and thre. 

By Godd’is armis, if thoufalfe plaic me *170 
This daggir ihall thorough thine harte go* 

This fruifl: comith of thilke bonis two, 

Forfwering, ire, falfneffe, and homicide. 

Now for the love of Chrift, that for us didc* 
Levith your othis, bothe gret and fmale. 

For I ihall tell you a mervailous tale. 

Thefe riottours thre, of whiche I you tell, 

Long ere to prime were rongin any bell. 

Were fet ’hem in a Taverne for to drinfce. 

And as thei fat, thei herdin a Bell clinke at8o 
Biforne a cors, that was caried to* his grave. 

That one of ‘hem gan call unto his knave. 

Go faft (q^S he) and askin redily 
What cors is this, that paffith forth hereby? 

And loke that thou reportin his name wele. 

Sir (q% he) it nedith nevir a dele, 

It was me tolde er ye came here two hourcs, 

He was parde an old felowe of yours. 

And all fodainly was he (lain to night. 

For dronkc as he fat on fiis bench upright i 
There came a privie thefe, men clepin dethc, 

That in this countrey all the peple flaeth. 

And with his fpere he fmote his hert atwo. 

And went his waie, withoutin wordis mo. 

He hath a thoufande Gain, this peftiknee. 

And maiftir, er ye come in his prefence 
Me thinkith that it were full neceflarie 
For to beware of ioche an adverfarie; 

Bethe redy for to mete him evirmore: 

Thus taught me my fitf&ir, I faie no more. aaoo 

By faind Mary, fayid this Tavemere, 

The child fajeth fothe, for he hath flaine this yere 
Hchs ovir a mile, in a grete village, 

Bothe npm and woman, bothe child and page. 

I trows his habitacioo be there, 

To ben avifid, gret wifdora it were 
Er that he did a man ioche dishonour. 

Ye Godd’is armis (q% this riottour) 

Is it foche perill with him for to mete? 

I ihall him feche by ftile and eke by ftrete, 2210 
I mak e a vowe, by Godd’is digne bones. 

Herkinith felowes, we thre ben all ones. 

Let eche of us hold up his honde to other. 

And cche of us become othcr’is brother. 

And we woll fckin this falfe traitour dethc. 

He ihall be (lain, whiche that fo many ilaetb. 

By God’is dignite, er it be night. 

Togi’Sir han thefe thre ther trouthis plight 
To live and die eche of them, with othir. 

As though he werin his owne bom brothir. 2220 
And up thei fterten all dronkin in this rage. 

And forth thei gon are toward that village. 

Of whiche the Taverner hath fpoke biforc; 

And many a grifly othc han thei fwere. 

And Chrift’is bleffid body thei to rent, 

Deth ihall be dedde, if that we maie him .bent. 

Whan thei han gon not folly half a mile. 

Right as thei would have trodin ore a ftile, . 

An olde man and a pore hath with ’hem met. 

This old pore man foil mekily ’hem gret, 2230 
And fayid thus, now lordinges God you fe. 

The proudift of thefe riottouris thre 
Anfwerd ayen, what chorle with foric grace 
Why art thou all forwrappid, fave thy face ? 

Why livift thou fo long in fo gret age? 

This old man gan lokin in his vifage. 

And fayid thus: for I ne can not finde 
A man, although I walkid into Indc, 


Neither in cite, ne in no village. 

That would exchaungin his youth for mine age, 2240 
And therfore mote I havin min age ftill. 

For as long time as it is Godd’is will. 

Ne deth, alas! ne wolle not have my life* 

Thus walke I like a reftleffe cairife. 

And on the ground; which is my mother's gate; 

I knocke with my ftaffe both erliche and late, 

And fayin thus, leve mothir, let me in, 

Lo! how I vanifhe, flefhe, and blode, and skin, 
Alas! whan ihall my bonis ben at reft? 

Mothir, with you would I exehaungc my cheft, 2250 
That in my chambir long rime hath ybin. 

Ye for an herin clout to wrappe me in, 

But yet to me ihe woll not doen that grace. 

For whiche foil pak and welkid is my face. 

But firs, to you it is no curtifie 
To fpeke unto an old man vilonie. 

But he trelpas outhir in worde or dede, 

In holy writ, you maie your felf well rede. 

Ayenft an old man, horeupon his hedde. 

Ye fbould arife, and therfore I you rede ii€o 
Ne doeth to an okl man no harme as now. 

No more than ye would a man did to you 
In age, if that ye maie fo long abide: 

And God be with you, wher* ye go or ride, 

I mote go thi$ir as I have to go. 

Naie naie old chorle, by God thou {halt not fo, 
Sayid thefe othir hafardours anon. 

Thou partift not fo lightly by faind John, 

Thou fpakift right now of thilke traitor deth, 

That in this countre all our frendis flaeth, 2270 
Have here my trouth, for thou art his efpie. 

Tell where he is, or eliis thou fhalt die 
By God and by the holy Sacrament, 

For fothily thou art of his affent 

To flayin us yonge folke, thou olde falfe thefe. 

Now firs, if that it be to you fo lefe 
Tofindin deth, toumc up this crokid waie. 

For in that grove I left him by my faie 
Undir a tre, and there he woU abide, 

Ne for your bofte he n’ill him nothing hide, 2289 
Sc ye that oke, right there ye lhal him finde. 

And God you fave that bought ayen mankmde. 

And you amende; thus fayid this old man. 

Than everiche of thefe riottouris ran 
Til thei came to the tre, and there thei found 
Floreines of gold fine and icoignid round 
Weil nie a fevin bufhels, as ’hem thought j 
And now no lengir aftir deth thei fought. 

But eche of’hem fo glad was of that fight. 

For that the Floreins fo faire ben and bright, 2299 
That doune thei fittin by the precious horde; 

The yongift of them fpake the firfte worde, 

Brethera (q’S he) take kepe of what I faie 
My wit is grete although I borde or pjaie. 

This trefure hath fortune unto us yeven. 

In mirthe and jolite our life to liven. 

And lightly as it cometh, fo woll we fpend; 

Heie, Godd’is precious harte: who would have wend 
To daie, that we ihould have fo faire a grace ? 

But might this gold be caried fro this place , 
Home to my houfe, or cllis unto yours, 

(For well I wotc that all this gold is ours) 

Than werin we in hie felicite, 

But truily by daie it maie not be. 

Men wouldin faie, that we were thevis ftrong. 

And for our own trefure doen us to hong. 

This trefure muft icaried be by night 
As wifely and as flily asit might; 2310 

Wherfore I rede, let loke emong us all 
To drawe, and let fe where the cutte wol fall. 

He that hath the fhortift cut with hert blith 
, Shall renne unto the toune, and that ful fwith. 

To 
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To bring us brede and drinke full privily* 

And two of us fhall kepe full fubtilly 
This trefure well, and if he woll not tarie 
Whan it is night, we woll this trefure carie 
By one aflent, where as us liftith beft. 

That one of ’hem tho brought grade in his feft, 4 $ io 
And bad ’hem draw, and loke where it wold fal. 

And it fel on the yongift of’hem all. 

And forth toward the tonne he went anon, 

And al fo fone as that he was agone, 

That one of ’hem yfpake unto that other, 

Thou wotift wele that thou art my fwome brother, 
Thy profite woll I tell The right anone. 

Thou wotift well that our felowe is gone, 

And here is gold, and that full grete plenre 
That fhall departid be emong us thre, 4330 

But nathelefle, if that I can fhape it fo 
That it departid were emong -us two, 

Had I not doth a frendly tourne to The? 

That othir fayed, I n’ot how that might be, 

I woll full Well that the gold were ours two. 

What fhould we doin that it might be fo? 

Shall it be counfaile (fayid the firft fhrew) 

And I fhall tellin The in wordis fewe 
What we woll doen, and bring it well about. 

I graunt it (q’S that othir) out of doubt. 2340 
That by my trouthe I wol The not bewram. 

Now (q’S he) thou woft well that we ben twain. 
And twain of us fhall ftrongir be than one, 

Lokith whan he is fet, and than anone 
Arife, as though thou wouldift with him plaie. 

And I fhall riven him through the fidis tway 
Whiles that thou ftrugglift with him as in game, - 
And with thy daggif loke thou do the fame. 

And than fhall all the golde departid be. 

My dereft frend, betwixtin The and me; 23J0 
Than maie we bothe all our luftis fulfill. 

And plaie at Dice, right at our owne will. 

And thus accordid ben thefe fhrewistwaie 
To ilea the third, as ye han herd me faie. 

This yongift, which that wentin to the toun 
Full ofte in his hert rollid up and doune 
The beaute of thefe floreins faire and bright, 

O Lorde (q’S he) if fo were that I might 
Have all this trefour to my felf alone, 

There n’is no man, that livith undir trone 2360 
Of God, that fhould live fo mery as I. 

And at the laft the fende our enemy 

Put in his thought that he fhuld poifon beie. 

With which he might flayin his felowes twey. 

For why ? the fende fonde him in foche living. 

That he had leve to forowe him to bring. 

For this was uttirly his whole entent 
To flaen ’hem bothe, and nevir to repent. 

And forth he goth, no lengir would he tary 
Into the toune, unto a Potecary, 2370 

And prayid him that he wolde to him fell 
Some poifon, that he might his rattis quell. 

And eke there was a Polkat in his hawe, 

That, as he faied, his Capons had iflawe. 

And faine he wolde awreke him, if he might. 

Of vermin, that deftroyid ’hem by night. 

The Poticarie anfwcrd, thou fhalt have 
A thing, as wifly God my foule fave. 

In all this woride there n’is no creture 
That eteth or drinkith of this confe&ure 2380 
Not but the mountenaunce of a corne of whete," 
That he nc fhall his life anon forlete. 

Ye fterve he fhall, and that in a leffe while 
Than thou woldeft gon a pace, not but a mile. 

This poifon is fo ftrong and violent. 

This curfid man hath in his honde hent 
This poifon in a boxe, and fwithe he ran 
Into the nexte ftrete unto a man, 


And bdrowid of him large hotels thte* 

And in the two the poifon pourid he, 43?* 

But the third he kept clene for his own drinke, 

For all the night he (hope him for to fwinke 
In cariyng of the gold out of that place. 

And whan this riottour, with forie grace. 

Hath filljd with him his gret bottels thre. 

To his felowes ayen repairid he. 

What nedith it thereof to fermon more? 

For right as thei had caft his deth before. 

Right fo thei hah him flain, and that anone; 

And whan that this was doen, than fpake that one* 
Now let us fit ahd drinke, and make us mery. 

And aftirward thei wolne his body bury. 

And aftir that it happid one, per caas. 

To take the bottle there the poifon was. 

And dronke, and yave his felowe drinke alfo. 
Through whiche anon thei ftervin bothe two. 

But certis I fuppofe that Avicenne 
Wrote nevir in no cannon, ne no fenne 
More wondir forowes of empoifonning, 

Than had thefe wretchis two in ther ending. 441* 
Thus endid ben thefe homicidis two. 

And eke the falfe enpoifonner alfo. 

O curfid finne, full of all curfidneffe! 

O traitour homicide 1 O wickidneffe i 
O glotenic, luxure, and hafardie, 

Thou blafphemour of Chrift with vilanie 
A.nd othis grete, of ufage and of pride i 
Alas mankindel how maie it fo betide 
That to thy creatour, which that The wrought,' 

And with his precious blode ayen The bought, 242a 
Thou art fo falfe and fo unkinde, alas! 

Now gode men, God foryeve you your trefpas. 
And ware you fro the finne of avarice. 

Mine holy pardon maie you all warilhe. 

So that ye offir nobles or ftarlinges. 

Or ellis filvir fponcs, brochis, or ringes, 

Bowith your hedde undir this holie Bulle, 

Cometh up ye wives, and offrith of your wol,’ 

Your names I enter in my rolle anon, 

I Into the blifle of heven fliull ye all gon: 2430 

I you aifoilin by mine high powere, 

AH ye that offrin, as clene and eke dere 
As ye were borne. Lo! firis, thus I preche. 

And Jefu Chrift, that is our foulis leche. 

So grauntin you his pardon to receive. 

For that is beft, I woll you not difeeive. 

But firs, one worde foryate I in my tale, 

I have relikes, and pardon in my male. 

As faire as any man in Engelonde, 

Whiche were yevin me by the Pop’is honde. 3440 
If any’ of you woll of devocion 
Offrin, and have mine abfolucion, 

Cometh forth anon, and knelith here adoun. 

And mekily receivith your pardoun, 

Or ellis takith pardon as ye wende. 

All newe and ffefhe at every toun’is end. 

So that ye offrin alweie newe and newe 
Nobles or pens, whiche that ben gode and true; 

It is grete honour to’ everiche that is here. 

That ye have a fufficient pardonere 2450 

To affoile you, in countre there ye ride. 

For aventuris, whiche that maie betide; 

Peraventure there maie fell one or two 

Doune of ther hors, and breke ther necke a two; 

Loke whiche afuretie it is to you all. 

That I am in your felowfhip ifall. 

That maie afioilin you bothe more and Me, 

Whan that the foule fhall fro the body paife. 

I rede that our hofte here fhall beginne. 

For he is mofte envelopid in finne ; 246® 

Come forth, fir hofte, and offir firft anon. 

And thou fhalt kiffe the relikes everichon, 
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Ye for a grote, unbokle* anon thy purfe, 

Naie naie he) than have I Chrift’is curie. 

Let be (q^S he) it (hall not be To theiche. 

Thou wouldift make me kiflc thin olde breche, 

And fwere it were a relike of a (kind. 

Though it wer with thy fbundement depaint. 

But by the crofle, whiche that faind Helain fond, 

I would I had thine coilons in mine hond 2480 
Inftede of relikes, or of fanduarie. 

Let cut *hem of, I wo 11 help 'hem to carie, 

Thei (hull be Ibrinid in an hogg’is torde. 

This Pardoner anfwerid not a worde. 


So wroth he was, he would no worde faie. 

Now (q^Sour hofte) I woll no lengir plaitf 
With The, ne with non othir angrie man. 

But right anon the worthy knight began. 

Whan that he fa we that al the people lough, 

No more of this, for it is right inough, 2490 

Sir Pardoner, be mery’ and glad of cnere. 

And ye fir hofte, that ben to me fo dere, 

I praie you that ye kifle the Pardoner, 

And Pardoner, I praie The drawe The ners. 

And as we did, fo let us laugh and plaie. 

Anon thei kiffed, and ridin forth ther waie. 


Here endeth the PARDONER’s TALE. : 





! 
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Here beginneth thp Hoft’is words, and the Shipmann’is Prologue. 


O W frendis all fay id our hoft fo dere, 

How likith you by'John the Pardonere? 

He hath unbokelid right well the male. 

He hath us tolde right a thriftie tale a500 
As touching of mennis mifgovemaunce, 

I praye to God him yevin as gode chaunce 



As ye han herde of thefe riottours thre. 

I praye The, gentilt Mariner, hcrtily. 

Tell us a gode tale, and that right anon. 

I (hall be doen, by God and by fain& John, 
Saied this Mariner, as well as I can ; 

And right anon his tale he thus began. 


Here endeth the SHIPM ANN’is PROLOGUE. 



Here folovveth the SHIPMANN’is TALE. 


F-lSF*# Marchaunt whilom dwelled at fainft Dc- 
A nife, 

~~ M l That rich was, for the which men held 
him wife; 2510 

A wife he had of excellent beaute. 

And compinablc’, and revelous was (he, 

Whiche is a thing that caufith more difpence. 

Than worth is all the chere and reverence 
That men ’hem doen, at feflis and at daunces, 
Soche falutacions and countinaunces 
Paffirh, as doeth a lhadowe on a wall, 

But wo is him that payin mote for all. 

The fely husbonde algate he mote paie, 

He mote them both clothin and eke irraic 2520 
Ail for his owne worfhippe full richily. 

In whiche arraie thei dauncin jolily. 

And if that he raaie not, paraventure. 

Or ellis lid not foche difpence endure. 


But thinkith, that it is waft and ilofte. 

Than mote an othir payin for ther code 
And lende them gold, and that is perilous. 

This noble Marchauntiield a noble hous. 

For whiche he had all daie fo grete repaire. 

For his largefle, and for his wife was faire, 2 jjo 

That wondir was: but herkenith to my tale. 

Emongis all his geftis grete and fmale 
There was a Monke, a faire man and a bold, 

I trowe that thurtic Winter he was pld. 

That evre* in one was drawing to that place. 

This yonge Monke, that fo faire was of face, 
Acquaintid was fo wele with this gode man, 

Sithinis that their firft knowlege beg&. 

That in his hous as familier was he 
As it is poffible’ any feende to be. 2^40 

And for as moche as that this gode mao 
And eke this Monke, of the whiche I began, 
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"Went) boche two ybome in One village, 

The Monke him claimid, as for cofinage, 

And he again fayid not onis naie, 

Butwas.as glad thereof, as fonle of daie. 

For to hishertc it was a grete plefaunce. 

Thus ben they knit with eteme aliaunce. 

And eke of ’hem gan other to enfure 
Of brotherhed, whilis therlife may dure. 1550 

Fre was Dan John, and namely of difperis 
As in that hous, and full of diligence 
To doe plefaunce., and alfo grete collage. 

He foryate not to yevin the Idle page 
In all that hous, but aftir ther degre, 

He yave the lorde, and fithin his meine. 

Whan that he came, fome manir honeft thing, 

Fbr whicbe thei wer as glad of his comming 
As fbule is faine, whan that the funne up rifeth. 

No more hereof as now, for it fiffifeth. 2 5 do 

But fo bifell, this Marchaunt on a daie 
Shope him to makin redy his araie. 

Toward the toun of Bruges for to fare. 

To buyin thare a porcion of ware. 

For whicbe he hath fentto Paris anon, 

A meflenger, and prayid hath Dan John j 

That he Ihould come to S. Denis to plain 1 

With him, and with his wife, a day or twain. 

Or he to Bruges went, in alle wife. 

This noble Monke, of which I you devife, 257c 
Hath of his Abbot, as him lift, licence, 

Bicaufe he was a man of hie prudence, 

And eke an officer, out for to ride,. 

To fene ther graungis and ther bemis wide. 

And unto fainft Denis he cometh anon. 

Who was fo welcome, as my lorde Dan John 
Our dere cofin, fo full of curtefie ? 

With him he brought a jubbe of Malvefie, 

And eke an othir full of fine vemage 
And volatily, as was his ufage ; 2580 

And thus l let ’hem both ete, drinke, and plaie. 
This marchaunt and this monke, a daie or tway. 

The third daie this Marchaunt he up rifith. 

And on his nede fadly him avifith, 

And up into his counting hous goth he 
To rekin with himfelf, as well maie be, 

Of thilke yere, how that it with him ftode. 

And how that he difpendid had his gode. 

And if that he encreftd were or none; 

His bokis and his baggis many one 2590 

He laieth afore him on his counter borde. 

Full riche ywas his trefour and his horde. 

For whiche ful fall his counter dore he fhet. 

And eke he n’olde that no man ihould him let 
Of his accomptis, for the mene time. 

And thus he (ate till it was paffid prime. 

Dan John was up on the morowe alfo. 

And in the gardin walkid to and fro, 

And hath his thingis faied full curtifty. 

This gode wife comith walking privily 2600 
Into the gardin, where he walkid foft. 

And him falueth, as fhe hath doen full oft, 

A maidin child came in her companie, 

Whiche as her lull, fhe maie goveme and gie, 

For as yet undir the yerde was the maied. 

O dere cofin Dan John, this gode wife fayed, 
What ailith you fo rathe for to arife ? 

, Nice (q$ he) it ought inough to fuffife • 

Five houris for to flepin on a night, 

But it were for an old and pallid wight, 2 6 10 

As ben thiefe weddid men, that lie and dare. 

As in a forme fittith a wery Hare 

All forftranghtin, with houndis gret and fmafe; 

But my dere Nece, why loke ye now fo pale ? 

I trowe for certaine that our gode man 
Hath you labourid, fith this night began. 


That you were nede to reftin hiftilyj 
And with that worde he lough full merily, .. 

And with his own thought he wOxin all red. . . ; 
This faire wife began for to lhake her hed, 1610 
And fayid thus, ye God wote all (q^S fhe) 

Nai cofin mine, it ftont not fo with me. 

For by that God that yave me foule and life 
In al the relme of Fraunce, is there no wife 
That leffe lull hath unto that forie plaie. 

For I may fingenalas, and welawaie 
That I was borne 1 but to no wight (q’S (he) 

Dare I not tellin how it ftont with me. - : 

Wherefore I thinke out of this world to wende. 

Or els of my felf fone to make anende, 2630 
So full I am of drede and eke of care. 

This Monke began upon this wife to five 
And faied alas 1 naie, dere nece- God forbede 
That ye for any forowe, or for drede 
Fordo your felf, but tellith me your, grefe; 

Peraventure I maie in your mifehefe . 

Counfaile or helpe, and therfore tellith me 
All your anoie, for it fhaQ fecre be, 

For on my POrthofe I makin an bthe, 

^That never in my life, for lefe ne lothe, 2640 

Ne fhall I of no counfaile you bewraie. 

The fame ayen to you (q’S fhe) I faie 
By God and by this Porthole I you fwere. 

Though men would me all into peces tere, 

Ne fhall I nevir, for to go to helJi 
Bewraie o worde, of thing that ye me tell. 

Not for no cofinage, ne aliaunce. 

But verily for love and affiaunce. 

Thus ben thei fwome, and hereupon thei kifte, < 
And ilke of ’hem told othir what ’hem lifte. ■ adjo 

Cofin (q% fhe) if that I had a (pace 
As I have none, and namely in this place, / 

Than would I telle a legende of my life 
That I fuffrid have, fith I was a wife. 

With mine husbond, though he be your cofin. 

Naie (q’S this Monke) by God and S. Martin 
He n’is no more a cofin unto me 
Than is this lefe; that hongith on the tre, 

I clepe him fo, by fainft Denis of Fraunce, 

To havin the more caufe Of acquaintauncc 1660 
Of you, whom I have lovid fpccially 
Aboven all othir women fikirly, 

This fwere I you on my profeflioun, 

Tellith your grefe, left that he come adoune, 

And haftith you, and goth your waic anon. 

My dere love (’q’S fhe) O my own Dan Johtl, 

Full lefe me were this counfaile fbr to hide, 

But out it mote, it maie no lengir bide. 

My husbonde is to me the worfte man,. 

That evir was, fithin the' worlde began, 2670 
Butfithen I am a wife, it fit not me 
To tellin no wight of our privite 
Neither in bed, ne in none othir place, 

God fhilde that I Ihould tell it for his grace, 

A wife ne fhpuld not fay of her husbonde 
But all honour, as I can undirftonde. 

Save unto you, thus much I tellin /hall. 

As helpe me God, he is noughtc worthe at all. 

In no degre, the value of a flie. 

But ^et me grevith moll his nigardie, - atfSo 

And wel ye wot, that women nat’urally 
Defirin thingiS fixe, as well as I, 

They woldin that ther husbondis fhould bfc 
Hardy, and wife, and riche, and therto fire. 

And buxom to his wife, and frefhe abed, 

But by that ilke Lorde that for us bled. 

For his honoure, my felfe for to arraye 
A fonday next, I mote nedis paye 
An hundred frankes, Or elliS am I lome, 

Yet were me levir that I were unborne. 1690 

Than 
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Than me were done flaundir or villanie. 

And if mine husbonde eke might it afpie 
I n’erc but loft, and therfore I you prey 
Lene me this fomme, dr ellis mote I dey, 

Dan John. I fay, lene me this hundrid frankes, 
Parde I wol not failin you my thankes. 

If that ye lifte to do that I you pray. 

For of a certaine day I wol you pay. 

And to don you what plefaunce and fcrvice 
That I may don, right as yc lifte devife, 27 
And but 1 do, God take on me vengeaunce. 

As foule as had Genilion of Fraunce. 

This gentil Monke anfwerd in this manere. 
Now truly nece and mine owne lady dcrc, 

I have (q$ he) on you fo gret a routhe. 

That I you fwere, and plight to you my trouthe. 
That whan your husband is to Flaunders fare 
I wol delivir you out of this care. 

For I wol btingin you an hundrid frankes. 


Andfaid him thus, coufin, it ftondithfo 
That, wel I fe, to Bruges ye wol go, 

God and feint Auftin fpede you wele and gide, 
I pray you, coufin, wifely that ye ride, 

Governe you wel alfo of your diete, 

Al tempe’ratly, and namely in this here, a 
Betwixt us two, nedith noftraunge fare, > 
Earwel cofin, and God fhilde you fro care; 

If any thing thing there be by day oc night, 
2700 And it lie in my power oc in my might. 

That ye me wol commauude in- any wife. 

It fiial be done, right as ye wol devife.. 

But o thing or ye go, if it may be, • 

I wolde prayin you for to. lene me 
An hundrid frankis, for a weke or twey, . 
ie. For certaine beftis, that I mate nedes bey, 2 
To ftorin therewith a place that is ours, . 
God hclpe me fo, I would it weria yours; 

I fhall not failin furely at my day. 


And with that worde he caughte her by the flankes. Not for a thoufande frankis, a mile way, 
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And her enbracid hard, and killed her ofre; 

Goth now your way (q^S he) al ftil and fofee. 

And let us dine as fone as ere ye may. 

For by my kalendcr ’tis prime of day, 

Goth now, and beth as true as I fiial be. 

Now ellis God forbede it, fir, q’S lie, 

And forth (be goth, as joly as a pie. 

And bad the cokis that they fiiould ’hem hie, 

So that men mightin dine, and that anonc. 

Up to her husbonde is this wife ygone, 2720 

Andknockid at his counter dore boldely, 

gut eft la l (q^S he) Peter it am I 

Qj 5 fiie, what, fir, how long wollin ye fall ? 

How long time wollin ye reckin and caft 
Your fummis, and your bokis, and your thinges ? 

The divel have part of al fuche rekeninges. 

Ye have inough (q$ fhe) of Godd’is fonde. 

Come doun to day, and let your baggis ftonde, 

Ne be ye not alhamid that Dan John 

Shal failing al this longe day ygon? 2730 

What ? let us go here made, and then go dine. 

Wife (q^S this man) litill canft thou divine 
The curious befinrife that wc have. 

For of us chapmen all, fo God me fave. 

And by that lorde that callid is feint Ive, 

Scarfly amongis twenty twelve fhal thrive 
Continuelly, lafting unto their age. 

We may wel makin chere and gods vifage. 

And drivin forth the world, as it may be, 

And kepin our eftate in privite 2 740 

Till we be dede, or ellis that we playe 
A pilgrimage, or gone out of the way; 

And therfore have I grete neceflite 
Upon this queint world to avifin me. 

For evirmore we mote ftondin in drede 
Of happe and fortune, in our chapmanhede. 

To Flaunders woll I gon to morue’ at day, 

And come ayen as fone as ere I may. 

For whiche my dere wife, I The befeke, 

As be to every wight buxom and meke, 2750 

And for to kepe our gode be curioufc. 

And honeftly to governe wel our houle. 

Thou haft inough, in every manir wife, 

That-to a thrifty hufwife may fuffife, 

The lackith none array, ne no vitaile, 

Of filvir in thy purfe thou maiefl not faile. 

And with that worde his counter dore he Ihctte, 

And doune he goth, no lengir would he lette, 

And haftily a mafle was there ifaide. 

And fpedily the tabliswere ilaide, 2760 

And unto dinner fall thei han ’hem fpedde, 

And richily the chapman this Monke fedde. 

And aftir dinner, Dan John fobirly 
This chapman toke aparte al privily. 


But let this thing be fecrete, I you pray, 

, For yet this night thefe beftis mote I bey. 

And fare now wele, mine owne cofin dere, 

1 Graunt mercy of your coft and of your pherc. 

This noble marchaiuit gentilly anon, 

Anfwerde and faid, O cofin mine Dan John, 2790 
Now likirly this is a finale requefte, 

My gold is yours, whan thatevir you lefte. 

And not onely my golde, but my chaffare, 

2720 Take what you lift, God fhilde that you fpare. 

But one thing is, ye knowe it wel! ynough 
Of chapjnen, that thcr money is ther plough. 

We may creaunce while that we have a name. 

But godeleflc for to be it is a fhame, 
s ? Pay it ayen, when it lieth at your efe. 

After my might fain wouldin I you plefe. 2800 
The hundrid frankis fet he forth anon, 

, And privily he toke’hem to Dan John,, 

No wight of all this worlde will of this lone, 

2730 Saving this Marchaunt, and Dan John alone, 

Thei drinke and fpeke, and rome a while and pley. 
Till that Dan John ridith to his abbey. 

The morow came, and forth rid this marchaunt 
To Flaunders ward, his prentis him avaunt 
Till he to Bruges came full merily; > 

Now goth this Marchaunt wel and befily 2810 
About his nedes, and bieth, and creaunfith. 

He neither playith at dice ne dauncith. 

But as a Marchaunt, ihortely for to tell, 

2740 He ledde his life, and there I let him dwell.. 

The fonday next that this Marchaunt was gon 
To feint Denis ycomin is Dan John, 

With croune and berde al frefh and new ifiiave, > 
In al this houfe there n’as fo lire a knave, 

Ne no wight ellis, but he was fill faine 

For that my lord Dan John was comen againe, 2820 

And fhertely to the pointe right for to gon. 

This faire wife is accordid with Dan John, 

That for thefe C. frankes he fhould al night 
2750 Havin her in his armis bolte upright. 

And this acord parformid was in dede. 

In mirth al night a befy life they lede 
Til it was day, that Dan John yede his way. 

And bad the meine farwcl and gode day. 

For non of ’hem, ne no wight in the toun 
Had of Dan John any fufpedioun, 2830 

, And forth he ridith home to his abbey, 

Or where him lifte, no more of him I fey. 

This marchaunr, whan that endid was the faife, 
27^0 To faint Denis he gan for to repaire. 

And with his wife he makith fell and chere. 

And tellith her the chaffare is fo dere 
That nedis muft he make a chevefaunce. 

For he was bonden in a reconyfaunce 
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The SHIPMAN * TALE. 


14.1 


To payin twenty thoufande frankes anon; 

For which this Marchaunt is to Paris gon, 2 840 
To borue’ of certaine frendis that he had 
A certain frankes, and fora with him he lad. 

And whan he was comin into thetoun. 

For chierte and gret affe&ioun 

Unto Dah John he firft goth him to picy, 

Nought for to boro we whim no money, 
fiut for to wete and fe of his welfare. 

And for to tellin him of his chaffere. 

As frendis don, when they ben mette in fere. 

Dan John himmakith fell and mery chere, 2850 
And he him tolde ayen full fpecially 
How he had bought, fill wel and gracioufly, 

Thonkid be God, all whole his Marchaundife, 

Save that he mufte in allc manir wife 
Makin a chevefaunce, as for his befte. 

And then (houldin he be in joy and refte. 

Dan John anfwerd, certis I am right fain 
That ye in hcle be comin home again. 

And if that I were riche, as have! blilfe. 

Of twenty thoufand (hildes fliuld ye not mif&, 2860 
For ye fo kindily, this othir day, 

Tlent me golde, and as I can and may 
I thonke you, by God and by faint Jamej 
But natheleiTe, I toke it to our dame 
Your wife at home, the fame golde againe. 

Upon your benche, (he wote it wel certaine. 

By certaine tokins, that I can her tell. 

Now by your leve, 1 may no lengir dwell. 

Our abbot wol out of this toun anon. 

And in his company I mote agon, 2870 

Gretith well your dame, mine own nece fo fwete. 
And farewell dere cofin, till that we mete. 

This Marchaunt which that was fol ware and wife 
Crcauncid hath, and ekepaide in Paris 
To certaine lombardes, redy in ther hondes 
This fomrae of golde, and gate of’hem the bondes. 
And hom he goth, as mery as a jaye, 

For wel he knewe he ftode in fuche aray. 

That nedis muft he win by that viage 
A thoufand frankes, above all his collage. 2880 

Hi? wife fui redy mete him at the yate. 

As (he waswonte, of old ufage algate. 

And ad that night in mirth thei ben yfette. 

For he was riche, and clerely out of dette. 

Whan it was day, this marchaunt gan cnbracc 
His wife al newe, and killed her in her face, 

And up hegoeth, and made it wonder tough. 
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thus yfaide. 


By God (q^S he) I am a litill wrothe 
With you my wife, although it be me lothe; 

And wote ye why ? by God as I may gdfe 
For ye have made a manir of flraungeneife 
Betwixtin me and my cofin Dan John, 

Ye fhould have warnid me, or I had gon. 

That he had you an hundrid frank is paidc 
By redy token', and held him ill apaide 
For that I to him fpake of chevefaunce. 

Me femid fo, as by his countenaunce, 25100 

But natheleffe, by God our hevinKing 
I ne thought not to aske of him nothing j 
I prai The wife, ne doith no more fo. 

Tell me alway er that I fro The go, 

Yf any dettour hath in mine abfence 
Ypayid The, left through thy negligence 
I might him aske a thing that he hath paide. 

This wife was not aferde ne yet affraide. 

But boldilv foe faide, and that anon, 

Mary I dene that falfe monke Dan John, 25 to 

I kepe not of his tokins nevre’ a dele. 

He toke me certaine golde, I wote it wele. 

What evill the dome on his monk’is fnoute. 

For God it wote, I wende withoutin doutc. 

That he had yeve it me, bicaufe of you. 

To don therwith mine honour and my prow. 

For cofinage, and eke for belle chere. 

That he hath had ful oftin timis here, • 

But fith l feit ftonte in fuche disj’oynte, 

I wol anfwere you fliortely to the pointe. 2520 
Ye have mo flackir dettours than am 1 , 

For I wol pay you well and redily 
Fro day to daie, and if fo be I faile, 

I am your wife, fcore it upon my taile. 

Or I (hall paie as fone as ere I maie. 

For by my trueth, I have on mine aray. 

And not in wafte, bellowed it every dele. 

And for I have beftowid it fo wele. 

To your honour, for Godd’is fake, I fay. 

As be not wrothe, but let us laugh and playe; 2^30 
Ye (hall my joly body have to wedde. 

By God I n’il not pay you but a bedde, 

Foryeve it me, mine ownc (poufe fo dere, , 

Turne hithirward, and makith better chere. 

This marchaunt fawe ther was no remedy. 

And for to chide it was but a foly, 

Sith that the thing may not amendid be. 

Now wife he faid, I do foryeve it The, 

But in thy life, ne be no more fo large, 

Kepe bet my gode, this yeve I The in charge. 25140 
Thus enditn nowe my tale, and God us fendc 
Taling inough, unto our our liv’is ende. 


Here endeth the SHIPMAN’S TALE. 


A 


Here folowe the wordes of our Hofte. 


Hlfrfl gflg ELL laid by Corptu Donum (q’S our 

jj£gjjjp Now longc mote thou failin by the See 

Thou gentil maiftir, gentil marinere, 

God give the Monke a thoufande laft quad ycre. 

Aha! felowes, beware of fuche a jape, 

The monke put in the marchauntes hode an ape. 
And in his wiv’is eke, by faint Auftin 
Drawith no monkis more into your inne. 2550 
But nowe pafle ovir, let us feke aboute 


Who (hall tel now the firft of all this route 
Anothir tale, and with that worde he (aide 
As curtifly, as it had ben a maide. 

My lady Priorelfe, now by your leve. 

So that I will that I (huld you not greve, 

I wolde demin that ye tellin (holde 
A tale nexte, if fo be that ye wolde. 

Now wollin ye vouchfafe my lady dere. 
Gladly (q% (he) and faid in this manere. 

Here endeth the wordes of our Hofte. 


O o 


Here 
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Here beginneth the PRIORESSES PROLOGUE. 

Domirie Dominus nofter , quam admirabtle eft nomen tuum in universa terra. 


Lorde our Lorde, thy name how marvei- 
loufe 

Is in this wide world yfprad, q$ (he. 
For not only thy Laudis precioufe 
Parfourmid are by men of dignite, 

But by the moutn of children thy bounte 
Parfourmid is, for on the brefte fucking 
Sometimis lhewin they thine herying. 

Wherfore in laude, as I can beft and may. 

Of The and her that is the lilly floure 
Whiche that The bare, and is a maide alway, 2570 
To telle a ftorie’, I wol do my laboure. 

Nought that I may encrefin her honoure. 

For fhe her felfe is honour and the rote 
Of bountie, next her fonne, and foul’is bote. 

Mothir maidin, O maid and mothir fre, 

O bufhe unbrent, brenning in Moyfes fight. 

That ravi&edeft down fro the deite, . 


Through thin bumbleflc, the Goft that in The li ght-. 
Of whofe vertue, when he in thin hertpight^ 
Concevid was the Father’s fapience, ap8o 

Helpe me to tel it in thy reverence. 

Lady, thy bounte’, and thy magnificence. 

Thy vertue, and thy gret humilite 
There may no tonge exprefie, in no fcience. 

For fomtime, lady, er mep praie to The, 

Thou goeft before, of thy benigmte. 

And gettift us the light through thy prayere 
To gidin us unto thy fonne fo dere. 

My conning is to weke, O blisful Qijene, 

For to declarin thy high worthineffe, ippb 

That I ne may the weight of it fuftene. 

But as a childe of twelve moneth old and lefie, 
That can unnethis any worde exprefie. 

Right fo fare I, and therefore I you pray 1 
Gidith my fonge, that I fhal of you fay. 



Here endiththe PRIORESSES PROROGUE. 


Here 
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Here foloweth her TALE. 

T ' ' * 

A Miracle of a Chriftian Child murder’d by the Jews. 


Here was in. Afie, in a grete- cite, 
Amongis chriftin folke a jewerie, 
Suftenid by a lorde of that countre. 

For foule ufury’, and lucre’ of vilkny. 
Hateful to Chrift, and to his company. 
And thorough the ftrete men might ride and wende. 
For it was fee, and open’ at every end*. 

AIkH fchole of Chriftin folke there ft ode 
Douq at the ferthir ende, in whichc there were 
Children an hepe, comin of Chriftin blode. 

That lemid in that fchole fro. yere to yere 
Such manere do&rine* as, met) ufin here. 

This is to fay, to fingia and to rede. 

As finale children done in ther chiidehede. 3®io 

Amonges tbefe children was a wedowes fon 
A clergion, that vii. yere was. of age. 

That day by day unto fchole was his won. 

And alfo eke, where he fey the image 
Of Chrift’is mothir, had hie in ufage, 

As him was taught, to knele adoun and fey 
An Avi Maria, as he goth by the way. 

Thus hath this wedow’ her litil child itaught 
Our bliffid lady, Chrift’is mothir dere, . 

To worfhip aye, and he fbiyate it naught, 3020 
For the fely childe would al day Tone lere j 
But aye, when I remerabre this matcre. 

Saint Nicholas ftont aye in my prefence. 

For he ib yongc to Chrift did reverence. 

This litil childe his litil boke lerning , 

As he fate in the fchole at his primerc, 

Herde Alma Redemptoris Mater fingc. 

As chidren lend ther andphonere. 

And as he durft, he drewe aye nere and nere. 

And herkened to the wordis. and the note, 3030 
Til that he the iirft verfe couth al by rote. 

Nought wift he what this latin was to fay, 

For he fo yonge and tendir was of age, 

But on a day his felowe gan he pray 

To expoune him the long, in his langage. 

Or tell him why this fong was in ufage. 

This praide he him to conftre and declare 
Full oftin timis, upon his knees bare. 

His felowe, which that elder was than he, 

Anfwerd him thus, this long I have herd fay 3040 
Was made upon our bleflid lady fire. 

Her to felewe, and eke her for to prey * 

To ben our heipe, and fucconr, when we dcy, 

I can no more expoune in this mater, 

I leme to finge, 1 can but final grammer. 

And is this fonge imade in reverence 
Of Chrift’is mothir, faid this innocent ? 

Now certis I wol done my diligence 
To conne it al er Chriftinmalie be went. 

Though that I for my primer fhould beftent, 3050 
And fhould be betin thre times in an honre, 

I wol it conne, our lady to honoure. 

His felaw taught him homwarde privily 
Fro day to day, til he couthe it by rote. 


And than he fonge it wel and boldiiy 
Fro worde to worde, acording to the note. 

And twife a day it paffith through his throte. 

To fcolcwarde, and homewarde when that he werifj 
On Chrift’is mothir fet was his entent. 

As I have faide throughout the jewtrie 36^ 

This, litil childe as he came to and fro,. 

Ful merily then would he finge, and ciye 
Alma Redmptoris Mater,. ere mo, 1 

The fwetenelfe hath his herte yperfid. fo 
Of Chrift’is mothir, that to her to pray 
He cannot ftinteof fingingby the way. 


Our firfte foe, the Serpent Sathanas, 

That hath in Jewis hert his wafpis neft 
Upfwaleand faid, O Ebrake peple’ alas 1 - 
Is this a thing to you that is honefte. 
That fuche a boy feal walkin as.him lefie 
In your difpite, and fingen of fuche fentence 
Whiche is againft your law’is reverence? 


3070- 


From thence forth the jewis han coofpirid 
This innocent out of this worlde to chafe. 

An homicide therto han thei hirid, 

That in an aley had a privy place. 

And as the child gan forth by for to pace. 

This curfid Jewe him hent, and heldih fafte. 

And cutte his throte, and ih a pitte himcaftc. 30 

I fey that in a wardrope thei him threwe. 

Where that the Jewis purgid ther intrailc. 

O curfid folke of Herodes all newe, 

What may your eviil entent you availe? 

Murder wol out, ccrtis it wdll not feilc. 

And namely ther the’ honor of God fhal fprede, 

The bloud out cryith on your curfid dede. 

* 

O martyr crownid in Virginite, 

Now mayft thou finge tolowmg ay in one 
The pure white Lambe cekftial, fee, 3090 
Of whiche the gret evanglifte feint John 
In Pathmos wrote, which fayith that they gon 
Before this lambe, and fing a fong al newe, 

That nevit flefhly woman thei ne knewe. 

This pore widowe awaitith al the night 
Aftir her litill childe, and he came nought. 

For whiche as fone as it was day’is light 
With face all pale fordrede, and befy thought 
She hath atfcole, and ellis where him. fought. 

Til finally, fhe gan fo farre afpie 3010 

That he was laft feinc in the Jewetie. 

With mothers pite in her brefte endofed 
She goth as fee wer hatfe out of her mifcde 
To every place, where that fee hath fuppofed 
By likelyhode her litil childe to finde, 

• And ere on Chrift’is mothir, meke and kinde. 

She cryid, and at the laft thus fhe wrought. 

Among the curfid jewis fee him fought. 

She^renith, and fee prayith pitoufly . 

To every Jewe that dwellith in thilke place, 3110 
To tellm her, if her childe went there by. 

They al fey nay; but Jefu of his grace 

Yave 
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The PRIORESSES TALE. 


Yavc in her thought, within a litill fpace. 

That in that place, aftir her fonne fhe criede 
There he was cafte into a pitte belide. 

O grete God, that parfourmidift thy laude 
By mouthe of innocence, lo here thy might! 

This Jemme of Chaftite, this Emeraude, 

And eke of martirdome the rubie bright, 

There he with throte ycorvin lay upright, 3120 
He (Alma redemptoris) gantofinge 
So loude that all the place began to ringe. 

The chriftin folke, that thorough the ftrete went, 

In comin, for to wondir on this thing, 

Atid haftily they for the PrOvoft fent. 

Which foundin the child frefhly yet bleding, 

And heryeth Chrift that is of Hevin King, 

And eke his mothir, honoure of mankinde. 

And aftir that, the Jewis let he binde. 

This childe with pitous lamentacion 3130 

Was up takin, finging his fonge alway,' 

And with honoure, and grete proceflion 
Thei carien him unto the nexte abbey, 

His mothir fowning by the bere ylay, 

Unncthis might the peple that wer there 
This forowful Rachell bring fro his bere. 

With turment and with fhamful deth eche one 
This Provoft doth thefe Jewis for to fterve. 

That of this murdre wift, aid that anone 

He ne woldt no fuche curfidnefle obferve, 3140 
Evill fhall he have that wol ill deferve, 

Therfore with wild horfes he did ’hem drawe. 

And aftirwardc he honge ’hem by the lawe. 

Upon his bere aye lieth this innocent 

Befomc the chefe aulter, whiles the maffe laft. 

And aftir that, the’ abbot with his covcnt 
Them fpeddin for to bury him ful faft, 

And when they holy watir on him cafte,, 

Yet fpake the child, when fprint was holy water. 

And fonge, O alma redemptoris mater! 3150 

This abbot, whieh that was an holy man, 

As monkis ben, or ellis ought to be. 

This yonge childe to covir he began, 

Andfaide: O dere childe, IhailfinThe 
By vertue of the holy Trinite 


Tell me what is thy caufe thus for to fing, 

Sithins thy throte is cutte to my feming. 

My throte is cutte, tinto niy necke bone, 

Sayid this child, and as by way of kind 
I fhoulde have dyid, ye longe time agone, jitfo 
But Jefu Chrift, as ye in bokis finde, 

Wol that his glory lafte and be in minde. 

And for the worfhip of his mothir dere 
Yet may I ling (0 alma) loude and dere. 

This wel of mercy, Chrift’is mothir fwete, 

I lovid alway, aftir my conning, 

And when that I my life yfhould forlete 
To me (he came, and badde me for to ling 
This antem verily in my dying. 

As ye han herdc, and when that I had fonge, 3 tjm 
Me thought fhe layd a graine upon my tonge. 

Wherfore I fing, and fing I mote certaine 
In honour of the blisful maidin fre. 

Til fro my tonge of takin is the graine; 

And aftir that, thus fhe faid unto me. 

My litle childe, now wol I fetchin The 
When that the graine is fro thy tong itake. 

Be not agafte, I wol The notforfake. 

This holy monke, this abbot, him mene I, 

His tonge out caught, and toke away the graync. 
And he yave up the gofte fill foftily j 
And when this abbot had this wondir feyne. 

His falte teris triklid doune as reyne. 

And grofling he fell plat upon the grounde. 

And ftil he lay, as fie had ben iboundc. 

The covent lay eke upon the pavement 
Weping and herying Chrift’is mothir dere,' 

And aftir that thei rifen, and forth ben went. 

And toke away this martir fro the bere. 

And in a tom be of marble ftonis clere 3190 
Enclofin they his litle body fwete, 

T here he is now God graunt us for to mete. 

O yonge Hewe of Lincoln, flaine alfo 
With curfid Jewes, as it is notable. 

For it is but a littil while ago, 

Praie eke for us, we finful folke unftable. 

That of his mercy God be merciable 
On us, and his grete mercy multiply. 

For reverence of his mothir Mary. 


Here endeth the PRIORESSE TALE. 


Here foloweth the wordes of the Hofte to CHAUCER. 


B Hen faid was this miracle, every man 3 aoo 
As fobre was, as wondir was to fe. 

Til that our hofte to japin began. 

And than at crfte he lokid upon me 
And faide thus: what man arte thou ? (q$ he) 
Thou lokift, as thou wouldift finde an hare. 

For evir on the grounde I fe The ftare. 

Aprochin nere, and loke up merily 
Now ware you firs, and let this man have place, 
He in the wafte is fhapen as wel as I, 

This were a popet in armes to enbrace, 3210 


For any woman, finale and faire of face. 

He femith elvifhe by his countcnaunce. 

For unto no wight doth he daliaunce. 

Say now fomwhat fith othir folke han faid, 

Tel us a tale of mirthe and that anon. 

Hofte (q’S I) ne be not evil apaidc. 

For othir tale ne certis can I none 
But of a rime, I lernid yore agone. 

Ye that is gode (q ^5 he) we fhullin here 

Some deinte thing, me thinkith by thy chere. 3220 


Here endeth the wordes of the Hofte. 


Here 
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The Rime of Sir T HO P AS. i45 


A Northern Tale of an outlanftifti Knight, purpofely utter’d by CHAUCER 
in a Rime and Style differing from the reft, as though he himfelf were not 
the Author, but only the Reporter of the other Tales. 


Iftenith lounges in gode entint. 
And I wol tclliir verament 
Ofrairthe andoflolas. 

All of a knight was Faire and gent 
In batayle and in tumament. 

His name was fir Thopas. 

Ibome he was in fe*re countre 


In Flaunders, al beyonde the fee, 
At Popering in the place- 
His fathir was a man fol fire. 


And lorde he was of that countre. 


As it was Godd’is grace. * 
Sir Thopas was a doughty fwaine, 
White was his face as paine de maine, 
* His lippis redd as rofe. 

His rudde is like fcarlet in graine. 
And I you tell in gode certaine 
He had a femely nofe. 

His here, his berde was like fafroun, 
That to his girdel raught adoun. 

His ihone of cordewane. 


Of Bruges were his hofin broun. 

His robe was of chekelatoun. 

That coft many a jane. 

He couthe hunt at the wilde d ere. 

And ride an hauking by’ the rivere 
With grey gofhaukeon honde. 

Therto he was a gode archere, 

Of wraftling was there none his pere, 

. There..any Ram (hould fionde. 

Full many & maide bright in boure 
They moumid for him paramoure. 

Whan ’hem were bet to flepe. 

But he was chaft, and nolechoure. 

And fwete as is the Bramble flourc. 
That berith the redde hipe. 

And fo befell upon a daie 
Forfoth, as I you tellin m^ie. 

Sir ThppaS would outride. 

He worth upon his ftede fo graie. 

And in honde a iaunce fogaic, 

A long ifwerde by his fide. 

He prickith through a faire fbreft. 
Therein was many a wilde belle, ; ; •. 

Ye bothe tlje Bucke and Hare, j 
And as he pnekid North andEfte , 

I teDih you, him had almefte 
Betide a forie care., .. 

There fpririgin herbis grete and fmall. 
The Licoris and SetuaU, 

And the Clove gelofer. 

And Nutmigis, to put in ale, 

Whither it be or newe or ftale. 

Or for to lie in .cofer. , 

The birdis fingen, it is no naie. 

The Sperhauke and the Popingaie, 

That joie it was to here. 

The Throftill Cock eke made his, laie, 
The wodc Larke fitting on a fpray, 

She long full loud and clere. ■ 

Sir Thopas fill in love longing, 

And whan he herd the Throftill fing. 

He pricked as he were wode. 

His faire courfer in his pricking 
So fwette, that men mightin him wring. 
His fidis were all blode. 


Sir Thopas eke fo werie was. 


For pricking on the fofte gras. 

So Hers was his corage, 

Thar doune he Iaied him in that place. 
To makin his llede fome folace. 

And gave him gode forage. 

Oh, fainft Mary, benedicite ! 

What ailith this fame love at me 
i To blinde me foforc? 

' Me dremid all this night, parde, 

3230 An elfe quene (hall my lemman be. 

And fiepe undir my gore. 

An Elfe Quene woll I love I wis. 

For in this worldc no woman is 
Worthy to be my make. 

All othir women I forfake. 

And to an Elfe Quene I me take 
By dale and eke by doune. 

Into his faddle’ he clombe an one. 

And prickid ovir ftile and Hone 
3240 An Elfe Quene to cfpie. 

Till he fo long hath ridden and gone 
That he fonde in a privie wone 
The countre of Fairie. 

Wherein he fought both North and South 
And oft he fpirid with his mouth, 

In many foreft wilde; 

But in that Countre n’as there none 
Ne neither wife ne childe. 

Till him there came a grete Giaunt, 

3 2 jo His name was called fir Oliphaunt, 

A perillous man of deede. 

He fayid childe, by Termagaunt, 

But .if thou pricke out of my haunt. 

Anon I flea thy ftedc. 

Here wonith the Quene of Fairie, 

With Harpe and Pipe, and Simphonie, 
Within this place and bbure. 

The child faied, alfo mote I the 
To morowe woll I metin The 
3260 Whan I have mine armoure. 

And yet I hopin par ma faie. 

That thoq (halt with this Iaunce gaie, 
Abie it through thy mawe. 

Thy hawbeck lhall I, if I may, 

Perce, er it be ful prime of day. 

For here thou (halt be flawe. 

Sir Thopas drowe abacke full fall. 

This Giaunt at him ftonis call 
Out of a fell ftaffe fling. 

3270 But faire efcapid fir Thopas, 

And all was thorough Godd’is grace, 
And through his faire bering. 

Yet liftenith lordinges to my tale, 

Merier than the Nightingale, 

For now I woll ye roune, 

, How fir Thopas, with fidis fmale 
Pricking all ovir doune and dale. 

Is comen ayen to toune. 

His mery men commaundid he 
3280 To makin him bothe game and gle. 

For nedis muft he %hr 
With a Giaunt, with heddis thre. 

For paramoures and jolite 
Of one that (hone full bright. 

Doe come he faied my miniilralis 
And jeftors, to tell us talis 
Anon in mine arming, 
p P 
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The Rime of Sir THOPAS. 


Of Rbmaunces that been roials 
Of Popis and of Cardinals 
And eke of love longing. 

Thei fet him firft the fwete wine, 
And Mede eke in a Mazeline, 

And roiall fpicerie, 

Of Ginger brede that was full fine, * 
Of Licoris, and eke Comine, 

With Suger that is trie. 

He did on next his white lere 
Of cloth of lake full fine and clere 
A breche and eke a flierte. 

And next his (hert an haketon. 

And ovir that an habergeon 
For percing of his herte. 

A nd ovir that a fine hauberke 
Was all iwrought of Jewis werke, 

Full ftrong it was of plate. 

And over that his cote armoure 
As white as is the Lilly fioure, 

In whiche he would debate. 

His fhilde was all of gold fo redde. 

And theron was a Boris hedde, 

A carbocle bcfide. 

And thefe he fwore by ale and brede 
How that the Giaupc fliould be dede 
Betide what fo betide. 

His jambeux were of cure buly, 

His f ord’is fiiethe of Ivorie, 

His hclme of Laton bright. 

His fadell was of ruel bone. 

His bridle as the Sunneyftione 
Or as the Mone ylight. 

His fpere was of the fine Sypres 
That bodith warre, and nothing pece, 
The hedde full fiiarpe igrounde. 


His Rede y was all dapple graie. 

He goth an aumble by the waie 
Full foftly and full round* 

There n*as his pere in any londe j 
Lo! Lordismine, here is a fit. 

If ye woll any more of it 
To tell it woll I fonde. 

N O W hold your mouth for charite 
Bothe Knight and alfo Lady fire* 
And kerkenith to my fpdl. 

Of battaile and of chevalrie. 

And eke of Ladies love drerie 
Anon I woll you tell. 

Men fpeke of Romaimces of pris, 

Of Homechild, and of Ipotis, 

Of Bevis and for Gie, 

Of fir Libeaux, and Blaindamourc, 

But fir Thopas berith the fioure 
Of riall chevalrie. 

His gode Courier he hath beftrode, 
And forth upon his waie he rode 
As fparke out of the bronde. 

Upon his crefte he bare a toure, 

And therin flicked a Lilly fioure, 

God fhilde his cors fro fhonde ! 

And for he was a knight aventrou? 

He n’oldc flepin in none hous. 

But liggin in his hode. 

His bright helmet was his wangcr, 

And by him baytid his deflrer 
Of herbis fine and gode. 

Himfelf dronke watir of the well 
As did the knight fir Perfivell 
So worthy undir wede. 

Till it was on a day 
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Here our Hofte interrupteth the Rime of Sir THOPAS. 


more of this for Godd’is dignite, 

Pn gj (Qj5 then our hofte) for thou makift me 
wcr J r °f thy very leudenes, 

That al fo wifly God my foule blefle 
Mine eris akin of thy draftie fpeche. 

Now foche a rime the devill I beteche, 

This maie well be clepe rime Dogrell (q$ he) 

Why fo (q?> I) why wolt thou lettm me / 343° 

More of my tale, than any othir tnan. 

Sens that it is the beft rime that I can? 

By God (q’S he) full plaihely at o worde 
Thy draftie riming is not Worth a torde. 

Thou doft nought ellis but J difpendift time. 

Sir at one worde, thou fhalt no lengir rime. 

Let fe whither thou canft tell ought in geft. 

Or tellin in profe fomwhat at tire left. 

In whiche there maie be fome mirthe or dodtrlne. 

Gladly (q’S I) byGoddh’s fwete pine 344° 
I woll you tell a little thing in profe, 

That ought to like you as I do fuppofej 
Or els ye be certis to daungerous. 

For it is a morall talc vertuous, 

All be it rolde fomtime in fondrie wife 
Of fondrie folke, as I IJiaH you devife. 

As thus, ye wore that every* Evangelift, 

That tellith us the paine of Jefu Chrul, 

Ne faieth not all thing as his felowe doeth. 


But nathelefs ther fentence is all foth, .3454 

And all they acordin in ther fentence, 

All be there in ther telling difference. 

For fome of’hem faine more, and fome lame lefie. 
Whan thei his pitous paffion exprefle. 

I mene of Mathew and Mark, Luke and John, 

But doutilefs ther fentence is all one. 

And therefore, Lordingis, I you bcfeche, 

Jf that you think I varie in my fpeche. 

As thus, although I tellin fomwhat moiy 
Of proverbis, than ye han herd bifote 
Comprehcndid in this lire tretife here. 

To* enforcin with the* effed of my matere, 

And though I the fame wordis do not fay 
As ye han herd, yet to all you I praie, 

Blamith me not, for that in my fentence 
Shull ye not findin mochill difference 
Fro the fentencis of this trelis lire. 

After the whiche this merie tale I writ*. 

And therefore herkinich what I fhall Cue, 

And let me tell my tale I do yon praie. 34.70 

MS. Ch. has theft lines after. 

5>ere eiumtft <£&aucet*m tale of atte C&opasf, 

9 Bougotp &nigfit in aife W Dene; 

$oo 110 Ucfpe aim aa^nttEMnio, 
aim graunte u* afie grate mtei to (peOe. 


Here fnde the wordcs of our Hofte. 


Here 
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Herebeglnneth CHAUCERs TALE of Melibeus. 


CEggSR Tbung mahne palled Melibeus, nightie and 
riche, begate upon his wife that called was 
®LJ» Prudence, a doughtir whiche that called 
was Sophie- 

Upon a daie bifell that he for his difport is went 
ihto the feldes him to plaie: His wife and eke his 
doughtir hath he left within his hous, of whiche the 
dores were fafte iibet. Four of his old ibos han it 
afpied, and fettih ladders to the walles of his hous, 
and by the windowes ben entred, and bet his wife, 
and wounded his doughtcr, with five mortall woundes, 
in five fondrie places; That is to faie, in her fete, in 
her hondes, in her eres, in her nofe, and in her 
miMithe, and leften her for ded, and wenten ther 
waie. 

Whan Melibeus retoumed was into his hous, and 
lee all this mifehief, he like a mad man renting his 
Clothes, gantowepe and crie. 

Prudence his wife, as ferforth as feedurft befought 
him of his weping for to flint: But not forthy, he 
gan to wepe and crie eyer knger the more. 1 

This noble wife Prudence remembred her upon the 
fcntence of Ovidc, in his boke that deped is the re¬ 
medy of love, who: as he faith he is a fble that di- 
ftourbeth the mother to wepe, in the deth of her 
childe, till fhe have wepte her fill, as for a certain 
time: and than (hall a man doen his diligence with a- 
ini able wordes, to re comfort and praie her of her we¬ 
ping for to ftinte. For whiche refon this noble wife 
Frndence, fuffered her husbande to wepe and crie, as 
for a certain fpace: and whan fhe fawe her time, fhe 
Ikied him in this wife. Alas my Lorde (q$ fhe) why 
■take ye your felf for to be like a foie ? Forfoth it ap- 
perteineth not onto a wife manne, to maken foe he a 


forowe. Tom: doughtcr, with the grace of God, (halt 
warifhe and efcape. And all were it fo that fhe right 
now were ded, ye ne ought not as for her deth your 
felf diftroy. Senek faith the wife manne (hall not 
take to grete difeomfort for the deth of his children* 
but certes he fhould fuffre it in pacience, as well as 
he abidetfi the deth of his owne proper perfon. 

This Melibeus anfwerde anon and faid: What 
man (q^S he) fhould of his weping flint, that hath 
fo grete a caufe for to wepe: Jefus himfelf our Lord 
wepte for the deth of Lazarus his ftende. Prudence 
aniwered, ernes well I wot, a temperate weping is 
nothihg defended, to him that forowfull is, emonge 
folke in forow, but it is rather graunted him to wepe. 
The A poflle Poule unto the Romanes writeth, menne 
fhould rejoice with him that maketh joie, and wepe 
with foche folke as wepen. But though a temperate 
weping be graunted, certes outragious weping is de¬ 
fended. Mefure of weping fhould be confidered, 
after the lore that techeth us Senek. Whan that thy 
ftende is dedde (q% he) let not thin cyen to moifle 
ben of reres, ne to moch drie: although teres comen 
to thine eyen, let 'hem not fal. And whan thou haft 
forgon thy ftende, doe diligence to get an other ftende i 
and this is more wifedome than for to wepe for thy 
ftende, whiche thou hafte lome, for therein is no 
bote. And therforc if you goveme you by fapience, 
put awaie forowe out of your herte. Remembreth 
you that Jefus Sirake faieth, a man that is joiousand 
glad in herte it him conferveth fiorifhing in his age: 
But fothely a forowfull herte maketh his bones drie. 
He faieth eke thus, that forowe in herte flaeth full many 
a manne. Salomon faieth, that right as moughthes in 
the ihepes fkife anoietb the clothes, and the finale 
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148 CHAUCER’* TALE. 

wormes the tre, right fo anoieth forowe the herte ofi for to fave: And after that, we counfaile that in thine 
man, wherfore us ought as well in the deth of our hous thou fet fufficient garrifon, fo as thei maie as 
children, as in the loile of our temporall godes, have well thy bodie as thy hous defender but certes to 
pacience. moven warre, or to doen fodainly vengeaunce, we 

Remember you upon pacicnt Jobe, whan he had maie not deme in fo little time, that it were profita- 
lofte his children and his temporalle fubftaunce, and ble, wheribre we aske leifer and fpace, to have deli- 
in his body endured and received full many a gre- beracion in this cafe to deme, for the common pro- 
vous tribulacion, yet faied he thus: Our Lorde it verbe faith thus: He that fone demeth fone lhall re- 
fente to me, our Lorde hath biraft it me, right fo as I pent. And eke men fain, thilke Judge is wife that 
our Lorde would, right fo it be don, iblefl'edbe the fone underftondeth a matter, and judgeth by leifer: 
name of our Lorde. To thefe forfaied thinges Me-1 For all be it tarying be noifull, algate it is not to be 
libeus unto his wife Prudence anfwerd: All thy reproved in yeving of judgement, ne in vengeaunce 
wordes (q^S he) ben true, and therto profitable, but taking, whan it is fufficiente and refonable. And 
truly mine herte is troubled with this forowe fo gre- that fhewed our Lorde Jefu Chrift by enfample, for 
voufly, that I n’ot what to do. Let call (q^S Pru- whan the woman was taken in avoutrie, and was 
dence) your true frendes al and thy linage, whiche brought in his prefens to knowen what fhuld be 
that ben wife, and telleth to 'hem your cafe, and doen of her perfone, all be it that he wifte well him- 
herkeneth what thei faie in counfailing, and govern felf what he would anfwere, yet ne would he not 
you after ther fentence. Salomon faith, werke al thy anfwere fodenly, but he would have deliberacion, 
things by counfaile, and thou (halt never rue. Than I and in the ground he wrote twife, and by this caufe 
by counfaile of his wife Prudence, this Melibeus let we asken deliberacion : and we fhal than by the 
caufe a grete congregacion of peple, as Surgiens, grace of God counfaile you that thing that fhal be 
Phificions, oldefolke and yong, and fome of his olde profitable. 

enemies reconciled (as by ther femblante) to his Up fterte than the yong folke at ones, and the 
love and to his grace: and therwithal there came moft part of that companie have skorned this olde wife 
fome of his neighbours, that did him reverence more man, and begon to make noife and faid. Right fo 
for drede than for love, as it happe ofte. There co- as whiles that iron is hot men fhould finite, right 
men alfo full many fubtill flatterers, and wife Advo- fo men Ihould wreken ther wrongcs while - .that thei 
cates lerned in the lawe. And whan thefe folkes ben frelhe and newe, and with loude voice thei cried, 
toge^ers aflembled were, this Melibeus, in forowful warre, warre. Up rofe tho one of the olde wife, 
wife, /hewed 'hem his cafe, and by the maner of his and with his hond made countenaunce that thei 
' fpeche it femed that in herte he bare a cruell ire, re- fhould holden 'hem ftil, and yeven him audience, 
dy to doen vengeaunce upon his foes, and fodainly Lordinges (q^5 he) there is fill many a manne that 
he defired that warre fhould begin, but natheleffe yet crieth warre warre, that wote full lite what warre 
asked he counfaile upon this matter. A Surgien by amounteth. Warre at his beginning hath fo grete 
licence and affent of foche as were wife up rofe, and an entring and fo large, that every wight maie enter 
unto Melibeus faied,- as ye fhull here.. . . 1 whan him liketh, and lightly find .warre: but certes 

Sir (<fS be) as to us Sergiens appartaineth, that what ende thereof/hall fall* itris not lightly toknowe. 
we do to every wight the beft that we can, where I Whan that warre is ones begon, there is full many a 
as we ben withholden, and to our paciente that we child unborn of his mother, that fhal fterve yong, 
dqep no damage: wherfore it happeth many time bicaufeof thilke warre, other els live in forowe, or 
and oft, that whan two men have everiche wounded dien in wretchednefie: And therefore or that any 
other, one Surgien heleth 'hem bothe, wherfore un- warre be bigon, menne muft have grete counfaile 
to our art it is not pertinent *o norifh warre, ne par- and gode deliberacion. And whan this old manne 
ties to fupporte. But certes; as to the warifhing of wende to enforcen his tale by refon, well nie al at 
your doughter, al be it fo that periloufly fhe be ones bigon for to rife, for to breken his tale, and: 
wounded, we fhall doe fo tentife bufinefle fro daie bidden him full ofte his wordes to abregge: For' 
to night, that, with the grate of God, fhe fhall ben certes he that preciieth to ? hera that lifte not to here* 
whole and founde, as fone as is poffiblc. Almofte his wordes, his fermon'hem annoieth. ForJefus Si- 
righr in the fame wife the Phificiens anfwerde, fave rake faieth, that Mufick iu wepingeis a noious thinge. - 
that theifaidin a fewe wordes more: That right as This is as moche to faie, as mochc availeth it to; 
maladies bert by ther contraries cured, right fo fhall fpeke bifome folke to whiche his fpeche anoieth,. as: 
man warifhe warre by pece. His neighbours full of it is for to firtgen bifome 'hem that wepe. < Andi 
envie, his fained frendes that femed reconciled, and whan this wife man faw that him wanted audience,: 
his flatterers, maden femblaunce of weping, and en- all fhamfaft he fet him adoun ayen. For Salomon 
paired and agrutched moche of this matter, in praif- faith: there as thou maift not have audience, enforce 
ing gretly Melibe, of might, of power, of richeffe, I The not to fpeke. I fe well (q’S this wifeman) that) 
and of frendes, difpifing the power of his adverfa- the common Proverbe is foche, that gode coun&ilo 
ries: and faied utterly, that he anon fhould wreken wanteth, whan it is mofte nede. .. .. 

him on his foes, and begin warre. Yet hadde this Melibeus in his counfaile many* 

- Uprbfe than an Advocate that was wife, by Ieve folke, that privily in his ere counfailed him certain; 
and by counfaile of other that were wife, and faied: thinges, and counfailed him the contrary in generall 
The nede, for the whiche we ben affemblcd in this audience. Whan Melibeus had herd that the greteft 1 
place, is full hevie thing, and a grete matter, bi- part of his counfaile were accorded that he fhould 
Caufe of the wrong and of the wickednefle that hath make warre, anon he confenced to ther counfailing, 
be doeri, and eke by refon of grete damages, that and fully affirmed ther fentence. Than dame Pru- 
in time coinming ben poffible to fallen for the fame, dence, whan chat fhe fawe her husbonde /hope him. 
“and eke by refon of the grete riches and power of for to awreke him on his enemies, and to begin, 
the parties bothe; for the whiche refons, it wer a warre: fhe in full humble wife, v.han fhe fewe her 
foil grtteperill to erren in this matter. Wherfore, time, faied to him thefe wordes. My Lorde (crt> 
Melibeus, this is our fentence; we counfaile you a- fhe) I you befeche as hertly as I dare or can, ne haite 
boven al thing, that right anon thou doe thy dili- you not to faft, and for ail guerdons yeve me andi-: 
gence, in kepmg of thy proper perfon, infuch a wife ence. For Peter Alphons faieth, Who fo doeth to 
that thou ne wante no efpie ne watche, thy body The gode or harme, hafte The aot to quite it, for 
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in tin's wife thy frend wol abide, and thine enemie 
fhall the lenger live in drede. The Proverbe faieth, 
he hafteth Well that wifely can abide: And in wic¬ 
ked haft is no profite.- 

This -Mdibe anfwerd to his wife Prudence : I 
purpofe ndt (q^ he) to werke by thy counfaile, for 
many caufes and refons, for certes every wighte 
wOuld holde' me than a foie. This is to faie, if I 
for thy counfailing would chaunge thinges that ben 
Ordained and affirmed by fo many Wife. Secondely, 

I faie that all women ben wicked, and none gode of 
’hem al. For of a thOufande men faith Salomon, I 
fonde one gode man : but certes, Of all women 
founde I never non. And alfo certes, if I gover¬ 
ned tne by thy connfaife, it fhould feme that I 
had yeve The over me the maiftrie: and God forbid 
that fo it were. For Jefus Sirake faieth, that if the 
wife have maiftrie, fhe is contrarious to her hus- 
bonde. Ahd Salomon faieth, Never in thy life, 
to thy wife, he to thy childe, ne to thy frende, ne 
yeve no power over thy fclf, for better ir wer that 
thy children aske of The thinges that ’hem nedeth, 
than thy felf to be in the hahdes of thy children. 
And alfo if I Woll werche by thy counfaile, certes 
my counfaile mull be fum time fecrete, till it wert 
time that it muft be knOweh: and this ne maie 
not be 1 if I fliould be coufailed by The. Whan 
dame Prudence foil debonairly and with grete pa¬ 
tience, had herd all that her husbonde liked for to 
faie, than asked fhe of him licence for to fpeke, and 
foied in this Wife. My lorde (q$ fhe) as to yotet 
firft refon, it maie lightly ben anfwerd. For I faie 
that it is no folie to chaunge counfaile whan the 
thing is chaunged, or els whan the thing felneth o- 
therwife thah it femed afore. And moreover I faie, 
though that ye have fwornt and behight to perfbrme 
your emptife, and by juft caufe ye doe it not: men 
fhould not faie therfore ye wer a Her and forfwome. 
For the boke faith, that the Wife man maketh no lea¬ 
fing, whan he tdumeth his corage for the better. 
And albeit that your ctaprife be eftablilhed, and or- 
deined by gfete multitude of folke, yet dare you not 
accomplilhe thilke ordinance but you Hketh: for the 
trouth Of thinges, and the profite ben rather ibunden 
in fewe folke that ben wife and full of refon, than by 
gtete multitude of folke, there every man crieth and 
dattereth what him Iiketh: fothly foche multitude is 
not hOneft. Ahd as to the fecond refon, where as 
ye foie, that al women ben wicked: fave your grace, 
CtrteS ye dfcfpife al women in this wife, and he that 
d defpifethj as (aith the boke, al difplefeth. And 
Scnecke faieth, that whofo wed have fapience, fhalj 
no man difpraife, but he fllall gladly teche the fcienfce 
that he can, without prefumpeion or pride: artd 
foche thinges as he nought he can, he {ball not Wn 
afhamed to Ieme ’hem, and to enquire of lefle folke 
than himfelf. And that ther hath ben many a gode - 
woman* maie lightly be proved: for certes, fir, our 
Lorde Jefu Chrift n’oldc never ban difeended to be 
borne of a woman, if al women had ben wicked. 
And after that, for the grete bouftte that is in wo¬ 
men, our Lorde Jefu Ghrift, whan he was tifen fro 
<leth to life, appered rather to a woman, than to his 
Apoftles. And though that Salomon faied, he founde 
never woman gode, it foloweth not therefore that all 
women be wicked: for though that he ne founde no 
gode woman, certes many another matt hath founde 
many a woman full gode ami ttue. Or els paraven- 
ttire the entente of Salomon was this, that in fove- 
rain bounte he found no Woman, this is to fay: that 
there is no wight that hath parfite bounte fave God 
alone, as he himfeif recordeth in his Evangelic. For 
there n’is no creture fo gode, that him ne wanteth 
fcmwhat of the perfeccion of God that is his maker. 


Your third refon is this, ye fay that if ye governe you 
by my cOUnfaile, it fhould feme that ye had yeve me 
the maiftrie and the lordfhip of your perfon. Sir, 
faVe your grace it is not fo, for if fo were that no 
man fliould be counfailed but oncly of ’hem that han 
lordfhip and maiftrie of his perfone, men n’oldc not 
be- counfailed fo ofte. For fothly thilke man that 
asketh counfaile of a purpofe, yet hath he fee will 
whither he woll doe after that counfaile or non. And 
as to your fourth refon, there as ye faine that the 
janglerie of women can hide thinges that {hei wote 
not, as who fo faieth, that a woman, can not hide 
that fhe wote. Sir, thefe wordes ben underftonde of 
women that ben jangelers and wicked, of whiche 
Women men fain that thre thinges driven a manne out 
ofhishous, that jS to faie, fmoke, dropping of rain, 
and wicked wives. And of foche women Salomon 
faieth* that a man were better dwell in deferte, than 
with a woman that is riottous. And fir by your leave 
it am hot I, for yc have fill oft affaied my grete fi- 
lence ahd my grete pacicnce, and eke how well that 
I can hide and hele thinges, that men oughten fe-i 
cretfy to hiden. Ahd fothly as to your fift refon, 
where as ye faie that in Wicked counfail women ven- 
quifhe men: God-wot that thilke refon ftant here in 
no ftede: for underftondeth now ye asken counfaile 
for to doe wickednes: And if ye would werken wic- 
kednefle, and your wife reftraineth thilke wicked pur- 
pofe, and overcome you by refon and by gode coun- 
foil, certes your wife ought rather to be praifed than 
blamed. Thus fliould ye underftondthe Philofopher 
that faieth, in wicked counfaile women venquelhe 
ther husbondes. And there as ye blame all women 
ahd ther refons, I (hall ihewe you by many enfamples, 
that many women have be fill gode and yet ben, and 
ther counfaile wholfome and profitable. Eke fome 
men han faied, that the counfaile of women is either 
to der^ or to little worth. But albeit fo that foil 
many women be bad, and ther counfaile vile and 
nought worth, yet him menne found full many a gode 
Woman, and full diferete and wife in counfailing. Lo 
Jacob through the counfaile of his mother Rebecke, 
wan the benifon of his father, and the Lordfhip of 
all his brethem. Judith, thorowe her gode coun¬ 
faile, defivered the cite of Bethule, in whiche fhe 
dwelt, olif Of the hOnd of Holofern that had it all 
befieged, and would have deftroied it. Abigaile de¬ 
livered Nabalt her husbOnd, fro David the King, 
that Would have (laine him, and appefed die ire of 
the King by her wit, and by her gode counfaile. 
Heller by her counfaile enhaunced gretely the peple 
of God, in the reigne of Afluerus the king. Ami the 
feme bouhtie in gode counfailing of many a gode 
WOfnaft Inaie men rede and tell. And furthermore, 
whan that our Lorde had created Adam our fome 
ifetfier, he feifcd in this wife: It is not gode to be a 
: ihanne alone : make we an helper to himfelf fem- 
Blable. Here maie y i fc that if that women were, 
net gode, and ther counfaile gode and profitable, 
olir Lorde God of hevenne would neither han wrought 
I’hilri, tie 'called ’hem the helper of man, but rather 
idohfiifidn to man. And there faied a clerke ones in 
two vetfes. What is better than golde? Jafper. What 
is better than Jafper? Wifedome. And what is bet¬ 
ter than Wifedome? Woman And What is better 
than a gode woman ? That is a gode man. And 
whatf is better than a gode man? Nothing. And fir, 
by many other refons maie Je fene that many women 
ben gode, and eke ther counfaile gode and profita¬ 
ble. And therefore, fir, if that ye woll trufte to my. 
counfaile, I fhall reftore you your doughter hole and 
founde* and eke that I woll doe you fo moche, that 
ye fhall have honour in this cafe. 

1 Q.q Whaa 
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V, han Melibe had herd the wordes of his wife For Seneca faieth t If.To be that thou maifte not 
Prudence, he faied thus. I fe well that the wordes thine owne counfaile hide, how darfte thou praie 
of Salomon be foth. For he faith the wordes that be anie other wight thy counfaile fecret to kepc. But 
fj uK.cn dilcrctly by ordinaunce, ben Honie Combes, nathelefle if thou wenc fikerly that the bewxayinge of 
for chei yeven fwetnefl'e to the foule, and holfbm- thy counfaile to a perfon wol make tby coad.c.on 
neife to the body. And wife, bicaufe of thy fwete ftonde in the better plightc, than fhalte thou tell him 
wordes, and eke for I have proved and affaied thy thy counfaile in this wile. Firft thou fhalt e make no 
grete Sapience and thy grete trouth: I woll goveme femblant whether The were leve peceor warre, or 
me by. thy counfaile in all thing. this or that, ne fhewe him not thy will ne thine en- 

Nowfir (q^S dame Prudence) and Athens that ye tent: For truftc well that comenly thele counfailours 
vouchfafe to be governed by ray counfaile, I woii ben flatterers, namely the counfailours of grete lordes, 
enforme you how that ye Ihall goveme your felf, in for they enforce 'hem alway rather to fpeke pleafaunt 
chofing of your counfailours. Ye (hall firft in all your wordes enclinynge to the lord’is lufte, than wordes 
werke, raekely befechyng to the hie God that he that ben trew or profitable, and therfore men fayc 
wouLde be youre counfailour, and fhapeth you to that the riche man hath felde gode counfaile, but if 
fuche entent that he yeve you counfayle and comforte, he have it of himfelfe. And after that thou fhalt con- 
as taught Thobie his fonne; At all times thou lhalte fider thy frendes and thine enemies. And as touch* 
bliffe God, and praie him to drefle thy waies, and inge thy frendes, thou lhalte confider whiche of’hem 
loke eke that thy counfailes ben in him ever more, ben mofte faithfiill and moil wife, and eldeft, and 
Saint James faieth, if any* man of you have nede of mofte approved in counfailinge : and of ’hem fha lt 
fapfence, aske it of God. And afterwarde, than thou aske thou counfaile, as the cafe requireth. 
fhullen ye take counfaile in youre felfe, and examine I faye, that firft ye (hall call to your counfaile youc 
well your owne thoughtes, of fuche thinges as you frendes that ben trewe. For Salomon faieth : that 
thinken that ben belle for voure profile. And than right as the herte of a man deliteth in favoure that is 
dial ye drive fro your herte thinges that be contrarious fore, righte fo the counfaile of trewe frendes yeveth 
to gode counfayle: that is to faye, ire, covetife, and fwetcnefl'e to the foule. And he faieth alfo, there 
haftinefle. maye nothing be likened to the trewe frende: Foe 

Firft he that asketh counfaile of himfelfe, certeshe certes golde ne filver be not fomuche worth as the 
mull bewithouten ire and wrath in himfelfe, for ma- gode will of a trewe frende. And alfo he faith that 
ny caufcs. The firfte is this: He that hath gret ire a trew frende is a ftrong defence, who fo that it find- 
and wrath in himfelfe he weneth alwaye that he may eth,ccrtis hefindyth a grete trefure. Than ihall ye alfo 
doe thing that he may not do. And fecondly, he confider if that your true frendes be diferete and wife: 
that is yrpus and wrothful, he may not well deme > for the boke faith, aske alwaye thy counfaile of them 
And he that- maye not well deme, maye not well that be wife. And by this fame refon (ball ye call 
counfell. The thirde is this, he that is yrous- and to yOur counfaile your frendes that ben of age, fuche 
wroth, as faieth Seneke, maie not fpeke but blame- as feme and ben expert in many thinges, and ben ap- 
fiill thinges, and with thilke vicious wordes he ftir- proved in counfailing. For the boke faieth, that in 
reth other folke to angre and to ire. And eke fir ye oldc menne is fapience, and in longe time the pru- 
mufte drive covetife out of your herte. For the A- dence. And Tullius faieth, that grete thinges ben 
poftle faieth, that covetife is the rote of all harmes. not aye accomplifhed by ftrength, ne by delivemefie 
And trufteth tight well that a covetous man ne can of body, but by counfaile, by au&orite of perfoncs, 
not deme ne thinke but onely to fulfil the etide of his and by fcience: the whiche thre thinges ne ben not 
covetife: and certes that ne may never be accomplish- feble by age, but certes they enforce and encrece 
ed, for evermore, the more habundiunce that he hath daye by daye ; and than fhail ye kepe this for a ge- 
of richeffes, the more he defireth. And fir ye mufte nerall rule. Firfte ihall ye call to your counfayle at 
alfo drive outeof your hert haftinefle: For certes ye fewe of your frendes that ben efpeciall. For Salo- 
may not deme for the beft a fodaine thought that fal- mon faieth, many frendes have thou, but amonge at 
leth in your herte, but ye mufte avife you on it full thoufande chofe The one to be thy counfailour.: For 
efte: For as ye have herde here bifore, the tinmen al be it fo that thou firfte ne tell thy Counfaile but to 
Proverbe is this. He that fone demeth, font re- a fewe, thou mayfte afterwarde tell it to moe folke if 
penteth. it be nede. But loke alwaie that thy counfailers have 

Sir, ye ne be not alway in like difpofleion, for tjbofe conditions that I have fayd before, that is to 
certes forae thing that femeth fbratime to you that is fain, that thei be trew, wife, and of olde experience, 
gode for to do, an other time it femeth to you the And werke not alway in etfcry nede by one Counfai- 
contrarie. kr alone: for fometime behoveth it to be couafailed 

And whan ye han taken counfaile it> your fclfe* by raanie. For Salomon faieth, falvacion of thinges 
and han demed by gode deliberacion fuche thing as is where as there be many counfaylers. 
you femeth befte, than rede I you that ye kepe it Nowe have I tolde you of whuche folke ye Ihall 
fcetetc. Bewraye ye not your counfaile to no per- be counfailed: nowe wol I cel you whiche counfaile 
fon, but if fo be that ye wene fikerly chat through ye ought to efehue. Firft ye fhal efehue the coun- 
your bewrayoge, your condicion ihall be to you the failinge of foies. Salomon faith, take no counfaile of 
more profitable. For Jhcfus Sirake faieth: neycher a foie: for he woll counfaile but after his owne luft 
to thy foe ne to thy frende, difeover not thy fecret, and his affeccion. The boke faith, that the proper* 
ne thy folic: for they woll yeve you audience and tie of a foie is this: He troweth lightly harme of e- 
lokinge, and fupportacion in your prefence, and very man, and lightly troweth all bountie in himfelf 
feorneyou in your abfence. Another Qerke faieth. Thou fhalte efehue the counfailing of all flatterers* 
that fcarflie fhail you finde anie perfon that maie which as enforcen ’hem rather to praife your perfon 
kepe counfayle fykerly. The boke faietb, while that by flattery, than for to tell you the fothfaftnefl'e of 
thou kepeft thy counfaile in thine herte, thou kepeft thinges. Wherefore, Tullius faieth, amonge all the 
it in thy prifon: and whan thou beyvrayift thy coun- peftilence that ben in frendeihip, the gretift is flatery. 
laile to anie wighte, he holdetb The in his fnarc. And therfore it is more nede that thou efehue and 
And therefore you is better to hide your counfaile in. drede flaterers, than any other peple. The boke faith, 
your hert, than to praie him to whom ye have be- thou fhalt rather fle fro the fwete wordes of flateryng 
wrayde your counfaile, that he woll kepe it dofc ftill. and praifing, than fro the egre wordes of thy frendes: 
.. . 4 that 


Digitized by 


Google 


CHAUCER* TALE. 


that faith The fothes. Salomon faieth,that the hordes 
of a flaterer is a fhare to catche Innoccntis. He faith 
al ftv he that fpeketh to his ftende wordes of flatcrie 
and of plefaunce, he fetteth a net beforne his fete, 
to catche him. And therfore Tullius faith- Endine 
not thine eres to flaterersi.ne take no coonfaile of 
flaterers. And Caton. faieth, Avife The well, and 
efcbue the wordes of fweteoelTe and plefaunce. And 
eke thou fhalte efchue the counfailing of thine olde 
enemies that ben reconciled. . The boke faith, that 
no wight rerameth fafelie into the grace of his olde 
cnemie. And Ifope faith, ne mm not to ’hem, to 
which thou haft fomtime had warre or. enemitC, ne 
tel ’hem not thy counfaile. And Senek telleth the 
caufe why it maye not be, for he faieth, there as 
grete fire hath longe time endured, that there dwel- 
leth fome vapourc of here. . And therfore faith Sa¬ 
lomon, in thine olde foe trufte thou never. FOr fi- 
kerly though thine enemy, be reconciled, and make 
The figne of humilite, and loqte to The with his hed, 
trulle him never: for certes he maketh thilke fained 
humilite more for his profite then for any humilite, 
or for any love of thy perfon, bicaufe that he demeth 
to have vi&ory over thy perfone by fuch faibed coun- 
tinaunce, the whiche vidoric he might not have by 
ftrife. or warre. And Petrus Alphons faith, make 
no felowfhip With thine olde enemies, for if thou do 
? hem bountie, they wollen pervert it to wickedneffe. 
Ar.d eke thou muft efchue the counfailing of ’hem 
that ben thy fervauntes, and beren The grete reve¬ 
rence : for peraventure they fain it more for drede 
than for love. And therfore faith a philofopher in 
this wife ■, There is. no fright parfitly true to him 
that, he dredeth. Aiid Tullius faith, there is no 
might fo grete of any empcrOui- that long 1 may en¬ 
dure, but he have love of the peple and drede. Ye 
ihall efchue alio the counfailing of folke that ben 
dronkelewe, for they ne can no counfaile hide. For 
Salomon faith, thcr n’is no privite there as reigneth 
dronkneffe. Ye fhal have alfo in fufpede the coun¬ 
failing of foche folke as counfaile you one thing pri- 
vely, and counfaile you the contrarie openly. For 
Caffidorie faith, that it is a maner of Height to hin¬ 
der his enemy when he fheweth to done a thing o- 
pcnly, and werketh privcly the contrary; Thou 
fhalte have alfo ih fufpede the counfailinge of wicked 
folke, that be alwaie full of fraude. And David 
jfaithe, that blisful is the inanne that hath not fo- 
lOwed the counfaylingt of (hrewes. Thou (halt al¬ 
fo efchue the counfailing of yonge folke, for ther 
counfailing is not ripe, as Salomon faieth. 

Nowe fir, Athens I have fhewed you of fuche folke 
Us ye fhal be counfailed of, and folowe it: nowe 
woll I teche you howe ye fhall examine your coun- 
fayle. After the do&rine of Tullius, in exami- 
ninge of youre counfailours, ye fhall cOnfider many 
thinges. 

Fir ft thou ihalt confider thilke thing that thou put- 
pofeft, and upon that thinge that thou wolt have 
counfaile, that very trueth be faid and conferved, 
this is to fay, tel truely thy tale, for he that faieth 
felfe, may not well be counfailed in that cafe, of 
whiche he fieth. After this thou fhalte confider the 
thinges that acorden to that thou purpofeft for to doe 
by tny counfailours, if refon acorde therto, and eke if 
thy might maie attaine therto: and if the more parte 
and the better parte of your counfailours acCorden 
therto or ho. Than ihalt thou confider what thing 
fha ll folowe of ther counfailinge: As hate, pece, 
warre, grace, profite, or damage, ahd many other 
thinges: and in all thinges thou fhalte chofethe befte, 
and weyve all other thinges. Than (halt thou confi¬ 
der of what rote is engendred the matter of thy 
counfaile* and what ftuitc it may conceive and en¬ 


gender. Thou fhalt eke confider all the caufts.froni 
whence they be fprong. And when thou hafte exa¬ 
mined thy counfaile, as I have faid, and which par¬ 
ty is the better and more profitable, and hafte ap¬ 
proved it by many wife folke and olde, than thou 
fhalt confider, if thou maiftc .performe it. and make 
of it a gode ende. . For certes refon wol not that a- 
ny man fhall beginne.a thinge, but if he might per¬ 
forme it, as him ought: ne no wight fhou.de take 
upon, him fo hevie a charge, but that he might bere 
it. For the proverbe faith, he that to muche enbra- 
ceth diftrainefh litell. And Caton faith, affaie to 
do fiiche thinges as thou, haft power to done, left 
the charge oppreffe The to fore, that The behoveth 
weive thinge that .thou hafte begonne. And if fd. 
be that thou be in doute, whether thou maift per- 
fourme a thing or. none, chofe rather for to fuffer 
than to beginne.„ And Peter Alphons faieth, if thou 
haft might to do a.thing, of which thou muft rer 
pent, it is better holde thy tonge ftill than for to 
fpeke. Than maifte thou, underftonde by ftrongei; 
refons, that if thpn haft power to perfoufme a werkb 
of whiche thou fhalte repent The, than is it better - 
thou fuffer than begin. Wei faine they that defended 
everie wight toaflaye a thing of whiche he is in dour 
whether he maye performe it or none. And after 
when ye have examined your counfaile (as I have faide. 
before) and knowe well that ye maye performe your 
emprife: conferme it than fadly till it be at an ende. 

Nowe it is refon and time that I fhewe you, whani 
and wberfore that ye may chaunge your 'counfaile* 
withouten reprofe. Sothly a man may chaunge his 
purpofe and his counfaile, if the caufe ccfcth, or 
whan a new cafe betideth. For the lawe faith, that 
upon thinges that newly betideth, behoveth newe 
counfaile. And Seneke faiechj if thy counfaile is 
come to the eres of thine enemies, chaunge thy 
counfaile. Thou maiftc alfo chaunge thy counfaile* 
if fp be thou finde that by errour or by any other 
caufe, hartne or damage maie betide. Alfo if thy 
counfaile. be difhoneft, other els come of. difhonefte 
caufe, chaunge thy counfaile. For the lawe faieth, 
that all beheues that be difhonefte, ne ben of no 
value: And eke, if fo be that it be unpoffible or maye 
not gladly be perfourmed or kepte. 

And take this for a generall rule, that every coun¬ 
faile that is affermed ftrongiye, that it may not be 
chaunged for no condicion that maie betide, I fay 
that iike counfaile is wicked. 

M Elibeus, when de had herde the do&rine of 
his wyfe Dame Prudence, aunfwerde in this 
wife. Dame (q^S he) as yet unto this time ye ban 
well tought me, as ingovernaile howe I fhall govern* 
me in the chbfinge and in the withhold inge of my 
counfaile: But nowe fhould I faine that ye would 
condefcende in efpeciall, howe thatye femeth by our 
counfaylours that we have chofe in this prefent nede. 

My lorde (q^Sfhe) I befeche you in all humbldfe, 
that ye woll not wilfully replie ayenft my refons, ne 
diftemper your hert though I fpeke thing that yoU 
difplefe, for God wot as in mine entente, 1 fpeke it 
as youre b^fte and for the befte for your honoufo 
and profit eke^ and fothly I hope that your benignite 
woll take it in pacience. And trufteth me well that 
your counfaile in this cafe ne fhuld not (as to fpeke 
properly) be called a counfailinge, but a mociOn ot 
a movinge of fblye, in whiche counfaile ye have er¬ 
red in many a fondrie Wife. 

Firfte ye have xrred in the affemblinge of youc 
counfailours: For firfte ye ihould have deped a tewe 
folke to your counfaile, and after ye might have fhew¬ 
ed it to mo, if it had be nede. But ye have ckped 
to your counfaile a grete multitude of peple, ful 
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chargeous and full noyous tor to here. Alfo ye have 
erred, for there as ye fhoulde have onelie cleped to 
your counfaiie your trewe frendes, olde and wife, 
ye have cleped ftraunge folke, yonge folke, falfe flat¬ 
terers, and enemies reconfiled, and folke that done 
you reverence withouten love. And eke ye have er¬ 
red, for ye have brought with you to your counfaiie, 
ire, covetife, and haftinefle, the which thre thinges 
ben contrary to every gode counfaiie, honeft and 
profitable, the whiche thre thinges ye have not di- 
ftroyed neither in your felfe ne in your counfailours, 
as ye ought. Ye have erred alfo for ye have fhewed 
to your counfaylours your talent and your affeccions 
to make warre anon, and for to doe vengcaunce, and 
they have efpide by your wordes, to what thing ye 
ben enclined: and therefore han they rather coun- 
failcd you to your talent, than to youre profite. Ye 
han erred eke, for it femeth that you fuffileth to have 
be counfailed by thefe counfailours onely, and with 
litie avifement, where as in fo hie and in fo gret a nedc, 
it had ben neceflarie mo counfailours, and more de- 
fiberacion to performe your emprife. Ye han erred 
alfo, for ye have not examined your counfaiie in the 
forfayd maters, ne in dewe maner as the cafe requi- 
reth. Ye have erred alfo, for ye made no divifion 
bytwene your trew frendes and your fained coun¬ 
failours : ne ye have not knowen the will of your 
trew counfailours and frendes, olde, and wife, but 
ye have caftc all ther wordes in an hoche poche, and 
enclined your herte to the more parte and to the 
gretter nombre of foies than of wife men. And ther- 
fore the counfaylinges that ben at congregacions and 
multitudes of folke, there as men take more regarde 
to the nombre than to the fapience of perfons, ye 
fene well, that in fuche counfaylinges, foies han the 
maiftrie. Melibe anfwerde and faid ayen: I graunt 
well that I have erred, but there as thou hafte told 
me here bifome, that he n’is not to blame that chaun- 
geth his counfaiie in certaine cafe, and for certaine 
and juftc caufe, I am all redye to*chaunge my coun¬ 
failours righte as thou wouldeft devife. The Pro- 
verbe faieth, for to done finne is mannifhe, but cer- 
tes for to percever longe in finne, is the werke of the 
Divell. 

To this fentence anfwereth anon dame Prudence 
and faide: Examineth (q^ foe) well youre counfayle, 
and let us fc whiche of ’hem hathe fpoke' moft refo- 
nably, and taughte you befte counfaiie. And for as 
muche as the examinacion is neceffarie, kite us be¬ 
gin at Surgens and Phificiens, that firft fpake of this 
mater. I fay that Phificiens and Surgiens have faide 
you in your counfaiie difcretly, as ’hem ought: and 
in thcr fpeche faide full wifely, that to the office of 
’hem appertaineth to donne to everye wighte honourt 
and profite, and no wight to anoie, and after ther 
crafte to done grete diligence unto the cure of ’hem, 
which they have in ther govemaunce. And fir, 
right as they have anfwerde wifely and difcretly, 
righte fo rede I that they ben hiely and foverainly 
guerdoned for ther noble fpeche, and eke for they 
Until more done ther ententife befineffe in the cura- 
tion of your doughter; for al be it fo they ben your 
frendes, therfore flnillen ye not fuffre, that they ferve 
yon for naught, but ye ought therafter guerdon ’hem, 
and pay ’hem thcr largeffe. And as touching the 
propolicion, whiche the Phificiens entreteden in this 
cafe, this is to faine, that in maladies is, that con- 
trarie is warifhed by an other contrarie: I wold faine 
knowe howe ye underftonde thilke texte, and what 
is your fentence. Certes (q’S Melibeus) I under¬ 
ftond it in this wife. Righte as they han done me 
a contrarie, fo fhould I done ’hem an other, for righte 
as they han venged ’hem upon fne, and done me 
wronge, right fo woll I venge me upon ’hem, and 


done ’hem wrong, and than I cured one contraryc by 
an other. 

Lo lo (q^S dame Prudence) how lightly is every 
man enclined to his owne defire and his owne ple- 
faunce! Certes (q’S fhe) the wordes of the Phificiens 
nc fhoulde not ben underftond in that wife, for cer¬ 
tes wickencffe is not contrary to wickedneffe, ne ven- 
geaunce is not contrarie to vengeauncc, ne wronge to 
wronge, but everye of’hem encrefeth and engendreth 
other. But certes the wordes of the Phificiens fhould 
be underftond in this wife, for gode and wickcdneffc 
ben two contraries: and pece and warre, vengcaunce, 

; and fuffiraunce, difeord, and acorde, and many other 
thinges: But certes wickednefle dial be warifhed 
with godenes, difcorde by acorde, warre by pece, 
and fo forthe in other thinges. And therto acordcth 
faint Paule the Apoftell in many places: He fkieth, 
ne yelde not harme for harme, ne wicked fpech for 
wicked fpeche, but do wel to ’hem that don to The 
harme, and blefle them that faith The harme. And 
in many other places he amonifheth pece and acord. 
But now wol I fpeke of the counfaiie which was i- 
yeve unto you by menne of Lawe, and the wife 
folke, and olde folke, that fayden all by one acorde 
as ye herde befbme, that over all thinges ye fhali 
done your befineffe and diligence to kepe your per- 
fone, and to wamftore your houfe: And they faide 
alfo, that in this cafe ye ought to werchen fill wife¬ 
ly and with grete deliberacion. And fir, as to the 
firfte pointe, that toucheth the keping of your per- 
fone: ye ihall underftonde that he that hath warren 
fhal ever devoutly and mekely praien, bifome all 
thinges, that Jefu Chrift of his mercy woll have h|m 
in his proteccion, and to be his foveraine helper at 
his nedc: For certes in this worlde there n’is no 
wight that maie be counfailed ne kepte fufficiently 
without the keping of our lorde Jefu Chrifte. To 
this fentence acordeth the Prophet David that faith: 
if God ne kepte the Cite, in idel waketh he that it 
kepeth. Nowe fir, than ihould ye committe theke.- 
pinge of your perfon to your true frendes, that ben 
approved and iknow, and of them fhould ye aske 
hclpe, your perfon to kepe. For Caton faith: If 
thou have nede of hclpe aske it of thy frendes, for 
there n’is none fo gode a Phificien as thy true frende. 
And after this than fhal ye kepe you fro all ftraunge 
folke, and fro liers, and have alwaie in fufpe&e ther 
companie. For Peter Alphons faieth, Nc take no 
company by the waie of no ftraunge man, but if fo 
be that thou hafte knowen him of lenger time: And 
if fo be that he fall into thy companie, paraventurc 
withouten thyne aflente and gode will, enquire than 
as fubtelly as thou canfte of his converfacion, and of 
his life biforne, and faine thy waie, faying thou wol* 
deft go thi^er as thon wolte not go, and if he bere 
a fpere, holde The on the righte fide of him, and if 
he bere a fwerde, holde The on the lefie fideof him. 
And than ihall ye kepe you wifely from all maner 
of fuche people as I have faide you here before, and 
’hem and ther counfaiie efchtie. And after this than 
fhali ye kepe you, in fuche maner, that for anye pre- 
fumpeion of your bodely ftrength, that ye difpife not 
ne acounte not the might of your adverfary fo lite, 
that ye lette the kepinge of your perfon for yoar pre- 
fumpeion, for every wife man dredeth his enemy. 
And Salomon faieth: A very foie is he that of al hath 
drede : But certes he that thorowe hardenefle of his 
hert and through the hardinrife of himfelfj hath to 
grete prefumpeion, him fhali yvell betide. Than 
fh'all ye evermore encounterwaite enbnfhementes, and 
all efpiaile. For Seneke faieth: The wife man that 
dredeth harmes, efehueth harmes: He ne falleth in 
to no perilles, that perill efehueth. And all be it fo 
that thou feme, that thou be in fecrec place, yet 
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j fhal r thou alwaie done diligence in keping of thy lius addeth in this matter. For Tullius putteth a 
perfon, this is to faie, ne be not negligent to kepe thing, whiche that he clepeth confenting: this is to 
thine Owhe perfon, not Onely for thy greteft enemy, faie, who ben thei, and whiche ben they, and howe 
but alfo for thy lefte enemy. Senckc faith, a man manie, that confenten to thy counfaile in thy wilful- 

that is wel advifed, he dredeth his lefte enemie. nefl'e, to done haftie vengeaunce. And let us confi- 

Ovide faieth, that the litel wefell wol fle the grete der alfo who beri they, and how manie they beh 
Bulle and the wilde Hcrte. And the proverbe faieth, that confented to your adverfaries. As to the firfte 
that a litell thofne wOll greve a King fui fore, and a point, it is well knowen whiche folke they be, that 
litell hounde woll holde the wilde Bore. But iiathe- confented to your haftie wilfulnefle. For truely ail 
lefte I fay not thou fhalt be fo cowarde, that thou tho that counfaile you to raaken fodaine warre, rte>« 
doute where as is no drede. The boke faieth, that be not your frendes. Let fe nowe whiche ben they 

fome men have grete lufte to difceive, but yet they that ye holden fo gretly your frendes, as toyourper- 

drede to be difceived. And kepe The fro the com- fon: For albeit fo that ye be mighty and riche, ccr- 
panie of Skomers: For the boke faith, with skor- tes ye ben but alone: for truely ye ne have no childe 
ners ne make no company, but flie ther wordes as but a doughter, ne ye have no brethren ne Cofins 
yenim. Germains, ne none other nie kinrede, wherefore 

Now as tothefeconde pointe, where as youre wyfe your enemies fhould ftinte to plede with you, ne to 
Counfaylours counfayled you to wafbeftore your diftroy your perfon. Ye know alfo that your richeffe 
houfe with grete diligence, I woulde fayiie knowe mote be difpended in diverfe parties. And whan 
howe ye underftonde thilke wordes, and what is that everie wight hath his parte, they wollen take 
your fentence. but litell regarde to venge your deth. But thine e- 

Melibeds anfwerde and laid, certes I underftonde heniies ben thre, and they have many Brethren, 
it in this Wife, that I (hall wameftore mine houfe Children, Cofins, and other nie Kinrede: and though 
with toures, fuche as have caftels and other maner fo were, that thou haddeft flaine of 'hem two or 
edifices, and armufe and archeries, bctwene whiche thre, yet dwelleth there inowe to avenge ther deth, 
thinges I may my perfon and my houfe fo kepe and and to fle thy perfon. And though fo be that your 
defende, that mine enemies fhullen be in drede mine kinrede be more ftedfefte and fiker than the kinne of 
houfe tb aproche. To this fentence anfwerde anon your adverfaries, yet nathelefle your kinrede is 
Prudence. Wamftoringe (q^S fhe) of hie toures and but after kinrede, for they ben but litell fibbe to you, 
of hie edifices, is with grete collages and with grete and the kinne of your enemies ben nie fibbe to 'hem. 
ttavaile, and whan that they ben accOmplilhed, yet And certes as in that, ther condicion is better than is 
beh they not worth a ftrawe, but if they ben defen- yours. Than lette usconfider alfo of the counfailinge 
dedwithtrew frendes, that ben olde and wife. And of'hem, that counfailed you to take fodaine venge- 
underftondeth well, that the greteft and the llrongeft aunce, whether it acorde to refon or non: And cer- 
garifon that riche men may have, as well to kepen tes ye knowe wel nay, for as by right and refon, 
ther perfon as ther godes is, that they be beloved there may no man take vengeaunce of no wight, 
with ther fubjeftes, and with ther neighbours. For but the judge that hath jurifdidion of it, when 
thus faieth Tullius, that there is a maner garrifon, it is graunted him to take vengeaunce, haftelie, orat- 
that no man maie venquilhe ne difeomfite, and that temperatly as the Lawe requireth. And yet more 
is a lorde to be biloved of his citezins, and of his over of thilke worde that Tullius clepeth confenting, 
pcple. thoulhalte confidere,if that thy mighte and thy power 

Nowe fir, as to the thirde pointe, where as your maye confente and fuffife to thy wilfulnefle, and to 
olde and wife Counfailours faide, that ye ought not thy counfailours: And certes thou maifte well faie 
fodainly ne haftely procede in this nede, but that ye naye, for fikerlye as for to fpeke properly, we maie 
oughten purvayen and aparayle you in this cafe, with doe nothing but fuche thinge as we maie done right- 
grete diligence and deliberacion. Verely I trowe folly: and certes rightfully ye may take no venge- 
that they feied right treuly and right foth. ForTul- aunce, as of your own proper audorite. Than 
lius feith: In every dede or thou begin it, apparaile maye ye le that your power ne confenteth not ne 
The with grete diligence. Than faie I, in venge-, accordeth not with your wilfulnefle. Nowe lette us 
aunce taking, in warre, in bataile, and in wamefto- examine the thirde point, that Tullius clepeth confe- 
ringe, or thou begin I rede that thou aparaile The quencc. Thou fhalt undirftonde that the vengeaunce 
therto, and do it with grete deliberacion. For Tul- that thou purpofeft for to take is confequent, and 
liusfaithe: The longe apparailing tofore the bataile therof foloweth an other vengeaunce, perill, and 
maketh ihort vidorie. And Cafliodorus faithe: The warre, and other damages withouten numbre, of 
garrifon is ftronger, whan it is longe time avifed. which we be not ware, as at this time. And as 
But nowe let us ipeke of the Counfayle that was a- touchinge the fourthe pointe, that Tullius clepeth 
corded by youre neighbours,.fuch as done you re- engendring thou fhalte confider, that this wrong, 
verence withouten love, your olde enemies reconci- whiche that is don to The, is engendred of the hate 
led, your flatterers, that counfailed you certaine of thin enemies, and of the vengeaunce taking upon 
thinges prively, and openly counfailed you the con- 'hem, that wolde engender another vengeaunce, and 
trarie. The yonge folke alfo, that counfailed you to muchel forow and waftinge of richefle, as I fayde 
venge you, and to make warre anon. Certes fir, as ere. Nowe fir, as touchinge the fill pointe, that 
I have faide byfore, ye have gretly erred to clepe Tully clepeth caufes, whiche is the lafte pointe, 
fuche maner of folke to your counfaile, whiche coun- thou fhalte undirftonde, that the wronge that thou 
failours ben inoughe reproved by the refons afore- hafte received hathe certayne caufes, whiche that 
faid. But nathelefle let us now difeende to the fpe- clerkes callen oriens, and efficiens, and caufa longin- 
ciall. Ye fhull firft procede after the doctrine of qua, and caufa propinqua, that is to faie, the ferr# 
Tullius. Certes the trouthe of this mater or of this caufe, and the nighe caufe. The ferre caufe is al- 
counfeile, nedeth not diligently to enquire, for it is mightie God, that is caufe of all thinges. The 
well wifte, which they ben that han don you this nere caufe is thy thre enemies. The caufe acciden- 
trefpas and villanie, and howe many trefpafours, and tall was hate. The caufe materiali, ben the five 
in what maner they have done all this wronge to woundes of thy doughter. The caufe formalle, is 
you, and all this villany. And after this, then the maner of their werking that brought laders and 
(hull ye examine the feconde condicion, whiche Tul- dambe in at thy windowes. The caufe fioall was 
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for to flea thy doughter. it letted not in as moche as whan he writeth unto the Romanes, that the Judge 
in them was. But for to fpeke of the ferre caufe, as ' here not the fpere withddt caufe, but thei here it to 
to what ende thei Hull come, or finally what Ihal ptiniflie the Ihrewes and mifdoers, and for to defende 
betide of them in this cafe, ne canlnotdeme, but by the gode menne. 

conjefting and fuppofing: For we ihall fuppofe that If ye woll than take vengeaunce of your enemies, 
thei ihall come to a wicked end, bicaufe that the ye ihull retourne and have ydur recourfe to the 
boke of decrees faieth. Seld or with grete pain ben Judge, that hath the jurifdiccion upon ’hem, and 
caufes brought to a gode ende, whan thei ben badly he ihall puniih ’hem, as the lawe asketh and requi- 
begon. reth. 

* Now fir, if men would aske me, why that God A ha, faied Melibee, this vengeaunce likpth me 
fuffered menne to doe you this villanie ? Truly I can nothing, I bethinke me now, and take hede how 
not wel anfwere, as for no fothfaftnefle. For the A- that fortune hath norifh'ed me fro my childehode, 
poftle faieth, that the fciences, and the judgmentes and hath holpe me to pafl'e many a ftrong paas:, 
of our Lorde God Almightie ben full depe, there Now! would aflaie her, trowing with Godd’is help, 
maie no man comprehende ne ferche ’hem fuffilantly. that ihe ihall helpe me my ihame for to avenge. 
Natheleffe by certaineprefumpcions and conjedinges, _ 

I hold and bileve, that God, whiche that is hill of Ju- npRuely faied Prudence, if ye woll werke by my 
ftice and of rightoufneffe, hath fuffered this betide, by JL counfaile, ye ihall not aifaie fortune by no 
juft caufe refonable. waie : ne ye ihall not lene or bowe unto her, a£- 

Thy name is Melibee, this is to faie, a man that ter the worde of Senek; for thinges that ben fo- 
drinkith Honie. Thou hafte dronke fo moche honie liflily doen, and that ben doen in hope of fortune, 
of fwete temporell richelfe, and delices of honours of ihall never come to gode ende. And as the fame 
this worlde, that thou arte dronke, and haft forgot- Seneke faith: the more clere and the more filming 
ten Jefu Chrifte thycreatour: Thou ne haft not doen that fortune is, the more britle and the foner broke 
to him foche honour and reverence as The ought, ihe is. Trufteth not in her, for ihe is not ftedfafte 
ne thou ne haft not taken kepe to the wordes of ne ftable. For whan thou troweft to be mofte fure 
Gvide, that faieth. Under the Honie erf” the godes and ftedfaft of her helpe, ihe woll faile and difeeive 
of thy bodie, is hid the venime that flaeth thy The. And where as ye faie, that fortune hath nou- 
foule. riihed you fro your childhode, I fay that info mochq 

And Salomon faieth: if it fo be that thou haft ye ihall the Iefle truft in her, and in her wit. Foe 
found honie, ete of the fame honie, that that fuffi- Seneke faith: what man that is nouriihed by for- 
feth: for if fo be that thou ete of the fame honie out tune, ihe maketh him a grete foie. Now than iith 
of mefure, thou ihalt fpewe, and alfo be nedy and ye defire and aske vengeaunce, and the vengeaunce 
pore. And, paraventure almightie God Jefu Chrift that is don after the lawe, and bifore the judge, ne 
hath The in difpite, and hath tourned awaie fro The liketh you not, and the vengeaunce that is doen in 
his face, and his eres of mifericorde and mercie. hope of fortune, is perillous and uncertaine, than 
And alfo he hath fuffred and give licence, that thou have ye none other remedic, but for to have youc 
thus ihouldcft be puniihed and chaftifed in the maner recourfe unto the ioverain judge, that vengeth al vii- 
that thou haft trefpafed and offended. Thou hafte lanies and wronges. And he Ihal venge you, after 
doen finne againft our Lorde Chrifte, for certes the that himfelf witnefleth, where as he faith: leve the 
thre enemies of mankinde, that is to faie: the fleihe, vengeaunce to me, and I ihall doe it. 
the fend, and the worlde, thou haft fuffred ’hem en- Melibe anfwerde, if I ne venge me of the villanie, 
tre into thine herte wilfully, by the windowes of thy that men have doen to me, I foramon or wame’hem, 
bodie, and haft not defended thy felf fufficiently a- that have doen to me that villanie, and all other, to 
yenft their aflaultes, and their temptacions, fo that doe me an other villanie. For it is written: if thou 
thei have wounded thy foul in five places, this is to take no vengeaunce of an old villanie, thou fummo- 
faie: the dedly finnesthat ben entered into thy herte nefte thine adverfaries, to doe The a newe villanie: 
by thy five ',wittes. And in the fame maner our and alfo for my fufferaunce, men would doe me fo 
Lorde Chrift hath would and fuffred, that thy thre moche villanie, that I might neither berc it ne fuftain 
enemies ben entered into thy hous, by the win- it, and fo Ihould I be put and holden over lowe. 
dowes, and have wounded thy doughter in the for- For men faine, in mikell fuffring Ihall many thinges 
faied maner. fall unto The, whiche thou Ihalt not mowe luf- 

Truely (q^S Melibee) I fe wel that ye enforce you fre. 
moche by wordes to overcome me, in foche maner, Certes (q’S Prudence) I graunt you, that over 
that I Ihall not venge me on mine enemies, Ihewing moche fuffraunce is not gode, but yet ne foloweth it 
me the perilles and the evils that might fall of this not therof, that every perfone, to whom men doc 
vengeaunce, but who fo would confider in all ven- villanie, Ihould take of it vengeaunce: for that ap-, 
geaunces, the perilles and evills that might fue of pertaineth and longeth all onely to Judges, for thei 
vengeaunce taking, a man would never take ven- Ihould venge the villanies and injuries: And there- 
geaunce, and that were harme: for by the ven- fore thofe two authorities, that ye have iaied afore, 

f eaunce taking, ben the wicked men difeevered ben onely underftonde in the Judges: For whan thei 
o the gode men. And thei that have will to doe fuffer over moche the wronges and villanies to- be 
wickedneffe, reftrain their wicked purpofe, whan thei doen, without punifhmente, thei fommon not a man 
fe the punilhing and chaftifing of the trefpafours: all onely for to doe newe wronges, but tlui com- 
and yet faie I more that right as a finguler perfone maunde it. Alfo a wife man faith, that the Judge 
finneth, in taking vengeaunce of ah other man, right that correifteth not the fiuner, commaundeth and 
fo finneth the judge, it he do no vengeaunce of ’hem biddeth him do finne. And the judges and fove- 
that have deferved. For Seneke faieth thus: That raines, might in their londe fo moche futfre of the 
maiftcr he faith is gode, that preveth Ihrcwes. And Ihrewes and mifdoers, that they Ihould by foche Tuf¬ 
as Caffiodor faieth: A man dredeth to doe outrages, france, by procefle time, wexe of foche power and 
whan he wote and knoweth, that it dilplefeth to the I might, that thei Ihould put out the Judges and the 
Judges aud Soveraines. And an other faieth: the I Soveraines from their places, and at lafte, make ’hem 
judge that dredeth to doe right, maketh men Ihrewes, lefe their Lordlhippes. 

And fainft Poule the Apoftle faieth in his EpiftleJ 

But 
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But let us now fuppofe, that ye have lev* to venge is more to praife, than he that by his force of 
you: I faie ye be not of might and power,- as now ftrengtiie taketh gretc citees. And therefore ia.il!th 
to venge you, for if ye woll make comparifon unto fainft James in his Epiftle, that pacience is a grete 
the might of your adverfrries , ye fould finde in vertue of pcrfeccion. 
many tfiinges, that I have ftewed your er this, that 

their condition is better than yours, and therefore *’~iErtcs (q^5 Melibee) I graunte you Dame Pru- 
faie I, that it is godc as rtow, that ye fuffer and be dence, that pacience is a grete vertue of per- 1 
patient. feccion, but every manne mate not have the perfec- 

Ferthermore, ye knowe wel that after the common cion that ye feke, ne I am not of the nomber of right 
Tawe, it is a wodenefle, a manne to ftrive with a perfitc men. For mine herte maie never be in pece, 
ftronger, or a more mightie man than he is himfelf unto the time it be avenged. And albeit fo that it 
and for to ftrive with a man of even ftrength, that is was grete periil to mine enemies, to doe me a villa- 
ko faie, with as ftrong a manne as he is, it is periil: nie, in taking vengeaunce upon me, yet toke thei no 
and for to ftrive with a wekeT man, it is folic, and hedeof the perille, but fulfilled ther wicked will and 
therefore ftiould a manne flie ftriving, as mikell as ther corage.- and therefore me thinketh men ought 
he might. For Salomon faieth: It is a grete wor- nottorepreve me, though'I put me in a little periil, 
ft ip to a man, to kepe fro noife and ftrief; and if it for to avenge me, and though I doe a grete excefle; 
fo befall and hap, that a man of greter might and that is to faie: that I venge one outrage by an 
ftrength than thou art, doe The grevaunce-. ftudie other. 

and bufi'e The rather to ftill the fame grevaunce, than Ah (q’S dame Prudence) ye faie your will as you 
for to venge The. For Seneke faieth, that he put- liketh: but in ho cafe of the world, a man foould 
teth him in grete periil, that ftriveth with a greter not do outrage ne excefle, for to venge him. For 
ftianne than he is himfelf. And Caton faieth, if a Cafliodor faieth, that as evill doeth he, that vengeth 
manne of higher eftate or degre, or more mightie him by outrage, as he that doeth the outrage. Arid 
thari thou, do The anoy or grevaunce, fuffer him: therfbre ye Hull venge you after the order of right, 
for he that ones hath greved The, maie an other that is to faie, by tneLawe, and not by ^xcefie, ne 
time releve The and helpe The. Yet fette I cafe ye by outrage. And alfo if you wol venge you of the 
have licence for to venge you, I faie that there ben outrage of your ad verfaries, in other maner than right 
foil many thinges, that ftiall reftrain you of venge- commaundeth, ye finne. And therfore faieth Se- 
aunce taking, and make you for to ericline to fuffre, neke: that a man foal never venge foreudnelfe by 
arid for to have pacience in the wronees that have ftreudnefle. And if ye faie that right asketh to de- 
ben doen to you. Firft and formeft, if ye woll con- fende violence, and fighting by fighting: certes ye 
ftdef the fautes that ben in your own perfone, for faie foth, whan the defence is loen without .ntervall, 
whiche fautes God hath fuffred you have this tri- or without tarying or delaie, for to defende him, and 
bulacion, as I have faied to you here before. For not for to venge him. And it behoveth that a man 
the Poete faieth, that we ought paciencly take the put foch attemperaunce in his defence* that men- 
tribulacions that come to us, whan that we thinke have no caufe ne matter to repreve him, that defend- 
ind confider, that we have deferved to have them, eth him of outrage and excefle, for els were it againe 
Arid fain& Gregorie faieth, that whan a manne con- refon. Parde ye knowe well, that ye make no de- 
fideteth well the nomber of his defautes and of his fence as now, for to defonde you, but for to venge 
finnes, the paines and the tribulacions, that he fuf- you: and fo foeweth it, that ye have no will to doe 
fereth, feme the lefl'e unto him. And in as mocheas your dede attemperately, and therfore me thinketh 
him thinketh his finnes, more hevie and grievous, in that pacience is gode. Far Salomon faieth, that he. 
fo moche femeth his paine the lighter and the efier that is not pacient, foall have grete harme. 
unto him. Alfo ye owe to encline and bowe your 

herte, to take the pacience of our Lorde Jefu Chrift, A^Ertes faied Melibe I graunte you, that whan a 
as faieth fainct Peter in his Epiftles. Jefu Chrift he Vj man is impaciente and wrothe, of that that 
faith hath fuffred for us, and yeven ehfample to eve- toucheth him not, and that appertaineth not unto 
ry man to folowe and foe him, for he did never finne him, though it harme him it is no wonder. For the 
ne never came there a villainous worde out of his lawe fa th, that he is culpable, that entremetleth or 
mouth. Whan men curfed him, he curfed’hem not. And medleth with foche thinges, as appertaineth not un- 
whan men bete him, he menaced hem not. Alfo the to him. And Salomon frith, that he that entremet- 
grete pacience, which Saindtcs, that ben in Paradife, lerh of the noife or ftriefo of an other manne, is like 
have had in tribulacion that thei have fuffred, with- to him that taketh a ftraunge hounde by the eres: 
out ther deferte or gilte, ought moche ftirre you to For right as he, that taketh a ftraunge hounde by the 
pacience. Ferthermore, ye foul enforce you to have eres, is other while bitten by the bond, right fo in 
pacience, confidering that the tribulacions of this the fame wife, it is refon that he have harme, that 
worlde but little while endure, and fone paflen ben by his impaciencc, medleth him of the noife of an 
and gone, and the joye that a man fcketh to have by other man, where as it appertaineth not unto him. 
pacience in tribulacions is perdurable, after that the But ye knowe well that this dede, that is to faie, my 
Apoftle faieth in his Epiftle, The joye of God he grief and my difefe, toucheth me right nigh. Ana 
faieth, is perdurable, that is to faie, everlafting. Al- therfore though I be wrothe and impacient, it is no' 
fo troweth and bileveth ftedfaftly, that he is not well mervaile: and faving your grace, I cannot fe that it 
norifoed and well taught, that con not have pa- might gretely harme me, though I toke vengeaunce, 
cience, or wol not receive pacience. For Salomon for I am richer and more mightie than mine enemies 
faieth, that the doftrine and the witte of a man, is be: And well knowe ye that by money and by ha- 
knowen by pacience. And in an other place he fai- vyng grete pofleflions, ben all thinges of this worlde 
eth, that he that is pacient, governeth him by grete governed. And Salomon faieth,. all thefe thinges o- 
prudtnce. bei to money. 

' And the fame Salomon faith. The angrie and Whan Prudence had herd her husbonde, avauftte 
wrothefull man maketh noifes, and the pacient man him of his richeffe and money, difpraifing the power 
attempreth and ftilleth ’hem. He frith alfo, it is of his adverfaries, foe fpake and fried in this wife, 
more worth to be pacient than to be right ftrong. Certes dcre fir, I graunte you that ye be riche and 
And he that maie have the.Lordfoip of hisown herte; mightie, and that the richetl'e is gode to them that 

have 
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have well gotten ’hem, and that well can ufe them- 
Fat righte as the bodie of a manhe maie not live 
without the foule, no more maie it live without the 
temporell godes, and by richelfe maie a manne get 
him grete frendes. And therefore faieth Pamphillus: 
If a Nerthes doughter he faieth be riche, fhe maie 
chefe of a thoufande menne, whiche (he woll take to 
her husbonde: for of a thoufande one woll not for- 
fake her ne refufe her. And this Pamphillus faieth 
alfo: if thou be right happie, that is to faie, if thou 
be riche, thou lhalte finde a grete nomber of fellowes 
and frendes. And if thy fortune chaunge, farewell 
frendlhip and felowfliip, for thou lhalte be alone 
without any companie, but if it be the companie of 
pore folke. And yet faieth this Pamphillus more o- 
ver, that thei that ben bondeand thrall of linage, fhal 
be made worthy and noble by the richelfes. And 
right fo as by the richelfes there come many gode- 
nefles, right io by povertie come there many harmes 
and evilles, for grete povertie conftraineth a manne 
to doe many evilles. And therefore callethCaffiodor 
povertie the mother of mine, that is to faie, the mo¬ 
ther of overthrowing or of falling doune. And ther- 
fore faieth Peter Alfounce: One of the greteft adverfi- 
ties of this world, is whan a fre man by kinde or of 
birth, is conftrained by povertie, to ete the almofe 
of his enemi'e. And the fame faieth Innocente, in 
one of his bokes: As faith, that forowfull and mif- 
happe is the condicion of a pore begger, for if he 
aske not his mete, he dieth for hunger, and if he 
aske he dieth for fliame: and algates neceffite con¬ 
ftraineth him to aske. And therfore faieth Salomon, 
that better is to die, than for to have foche povertie. 
And as the fame Salomon faieth : Better is to die of 
bitter deth, than for to live in foche wife. By thefe 
xefons that I have Cried unto you, and by many o- 
ther refons that I could faie, I graunt you that ri- 
chelfes ben gode, to ’hem that ’hem well getten, 
and to ’hem that well ufen tho richelfes : And there¬ 
fore woll I Ihewe you how ye lhall behave you in ga¬ 
thering of richelfes, and in what maner fhe Ihulien 
ufe ’hem. 

Firfle, ye lhall gette *hem withouten gret delire, 
by gode leifer, fokingly and not over haftely; for a 
manne that is to deliring to get richelfe, habandoneth 
him firfte to theft and to all other evilles. And ther¬ 
fore faieth Salomon: he that hafteth him to bufily to 
wexe riche, he lhall be none innocente. He faieth 
alfo, that the richelfe that haftely commcth to a manne, 
fone and lightly goeth and palfeth from a manne, 
but that richelfe that cometh little and little, wexeth 
alwaie and multiplieth. And lir, ye lhall get richelfe 
by your wit and by your travaile, unto your profite, 
and that without wrong or harme doing to any other 
erfone. For the Lawe faieth, there maketh no man 
im felf riche, if he doe harme to an other wight, 
this is to faie : that nature defendeth and forbiddeth 
by righte, that no manne make himfelf riche, unto 
the harme of an other perfon. And Tullius faith 
that no forowe ne no drede of deth, ne nothing that 
maie fall unto a man, is fo moche ayenft nature, as 
a man to encrece his own profite. to the harme of an 
other manne. And though the grete and mightie 
menne gette richelfes more lightly than thou, yet 
lhalte thou not be idle, ne Howe to do thy profite, 
for thou lhalte in all wife flie idlenelfe. For Salomon 
faith, that idlenelfe techeth a man to doe many e- 
vills. And the fame Salomon faieth, that he that tra- 
vaileth and bulieth him to tilthe his londe, fhal ete 
bred: but he that is idell, and cafteth him to no bu- 
linelfe ne occupacion, lhall fall into povertie, and die 
for hunger. And he that is idell and flowe, can ne¬ 
ver find covenable time for to doe his profite. For 
there is a verfefiour faieth, that the idell manne excufeth 


him in Winter, bicaufe of the grete cold, and in 
Sommer bicaufe of the hete. For thefe caufes faith 
Caton, waketh and encline you not over moche for 
to flepe,' for over moche reft norilheth and cauLth 
many vices. And therefore faieth faind Hierora, doe 
fome gode dedes, that the devil, whiche is our ene- 
mie, ne finde you not unoccupied, for the devil ne 
taketh not lightly unto his werking, foche as he find- 
eth occupied in gode werkes. 

Than thus, in getting richelfes ye muft flie idle- 
nelfe. And afterwarde ye Ihull ufe the richelfes, 
whiche ye have gote by your wit and by your tra¬ 
vaile, in foche maner, that men hold you not to 
fcarce, ne to fparing, ne foie large, that is to faie, 
over large a fpender: for right as men blame an ava¬ 
ricious man, bicaufe of his fcarfitie and chincherie, 
in the fame wife is he to blame, that fpendeth over 
largely. And therefore faith Caton: ufe (faith he) 
the richelfes that thou haft gotten in foche maner, 
that men maie have no matter, ne caufe to call The 
nother wretche ne chinche: For it is a grete lhame . 
to a manne, to have a pore herte, and a riche purfe. 
He faieth alfo, the godes that thou haft gote, ufe 
them by mefure, that is to faie, fpende mefurably, for 
thei that folilhly wafte and difpende the godes that 
thei have, whan thei have no more proper of ther 
own, than thei lhape ’hem to take the godes of 
an other manne. I faie than that ye lliall hie ava¬ 
rice, ufing your richelfes in foche maner, that mea 
faie not that your richelfe ben buried, but that ye 
have ’hem in your might, and in your welding For 
a wife man repreveth the avaricious man, and faieth 
thus in thefe verfes two. Whereto and why burieth 
a manne his godes by his gret avarice, and knoweth 
well, that nedes he muft die, for deth is the ende of 
every man, as in this prefent life ? And for what caufc 
or enchefon joineth he him, or knitteth he him fo 
fafte unto his godes, that all his wittes mowe not 
difeever him, ne departe him fro his godes, and 
knoweth well, or ought to knowe, that whan he is 
ded, he fhall nothing bere with him out of this 
worlde. 

And therfore faith faind Auguftin, that the ava¬ 
ricious manne is likened unto helle, that the more it 
fwalloweth, the more defire it hath to fwalowe and 
devoure. And as wel as ye would efehue to be cal¬ 
led an avaricious manne or chinche, as wel fbould 
ye kepe and eoveme you in foche a wife, that menne 
call you not foie large. Therfore faithTullius: The 
godes of thine hous ne fliould not be hid ne kept fo 
clofe- but that thei might be opened by pite and de- 
bonairte, that is to faie to yeve ’aem parte that have 
grete nede. Ne thy godes fliould not be lo open, to 
be every mann’is godes. Afterwarde in getting of your 
richelfes, and in ufing ’hem, ye lhall alwaie have dire 
thinges in your herte, that is to faie, our Lorde 
God, confcience, and gode name. Firft, ye fhall 
have God in your herte;, and for no richelfe ye fhuld 
doe any thing, whiche maie in any maner difplefo 
GOD your creatour and maker. For after theworde 
of Salomon, it is better to have a little gode with the 
love of GOD, than to have moche gode and trea- 
foure, and lefe the love of his Lorde GOD. And 
the Prophete faieth, that better it is to be a gode 
manne, and have little gode and treafoure, than to 
be hoiden a fhrewe, and have grete richelfe. And 
yet I faie ferthermore, that ye Ihould alwaie doe your 
bufinelfe to gette your richelfe, fo that ye get ’hem 
with gode confcience. And the Apoftle faith, that 
there n’is thing in this world, of whiche we fliould 
have fo grete joye, as whan our confcience bereth us 
gode witnelfe. And the Wife manne faietii: That 
the fubftaunce of a manne is full gode, whan finne 
is not in mann’is confcience. Afterwarde in getting 
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of your ncneills, and in uiing of ’hem ye mull have with your adveri'aries, and that ye have pece with 
grete bulineife, and grete diligence, that your gode ’hem. For faindt James faith in his Epiftlc: That by 
name be alwaie kept and conferved. For Salomon Concorde and pece, fmail riches wexe grete: and by 
faieth, that better it is, and more it availeth a man to debate and dillorde, riches dccaie. And ye knowe 
have a gode name, than for to have grete richeifes : well, that one of the greteft and moft foveraine thing 
And therfore he faieth in an other place. Doe grete that is in this worlde, is unite and pece. And there- 
diligence faieth Salomon, in keping of thy frendts, fore faieth ourLorde Jefu Chrifte to his Apoftles, in 
and of thy gode name, for it (hall lengir abide with this wife: well happy ben thei, that love and pur- 
Jhe, than any trefoure, be it never fo precious, chafe pece, for thei be called the childern of God, 
And certes he Ihould not be. called a grete gentle- Ah, faied Melibe, now fe I well, that ye love not 
man, that after God and gode confcience, all thinges mine honour ne my worlhip. Ye knowe well that 
left, ne doeth his diligence and bulinelfe, to kepe his mine adverfaries have begon this debate and brigd 
gode name. And Caffiodor faith, that is a figne of by their outrage. And ye fe well that thei ne re- 
a gentle herte, whan a manne loveth and defireth to quire nepraie me of pece, ne thei aske not to be re- 
have a gode name. And therefore faith fain& Au- conciled. Woll ye than that I go meke me, and o- 
guftin, that there ben two thinges that ben right ne- beye me to ’hem, and crye’hem mercie ? Forfothd 
celfarie and alfo nedeful: and that is gode confcience, that were not my worlhip. For right asmenne faiej 
and gode lofe, that is to faie: gode confcience to over grete humblenes engendreth difpraifinge, fo fa- 5 
thine owne perfone inwarde, and gode lofe for thy reth it by to grete humilite or mekenelfe. 
neighbour outwarde. And he that truftetli hym fo Than began dame Prudence to make feiftblauhte of 
moche in his gode confcience, that he defpifeth and wrathe, and faied : Certes fir, fave your grace, I 
fetteth at nought his gode name or lofe, and recketh love your honour and profite, as I doe mine owne, 
not though he kepe not his gode name, n’is but a and ever have doe: ye ne none other never fee the 
' cruell churlc. contrary. And yet, if I had faied, that ye Ihould 

Sir, now have I Chewed you how yelhuld doe in have purchafed pece and reconciliacion, I ne had 
getting richeifes, and how ye Ihould ufe ’hem: And moche miftake me, ne faied amifl'e. For the Wife 
I fe well that for the trull that ye have in your rich- man faieth : the difcencion beginneth by an other 
efles, ye wol move warre and battaile j I counfaile man, and the reconciling beginneth by thy felf. And 
you that ye begin no warre, in trulle of your rich- the Prophete faieth: flie Ihrewdnes and doe gode- 
efles, for thei ne fuffife not warres to maintain. And nelfe, feke pece and folowe it, in as moche as in The 
therfore faieth a Philofopher: That manne that de- is. Yet faie I not, that ye Ihould rather purfue to 
iireth and would algates have warre, lhal never have your adverfaries for pece, than thei Ihould to you: 
fuffifaunce : for the richer that he is, the greter dif- lor I knowe well that ye ben fo hard herted, that ye 
penccs mull he make, if he woll have worlhip and wol do nothing for me. And Salomon faieth: he that 
vi&orie. And Salomon faith, that the grete richeifes hath over harde an herte, he at laft lhall milhappe or 
that a man hath, the more difpendours he hath. And misbetide. 

therfore, fir, albeit fo that for your riches, ye may Whan Melibe had herd dame Prudence make fem- 
have moche folke, yet behoveth it not, ne it is not blaunte of wrathe, he faied in this wife. Dame I 
gode to begin warre, where as ye maie in other ma- praie you, that ye be not difplefed of thing that I 
ner have pece, unto your worlhip and profite: For laie, for ye know wel that I am angrie and wrothe, 
the victories in battailes, that ben in this woirlde, lieth and that is no wonder: and thei that Den wrothe wot 
not in grete nomber or multitude of peple, ne in the not well what thei doe, ne what thei faie. There- 
vertue of man, but it lieth in the will, and in the fore the Prophete faieth: that troubled eyen have no 
honde of our Lorde God Almightie. And therfore clere fight. But faie and counfaile me as you liketh, 
Judas Machabeus, whiche was God’s knight, whan for I am redy to doe right as ye woll defire: And if 
he Ihould fight againft his adverfarie, that had a gre- ye repreve me of my folie, I am the more holden to 
ter nomber, and a greter multitude of folke, and ftron- love and praife you. For Salomon faith, that he 
ger than was his peple of Machabe, yet he recom- that repreveth him that doeth folie, he lhall finde 
forted his little companie, and faied right in this greter grace, than he that difeeiveth hym by fwete 
wife: Al fo lightly, faid he, maie our Lorde God wordes. 

Almightie yeve vi&orie to a fewe folke, as to many Than faied Dame Prudence, I make no femblaunt 
folke, for the vi&orie of a battaile commeth not by of wrath ne of anger, but for your grete profite, for 
the grete nomber of peple, but it commeth from our Salomon faith: he is more worth, that repreveth or 
Lorde GOD of heven. And dere fir, for as moche chideth a foie for his folie, lhewing him femblaunt of 
as there is no manne certaine, if it be worthie that wrath, than he that fupporteth him and praifeth him 
God yeve him vidtorie or not, after that Salomon fai- iruhis mifdoyng, and laugh;, th at his folye. And this 
eth, therefore every manne Ihould gretely drede fame Salomon faieth aftxrwarde: That by the forow- 
warres to begin : and bicaufe that in battailes fall full vifage of a manne, that is to faye, by the forie 
many perills, and happeth other while, that as fone and hevy countenaunce of a manne, the foie corredeth 
is the grete manne flaine, as the little manne. And and amendeth himfelfe. 

as it is written in the feconde boke of Kinges: The Than faid Melibe, I lhall not conne aunfwereun- 1 
dedes of battailes ben aventurous, and nothing cer- to fo manie faire refons as ye put to me and Ihewe: 
tain, for as lightly is one hurte with a Spere, as an faye Chortly your will and your counfaile, and I am 
other: and for there is grete peril in warre, therefore al redy to ptrforme and fulfill it. 

Ihould a man flie and efehue warre in as moche as a Than Dame Prudence difeovered all her will unto 
manne maie godlye. For Salomon faieth, he that him and faid. I counfaile you (faid Ihe) above all 
loveth perille, lhall fall in perill. thinges, that ye make pece bitwene God and you. 

After that Dame Prudence had fpoken in this ma- and be reconfiled unto him and ro his grace, for as I 
ner, Melibe anfwerde and faied. I fe well dame have faide you here before, God hath futfred you to 
Prudence, that by your faire wordes and youre refons, have this tribulacion and difefe for your finnes: and 
that ye have Ihewedme, that the warre liketh you no- if ye do as I faye you, God woll.fende youre ad- 
thing, but I have not yet herd your counfaile, howe verfaries unto you, and make ’hem fall at your fete, 
I lhall doe in this nede. redy to do your will and your coramaundement. For 

Certes (faied Ihe) I counfaile you that ye accorde Salomon faieth, whan the condicton of man is ple- 
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fount and liking to God, he chaungeth the hertes of 
the man’s adverfaries, and conflraineth’iiem to befeche 
him of pece and of grace. And I pray you let me 
(jp;ke with your adverfaries prively, for thy feall not 
knowe that it be of your wil or your aflent: And 
than whan I knowe theyr will and their entent, I 
may counfaile you the more furely. 

Dame faide Melibe, doeth your will and your li¬ 
ning, for I put me holly in your difpoficion and ordi¬ 
nance. 

Than dame Prudence, when fhe fawe the gode 
will of her husbonde, by thoughte hiere and toke advife 
in her felfe, thinking howe fee mighte bringe this 
nede unto a gode conclufion and to a gode ende: 
And whan fee fawe her time, fee fente for thefe ad¬ 
verfaries to come unto her in a prive place. And 
feewed wifely unto ’hem the grete godes that come 
of pece, and the grete harmes and perils that ben in 
warre, and faid to ’hem in a godelye maner: how 
that ’hem ought to have grete repentaunce of the in¬ 
jury and wrong, that they had done to Melibeus her 
lord, and unto her and to her doughter. 

And whan they herd the godely wordes of Dame 
Prudence, they were fo fupprifed and ravifeed, and 
had fo gret joye of her, that wonder was to tell. 

Ah, lady (faide they) ye have feewed unto u 5 the 
bliffinge of fwetnefl'e after the faying of David the 
Prophet. For the reconfiling whiche we be not 
worthy to have in no manere. But we ought re¬ 
quire it with grete contricion and humilite, that ye 
of your godenelfe have prefented unto us. Now fe 
we wel, that the fcicnce and conning of Salomon is 
full/rewe, for he faith : That fwete wordes multiply 
ancrencrcce frendes, and maketh ferewes to be debo- 
haire and meke.. 

Certcs (faid they) we put our dede and all our 
matter and caufe all holly in your gode will, and ben 
redy to obey at the commaundement of our lorde 
Melibeus. And therfore dere and benigne lady, we 
praic and befeche you, as mekely as we can and 
maie, that ir like unto your grete godenefle, to fulfill 
in dede your godely wordes. For we confider and 
knowe, that we have offended and greved our Lorde 
Melibeus out of mefure: fo ferforthe that we be nat 
of power to make him amendes. And therfore we 
oblige and binde us and our frendes, for to doe ail 
at his will and commaundemenre: but paraventure he 
hath fuche hevinefle, and fuche wrathe to us warde, 
by caufe of our offence, that he woll enjoyne us fuche 
a paine, as we mowe not bere ne fuftayne. And 
therefore noble lady, we befeche your womanly pite, 
to take fuche advifement in this nede, that we ne 
Oure frendes be not difeerited ne diftroied, through 
our foly. 

Certes (faid Prudence) it is am hardc thing and 
right perillous, that a man put him all utterly in ar¬ 
bitration and judgement, and in the might and pow¬ 
er of his enemie: For Salomon faith: leveth me, and 
ye ve credence to that I feal fay: Ne yeveth never the 
power ne governaunce of thy godes, to thy fon, to 
thy wife, to thy ffende, ne to thy brother: ne yeve 
thou never mighte ne mayftrye over thy body while 
thou liveft. Nowe, fith he defendeth that a man 
foould nat yeve to his brother ne to his frende, the 
might of his bodyej By a Wronger refon he defend¬ 
eth and forbiddeth a manne to yeve himfelfe to his 
enemie. And natheleffe I counfaile you that ye mi- 
ftruft nat my lorde: fori wote well and know vere- 
ly, that he is debonair and meke, large, curteis, and 
nothing defirous ne covitous of godes ne riches. For 
there is nothing in this worlde that he defireth, fave 
onlye worfeip and honoure. Ferthermore I knowe, 
and am right fure, that he feaU nothinge doe in this 
nede, without my counfaile: and I feall fowerke in 


this cafe, that by the grace of oure Lorde God, yc 
feall be reconciled unto us. 

Than faid they with one voice, worfeipfol lady, 
we put us and our godes all fully in your will and 
difpoficion, and ben redy to come, what daie that it 
liketh unto your noblefle to limite us or affine us, 
for to make our obligation and bonde, as flronge as 
it liketh unto your godenelfe, that we mowe fulfill the 
wil of you and of my lorde Melibe. 

Whan dame Prudence had herd the anfwere of 
thefe men, fee bad ’hem goc ayen prively and fee 
returned to her lord Melibe, and tolde him howe fee 
founde his adverfaries full repentaunt, knowleging 
full lowly thcr finnes and trefpas, and how thei were 
redy to fuffer all paine, requiring and praying him of 
mercy and pite. 

Than faide Melibe, he is well worthy to have par¬ 
don and foryevenefs of his finne, that excufeth not 
his finne, but knowlegeth and repenteth him, ask¬ 
ing indulgence. For Seneke faith, there is the re- 
miffion and foryeveneffe, where as the confeffion is: 
for confeffion is neighbour to innocence; And there¬ 
fore I aflent and confirms me to have pece, but it is 
gode that we doe nought without the aflent and wil 
of our frendes. 

Than was Prudence right gladde and joyfull, and 
faide : Certes fir, ye have well and godely anfwerde: 
for righte as by the counfaile, affente, and helpe of 
your frendes, ye have be fleered to venge you and 
make war: Right fo, without ther counfrylc feall ye 
not accorde you, ne have pece with your adverfaries. 
For the lawe faieth: there is nothing fo gode, by 
waie of kindc, as a thing to be unbounde by him that 
ir was ibounde. 

Than dame Prudence, without delay or tarying, 
fent anonc her meffengcr, foe her kinsfolke and her 
olde frendes, whiche that were trewe and wife:, and 
tolde ’hem by order, in the prefence of Melibe, all 
the mater, as it is above expreffed and declared. And 
praied ’hem that they would faye their advife and 
counfaile, what bell were to do in this nede. And when 
Melibeus frendes had taken ther advife and delibe¬ 
ration of the lorfaide mater, and had examined it by 
grete befineffc and diligence, thei yave fill counfaile 
for to have pece and refle, and that Melibe feouid 
receive with gode hert his adverfaries, to foryeveneffe 
and mercy. 

And when dame Prudence had herde th* aflent of 
her lorde Melibe, and the counfaile of his frendes 
accorde with her will and her entencion, fee was 
wonderfly glad in her licrt, and laid. There is ari 
olue Proverbe (la:de fee) That the godenefle that 
thou maifte doe this daie, doe ir, and abide it not, 
ne delaye it nat till the nexte daye. And therefore 
I counfaile, that ye fende your meffengers, fuche as 
be diferete and wife, unto your adverfaries: telling 
’hem on your behalfe, that if they woll trete of pece 
and accorde, that they feape ’hem without delay or 
tarying, to come unto us: whiche thinge perfourmed 
was in dede. And when thefe trefpaiiours, and re¬ 
penting folke of ther folies, that is to faye, the ad¬ 
verfaries of Melibeus, had herde what thefe meflen- 
gers faide unto ’hem, they were right gladde and 
joyfull, and anfwerde full mekely and benignely, yeld- 
inge grace and thankes to ther lorde, Melibee, and 
to all his companie: and feope ’hem without delaye 
to go with the meffengers, and obeyed the com¬ 
maundement of ther lorde Melibeus. And right a- 
none they toke ther waye to the court of Melibe, 
and toke with hem fome of thcr true frendes, to make 
frith for ’hem, and for to be thcr borowes: And 
whan they were comen to the prefence of Melibe, 
he faid to ’hem thefe wordes. It flondeth thus, faid 
Melibe, and fothe it is, that caufclcife and without 

skill 
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skill and refon, ye have done gret injuries and wronges 
to me and my wife Prudence, and to my doughter 
alfo, for ye have entred into my houfe by violence, 
and have don fuch outrage, that all men know wel 
that ye have deferved dethe. And therefore woll 1 
knowe and wete of you, whether ye woll put the 
punifliing and the chaftifing and the vengeaunce of 
this outrage, in the will of me and my wife, or ye 
wol not. 

Then the wifeft of’hem thre anfwerde for ’hem al, 
and (aid. Sir (faid he) we knowe well that we ben 
unworthy to come to the courte of fo gret a lorde 
and fo worthy as ye be, for we have fo gretly mifta- 
ken us, and have offended and agilted in fuch wife 
againe your high lordelhip, that truely we have de¬ 
ferved the dethe, but yet for the grete godeneffe and 
debonairte, that all the wdrlde witnefleth of your 
perfon, we fubmitte us to the excellence and benig- 
nite of your gracious lordefhippe, and ben redy to o- 
bey to all your commaundementes, befechinge you, 
t hat of your merciable pite ye woll confider our grete 
tepenrauncc, and lowe fobmiffion, and graunte us 
foryevenefle of our outragious trefpaffe and offence: 
For wel we knowe, that your liberall grace and mer- 
cyc ftretche fcrthcr in to the godeneffe, than doen 
our outragious giltes and trefpaffes into the wicked- 
neffe. Al be it that curfidly and dampnably we have 
agilted again# your high lorfhip. 

T Han Melibe toke ’hem up fro the ground foil 
benignely, and received ther obligacions and 
ther bondcs, by ther othes upon ther pledges and 
borowes, and affyned ’’hem a certayne day to returne 
unto his court for to receyve and accept fentence and 
judgement, that Melibeus would commaunde to be 
don on ’hem, by the caufes aforfaid, which thinges 
Ordained, every man returned to his houfe. 

And when dame Prudence fawc her time, (he fain- 
cd and asked her lorde (Melibe, what vengeaunce he 
thought take on his adverfaries. 

To which Melibe anfwerde, andfafo :Ccr tes (faid 
he), L chicke and ptorpofe me fully to difoerite hem 
of all that ever they have, and for to put them in ex¬ 
ile for ever. . • 

Genas hid dame Prudence, this wctc a ctuell fen- 
eence, and. muebe ayenft refon. For ye be riche 
inough, and have no .nede of other raennes riches. 
And ye might lightly in this wife gctc you a cove-; 
tous name, whiche is a vicious thing, and ought be 
efehewed,of every godemanne. For after the Siting: 
of the Apoftel, .Covetife is rote of all hacmes. And 
therfore it were better tO you lefe fo muche gode of 
your ownc, than for to take of their godein this raa-j 
ner. - For better it is to iefe gode with worfhip, than’ 
to winne gode with viffane and fhame. And every' 
«qpn ought to do his diligence and his bufineffe, to 
ete him a gode name. And yet (hall he not only 
ufy him in kepinge bis gode name, but he (Hall alfo 
enforce him alwaie to doe fome thinge, by whiche 
he maye renewe his gode name. For it is written, 
that the oide gode iofe ©f a manne or gode name. 


is Tone gon and pafte, whan it is not renewed. And 
as touchinge, that ye faie that ye woll exile your 
adverfaries: that thinketh me muche ayenft refon, 
and out of mefure, confidringe the power, that they 
have yeve you upon them felf. And it is writren: 
that he is worthy to lofe his privilege, that mifufeth 
the mighte and power that is given him. And 1 
fette cafe, ye might enjoyne ’hem that paint by righte 
and lawe, whiche I trowe ye maie not doe : I faie, 
ye might not put it to execution, for peraventure 
than it were like to turne to the warre, as it was 
before. And therfore if ye woll that men do you b- 
beifauncc, ye muft demene you more courteifly, riiat 
is to faye : ye muft yeve more cfy fentences and 
judgement. For it is written : he that moft cur- 
teifly commaundeth, to him men moft obey. And 
thetfore I praye you, that in this needfitfc and in this 
nede, ye caftc ye to overcome yoiir hertc. For as 
Senek faieth: he that ovcrcometh his hert, ovcrcom- 
eth twife. And Tully faieth*. there is nothing f6 
commendable in a grete lord, as when he is debo- 
naire and meke, and apefeth him lightly. And I 
pray you that ye wol now forbere to do vengeaunce 
in fuche a maner, that your gode name maie be kept 
and conferved, and that men maie have caufe and 
matter to praife you of pite and mercy : and that 
ye have no caufe to repent you of thing that is done. 
For Seneke faith: he ovcrcometh in an yvell mancre, 
that repenteth him of his vidorie.. Wherfore I praye 
you, lette mercy be iff your herf, to $h’ effed ahd 
entent, that Goa Almightie have mcrcie upon you iff 
his lafte judgement. For faint James faieth in his 
Epiftel: judgement without mercy Ihal be do to 
him, that hath no mercy of another wight. 

Whan Melibe had herde the grete skilles and re- 
fons of dame Prudence, and her wife informacions 
and techinges, his herte gan encline to the will of hi$ 
wife, confidring her trewe entent, conformynge him 
anon and affented folly to worke after her counfaile * 
and thanked God, of whom prOcedeth all godeneffe 
and vertue, that him bad Cent a wife of fo grete 'dif- 
cretion. And whan the day came that his adverfa¬ 
ries fhoilld apere in his prefence, he (pake to ^hem 
godely, and (aide in this wife. 

Al be it fo, that of your pride and high prefumjj- 
cion and Jolic, and of your negligence and uncon- 
ninge, ye have misborne you, and trefpaced untd 
me, yet for as mikdi as I fe and beholde your gret 
humilite, and that ye be fory and repentaunt of your 
giltes, it conftraineth me to doe you grace and mer¬ 
cy: Wherfore I receive you to my grace, and for- 
geve you bolly all the offences, injuries, and wronges* 
that ye have done ayenft ine and mine, to th’ effede 
and ende, that Godof his endieffe mercy woll at the 
time of our dyinge foryeve us our giltes, that we 
have trefpaced to him in this wretched worlde. For 
doutleffe if we be fory and repentaunt for the finnes 
and' giltes, whiche we have trefpaced in the fight of 
our Lord God: he is fo fee and fo merciable, that he 
woll forgive us our giltes, and bring us to the blifle 
that never (hall have ende. Amen. 


Here endethtbe TALE of CHAUCER. 
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Here foloweth the MONKE’s PROLOGUE. 


K$ggi 50 Han endid was the tale of Melibce 
VV <j$ And of Prudence, and her benignite, 

O ur hofte faide, as I am a faithful man. 
And by the precious corpus Madrian, 

I had levir than a baril of ale 

That goodlefe my wife had yherde this tale. 

For (he nothing is of fuche pacience 
As was this Melibeus wife Prudence. 

By godd’is bonis, when I bete my knaves 
She bringith to me the grete clubbid ttaves, j 
And cryith, flee the doggis everichone. 

And breke of them the backe and every bone. 

And if fo be any neighbour of mine 
Wol not in churche unto my wife encline. 

Or be fo hardy to her to trefpacc, 

Whan (he cometh home (he rennith in my face. 

And cryith, falfe cowarde, awreke thy wife. 

By Corpus Domini , I wol have thy knife, 

And thou (halt have my diftafe, and go fpinne. 

Fro day til night, (he wol right thus beginne. 2 
Alas! (he faith, that ever (he was (hape 
To weddin a milkfop, a cowarde ape. 

That wol be overleide with every wight, 

Thou darft not ftondin by thy wiv’is right. 

This is my life, but if that I wol fight. 

And out at dore, anon I mote me dighr. 

And ellis I am lofle, but if that I 
Be like a wilde lion, and foie hardy. 

I wot well (lie wol do me flee fome day 
Some neighbour or othir and goe my way, 3 
For I am perilous with knife in honde, 

A1 be it that I dare not her withftonde. 

For (he is bigge in armis by my faith, 

That lhal he finde, that her mifdoth or faith: 


But let us pafle away from this mattered 

My lord he (aid, fir monke, be mery of chere^ 
For ye lhall tellin us a tale truely. 

Lo Rochefter yftondeth here (aft by. 

Ride forth min own lord, and breke not our game. 
But by my trouth I knowin not your name, 4 
Whe’Ser I fhal cal you my lorde dan John, 

Or dan Thomas, dan Robert, or Albon, 

Or what houfe be ye, by your father kin, 

I vowe to God, thou haft a fol faire skyn. 

It is a gentle pafture there thou goft. 

Thou aft not like a pinaunt or a ghoft. 

Uppon my faithe thou art fome officere. 

Some worthy Sexten, or fome Celerere, 

For by my lather's foule, as to my dome 
Thou art a maiftir, when thou art at home; 5 
No pore doifterer, ne no pore novife. 

But a govemour both wity and wife. 

And therewithall of braune and eke of bones 
A right well firing. perfon for the nones. 

I praie to God yeve him confufion 
That (irft The brought into religion. 

Thou woldift have ben a trede foule aright, 

Haddift thou as grete leve, as thou hafte might 
To perfourm al thy luft in ingendrure. 

Thou haddeft begottin many a creturc, dc 

Alas! why werift thou fo wide a cope, 

God yeve me forowe, 2nd I werin Pope, 

Not onely thou, but every mighty man. 

Though he were (horin high upon his pan. 

Should have a wife, for al this world is lorn. 
Religion hath take up al the come 
Of treding, and we borel men ben (hrimpes. 

Of feble trees there comith wretched impes. 
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This makith that our childem be fo flender 
And feble, that thei may not well engender^ 70 
This makith that onr wivis wol affay 
Religious folke, for they may bettir pay 
Of Venus paimentes, bettir than raowe vrt. 

For God wote no ly&burghis payia ye. 

But be not wroth my lord, although Iplaye$ 

Ful ofte in game a fothe have I herde fay. 

This worthy mooke toke al in patience* 

And faid, I wol doin my diligence 
As ferre as fouoith into honefte, 

To tellin you a tale, ye two or thre, 80 

And if ye lifte to herkin hitherward^ 

I wol you faine the life of faint Edwarde* 

Or ellis tragidics firft I wol tell, 

Of whfche I have an hundrid in ray eelt 

Tragidy is to tell a certaine ftory 


As olde bokis makin ofte memory 
Of ’hem that llode in grete profperitq 
And be fallin out of thcr hie degre 
In to mifery, and endid wretchidly. 

And thei ben verfifyid cominly $& 

Of fixe fete, whiche men depen hexametrob. 

In profe eke beu endjtid many one. 

And in metre, many a ibndry wife, 

Lo! this oughtinough you for to fulKfe. 

Now herkinith, if yon lift for to here. 

But firft I ydu befeke in this matere. 

Though I by ordir tellin not thefe thinges, 

B? it of Popis, Emperonrs, or Kinges, 

After ther agis, as men writin finde. 

But telle ’hem, fome before and lbrne behinde, 100 
As it cpmith npwie to my remembraunce. 

Have me excufid of mine ignoraunce. 


Here endeth theMONKE’s PROLOGUE. 



Here beginneth his TALE. 


A Tragical Difcourfe of many who h^ve fallen from high Eftate to extreme 

Mifery. 


Wol bewaile Iri manre* of Tragedy 

The harme of them that ftodc in hie 
degre, 

And fell fo that there was no reitiedy 
To bring ’hem out of ther adverfite. 

For certaine whan that fortune lift to flye. 

There may no man of her the courfe withhold. 
Let no man truft to blind profperity, 

Beth ware by thefe enfamples yonge and olde. no 



Lucifer. 

At Lucifer, though he an angel were 
And nat a man, at him will I beginne, 
For though fortune may nat an angel dere. 
From hie degre, yet fcl he for his finne, 
Doun into hell, where as he is yet inne. 

O Lucifer, btightift of angels all. 

Now art thou Sathanas, that maift not twin 
Out of mifery, in whiche thou art fall. 


Adam. 

Lo Adam! in the feldeof Damafcene 

With Godd’is owne finger y wrought was he, iao 
And not begptin of mannes ftrene unclenc. 

And welte al paradife faving o tre. 

Had nevere worldely man fo hie degre 
As Adam, til he for mifgovernaunce 
t Was driven out of his high profperite. 

To labour untoHelle, and to mifehaurfee. 

Sampfon. 

LoSampfon! which that was annunciate 
By the* angel, long or hi9 nativite. 

And was to God almighty confecrate. 

And ftodc in nobles whilis he might fe, 130 
Was nevir fuche anothir, as was he, 

To fpeke of ftrength, and therto hardinefle, 

But to his wivis tolde he his previte. 

Through which he flodgh himfelf fbrwretchidnefte. 


Sampfon, this noble’ and mighty champion, 
Withoutin wepin, fave his handis twey. 
He Hough and al to rente the ftrong lien 


Towarde his wedding, walking by the wey. 

His false wife coulde him fo plefe and pray, 

Till flie his counfaileknewe, and Ihe untrewe I4® 
Unto his foes his counfaile gan bewray, 

And him forfoke, and toke another newc. 

An hundrid fox is toke Sampfon for yre 
And all ther tailis he togither bonde. 

And fet the foxis tailis al on fire. 

For he in every taile hath put a bronde,’ 

And thei brent all the cornis in that londe, 

And ther olivis, and ther vinis eke, 

A thoufand men eke he flough with his honde, 
j And had no wepin, but an afs’is cheke. ijo 

Whan thei were flaine, fo thrifted him that he 
Was wel nie lome, for tohieh he gan to prey 
That God wold of his paine have fome pite 
And fende him drinke, or ellis mote he dey. 

And of this afs’is chekc, that was fo drey. 

Out of a wange tothe fprang anon a well. 

Of whiche he dronke inough, (hordy to fey. 

Thus halpe him God, as Judicum can tell. 

By very force, at Gafa on a night, 

Maugre the Philiftins of that cite, t 6 o 

The gatig of the roune he hath up plight. 

And on his backe icaried ’hem hath he 
High on an hill, where as men might ’hem fe. 

O noble mighty Sampfon, lefe and derc. 

Had thou not tolde the woman thy fecre. 

In al this worlde ne had be thy pere. 

This Sampfon neither fider dranke ne wine, 

Ne on his hed came rafour none ne fhere, 

By precepte of the meffangere divine, 

For all his ftrength was lodgid in his here, 170 
And folly twenty wintcres yere by yere 
Of Ifrael he had the governaunce. 

But after fone fhall he wepe many a tere. 

For women fhal bring him to his mifchaunce. 

Unto his Iemman Dalila he tolde 
T t 


That 
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That in his heris al his ftrength ylay, 

And falfcly to his foemen (he him folde, 

And fieping in her barme upon a day r8o 

She made to clippe or (here his heres away. 

And made his fomen al his craft efpien, 

And whan that thei him fonde in fuche aray 
They bounde him fade, and tho put out his eyCn. 

But er his heres were clippid 6r ifhave 

There n’as no bond with which men might him 
binde, 

Butnoweishe imprifon’d in a cave, 

Where as thei made him at the queme to grinde. 
O noble Sampfon, ftrongift of mankinde, 

O whilom judge in glory and richefi'e ! ipo 
Now maift thou wepin with thine eyin blinde, 

Sith thou art from welefal to wretchidncfte. 

The’cnde of thefe caitives was, as I fhal fey, 

His fomen made a left upon a daie 
And made him, as their foie, before 'hem pley. 

And this was in a temple’ of gret araie. 

But at the laft he made a foule affray. 

For he two poftis fhoke, and made ’hem fall, 
Doune fel the temple al, and there it laie, 

And floughe himfelf, and eke his fomen all. 200 

This is to fay, the princes everichone, 

And eke wire thoufand bodies were ther flain 
With falling of the grete temple of ftone. 

Of this Sampfon now wol I no more faine, 

Beth ware by this enfample olde and plain 
That no men tel ther counfaile to ther wives 
Of fuch thing as thei would have fccret fain. 

If that it touche ther liramis or ther lives. 


By one that hight Neftus, that it makid, 

Be as be may, I wol her not accuferi. 

But on his bak the’ fhirte he ware nakid. 

Til the flefhe was with the venim blakid. 

And when he fawe none othir remedie. 

In hote colis he hath himfelfe irakid 
For with no venim dainid he to die. 

Thus fterfe this worthy mighty Hercules, 

Lo! who may truft in fortune any throwe? 
For him that foloweth of this world the pres 
Or he beware, is oftin laide ful lowe, 

Ful wife is he, which that himfelfc can knowe. 
Beware, for when that fortune lifte to glofc 
Than waitith Ihe, her man adoune to throwe 
By fuche a way, as he would lefte fuppofe. 

Nabuchodonofor. 

T HE mighty trone, the precious trelbre. 

The glorious fepter, royal majefte. 

That hath the King Nabuchodonofore, 

With tonge unnethis may difeyivid be. : 

He twifc wanne Hierufalem, that cite. 

The veffeles of the temple’ he with him lad. 
At Babilon was his foveraine fe. 

In whiche his glory and delite he had. 

The fairift childrin of the blode royall 
Of Ifrael he did do gelde anone. 

And make eche of ’hem for to ben his thrall, 
Amonge all othir Daniell was one. 

That was the wifift childe of everichone. 

For he the dremis of the king expouned, 2 
Where as in Caldee clerkis were there none 
That wift unto what fine his dremis founed. 


Of Hercules. 

Of Hercules the foveraine conqueroure 
Singin his werkis, laude, and hie renoun, 
For in his time of ftrength he bare the floure, 
He (lough and rafte the skin of the lioun 
And of the Centaurs laide the boftc adoune, 
He Harpyes (lewe, the cruel birdis fell, 

He goldin appels rafte fro the dragon, 

He drewe out Cerberus the hounde of hell. 


This proude king let make a ftatu of golde 
Sixty cubites in lengthe, and fevin in brede, 
210 To whiche ymage, to bothe the yonge and oldc 
Commaundid he to loute, and have in drede. 
Or in a forneis, ful of flamis rede. 

He fliould be brente, that ne would not obey. 
But never would affent unto that dede 
Daniell, ne his yong felowis twey. 


He flewe the cruel tiraunt Bufyris, 

He made his horfe to frete him frefhe and bone. 
He floughe the very ferpent venemous. 

Of Achelous homes brake he that one, a 
And he flewe Cacus in a cave of ftone. 

He floughe the giaunt Antaeus the ftronge. 

He floughe the grifly bore, and that anon, 

And bare his hed upon his fpere longe. 


This king of kingis, fo proude and elate 
Wende God, that fittith hie in majefte 
e, Ne might him nat birefe of his eftate. 

But fodainly he lofte his dignite, 

220 And like a beft him femid for to be. 

And ete hey as an oxe, and Jaye therout 
In rain, and with wilde beftis walkid he. 
Til that a certain time was come about. 


Was nevir wight, fithin the world began. 

That (lough fo many monfters, as did he. 
Throughout this wide world his name it ran, 
What for his ftrength, and what for his bounte. 
And every relmc went he for to fe. 


And like an Egl’is fethers were his heres. 

And his neilis like birdis clawis were, 21 

But God relevid him at certain ycres. 

And yave him wit, and than with many’ a tere 
He thonkid God, and al his life in fere 
Was he to doe amifte, or more trefpace. 


He was fo ftrong, that no man might him let, 230 And ere that he lay id was on his bere 

. j __1 nr*_t _ J tt 1 _ ^1 _ _ 1 _ f. ti 


And at the world’isend he, for Trophe, 
Inftede of boundes of brafte 2 pillours fet. 

A lemman had this noble champion 
That hight Deianire, as frefh as Maye, 

And as thefe clerkis makin mention 
She hath him fent a fhirt both frefh and gaie, 
Alas: this fhirte, alas and wellawaie! 

Envenomid was fubtilly withall. 

That er he had werid it halfe a daie 
It made his bonis fro his frefhe to fall. 

But nathelcfte, fome clerkis here excufen 


He knew that God was full of might and grace. 
Balthafar. 

H IS fonne, which that hightin Balthafare, 

That helde the reign after his fakir’s daie. 
He by his fa^Sir could not be aware. 

For proude he was of herte, and of arraie, 300 

And eke an Ydolafter was he aie. 

His high eftate afturid him in pride. 

But fortune caft him doun, and there he laie. 

And fodainly his reigne bygan devide. 


A fell he made unto his lordis aU 


Upon 
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Upon a time, he made him blith to be. 

And than his officeris gan he call, 

Goth bringith forth the Veflbllis, q^S he, 
Whiche that my fathre’ in his profperite 

Out fro the Temple’ of Jerus’lem beraft, 3 
And to our Goddis thonkis yeldin we 
Of honour, that our eldirs with us laft. 

His wife, his lordis, and his concubines 
Aie dronkin, whiles ther appetyte wold laft. 
Out of thefe noble veflels, fondrie wines. 

And on a wall this king his eyin caft, 

And fawe an hond armelefle, that wrote full faft, 
For fere of whiche he quoke, and fighid fore. 
This hond, that Balthafar made fore agaft. 

Wrote Mens Techel Phares and no more. 3 


In all that londe Magicien was ther non 
That cou^S expounin what this letter ment. 

But Daniel expounid it anon. 

And faied, O king, God to thy fathir fent 
Glorie and honour, reign, trefour, and rent. 

And he was proude, and nothing God he drad. 
And therefore grete wrath God upon him fent. 

And him biraft the reigne that he had. 

He was out caft of mann’is companie. 

With Affis was his habitacion, 330 

And ete haie as a beft, in wete and drie. 

Till that he knewe, by grace and by refon. 

That God of heven hath dominacion 
Ovir every reigne, and every creture. 

And than had God of him companion. 

And him reftored his reigne and his figure. 

Eke thou, that art his fonne, art proud alfo. 

And knowift all thefe thingis privily. 

And rebell unto God art, and his foe. 

Thou dranke eke of his veflels boldily, 340 
Thy wife eke, and thy wenchis finfolly 
Dronke of the fame veflells fondrie winis, 

And heryid falfe Goddis curfidly, 

Therfore unto The fhapin full gret pyne is. 

This hond was fent fro God, that on the wal 
Wrote Ment Techel Phares truftith me. 

Thy reigne is doen, thou weldeft it not at all, 
Devidid is thy relme, and it fhall be 
To Medis and to Perciens (q’S he) 


And many a wilde Hert’is blode £he fhed 
With arrowis brode, that Ihe to ’hem fent. 
She was fo fwift, that fhe anon ’hem hent, 

And whan that lhe was eldir, Ihe would kill 
310 Lions, Libardes, andBeris all to rent. 

And in her armis welde ’hem at her will. 


She durft the wilde beftis dennis feke, 

And rennin in the mountaines all the night, 

And flepe under a bufhe ; and (he could eke 
Wraftill by very force, and very might 38a 

With any yong man, were he nere fo wight. 

There mightin nothing in her armis ftonde. 

She kept her maidinhed from every wieht, 

To no man dained fhe to be ybounde. 

But at the laft, her frendis haven her maried 
To Odenat, a Prince of that countre. 

All were it fo, that fhe ’hem long ytaried. 

And ye fhall underftondin how that he 
Yhad foche fantafyis as had fhe. 

But nathelefle, whan thei were knit in fere, 3 pa 
Thei lived in joye and in felicite. 

For eche of’hem had othir left and dere. 

Save one thing, that fhe n’olde nevir affent 
By no waie, that he fhouldin by her lie 
But onis, for it was; her plain entent 

To have a child, the worlde to multiplie. 

And al fo lone as that fhe might afpie 

That fhe was not with childe with that dede. 
Than would fhe fuflfe’ him do hisfantafie 
Eftfonis, and but onis out of drede. 400' 

And if fhe were with childe at thilke caft. 

Than no more fhould he play with her that game 
Till fully fourtie dayis werin paft 
Than would fhe onis foffir him the fame. 

All were this Odenat or wilde or tame , 

He gate no more of her, for thus fhe faied. 

It was to wivis lecherie and fhame. 

In othir cafe if that men with ’hem plaid. 

Two fonnis by this Odenat had fhe. 

The whiche fhe kept in vertue and lettrure, 410 
But now unto our tale tournin we, 

I faie that fo worfhipfiill a creture 
And wife therwith, ana eke large with mefure. 

So penible in warre, and curteis eke. 


And that fame night in bed the king was flawe, 250 INe more labour mightin in warre endure 


And Darius occupied his degre. 

Though he therto had neither right ne law. 

Lordinges, here by enfample mowe ye take 
How that in lordfhip is no fikirnefle. 

For whan that fortune woll a man forfake. 

She bereth awaie his reigne, and his richeffe. 
And eke his frendis, bothe more and Iefle, 

And whanne a man hath frendis through fortune 
Mifhap woll make them enemies I gefle. 

This proverbe is foil foth, and fol commune. 3 6 

Zenobia. 

Z Enobia of Palmerie the Quene 

(As writith Perciens of her noblefle) 

So worthy was in armis, and fo kene. 

That no wight pallid her in hardinefle, 

Ne in linage, ne othir gentilnefle. 

Of kingis blode of Perce fhe is difeended, 

I faie that fhe ne had not mofte fairenefle. 

But of her fhap fhe might not be amended. 

From her childhode I findin that fhe fled 

Office of woman, and to wode foe went, 37 


Was non, though al this world men woldin feke. 

Her riche araie ne might not be ytold 
As well in veffell as in her clothing. 

She was all cladde in pierrie and in gold. 

And eke fhe ne left not for none hunting; 420 
To have of fondrie tonguis folke knowing 
Whan that fhe leiftr had for to entende 
To lemin bokis was all her liking. 

How fhe in venue might her lift difpendc. 

And fhordy of this ftorie for to trete, * 

As doughtie was her husbonde as was fhe,' 

So that thei conquered many reignis grete 
In the’ Orient, with many* a faire cite 
Appeneinaunt unto the Majefte 
Of Rome, and with ftrong hond them held fol fafte, 
Ne nevir might her foemen doe her lie 
As long as Odenat’is dayis laft. 

Her battailes, who fo lifte ’hem for to rede. 

Again Sapor the king, and othir mo. 

And how that all this proces fill in dede. 

Why fhe conquered, what title foe’ bad therto. 
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And after of her mifchief, and her wo. 

How that fhe was befiegid, and itake. 

Let him unto my maifter Petrarke go. 

That write inough of this, I undertake. 440 

Whan Odenat was dedde, fte mightily 
The relmis held, and with her prppre honde 
Ayenft her foes fhe fought fo truily. 

That there n’as prince ne king in all that londe 
That he n’as glad, if that the grace he fonde. 

That fhe ne fhould upon his londe warrey. 

With her thei maidin aliaunce by bonde 
To be in pece, and let ’hem ride and pley. 

The Emperour of Rome hight Claudius, 

Ne him beforne, the Rornain Galien 43:0 

Ne durft nevir be fo coragious 
Ne non Armen, ne non Arabiene, 

That durfte onys before hiere be fene 

Within the field, that durft with her to fight, 

Left that fhe would ’hem with her hondis flene. 

Or with her meine, put ’hem all to flight. 

In king’is habite, went her fonnis two, 

As lawfull heiris of her relmis all. 

And Hermano and Titamallio 
Ther namis were, as Perciens ’hem call 460 
But aie fortune, hath in her honie gall. 

This mightie Quene, ne maie no while endure 
Fortune out of her reigne made her to fall 
To wretchidnefle, and to mifaventure. 


Aurelian, whan that the govemaunce 
Of Rome was come into his hondis twey. 

He fhope upon this quene to doe vengeaunce. 

And with his legions, he toke his wey 
Toward Zenohia’, and fhortly for to faie 

He made her flie, and at the laft her hent, 470 
And fettered her, and eke her children twaie. 

And wan the lond, and home to Rome he went. 


Emongis othir thingis that he wan 

Her chare, that of gold was wrought and pierre. 
This grete Romaine, this Aurelian 
Hath with him lad, for that men fhould it fe. 

And beforne his triumph ywalkid fhe 
With golden chainis on her necke honging, 
Crounid fhe was, as aftir her degre, 
u And full of pierre chargid her clothing. 480 


Alas fortune, fhe that whilom ywas 
Dredefull to Kingis, and to Emperoures, 
Now gaurith all the peple’ on her, alas! 

And (he that helmid was in ftarke ftouris 
And wan by force tounis ftrong, and touris. 
Shall on her hedde now werin autremite! 
And fhe that bare the feepter full of flours. 
Shall bere a diftafle, her cofte for to quite ! 


Nero. 

A Lthough that Nero were as vicious 

As any fende, that lieth full low adoun, 490 
Yet he, as tellith us Suetonius, 

All this wide worlde had in fubjeccioun 
Bothe Eaft and Weft, South and Septentrioun, 

Of Rubies, Saphers, and of Perlis white 
Were all his clothis broudrid up and doun. 

For he in gemmis gretcly gan delite. 


More delicate, more pompous of araie. 

More proude, was nevir Emperour, than he, 
That ilke clothe that he had werid o daie, 
Aftir that time he n’old it nevir fe, 

Nettis of gold threde had he grete plentc 


To fifhe in Tiber, whan him lift to plaie. 

His luftis were as lawe, in hi$ degre, 

For fortune, as his frende, would him obaie. 

He Rome ybrent for his delicacie, 

The Senatours he flue upon a daie. 

To here how ther wivis would wepe and crie. 

And flowe his brothir, by his fiftir laie. 

His mothir made he in pitous araie. 

For he her wombelet flitte for to beholde 520 
Where he conceivid was, fo welawaie 
That he fo little of his mothir tolde. 

No teres out of his eyin for that fight 

Ne came, but faied a faire woman was fhe, 

Grete wondir is, how that he cou^S or might 
Be the Domifman of her dedde beaute. 

The wine to bringin him comrriaundid he. 

And dranke anon, none othir wo he made ; 

Whan might is joignid unto cruelte 
Alas 1 to depe wollin the venim wade. 520 

In youth a maiftir had this Emperour 
To techin him lettrure, and curtefie. 

For of moralite he was the floure. 

As in his time, but if thefe bokis lie. 

And whiles his maiftir had of him maiftre 
He made him fo conning and fo fouple. 

That long time it was or that titannie. 

Or any vice, durft in him uncouple. 

This Seneca of which I you devife, 

Bicaufe that Nero had of him foche drede. 

For he for his vicis would him chaftife 

Difcre^ly as by worde, and not by dede, ", 
Sir, he would faie, an Emperour mote nede 
Be vertuous, and hatin tirannie. 

For whiche he made him in a bathe to blede 
On bothe his armis, till he muft ydie. 

This Nero had eke of a cuftomaunce 
In youth, ayenft his maiftir for to rife. 

Which aftirward him thought a grete grevaunce,’ 
Therfore he made him dey in this wyfe. 

But nathelefs this Seneca the wife 546 

Chefe in a Bath to dye in this manere, 

Rathir than have anothir turmentife, 

And thus hath Nero flain his maiftir dere. 

Now fell it fo, that fortune lift no longer 
The high pride of this Nero to cherifhe 
For tho that he were ftrong, yet was fhe ftronger. 
And thus fhe thought by God I am to nice 
To fet a man, that is fulfilled of vice. 

In hie degre, and Emperour him call. 

By God out of his fete I woll him trice, 5 50 

Whan he left wenith, fonift fhall he fall. 

The peple rofe upon him on a night 
For his defaute, and whan he it afpied. 

Out of his dores anon he hath him dight 
Alone, and there he wendehave benalied. 

He knockid faft, and aie the more he cried. 

The faftir fhette han thei the doris all, 

Tho wift he well, he had himfelf begiled. 

And went his waie, no lengir durft he call. 

The peple cried and romblid up and doun, 5 60 
That with his eris he herd how thei faied. 

Where is this falfe Tray tour, this fell Neroun? 

For fere full nere out of his wit he braied. 

And to his Goddes right pitouily he praied 
For focoure, but it might not him betide. 

For drede of this him thoughtin that he deidc, 

And 
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And ran into a gardein, him to hide. 

And in this gardeine found he chorlis twcjr 
That fottin by a fire full grete and redde. 

And to the chorlis two he gan to prey 
To flea him, and to girdm of his hedde. 

That to his body, whan that he were deddc* 

' Were no defpite ido, for his deffame, 

Himfclf he flough, he could not better redde, 

Of which fortune ylough and made a game. 

r 

Holofemes. 

W AS never a capteyn undir a king. 

That reignis mo put in fubjeccidrt* 

Ne ftrongir was in field, of alle thing 
As in his time, ne gretir of renoun, 

Ne more pompous in high prefumpcioun, 580 
Than Holofemes which fortune aie kifte. 

And fo licoroufly lad lip and doun. 

Till that his hedde was off er that he wifte. 

Not only that this worlde had of him awe. 

For lefing of richeffe and liberte. 

But he made every man renie his lawe, 
Nabuchodonofor was lorde, faied he. 

None othir God yfhould honourid be, 

Ayenft his heft, there dare no wight trefpace. 
Save in Bethulia, a ftrong cite, ffo 

Where Eliathem was prieft of that place. 

But take kepe of the deth of Holofcme* 

Amid his hofte he dronkin laie all night 
Within his tent, as large as is a berhe. 

And yet for all his pompe, and all his might, 
Judith, a woman* as he laie upright . > 

Slepinge, his hedde of fmote, and fro his tetit 
Full privily tiie ftale; from every wight. 

And skathelefs frath hem all ihe went. 

Andochus. 

W Hafc nedith it of king Antiochtts 6 oo< 

To tell his high and roiail majcftc? 

His grete pride, and his werkis venemus. 

For foche an othir nas hevere noon but he; 

, Redith what that he was in Machabe, . 

And redkh the proude wordis that he faied* 

And why he fill from his profpcrite. 

And in an hill hOw wretchidly he died; 

Fortune himhadenhaunfid fo in pride. 

That verily he wende he might attaihe 
Unto the fterris, upon every fide, 610 

And in a balaunce to wey eche mountain. 

And all the floudis of the fe reftrain, 

And Godd’is peple had he moftein hate, 

Them would he flea, in turment, and in pain, 
Wening that God ne might his pride abate. 

And for that Nichanore and Timothe 
By Jewis were vcnquiihid mightily* 

Unto the Jewis foche an hate had he* 

That he bad ereithe his chare full haftily, 
Andfworeand foyid, foil difpitoufly* 820 

Unto Hierufalem he would efrfone. 

To wreke his ire on it full cruilly; 

But of his purpofe was he let full fone. 

God for his menace him fo fore hath fmote* 

With woundes invifible, incurable. 

That in his guttis carfid fo and bote* 

That his peynis werin importable. 

And certainly die wrechc was refonable, 

For many* a mann’is guttis did he pain. 

But from his purpofe, curfed and dampnable, €30 

For all his finer!* he n’old him not reftrain. 


But bade anon, aparailin. his hofte; 

And fodainly, er he was of it ware, . 

God dauntid all his pride, and all his boftcj 
For he fo fore yfell out of his chare. 

That all his limmis and his skin to tare* 

So that he no more ne might go ne ride; 

But in a chaire men doe about him bare 
Alle forbrufid both in back and fide. 

The wreche of God him fmote fo cruilly $48 
That in his body wickid.wormis crept. 

And therwithall he ftanke fo horribly ,: 

That none of all his meine, that him kept, 
Whethirthat he awoke, or ellis flepte, 

Ne mightin not Of him the ftinke endure. 

And in his mifehief he wailid and wept* 

And knewe God was Lorde of every creture. 

To all his hofte, and to himfelf alfo. 

Full lothfome was the ftinke of his caraine. 

There n’as no man might here him to and_ fro, 

And in his ftinke, and his horrible pain 
He fterfe full wretchidly on a mountain. 

Thus hath this robbour, and this homicide; 

That many a man made to wepe and plain, 

Soche guerdon* as belongith unto pride. 

Alexander. 

A Lifauhder*s ftorie is fo commune* 

JL\ That every wight, that hath difcrecioun* 
Hath herde fomwhat or all of his fortune. 

This wid£ worlde, as in conclufioun. 

He wan by ftrehgth* or for his high renpun 66% 
Thei werin glad for pece unto him fende. 

The pride of man mid beefte he laied adoun 
Where fo he came* unto the world’is ende. 

COmparifon might yet neVir be ftiaked 
Betwixt him, and an othir conquerouf. 

For al this world for dred of him hath quaked, 

He was of knighthode, and of fredome floure, 1 
Fortune him made the heir of high honour, 

Sdvt wine and women, nothing might afwage 
His high entent in armis and laboure, 6j6 

So was he full of Leonine corage. 

What price were it to him* though I you told 
Of Darius, and of a thoufande mo. 

Of Princis* Erlis, and of Knightis bold, 

Whiche that he conquerid, and brought to wo P 
I faie as ferre as mad mai ride or go 
The world was his, whatlhuld I more devife? 

For though I wrote and told you evir mO 
Of his knighthode, it mightin not fuffife. 

Twelve yere he reign rd, as fayeth Ma$habe, 6$ 6 

Philipp’is fonne of Macedohc was he. 

Which that firft King was of Grece the cduntrei 
O worthy gentill Alifaundre’, alasl q’S he 
That evir it Iholde folic in fwyche degree, 
Enpoifonnid of thy own fblke thou were* 

Thy fortune to an affe hath tumede thee* 

And yet for The ne wept (he ner a tere. 

O who fliall yeve me teHs to complain 
The deth of gentilneffe, and of fraudehife. 

That all the worlde weldid in his demain, 

And yet him thought it mightin not fuffife. 

So foil was his corage of high emprife i 
Alas! who fliall me belpin to enditc 
Falfe fortune, and her poifonto difpife* 

The whiche cwo of all this wo I wire. 

U u JnliM* 
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r Julius Cefar. 

J yi wifedome, manhode, and by grete labour, 

3 From humble bed to rofall Majeftc 
p rofe he, Julius the Conquerour, 

That all the Occident, bylondeand fee. 

Wan by ftrength of hond, or els by trete, 700 
And unto Rome made them tributarie, 

And fith of Rome the Emperour was he 
Till that fortune wext his adverfarie. 

O mightie Cefar, that in Thelfaly 
Ayenft Pompeius father thine in ldwfe. 

That of the* Orient had the chivalrie 
As ferre as that the daie beginneth to dawe, 
Them thorough knighthode thou haft take and flaw. 
Save a fewe folke that with Pompeius fled. 
Through which thou putteftal the’orient in awej 710 
Thonkith fortune that The fo well yfpedde. 

But now a little While I woll bewaile 
This Pompeius, this noble govemour 
Of Rome* which that yfled at this battaile, 

I faie one of his men, a falfe traitour. 

His hedde of fmote, to winnin him favour 
Of Julius, and to him the’ hedde ybrought; 

Alas Pompei, of the’ Orient conquerour 
That fortune unto foch a fine The wrought! 

To Rome again repairith Julius 720 

With his triumphe laureate foil hie. 

But on a time Brutus and Caffius, 

That evre’ had of his hie eftate envie, 

Pull privilie had made confpiracie 
Ayenft this Julius, in fubtill wife, 

And call the place, in whiche he footrid ydie 
With bodekins, as I foallyou devife. 

This Julius to the Capitoll went f 

Upon a daie, as he was wont to gone. 

And in the Capitoll anon him hent 730 

This false Brutus, aind his othir fone. 

And ftickid him with bodekins anone 

With many’ a wound, and thus thei let him lit. 
But nevir gronede he at no ftroke but one. 

Or els at two, but if his ftorie lie. 


Whan he efcapid was he cOiild not flint 7 60 

For to begin a newe araie again. 

He wenid well, for that fortune him fent 
Soche hap, that he efcapid through the rainy 
That of his fois he might not be 11a in. 

And eke afwevcn’ upon a night he met, 

Of whiche he was fo proude, and eke fo fain. 

That in vengeaiinee he all his herte yfet. \ 

Upon a tre he Was, as that him thought, 

Ther Jupiter him wifhe, both hals and fide. 

And Phebus eke a faire towayle him brought 77a 
To drie him with, and thervrith wexe h is pride. 
And to his doiightir, that ftode him befide, 

Which that he knewc in hie fentence habound. 

He bad her tell him what it fignified. 

And foe his dreme right thus began expounds 

The tre (q’S foe) the gaious is to mene, 

And Jupiter betokeneth firowe and fain. 

And Phebus, with his towell all fo clenc 
Betokeneth the Simhe bemis, foth to fain. 

Thou foalt hongid be, fathir myne certain, 780 
Rain foall The wafoc, and funne ftall The ydrie. 
Thus foe warnid him foil plat and foil plain, 

His doughtir, Which that callid was Phanie. 

And hongid was this Crefos the proude king, 

His roiaU throne ne might him not availe; 

Tragedie is none othir manir thing, 

Ne can infinging, crying ne bewaile. 

But for that fortune aldaie woll afTaite, 

With unwate ftroke, the reignis that ben proud. 

For whan men truftith her, than wol foe foik;, <799 
And covir her bright face undir a cloude. 

Petro of Spain. 

Noble, worthy Petro, King of Spain, 

Whom fortune held fo high in Majeftc, 

Well oughtin men thy pitous deth complain. 

Out of thy londe thy brothir made The fle. 

And aftir at a fiege by fubtilte 
Thou wer betraied, and ladde unto his ttiit. 

Where as he with his oWue honde foie The, 

SucCcditig in thy reigne and in thy rent. 



-So manly was this Julius of herte, 

And fo well loved eftately honefte 
That tho his dedly woundis fo fore fmerte, 

His mantell ovir his hippis caft he, - ■ 

For no man foould yfe his privite, 740 

And as he laic in dying on a tratmee. 

And wift verrlly that ded fould he be. 

Of honeftie yet had he remembrauncc. j 

LuCan, to The this ftorie I commende, 

And to Sueton, and Valeric alfo, ‘ 

That of this ftorie writin orde and ende ' 

How that to thefe grete Conquerouris two 
Fortune was firft a frende, and lithe a foe, j 

Let no man trull upon her favour long. 

But have her in awaite for evermo; • 750 

Witnelfe on all the cotiqueroaris ftrong. • 

Crefus. 

HE riche Crefus, whilom was king ofLide 
(Of which Crefus Cirus fore him ydrad) . 
Yet was he caught ainidis all his pride, j| 

And to be brent men to the fire him lad. 

But foche a rain doun from the welkin "foad j 

That queint the fire, and made him to efcape, - 
But to beware yet no grace he had, ! 

Till fortune on the galowes made him gape. > 


The felde of fnowe, with th’ egle bliack therm, 8 ao 
Caught with the limrod, coloured as the glede. 

He brewe this curfidnefie, and all this firnie. 

The wicked nefte Was werkcr of this dede. 

Not Charles, ne Oliver, drat toke aie hede 
Of trouth and honour, but of ArmOrikc 
Genillion Oliver, corrupt for mede. 

Brought this worthie king into foche a brike. 

Petro King of Cipre. 

O Worthy Petro, king of Cipre* alfo. 

That Ahx'andrie wan by high maifttie. 

Full many an Hethin wrooghtift thou wo, 810 
Of whiche thine owne liegisbad envie, 

And for nothing, but fix thy chivafrie, 

Thei in thy bed han flaih The by the raorow ; 

Thus can fortune her whde govcm and gie. 

And out of joye bringin men rntoforowe. 

Barnabo Vifconti. 

F Milan, the grete Batnabo Viconnte,'. 

God of delite, and fcourge of Lumbardie, 

Why foould I not thine infortuae accoonte. 

Sens in eftate thou cldmbin were fo hie ?. 

Thy brothir’s fonne, that was tinr double ahe, , 1 , 
For he thy nevewe was, and fonne in laws,. ' 
Within his Prifon made The for to'die. 

But why nc how n’otl, that'tbou wer 11awe. . 

Hugeline . 
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Hugcline of Pifa. 

F the’ erle Hugeline of Pife the langoure 
Ther maie no tong ytellin for pitc, 

But lityl out of Pife there ftonta toure. 

In the whiche toure in prifon put was he. 

And with him ben his little childrin thre, 

The eldift fcarily five yere was of age ; 

Alas fortune, it was grete cruelte 830 

Soche birdis for to put in foche a cage! 

Dampnid was he to die in that prifon. 

For Roger, whiche that bifhop was of Pife, 

Had on him made a falfe fuggeftion. 

Through which the peple gan upon him rife. 

And put him in prifon, in focne a wife 
As ye have herd, and mete and drinke he had 
So fmall, that unnethis it maie fuffife. 

And therwithall it was full pore and bad. 

And on a daie bifell, that in that houre 840 

Whan that his mete wont was for to be brought, 
The geilour fhettthe doris of the toure. 

He herd it well, but yet he fpake right nought. 
And in his herte anon there fill a thought. 

That thei for hungir wouldin doe him dien, 

Alas (q’S he) alas that I was wrought! 

And therewithal the teres fell from his eyen. 

His yonge fonne, that thre yere was of age. 

Unto him faid, fathir, why do ye wepe? 

Whan will the geilour bring us our potage? 850 


Is there no morfell bred that ye do kepe ? 

I am fo hungrie, that I maie not flepe; 

Now would to God that I might flepe for ever! 
Than fliould not hunger in my belly crepe. 

There n’is nothing but bred that me were lever. 

Thus daie by daie this child began to crie. 

Till in his fathir’s barme adoune it laie. 

And fayid farewell fathir, I mote die, 

And kift his fathir, and deide the fame daie. 

And whan the wofull fathir did it fey, 8<Jo 

For wo his armis two he gan to bite. 

And faied alas: fortune, and welawaie 
Thy false wylis my woo I may wyte. 

His childrin wend, that it for hungir was 
That he his armis gnewe, and not for wo. 

And fayid: fathir, do not fo (alas!) 

But rathir ete the fleihe upon us two. 

Our flefhe thou yave us, take our flefhe us fro. 

And ete inough ; right thus thei to him faid; 

And aftir that within a day or two 870 

Thei laid ’hem in his lappe adoun, and deide. 

Thus endid is this mighty erle of Pife 
Himfelf difpeirid eke, for hungir ftarfe. 

From high eftate fortune away him carfe. 

Of this Tragedy’, it ought inough fuffife, 

Who fo wol here it in a longir wife, 

Yredith the grete poete of Itaile, 

That hight Dante, tor he can it all devife. 

Fro point to point, not a worde wol he fade. 



Here endeth the MONKE’s TALE. 
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Here ftinteth the Knight the Monke of his Tale, and here foloweth the Pro* 

logue of the Nonne’s Prieft. 


! (q^the knight) gode fir no more of this, 
P/^j That ye have iayd is right ynough I wis, 
M And mokil more j for litill hevinefle. 

Is right inough to mochell folk Igefle, 

I faie for me, it is a grete difeie 
Wheras men havin ben in welth and de, 

To herin of ther fodaine fal, alas! 

And the contrary is joye and folas. 

As when a man hath ben in pore eftate 
And climbith up, and wexith fortunate. 

And there abidith in profperite, Spo 

Such thingis are gladiomc, as thinkith me. 

And of fuche thingis were gode for to tell. 

Ye (q^ our hofte) by faint Poul’is bell 
Ye fay right foth, this monke he clappith lowde. 

He fpake, how fortune covered with a cloude 
I wote not what, and alfo’ of a Tragedy 
Right nowe ye herde, and parde no remedy 
It is for to beWailin, ne complaine 
That that is done, and als it is a paine. 

As ye have faide, to here of hevinefle ; poo 

Sir monke no more of this, fo God you bleflc. 

Your tale anoyith all this company, 

Suche talking is not worth a butterfly. 

For therin is there no difporte ne game, 

Therfore fir monke, dan Piers by your name, 

I pray you hertely, tell us fomwhat elles. 


For fikirly, n’ere clinking of your belles? 

That on your bridill honge on every fide? 

By hpvin king, that for us alle dide, 

I fhould et this han fellin doune for flepe, <pzg 
Although the Hough had ben nevir fo aepe? 

Than had your tale a! be toldin in vainc. 

For certeinly, as that thefe derkis fiune. 

Where as a man may have none audience 
Nought helpith it to tellin his fentence; 

And wel I wote the fubftaunce is in me. 

If any thing lhal well reportid be. 

Sir, lay fomwhat of hunting, I you pray. 

Nay (qT 5 this monke) I have no luft to play,' 

Now let an othir tel, as I have tolde. pio 

Than fpake our hofte with rude fpeche and bolder 
And iaied unto the Nonn’is prieft anon, 

Come nere thou preeft, come hithir thou fire John, 
Tel us fuch thing, as may our hertis glade. 

Be blithe, although thou ride upon a jade. 

What though thy horfe ybe be both foulc and lene,’ 

If he wol fervin The, recke not a bene, 

Loke that thy herte be mery ever mo. 

Yes Oofte, q^S he, foo mote I ryde or goo. 

But I be mcry*, I wis I wol be blamed, pjti 

And right anon his tale he hath atamed. 

And thus he faide unto us everichon. 

This fwete preeft, this godely man fir John. 


Here endeth the PROLOGUE of the Nonne’s PRIEST. 
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Here foloweth his TALE. 

Of a Cock and a Hen. The Morall whereof is to embrace true friends* ani 

to beware of flatterers. 


Pore widowe, fomdele iftept in age,. 

H Was whilom dwelling in a narwe cotage 
fSLJjl Be fide a grene, yftonding in a dale} 
mm This widowe, of the whiche I telle my tale* 
Sithins the day that (he was laft a wife 
In pacience ledde fchee a full fimple life. 

For litill was her catill and her rent, P 4 ° 

By husbondry, of fuche as God her fent. 

She fbnde her felf, and eke her doughtirs two; 

Thre large fowis had fhe, and no mo, 

Thre kine, and eke a fhepe which that hight Mall; 
Full footy was her boure, and eke her hall. 

In whiche fhe ete many a fengell mele. 

Of poinant fauce hiere nededenere a dele, 

Noo deinty raorcill paffid through her throte. 

Her diet was acord?unt to her cote* 

Repletion ne made her inevir like,. 9 50 

A temperate diete was all her phifike. 

And exercife, and hert’is fuffifauncp, 

The gout ne let her nothing for to daunce, 

Ne apoplexie ne fhent nat her hed. 

No wine drank evir fhe, ne white ne red. 

Her borde was moft fervid with white and blacke, 
Milke and broun bred, in which fhe fbnde no lack, 
Seinde bakon, and fometime an eye or twey. 

For fhe was as it were a manir dey. 

A gardyn fhe* had, enclofid al aboute 960 

With ftickis, and with a drie ditch without. 

In whiche fhe had a cocke hight cbaunteclere. 

In al the lande of crowing n’as his pere, 

His voice was merier than the merie orgon 
On mafic dayis that in the churchis gon, 

Wei fikerer was his crowing in his loge 
Than is a clock, or Abbey-horologe, 

By nature he knew eche aflencion 
Of the’ equino&ial in that ilke toun, 

For when degrees xv. werin aflended 5170 

Than crew he, that it might not be amended. 

His comb was reddir than the fine corall. 

And battelled, as it were a caftill wall. 

His beke was blacke, as any get it fhone. 

Like afure were his leggis and his tone. 

His nailis whitir than the lilly floure. 

And like the bumid golde was his coloure. 

This gentci cocke had in his govemaunce 
Seven hennis, for to donne all his plefaunce. 

Which 'were his fuftirs, and his paramours, 08c 
And wondir like to him, as of colours. 

Of whiche the fayrift hewed under the throte 
Was callid faire damofell Pertelote; 

He fethered her a hundred times a day, 

And fhe him plefith al that ere fhe may, 

Curteis fhe was: diferete and debonairc. 

And compenable’, and bare her felfe fo faire , 
Sithins the time that fhe was fevenight olde. 

That truiliche fhe hath the herte in holde 
Of Chauntedere, loking in every lith, ppc 

He loved her fo, that wel was him therwith; 

But fuche a joye it was to here him fing. 

Whan that the brighte Sunne began to fpring. 

In fwete acorde. My lefe is faren in londe. 

For at that time as I have undirftonde 
Bcftis and birdis couldin fpeke and fing. 

And it fo fell, that in the day dawninge 
As Chauntedere, among his wivis all, 


Sat on his perche, that was within the hall, . < % 
And nexte to him fat his faire Pertelote, rood 
This Chauntedere gan to grone in his throte. 

As a man in his dreme is dreethed fone. 

And whan that Pertelot thus herde him grone. 

She was agaft, and faid my herte dere. 

What eylith you to grone in this mancre ? 

Ye be a very flepir, fie for fhame l 

And he anfwcrid thus, by God madamc, 

I pray, you, that ye take it not in grefe, 

By God I mette, I was in fuche mifehefe 

Right now, that yet mine hert is fore affight, loto 

Now God (q’S he) my fwevin rede aright. 

And kepe my body out of foule prifoun. 

Me mette, how that I romid up and doun 
Within pur yerde, wher as I fawe a beft 
Was like an hound, and would have made areft 
Upon my body, and have had me ded, 

.His colour was betwixt-yelow and red. 

And tippid was his taile, and both his eres 
With black, unlike the remenant of his heres, . t 
Hisfnoute was fmall, with glowing eyin twey, leap 
Yet for his loke alraoft for fere I dey,, 

This caufith me my groning doutileffe. 

Away, q’S fhe, fie on you hertilefs l 
Alas (q$ fhe) for. by that God above 
Now have ye lofte my hert, and al my love,; 

I can not love a cowarde by my faithe, 

For certis, what fo any woman faithe. 

We all defirin, if that it might be 
To have husbondis, hardy, wife, and fre^ 

But fiker no nigarde, ne no fble, 103° 

Ne him that is agaft of every tole, 

Ne none avowtour, by that God above. 

How durft ye fay for fhame unto your love 
That any fwevin might make you aferde? 

Have ye no mann'is hert, and have a berde ? 

And con ye be aferde of fwevenis? 

Nothing but God woot but fantafye it ne is. 

Swevins engendir of repletions. 

And oft of fume, and of completions. 

When humours ben to' habundaunt in a wight; 1046 
Certis this dreme, which ye have met to night, 
Comith of the grete fuperfluite 
Of youre reede coloure that yee have pardc. 

Which caufith folk to dredin in ther dremes 
Of arowes, and of firis with red lemes. 

And of red beftis that wollin 'hem bite. 

Of conteke, and of whelpis gret and lights 

Right as the humour of melancholye 

Gaufith many a man in flepe to crye 

For fere of beris ore of bolis blake, 1050 

Or ellis that blacke buggys wol him take. 

Of othir humours coulde I tell alio. 

That werkin a man in flepe mochil wo. 

But I wol pafle, as lightly as I can. 

> Lo Caton, whiche that was fo wife a man! 

Said he not thus i ne do no force of dremes. 

Now fir (q^S flie) when we flie fro the bemes, 

For Godd’is love takith fome laxatife. 

Up peril of my foule, and of my life 
I counfaile you the befte, I woll not lie, 1060 

That bothe of colour, and melancholye 
Ye purgin you, and for ye fhul not tarie. 

Though in this toune be none apotecarie, 

X * Ifhal 
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I flial my felf two herbis techin you. 

That (hall be for j our hele, and for j'our prow. 
In the gardyn two Iicrbis lhall I finde 
The whichc havin thcrproperte by kinde 
To purgin you bineth, and eke above, 
f otyet not this for Godd’is owne love; 

Ye be right colerike of completion, i 

Ware, the funne is in his afcention, 

Ne finde you not replete of humours hote ? 

For if ye do, I dare wcl lay a grote 
That ye flial have a fever terciane. 

Or els an ague, that may be your bane. 

A day or two ye flial have digeftives 
Of wormis, or ye take your laxatives, 

Of laurel, centorie, and femetere. 

Or els of elder beries, that growe there 
Of Catapuce, or of gaitre beries. 

Or erve Ive growinge in oure erberis, 

Peeke ’hem up as thei growe, and ete ’hem in. 
Be mery husbonde, for your fathir kin 
Dredith no dreme, I can fay you no more. 

Madame (q^ he) gramercy for your lore. 

But nathelefle, as touching dan Catoun, 

That of wifdome hath fuch a grete renoun, 
Though that he bade no dremis for to drede, 

By God, men may in olde bokis rede 
Of many’ a man, more of autorite i 

Than ever Caton was, fomote I the. 

That al the revers faieth of his fentence. 

And have well foundin by experience 
That dtemis ben fignificacions 
As wel of joye, as tribulacions. 

That folke endurin in this life prefent, 

There nedith make of this none argument. 

The very prefe fhewith it us in dede, 

One of the gretift- au&ours out of drede 


With a fill petous face, all pale of he we, 

, And truftith wel his dreme he founde right trewe. 
For on the morue’, as fone as it was day 1140 
To his fe.'ow’is inne he toke the way. 

And when that he came to the ox’is flail 
After his felowe lowde gan he to call. 

1070 The hoftiler anfweride him anon. 

And feide, fir, your felawe is ygone. 

As fone as day he went out of the toun. 

This man gan fal into fufpeccioun. 

Remem bring of his dremis that he mette. 

And forth he goeth, no lengir would he lette. 

Unto the weft gate of the toune, and fonde 1150 
A donge carte, as hee wentte to donge the londe. 
That was arayid in the fame wife 
As ye have herde the ded man did devife, 

1080 And with an hardy herte he gan to crie 
Vengeatince and juftice on this fclonie. 

My felowe murdrid is this fame night. 

And in this carte he lieth, gaping upright, 

I cry out on the minifters (q^S hq) 

That fliouldin kepe and rulin this cite, 

Harowe alas, here lieth my felowe flaine! 1160 
What fliouldin I more of this tale faine ? 

The peple’ out ftart and caft the cart to grounde, 
And in the middill of the donge thei founde 
iopo The ded man, that murderid was al newe. 

O blisful God! that arte ib gode and trewe, 

Lo! how thou bewrayift murdrealway! 

Murdre wol out, that fe we day by day, 

Murdre’is lb waltfbme and abhominable 

To God, that lb jufte is and refonable 

That he ne wol it fuffre heled to be, 1176 

Though it abide a ycre, or two, or thre, * 

Murdre wol out, this is my condufioun. 

And right anon the minifters o’th toun 


Saith thus; that whilom two fclowes ywent 1100 Have hent the cartir, and fo fore him pined. 
On pilgrimage, in a fill gode entent. And eke the hoftiler lb fore conftreynede. 

And happid fo, thei come in to a toun That thei beknew ther wickidnelfe anone. 

Where as there was fuche congregacioun And thei were hongid up by the neck bone. 


On pilgrimage, in a fill gode entent. 

And happid fo, thei come in to a toun 
Where as there was fuche congregacioun 
Of peple, and eke of ftraite herbigage, 

That thei ne founde as muche as a cotage. 

In whiche thei bothe mightin ilogid be 
Wherfore thei motin of neceflite 
As for that night departin company. 

And eche of’hem goeth to his hoftelry. 

And toke his oftrye, as it would yfall. 111< 

That one of ’hem was lodgid in a flail 
Farre in a yerde, with oxin of the plough, 

That other man was lodgid wel inough, 

As was his aventure, or his fortune. 

That us governith all, as in comune. 

And fo betel, that longe or it were day 
This man mette in his bedde, there as he lay, 

How that his felowe gan upon him call. 

And faid (alas) for in an ox’is flail 

This night lhal I be murdered, there I lie, 112c 

Now hclpith me dere brothir, or I die. 

In all hafte comith unto me, he fayed. 

This man out of his flepe for fere abraid. 

But whan he was awakid of his flepe 
He tumid him, and toke of this no kepe. 

Him thought his dreme was but a vanite, ‘ 

Thus twife in his fleping ydremid he, 

And at the tbirde time yet his felawe 
Cam as-him thought, and faid I nowe amflawe, 
Beholde my bloudy woundis, depe and wide, 1130 
Arife Hp erly, in the morow tide. 

And at the weft gate of the toun (q’S he) 

A carte ful of donge there Ihalt thou fe, 

In whiche my. body’is hide ful privily; 

Do thou that carte areftin boldily, 

My golde caufid my deth, foth for to faine, . 

And told him every point how he was flaine, 


Here maie ye fe that dremis ben to drede. 

And certis, in the fame boke men may rede 
Right in the next chapiter I rede of this, xr8o 
I gabbe not, fo have I joye and blis. 

Two men would have pallid ovirthe fe 
For certaine caufe, into a ferre country 
1110 If that the winde ne had ben contrarie. 

That made ’hem in a cite to tarie. 

That ftode ful mery’ upon an havin fide. 

But on a day, ayenft an evin tide. 

The winde gan chaunge, and blewe right as *hem left, 
Joly and glad they wentin to ther reft; 

And caftin ’hem foil erly for to faile, 11 pa 

But herkin, to one man fell grete mervailc. 

That one of’hem, in fleping as he lay 
He met a wondir*s dreme, again the day, 

1126 Him thought a man ftode by his bedd’is fide. 

And him commaundid, that he fhould abide, - 
And faid him thus, if thou to morow wende. 

Thou Ihalt be dreint, my tale is at ende. 

He woke, and tolde his felow what he mette, 

' And prayid him his voyage for to lette, 

* As for that day he prayd him for to’ abide. 1200 
His felowe that laie in his bedde that tyde 
Gan for to laugh, and sko.nid him ful fafte, 

, No dreme (q ^5 he) may fo my herte agafte, 

1130 That I Woll ietin for to do my thinges, 

I ne fet not a ftrawe for thy dreminges. 

For fwevins ben but vanites and japes. 

Men meten’al day of oulis and of apes. 

And eke of many a mafe ther withal. 

And dremen’ of thing that nevir was, ne fhal. 

But lithe I fe that thou wolt here abide, 1210 

And tljus forflouchin wilfolly thy tide, 
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God wote it ruith me, and have gode day. That I defie bothe fwevin and dreme. 

And thus he toke his leve, and went his way. And with that word he flewe doun fro the beme. 

But er that he had halfe his courfe ifailed, For it was day, and eke the hennis all, 

I ne wote why, ne what mifchaunce it ayled. And with a chucke he gan ’hem for to -call. 

But cafuelly the fchippis bothom rent. For he had founde a come lay in the yerde, ta 96 

And Ihip and men undir the watir went, Royall he was, he n’as no more aferde. 

In fight of othir Ihippis there befide. He fetherid Pertelot twenty time. 

That with ’hem failid at the fame tide. And tradde her eke as ofte, er it was prime} 

And therfore my faire Pertelot fo dere, laao He lokede as it were a grimme Uoun, 

By fuch enfamples olde mayift thou lere And on his toes he romid up and doun. 

That no man fhould ybe to techilefle Him deinid not to fet his fete to grounde. 

Of dremis, for I fay The doutilefle - He chuckid, when he had a come ifounde. 

That many’ a dreme ful fore is for to drede. And to him than rennin his wivis all. 

Lo! in the life of faint Kcnclme we rede," As royall as a prince is in his hall 

That was Kenelphus fonne, the noble king Leave I this Chauntedere, in his pafture, 1300 

Of Merkenrick, how Kenelm mette a thing. And after woll I tel his adventure. 

A lite er he were murdrid on a day. Whan that the moneth in whiche the world began 

His murdir in his vifion he fay. That hight March, in which God firft makid man. 

His norice him expounid every dele 1330 Was complete, and ypaffid were alfo 

His fwevin, and badde him to kepe him wele Sith Marche began twenty dayis and two, 

Fro trayfon, but he was but feven yere old, Befili that Chauntedere, in all his pride. 

And therfore litill tale he therof tolde His fevin wivis walking him befide. 

Of any dreme, fo holy was his herte, Caft up his eyin to the brighte fiinne. 

By God, I had lull rathir than my fherte That in the figne of Taurus was irunne 

That ye hadde herde his legende, as have I. Twenty degrees and one, and fomwhat more. 

Dame Pertelot, I fay to you truely, , He knew by kinde, and by none othir lore, 

Macrobius, that writith the’ avifion That it was prime, and crew with blisfull fteven, 

In Affrike, of the worthy Scipion, The funne he faid is dorabin up to heven 

Affirmith dremis, and faieth that they ben *340 Twenty degrees and one, and more iwis. 

Warning of thingis that men aftir fene. Now Madame Pertelot, my worki’is blifle. 

And fcrthirmofe I pray you lokith well Herkinith how thefe blisful birdis finge. 

In the olde Teftament, of Daniell, And fe the frelhe flonris howe thei fpringe, 

Yf he held dremis only vanite. Full is min hert of revel, and folas; 

Rede eke of Jofeph, and there ftal ye fc But fodainly him fel a fory caas, 

Dremis ben fomtime, but I lay. nat all For er the lattir ende of joye is wo, ijaar 

Warning of thingis, that aftir fhall fall. God wote that worldely joye is fone ago, 

c Xo! ofEgipt the king, that hight Pharao, And if that a rethore coud faire endite. 

His baker, and his buttiler alfo He in a cronide might favely write 

Whe^Ser they feltin none effed in dremes ? 1 a 50 It as a foveraine notabifite; 

Who fo wol feke aftis of fondrie remes Nowe every wife man herkin to me, 

May rede of dremis many’ a wondir thing. This ftory/ is al fo true I undirtake 

Lo! Crefus whiche that was ofLide king As is the boke of Launcelot du lake, 

Mette he not that he fatte upon a tre ? That women holden in ful grete reverence. 

Whiche fignified that he fhould hongid be. Now wol I tumc ayen to my fentence. 

Lo! Andromache, that was Hcfctor’s wife, A col foxe (ful of (lie iniquite) 1330 

That day that Hefior fhould ylefe his life That in the grove had wonnid yens thre. 

She dremid in the iam£ night beforne By high imaginacion afome cafte 

How that the life of Hedor fhould be lome. On a night thorghw the hoggis fty hee braftc 

Yf that day he went urfto the battaile; 1260 Into the yerde, there Chauntedere the faire 

She warnid firm, but it might not availe. Was wont, and eke his wivis to repaire, 1 

He went for to figbrin noverthelefie, And in a bedde of words ftill helayc. 

But he was (lain anone of Achilles; Til it was paffld undren of the day 

But that ilke tale is all to long to tell. Waiting his time on Chauntedere to fell. 

And eke it is nigh day I may nat dwell. As gladly done thefe homicidis all, 

Shortely I fay, as for condufion, 1 -That in a waite liggin comurdre men. 1340 

That I fhall have of this avifion j O falfe murderer, rucking in thy den 1 

Advcrfiterand I fayfatthirinore jO newe Scarier, and newe Ganilion I 

That I ne tell of laxatives no ftore, ; O falfe diffimuleri O greke Sinon 

For they ben venimdus, I wote it wele, x 370 That broughtift Troy all uttirly to forowe! 

I them defie, I love’hem nevre’ a dele. O Chauntedere, accurfid be die motowe. 

But let as fpeke of mirthe, and ftinte aU this* Th^t-thou. into thy yerde flewe fro the bemes,' 

Dame Pertelot, fo have I joye and blifle, 1 Thou were ful well ywamid by thy dxemes,) ’ 

Of one thing God hath fent me a large grade, That ilke day was perillous to The, 

For when I fe the beaute of your face, ' But what that God afore wote, muft nedes be,' 

Ye ben fo fcarlet red about your eyen, After the opinion of certaine derkis, 1350 

It makith al my drede for to dicn, Witneffe on hem that conne of that werkys. 

For alfo fiker, as In pincifio That in fcole is grete altercacion 

Mulier eft h',minis confufio. In this matere, and grete difputacion, 

, Madame, the fentence of this latin is 1280 And hath ben of an hundrid thoufande men. 

Woman is mann’is joye and all his blis ; But I ne can not bOulte it to the brenne. 

For when Ifele on night your foftefide. As can the holy dodour faint Auftin, 

Al be it that I may not on you ride, Or Boece, or the Bifbop BradWardin, 

For that our perche is made fo narowe’ alas! Whethir that Godd’is wille by forwetiog 

I am fo full of joye, merthe an^ fdas, - jSteryth me nedily to do a thing, 

(Ncdely 
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(Neddy clepe I fimplc neceffite) 

Or eUis if fre choice be grauntid me 
To doin the fame thing, or do it nought. 

Though God fore wo te it, or that it was wrought. 
Or if his weting ftrainith ner a dele. 

But by neceffite condicioncle, 

I wol not have to done of fuche matere. 

My tale is of a cocke, as ye fhal here* 

That toke his counfaile of his wife with forowe. 

To walkin in the yerde upon the morowe. 

That he had met the dreme, as I you tolde, 1370 
Womens counfailis ben oftin ful colde, 

And womens counfaile brought us firft to wo. 

And made Adaih fro paradife to go. 

There as he was fill mery’, and well at efe. 

But for I n’ot whom that I might difplefe 
If I the counfaile of we men would blame, 

Paffe ovir, for I faid it in my game, 

Rede authors, wher thei trete of fuch mattere. 

And what thei fay of women ye mowc here, 

Thefe ben the Cock’is wordis, and not mine, 1380 
I can noon harme of no woman divine. 

Faire in the fonde, to bathe her merily, 

Lieth Pertelot, and ai her fuftirs by 
Ayenft the funne, and Chaunteclere fo fre 
Songe merier, than the Marmaide in the fe, 

For Phifiologus faieth fikirly 
How that they fingin wd and merily. 

And fo befill that as he caft his eye 
Among the words on a butcerflie. 

He was ware of the foxe that laie ful lowe, 1390 
But nothing than ne lift him for to crowe. 

But cried anon cocke cock, and up he ftert 
As one that was affrayid in his hert. 

For aat’urally beftis defire to flie 
Fro ther contrarie, if they may it fe. 

Tho he ner erft had fenc him with his eye. 

This Chaunteclere, when he gan him efpie. 

He would have fledde, but that the foxe anonc 
Said, gendl fir, alas! what wol ye done ? 

Be ye affraide of me, that am your ffende ? 1400 

Nowe certis I were worfe than is a fende 
Yf I to you would harme, or villanny, 

I am not come your counfaile to efpie, 

But trewily the caufe of my commingc 
Was only for to herkin howe ye finge. 

For fothly ye have as mery a fteven 
As any angel hath, that is in heven, 

Therwith ye have of mufike more feling 
Than had Boece, or any that can fing. 

My lorde yourfathir, God hisXoule yblefl'e, 1410 
And eke your motfcir of her gentilncfle 
Have in my boufe yben, to my grete efe. 

And certis, fir, ful fain would I you plefe. 

But ibr men fpeken of finging, I wol fey 
So mote I btokin wd mine cyin twey 
Save you, ne herde Iucvir man fo finge 
As did your father in the morownihge, 

Certis it was of herte, all that he' fong, 

And for to make his voice more (brill and ftrong, 

He would fo paine him, that with both his eyen 1420 
He muft y winke,. fo loude he muft ycricn. 

And ftondin on bis tiptoes therwithall. 

And ftretchin forth his necke fo long and fmall. 

And eke he was of fuche difcrecion, 

That ther was no man in no region 
That him in fonge or wifdome might ypafle; 

I have wel rtddin dan Burnel the afle 
Among his verfis, how there was a Cocke, 

For that a preft’is fonne yave him a knocke. 

Upon his leggesj while he was yong and nice, 1430 
He made him for to lefe his benefice, 

But certaine there is no comparifon 
Betwixt the wifdom and difcrecion 


Of your fathir, and of his fubtilte ; 

Nowe fingith fir, for fwete faint charite. 

Let fe, can ye your father counterfete. 

This Chanteclere his wingis gan to bete. 

As one that could not his trefon afpie. 

So was he ravilhed with his flaterie! 

Alas ye lordes, many’ a falfe flaterour 
Is in your courte, and many a lefingour, 

That plefith you wel more, by my faith. 

Than he that fothfaftnefle unto you faith. 

Redith Ecclefiaft of flaterie. 

Beware ye lordis of ther trecherie. , 

This Chaunteclere ftode hie upon his toos 
Stretching his necke, and held his eyin doos. 

And gan to crowin loude for the nones. 

And dan Ruflel the foxe ftarte up at ones, , 

And by the gorget hath hent Chaunteclere, 1450 
And on his backe towarde the wode him bere. 

For yet ne was there no man that him fued. 

O deftine, that maifte not be efehued! 

Alas that Chaunteclere flewe fro the bemes I 
Alas his wife ne ronght not of his dremes! 

And on a friday fill al this mifchaunce. 

O Venus, that art goddefle of plefaunce, 

Sithnes that thy fervaunt was this Chaunteclere, 

And in thy fervice did all his powere. 

More for delite, than kind to multiplie. 

Why woldeft thou fuffre’ him on thy day to die? 

O Gaulfride, my dere maillir foveraine. 

That whan that worthy king Richard was flaine 
With (hot, complanedift his deth fo fore. 

Why n’ad I now thy fcience and thy lore. 

The friday for to chide, as didin ye? 

(For on a friday fothly flaine. was he) 

Than wold I fhew you how that I coud piaine 
For Chaunteder’is drede, and for his paine. 

Certis fuch cry, ne lamentacion 1470 

N’as ner of ladies made, whan Ilion 
Was won, and Pirrus with his brighte fwerde 
Whan he had hent king Priam by the berde 
And flough him (as fayith Eneidos) 

As madin all the hennis in the dole. 

Whan they had lofte of Chauntedere the fight, 

But foverainly dam Pertelot (be (hright 
Wel loudir than did Hafdruball’is wife. 

Whan that her husbond had yloft his life. 

And that the Romains had ybrent Cartage, 1480 
She was fo fill of turment ana of rage. 

That wilfully into the fire (he fterte. 

And brent her felf with a full ftedfaft herte. 

O wofol hennis, right fo cryid ye. 

As whan that Nero brennid the cite 
Of Rome, cryid the fenatouris wives. 

For that ther husbondis fhould lefe their lives, 
Withoutin giltc this Nero hath ’hem flaine. 

Now wol I tume unto my tale againe. 

The fely widowe and her doughtirs two 1450 
Yherde the hennis crie and raakin wo, 

And put at the dore ftertin thei anon. 

And faw the foxe towarde the wode ygon. 

And pare upon his backe the Cocke away. 

And cryid out harow and well away! 

A ha! the Foxe! and after him thei ran, . 

And eke with ftavis many’ anothir man. 

Ran Coll our dogge, Talbot, and eke Garlonde, 

And Malkin, with her diftaffc in her honde, 

Ran CoweandCalfe, and eke the very Hogges, ijoo 
S o fetid thei the barking of the Dogs, 

And fhouting of the men, and women eke. 

They ranfo that them thought therhertsfhuld breke. 
They yellin loude as fendis do in hell. 

The Duckis cryid as men would ’hem quell, 

The Geefe for fere flewin ovir the trees 
Out of the Hivis came the fwarme of Bees, 


So 
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So hidous was the noife, ah Benedicite ! 

Certis ne Jacke Strawe, ne all his meine 
Ne madin nevlr fhoutis half fo fhrill, XS io 

Whan that thei wouldin any Flemming kill. 

As that ilke daie was made upon the Foxe; 

Of brafle thei blewe the trompis, and of boxe. 

Of home and bone, in which thei blew and pouped. 
And therewithal thei fhrikid and thei howpede. 

It femid, as though hevin fhould yfall. 

Now gode men I praie you herkinith all. 

Lo how that fortune toumith fodainly 
The hope and the pride of ther enemy! 

This Cocke that laie upon the Fox’is backe 1510 
In all his drede, unto the Foxe he fpakc 
And fayid, gode fir: if I were as ye, 

Tet fhould I faie, as wife God helpe me, 

Toumith ayen, ye proude churlis all, 

A very peftdence upon you fall. 

Now am I come unto this wod'is fide, 

Maugre of you alle, the Cocke lhal here abide, 

I woll him ete in faith, and that anon. 

The Foxe anfwerd, in faith it fhall be doen. 

And as he fpake the worde, all fodainly 1530 

This Cocke brake from his mouth delivirly. 

And high upon a tree he flewe anon. 

And whan the Foxe fawe that he was agon, 

Alas! (q$ he) O Chauntedere alas! 


I have (q^S he) doe to you grete trefpas. 

In as moche as I makid you aferde 

Whan I you hent, and brought out of your yerde. 

But fir, I did it in no wick entent. 

Come doun, and I fhall tell you what I ment, 

I fhall to you faie fothe, God helpe me fo. 1540 

Naie than (q^S he) I fhrewe us bothe two, 

And firft I fhrewe my felf, both blode and bones. 

If thou begiie me oftir time than ones. 

Thou fhalt no more thorough thy flatterie 
Doe me to fing, and winkin with myne eye, 

For he that winkith, whan he fhould yfe 
All wilfully, God let him nevir the. 

Naie (q$ the Foxe) but God yeve him mifchaunce. 
That is fo indifcrete of governaunce. 

That janglith, whan that he fhould hold his pees. 

Lo, focheit is for to be rechiles. 

And negligent, and trail on flaterie! 

But ye that holde this Tale for a folie. 

As of a Fox, or of a Cock, or Henne, 

Ytakiththemoralite gode men; 

For fain& Poule fayitn, all that writtin is 
To our do&rine it is writtin, iwis, 

Takith the com, ond let the chaffe be ftill. 

And now, gode God, if that it be thy will. 

As faieth my lorde, fo make us all gode men, xjdo 
And bring us unto thy high bliffe. Amen. 


Here endeth the TALE of the Nonnes PRIEST. 


Here foloweth the MANCIPLE’S PROLOGUE. 


B !IR Nonn’is Priefte, our hofte faied anohc, 
Ibleflid be thy breche and every ftone. 
This was a merie tale of Chauntecler, 

But by my trouth, if thou were feculer 
Thou wouldift be a tredefoule aright. 

For if thou have corage, as thou haft might. 

The werin nede of hennis, as I wene. 

Ye more than fevin timis fevintene, 

Se whiche braunis hath this gentle prieft, 1570 
So grete a necke, and foche a large breft. 

He lokith as a Sparhauke with his eyenj . 

Him nedith not his colours for to dien 
With Brafill, ne with grain of Portingale. 

But fir, full faire yfail you for your tale. ~ N 
And aftir that, he with full mery chere 
Saied to an othir man, as ye fhall here. 

Wote ye not where ftondith a little toune 
Whiche that yclepid is Bob up and doune 
Undir the blee, in Caunterburie waie ? 1580 

There gan our hofte to japin and to plaie. 

And fayid, firs: what? Dunne is in the mire; 

Is there no man, for praier ne for hire 
That woll awake our felowe here behinde ? 

A thefe him might full lightly rob and binde, 

Se how he nappith, fe for cock’is bones 
How he woll fallin from his hors at ones; 

Is that a Coke of London, with mifchaunce ? 

Doe him comfort, he knowith his penaunce. 

For he fhall tellin a tale by my fey ' 1590 

Although it be not worth a bottle’ of hey. 

Awake thou Coke (q’S he) God yeve The forow. 
What eilith The to flepin by the morow. 

Haft thou had fieen al night, or art thou dronk. 

Or haft thou al night with fome quenc ifwonke, 


So that thou maieft not holdin up thine hedde? 

This Coke that was ful pale, and nothing redde, 
Sayid, fir hofte: fo God my foule ybleffe 
There is fallin on me grete hevinefle. 

But I n’ot why, me were levir to flepe 1600 

Than the beft gallon wine that is in Chepe. 

Well (q^S the Manciple’) if it maie doe efe 
To The fir Coke, and to no wight difplcfe 
Whiche that here ridith in this companie. 

And that our hofte will of his curtefie, 

I woll a^ aow excufe The of thy tale. 

For in gode faith thy vifage is full pale. 

Thine eyin dafin fothly as me thinketh, 

Ahd wel I wote thy breth ful foure yftinketh. 

That (hewith wel thou art not well difpofed, idio 
Of me certaine thou fhalt not be yglofed, 

Se how he galpith, lo this dronkin wight! 

As though he would us fwalowe anon right. 

Holde clofe thy mouthe man, by thy fathir kin. 

The devill of hell fet his fote therein. 

Thy curfid breth will now enfed us all. 

Fie ftinking fwine! fie foule mote The befall! 

Ah! takith hede firs of this luftie man. 

Now fwete fir, woll ye juftin at the van? 

Thereto me thinkith ye be well yfhape, 1620 

I trowe that ye have dronkin wine you ape. 

And that is whan men playin at a ftrawc. 

And with his fpech the coke waxidal wrawc. 

And on the Manciple gan to nodde faft 
For lacke of fpeche: and doun his hors him caft. 
Where as he laie, till that men up him roke. 

This was a faire chevefaunce of a coke, 

Alas that he n’ad holde him by his ladill! 

And er that he ayen were in the fadill 

3 There 
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There was a grete flioving to and fro 1630 

To lift him up, and mochill care and wo* 

So’ unweldy was this fely pallid gofte. 

And to the Manciple than fpake our hofle. 

Bicanfe that drinke hath dominacion 
Upon this man, by my falvacion 
I trowe that leudely woll he tell his tale. 

For were it wine, or ftronge old moiftie ale 
That he hath dronke, he fpekith in the nofe, 

And fnivelith faft, and eke hath caught the pofe. 

He alio hath to doe more than inough 1640 

To kepe him on his caple’ out of the Hough, 

And if he fall from his caple eftfone, • 

Than {hall we all havin inough to doen 
And lifting up again his dronkin corce; 

Tell on thy tale, of him make I no force. 

But Manciple, in faith thou art to nice 
Thus opinly to reprevin his vice. 

An othir daie he woll paravertture 
Recleime The, and bringin The to lure, 

I mene he fpekin will of fmale thinges, idyo 

And for to pinchin at thy reckininges. 

That were not honeft, if it came to prefe. 

No (cpS the Manciple) that wer mifchefe, 

So might he bringin me into the fnare. 

Yet had I lcvir payin for the Mare 


He ridith on, than he fhcruld with me drive, 

I woll not wrathe him, all fo mote I thrive. 

That which I {pake, I faied it but in bourdej 
Ahd wote ye what? I have here in my gourde 
A draught of wine, it is of a ripe grape, 166* 
And right anon ye {hall fe a gode jape. 

This Coke {hall drinke thereof, if that I maie. 

Up pain of my life he woll not faie naie. 

And certainly, to tellin as it was. 

Of this veffell the Coke dranke faft, alas! 

What nedith it, he drank inough befome. 

And whan he had ypoupid in his home 
To the’ Manciple he toke the gourde again. 

And of the drinke the Coke was wondir fain. 

And thonkid him, in foche wife as he coud. 167c 
Than gan our hofte to laughin wondir loude. 

And faied: I fe well it is neceflary 

Where that we gon, gode drinke with us to cary. 

For that will tournin rancour and difefc 

To’ accord and love, and many’ a worde to pefe. 

O Bacchus! bleffid be thy holy name! 

That focanft tournin erneft into game; 

Worihip and thonke be to thy deitc. 

Of that mattir ye get no more of me. 

Tell on thy tale thou Manciple’, I Thepraie. id8ai 
Well fir (q’S he) herkinith what I faie. 


Here endeth theM ANCIPLE’s PROLOGUE. 





Here foloweth his TALE. 

Phoebus kepeth a white Crow, which can fpeak as a Jay. The Crow accuftth 
his Wife, of whom he was too jealoufe, to have play’d falfe in his Abfence. 
Hereupon with an Arrow he flayeth his Wife 3 but after repenting of his 
Rafhnefs, he taketh revenge of the Crow. 


E gf^Han Phebus dwellid here in yerth adoun, 
7'&j As olde bokis makin mencioun. 

He held was the mofte luftie bacheler 
Of all the worlde, and eke the beft archer! 
He ftough Python the ferpent, as he laie 
Sleping ayenft the Sonne upon a daie. 

And many’ an othir noble worthy dede 
He with his bowe y wrought as men mow rede. 

Playin he could on every minftralcie, idpo 

And fingin that it was a melodie ; 

To herin of his clere voice the foun. 

Certis the king of Thebis, Amphioun, 

That with his finging, wallid the cite. 

Could nevir fingin halfe fo well as he. 

And therto he y was the {emelyift man. 

That is or was, fithe that the worlde began. 

What nedith it his feturys to diferive ? 

For in this world n’as none fo faire alive. 

He was therewith fulfilled of gentilnefle, 1700 
Of honour, and of perfite worthinefle. 

This Phebus, that was floure of bachelerie 
As well in fredome,. as in chivalrie. 

For his difport, in figne of viftoric 
Of Python, fo as tellith us the ftorie. 

Was wont to berin in his hond a bowe. 

Now had this Phebus in his hous a crowe, 

Whiche in a cage he foftrede many’ a daie. 

And taught to fpeke, as men techin a j'aye. 

White was this crowe, as is a fnow-white Swan, 1710 
And counterfete the fpechc of every man 


He could, whan that he tellin {hould a tale. 

There was in all this world no Nightingale 
Ne coulde by an hundrid thoufand dele 
Singin fo wondir merrily and wele. 

Now had this Phebus in his hous a wife, 

Whiche that he lovid more than his own life,’ 

And night and daie did evre* his diligence 
Her for to plefe, and doe her reverence. 

Save onily, if I the foth fhall fain, 1720 

Jelous he was, and would have kept her fain. 

For him were lothe yj'apid for to be. 

And fo is every wight in foche degre. 

But all for nought, for it availith nought, 

A gode wife, that is clene of werke and thought. 
Should not be kept in none awaite certain. 

And truily the labour is vain 
To kepe a fhrewe, for it woll not ybe. 

This holde I for a very nicete 

To {pill our labour for to kepe our wives, 1739 

Thus writith olde clerkis in ther lives. 

But now to purpofe, as I firft began. 

This worthy Phebus doeth all that he can 
To plefin her, wening through foch plefaunce. 

Ana for his manhode, and his govemaunce. 

That no man {hould have put him from her grace. 
But God it wote, there maie no man enbrace 
As to diftraine a thing, whiche that nature 
Hath naturally fette in a creture. 

Take any birde, and put him in a cage, 1740 
And doe all thine entent, and thy coragc 

To 
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To foftre’it tendirly with mete and drinke 
Of all the dainties that thou canfte bethinke. 

And kepe it alfo clenely as thou maie, 

Although the cage of gold be ner fo gaie. 

Yet had this birde by twentie thoufand fold 
Levre’ in a foreft, that is wide and cold, 

Go etin worrais, and foche wretchidneile. 

For er this birde will doe his bufinefl'e 

To’ efcape out of his cage, whan that he raaie, 1750 

His libertie the birde defirith aie. 

Let take a Cat, and foftir her with milke 
And tender flelhe, and make her couch of Hike, 

And let her fe a Moufe go by the wall. 

Anon fte weivith flefhe, and couche, and all, 

And every deintc, that is in that hous, 

Soche appetite hath fhe to etc the Mous. 

Lo! here hath luft his dominacion. 

And appetite fiemith diferecion. 

A fte Wolfe hath alfo a vila’nous kinde, 1760 
Theleudift Wolfe, thatevir (he maie finde. 

Or left of reputacion woll fte take. 

In time whan that her luft to have a make. 

All thefe enfamples fpeke I by thefe men, 

That ben untrue, and nothing by women. 

For men have er a lico’rous appetite 
On lowir thinge to perforate ther delite. 

Than on their wivis, be thei ner fo faire, 

Ne nevir fo true, ne fo debonaire, 

Theflefteis fo newfangell, with mifehaunce, 1770 
That we ne con in nothing have plefaunce. 

That founith unto vertue any while. 

This Phebus, which that thought upon no gile, 
Difceivid was, for all his jolite. 

For byfyde hym another love hadde fte, 

A man of little reputacion. 

Nought worth to Phebus, in comparifo*. 

The more harme is, it happith oftin fo. 

Of whiche there comith mochill harme, and wo. 

And fo bifell, whan Phebus was abfent, 1780 
His wife anon hath for her lemman fent. 

Her lemman, certes that is a knavifte fpcche, 
Foryeve it me, and that I you befeche. 

The wife Plato fayith, as ye mowe rede. 

The worde muft nedis acorde with the dede. 

If men ftould tellin propirly a thing. 

The worde muft conn be 10 the working; 

I am a boiftous man, right thus faie I, 

There is but little difference truely 

Betwixt a wife, that is of hie degre, 17PO 

If of her body difhoneft fte be, 

And a pore iely wenche, othir than this. 

If it fo be thei werkin bothe amis, 

But for the gentill is in ftate above 
She foall be called his lady and his love. 

And for that tothir is a pore woman 

She foal be called his wenche or his lemman, • 

And God it wote, mine owne dere brothir. 

Men laie as lowe that one as that othir. 

Right fo betwixt a titleleffe tiraunt 1800 

And an outlawe, or elles a thefe erraunt 
The fame I faie, there is no difference. 

To Alexaunder was told this fentence. 

That for the tiraunt is of gretir might 
By force of meine for to Ilea doune right. 

And brenin hous and home, and make al plain, 

Lo therfore is he called a capitain. 

And for the outlawe hath but fmall meine. 

And maie not doe fo grete an harme, as he, 

Ne bring a countrey to fo grete mifehefe, 1810 

Men callin him an outlawe or a thefe. 

But for I am a man not textuele, 

I woll not tell of textis ner a dele, 

I woll go to my tale, as I began. 

Whan Phebus wife had fent for her lemman, f 


Anon thei wroughtin all their lufte volage. 

This white crowe, that hing aie in the cage, 

Behelde their werke, and faied nevir a worde ; 

And whan that home, was come Phebus the lorde. 

This crowe yfong, cuckowe, cuckowe, cuckow. 

What bird (q% Phebus) what fang fingift thou ? 
N’ere thou not wont fo merily to ling 
That to my herte it was a rejoifing 
To heare thy voice ? alas l what fong is this ? 

By God (q’S he) I fiogin not amis, 

Phebus (q «S he) for all thy worthineffe 
For all thy beaute, and thy gentilnefle. 

For all thy fongis, and thy minftralcie. 

For all thy waiting, blerid is thine ?ye 

With one of little reputacion, 1830 

Not worth to The as in comparifon 

The mountenance of a gnat, fo mote I thrive. 

For on thy bedde thy wife I fawe him fwive. 

What wol you more ? the crow anon him told. 

By fad tokinis, and by wordis bold 
How that his wife had doen her lecherie. 

Him to grete ftame, and to grete villanie. 

And tolde how oft, he fawe it with his eyen. 

This Phebus gan awaiward. for to prien. 

Him thought his wofoll herte ybftraft a two, 184# 
His bowe he bent, and fet therm a flo. 

And in his ire he hath his w ife yflain, 

This is the’ effefi, there is no more to fain. 

For forowe then he brake his minftrallie 
Bothe Harpe and Lute, and Gctem, and Sautric, 

And eke he brake his arowes, and his bowe. 

And aftlr that, thus fpake he to the crowe. 

Traitour (q^She) with tong of Scorpion, 

Thou haft me brought to my confafion, 

Alas that I was wrought! why n’ere I dedde } 1850 

O dere wyi£ O gemrae of all luftihede. 

That were to me fo fed, and eke fo true. 

Now lieft thou dedde, with face all pale of hewe 
Full giltilefle, that durft I fwere iwis, 

O rakell honde, to doe fo foule amis! 

O troublid wit, O ife wrctchilefle. 

That unavifid fmitift giltilefle! 

O wantraft, full offalfe fufpeccion! 

Where was thy wit and thy diferecion ? 

Oh every man beware of rekilnefle i 26 m 

Ne trowe nothing, withoutin ftrong witnefle, 

Smite not to Tone, or that thou wete why. 

And be aviGd well and foberly 

Or ye do any execucion 

Upon your ire, thorough fufpe&ion. 

1 Alas; a thoufand folke hath rekell ire 
Fully fordoen, and brought ’hem in the mire. 

Alas! for forowe I woll my felffle. 

And to the crowe, O falfe thefe feyid he, 1879 
I woll The quite anon thy false tale. 

Thou fongift whilom, like a Nightingale, 

Now ftalt thou false thefe, thy fong forgone. 

And alfo thy white fethers cverychone 
Ne nevir in all thy life (halt thou fpeke. 

Thus (hull men on a rraytour be awreke. 

Thou and thin offspring ever ftall be blake, 

Ne nevir aftir fwete noife ftall ye make. 

But evir crye ayenft tempeft and rain. 

In token, that through The my wife is flain, 1889 
And to the crow he ftert, and that anon. 

And pulled of his white fethers everichon. 

And made him blacke, and reft him al his fong. 

And eke his fpeche, and out at dore him flon^ 

Unto the devdl, whiche I him betake. 

And for this caufe yben all crowis blake. 

Lordinges, by this enfemple’ I wol you pray 
Beth ware, and takith kepe what that I fey, 

Ne tellith nevir no man in your life 

How that an othir sun hath dight his wife. x 8p® 
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He woll you hatiii mortally certain. 

Dan Salomon, as thes wise clerkis fain, 

Tcchith a man to kepin his tong well. 

But as I faicd, I am not textucll; 

But nathelefle, thus taughte me my dame, 

My Tonne thinke on the crowe aGod’is name; 

My Tonne kepe wel thy tong, and kepe thy frend, 

A wicked tong is worfe than is a Tend; 

My Tonne, from any fende men may 'hem blefle. 

My Tonne, God oT hisendileffe godenefie i^oo 
Wallid a tong with tethe, and lippis eke, 
for man fhuld him avifin what he fpeke; 

My Tonne, full oftin Tor to rnikill Tpeche 
Hath many* a man be fpilr, as clerkis teche, 

But for lite Tpeche, fpokin avifidly 
Is no man fhent, to fpekih generally; 

My Tonne, thy tong yfhouldift thou reftrain 
At all timis, but whan thou doeft thy pain 
To fpeke of God, in honour and praiere; 

The firft vertue my Tonne, if thou wolt Iere, ipio 
Is to reftrain, and kepin well thy tong. 

Thus lemin children, whan that thei be yonge, 

My Tonne, of mikill foeking unavifcd 
(There whan lafle fpelring had inough fuffifed) 
Comith moche harme j thus was me told and taught. 
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In mbchil Tpeche there ne fin wahtith hot. 

Wofte thou wherfore a rakell tong yferveth ? 

Right as a fworde fbrcuttith ahd forkerveth 
An arme on two, my dere Tonne right To 
A tong ycuttith frendfhip all atwo } ipjQ 

A jangler is to God abhominable, 

Rede Salomon, To wiTe and honourable. 

Rede David in his PTalmis, rede Senecke, 

My Tonne fpeke not, but with thyin hed thdw becki 
Diffimule 5 as thou were dcfe, if that thou here 
A janglour fpeke of perilous mattere. 

The Fleming fayeth, and leme it ifthdu left. 

That lityl jangling caufith mochil refte; 

My Tonne, if thou no wickidf word haft laid 
The thereof drede not to bebewraid, ' 

But he that hath miflaied, I dare well fain 
He maie by no waie clepe his worde again. 

Thing that is faied, is faied, and forth it gotfy 
Though him repent, or him be ner To loth. 

He is his thrall to whom that he hath faied 
A tale for whiche he is now ill apaied; 

My Tonne beware, and be non authour new 
Of tidinges, whether thei be falfe or true. 

Where fb thou come, emongis hie orlowe 
Kepe well thy tong, and thinke upon the crowe. 


Here endeth the MANCIPLES TALE. 
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Here beginneth the PLOWMAN’S PROLOGUE. 

This and the Tate is in none of the MSS that 1 have feen , nor in any of the jirji Printed Bobks; CaxtOtl and Pyri- 
fent, I prefume, durji not publijh it: The former printed this Poets Works in Weftminfter- Abbey, and both 
before the Abolition of Popery; and the MSS being before that, I fancy the Scriveners were prohibited tranferibing 
it, and injoyn’d to fubferibe an Inftrument at the end of the Canterbury Tales, eatPd his RetraSiion. So that if this 
Tale had not been carefully codefted and prefen/d in Mailer Stowe*/ Library, as the Editor of Iflip’/ 1602 Book 
fays he has feen it, in a hand of near to Chaucer’s time for Antiquity , in aU likelyhood H had been toil. 


HE Plowman pluckid up hisplowe. 

Whan Midfomer Mone was comen’ in, 
Andfaied his beftes fliould ete inoWe, 
And lige in grade up to the chin, 

Thei ben feble both Oxe and Cowe, 

Of ’hem n’is left but bone and skinne, 
tie fhoke of fhere, and coulter* off drowe. 

And honged his harnis on a pinne. 

He toke his tabarde and ftaffe eke, 

And on his hedde he fet his hat, tpjo 

And faied he would faind Thomas feke, 

1 On pilgrimage he goth forth plat; 

In ferippe he bare bothe bred and lekes. 

He was forfwonke and all fbrfwat. 

Men might have fene through both his ehekes. 

And every wang tothe where it fat. 

Our hofte behelde well all about. 

And fawe this man was Sunne ibrent, 
tie knewe well by his fingid fnout. 

And by his clothes that were to rent, tpdo 
He was a man wont walke about, 

He n’as not aye in cloifter pent, 

Ne couthe religioufliche lout. 

And therefore was he full ill ihent. 

Our hofte him axed, What mart art thou? 

Sit Hofte (q% he) I am an bine. 


For I an* wont to go to plow, 

And erne my mete yer that I dine, 

T6 fwette and fwinke I make avowe, 

My wife and babes therewith to finde, ip70 

And fervin God and I wift how. 

But we leude men yben bill blinde. 

for cletkes faic we fhullin be fain 
For ther livelod to fwette and fwinke,’ 

And thei right nought us give again. 

Neither to etc nc yet to drinke, 

Thei mowe by lawe, as that thei fain. 

Us curfe and dampne to hell’is brinke, 

And thus thei puttin us to pain 
With candiis queint and bell’is clinkc. ip 80 

Thei make us thrallis at ther luft. 

And fain we mowe not els be fared, 

Thei have the come and we the duft. 

Who gainfayes them, they faye he raved. 

What ? man (q’S our hofte) canft thou preche? 

Come nere and tel fome holy thing. 

Sir, q^S he, I herd onis teche 
A preeft in pulpit godc preching. 

Saie on, q^S he, I The befeche. 

Sir I am redy at your bidding, jp86 

I praie that no man me reproche. 

While that I am my tale telling. 



Thus todeth the PROLOGUE. 
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Here foloweth the firft Part of the TA L E. 


A Complaint againfl: the Pride and Covetoufnefs of the Clergy, made no doubt 
by Chaucer, fays the Editor of Chaucer’s Works; Printed for Ad. Lfl'ip at 
London. A.D. 166x. 


jEMfl Pull fteme ftrief is ftirid newe, 
gr™ In many ftedis in a ftounde, 

H B ~~ Of fondry fedis that ben fewe, 
H^l It femith that fome ben unfounde, 
For fome be grete growin on grounde* 

Some ben rouble, Ample and fmalli 
Whethir of’hem is falfir founde. 

The falfir foule indte him bifall. 

That one fide is that I of tell, 

; Popis, Cardinals, and PrelateSi 
rarfons, Monkis, and Freris fell, 

Priours, Abbotes, Of grete eftatei; 

Of heven and hell thei kepe the yeates. 

And Peter's fucceflours ben all* 

And this is demid by bid dates, 

But falihed foule mbte it befall: 

The othir fide ben pore and pale. 

And peple yput out of prefe. 

And femin caitiffes fore a calc. 

And er in one without encrefe; 
iciepid lollers and londlefe. 

Who toteth on ’hem thei ben untall, 

Thei ben arayid all for pece> 

But falihed foule mote it befall. 

Many a countrey have I fought; 

To knowe the falfir of thefe two. 

But aye my travaile was for nought 
All fo ferre as I have ygo. 

But as I wandrid in a wro 
Within a wode befide a wallj 
Two foulis fawe I fitting thd, . 

The falfir foule mote him befall. 

That one didpletc on the Popes fide* 

A Griffon of a grim me feature, 

A Pellicane withdutin pride 
To thefe toilers ylaied his lure, 

He mufed his mattir in mefure 

To counfeile, Chrift ay gan he call. 

The Griffon (hewed as lharpe as fire. 

But falihed foule mote it befall; 

The Pellicane began tb prefche 
Bothe of mercie and of mekenefle; 

And faied that Chrift fo gan us teche. 

And meke and merciable gan blefie. 

The* Evangely berith witneffe, 

A iambe he Iikeneth Chrift ovre* all. 

In tokening that he mekift was, 

Sith pride was out of hevin fall. 

And fo Ihould every Chriftehed be; 

Prieftis, and Peter’s fucceflours, 

Beth lowliche and of lowe degre. 

And ufin none yerthly honours. 

He croune, ne curious covertours. 

He pilloure, ne othir proude pall, 

Kc to coffin up grete trefours, 

For falihed foule mote it befell. 


Prieftis Ihould for no c'&ttiil plede. 

But chaftin ’hem in charite, 

Ne to no battaile Ihould men lede 
* , For inhaiinfing ther owne degree 

Nat willin fittinges in hie fe, 

Ne foverainte in hous ne.hall, 

Worldly worlhip defic and fle, 

2000 Who willith highnes foule (hall fall: 

Alas 1 who maie foche fain&is call 
That wilnith weldc yerthly honour; 

Lowe as Lucifere foche (hall fall. 

In balefuH blacknefle build thet boure. 
That eggith peple jo erroure, 

And makith them unto ’hem thrall. 

To Chrift I holde foche one traitour, 

Lowe as Lucifer foche lhall fall. 

That willith to be kihgis petes; 
aoio And higher than the Emperour, 

And fome that werin but pore Freres 
Now wollin waxe a warriour; . 

God he is not ther governour. 

That holdith none his permagall; 

While cove’tife is ther'counfailour. 

All foche fellhede mote nedis fall. 

That hie on horfe willith to ride 
. Ih glitterandfe golde of grete araie, 
Paintid and portrid all in pride, 

1020, common knight maie go fo gaie; 
Chauhge of clothing every daie, 

, With goldin girdils grete and fmall* 

As boiftous as is Bere at baie. 

All foche falihed mote nedis fall. 

With pride punilhith thei the pore; , 

And fome one thei fuftain with fale, 

' Of holie churche makith an hore, 
j And fill ther wombe with wine and ale; 
With money fille thei many a male, 

20 i° And chaffrin cfiurchis when thei fall, 

, And telle the peple a leude tale, 

Soche felfe faitours foule ’hem befall. 

Thei fede of many manit metes, 

With fong and folas fittihg long, 

And fillith ther wombe, and fail fretes, 

And from the mete unto the gong. 

And aftir mete with harpe and long. 

And eche man mote ’hem Lordis call. 
And hote fpicis evir emong, 

1040 Soche felfe faitours foule ’hem befell; 

Miters thei werin mb than two 
Iperlid as the quen’is hedde, 

A ftaffe of gOlde, and pirrie lo 1 
As hevie as’ it were made of ledde; 

With clothe of gold bothe newe and redde. 
With glitterande gold as grene as gall, 

By dome thei dampne men to be dedde. 

All foche faitours foule ’hem befell; 
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And Chrift’is peple proudly curfe 
With brode boke, and braying bell. 

And to put pennies in ther purfe 
Thei woll fell bothe hevin and hell. 

In ther fentence and thou wilt dwell 

Thei willin gefie in ther gaie hall, 21 to 

And though the foth thou of hem tell 
In the grCce curling {halt thou fall. 

That is ybleflid, that thei blefle, 

And curfid that thei curfin woll, 

And thus the peple thei opprcfle, J 

And have ther lordfhippis at hill, ! 

And many be marchauntes of woll. 

And to purs pennies woll come thrall, 

The pore peple thei al to pull, 

, Suche falfe faitours foule ’hem befall. 2120 

Lord is alfo mote to ’hem loute 
Obeyfaunt to ther brode blefling, 

Thei ridin with ther royal route 
On a courfir, as’ it were a king, 

With fadle of golde glittering. 

With Curious harneis quaintly crallit, 

Stiroppis gaie of golde maftling 
All fuche folfhed foule may befal it. 

Chriftes minifters clepid thei bene. 

And rulin al in robberie, 2130' 

But Antichrifte thei fervin dene, 

Attirid al in tirannie, 

Witntfle of John his prophecie, 

Antichrifte is ther admirall, 

Tifie’ers attired in trecherie, 

Al fuchc faitours foule ’hem befall. 

Who faith that feme of ’hem may finne 
He foal be domid to be ded. 

Some of ’hem wollia gladly winne 

Al ayenft that whiche God forbed, 2140 

Al holieft they clepe ther hed. 

That of ther rule is full regall, 

Alas that evir thei ete bred! 

For al fuch falfhed Wol foule foil. 

Ther hed covitith al honour. 

To be worfliipped in worde and dede, 

Kingis mote to him knele and coure 
To the’ Apoftles that Chrift; forbede. 

To popis hefte fuch take more hede 

Than to kepe Chriftes commaundement, 2ijo 
Of gold and filvir beh ther wede, 

Thei holde him hole omnipotent. 

He ordaineth by his ordinaunce 
To parifhe prieftis a powere, 

To’ anothir a gretir avannce, 

A gretir point to his miftere. 

But for he’ is highift in erth here 
To him referveth he many’ a point. 

But unto Chrift, that hath no pere, 

Refervith he no pin, no joynt. 2160 

So femith he abovih all. 

And Chrift abovin him hothinge. 

Whan that he littith in his ftall, 

Dampnith and favith as him thinke, 

Suche pride tofore hie God doth ftinke. 

An angel bad John to’ him not knele. 

Only to God do his bowinge, 

Soche worfhip-willers mote ill fele. 

Thei ne clepe Chrift but fanElus Deus, 

And clepe ther hed fanttijjlmut , *170 


All they that fuche a fefte fewis 
I trowe thei takin ’hem amifle. 

In erth here they havin ther blifle, 

Ther hie mauir is Befodl, 

Chrift his pore peple from ‘hem wiffc, 

Foral fuche ralle will foule befall. 

They mowin both ybinde and lofe. 

And all is for ther holy life 
To fave or dampne they mowin chofe, 

Betwene ’hem now is a grete ftrife, 1180 

Many* a man is killed with 4 knife, ■ , • 

To wete which havin lordlhip foaJJ, 

For fuche Ghrift foffrid woundis five. 

For all fuche folfhed win foule foil. 

Chrift faid: Qui gladio per emit . , r 

With fwerde furely he fhall die, 

He bad his prieftis pece and grith. 

And bad ’hem not drede for to die. 

And bad them be both limple’ and flic . 

And carke not for no ckttell, irpo 

And trufte on God that fitteth oil hie. 

For al falfe lhal foil foule befall. 

. , ' . \ 

Thefe wollin mak£ men to fwere, 

Ayenft Chrift’is commaundement, J ,' 

And Chrift’is members al to tere, 

On rode as he were newe yrent, 

Suche lawes thei makin by aflient 
1 Eche on it throwith as a ball, 

And thus the pore be fujly fhent. 

But fal{hed foule it {bulle befall. * 200 

Ne ufin thei no fimonie 
But felle churchis and priories*, 

Ne they ufin to none envie 
But curfin al ’hem contraries. 

And hirith men by daies and yeres 
With ftrength to hold ’hem in ther ftall. 

And culle all ther adverfories, 

Therfore falfhed foule thou them fall. 

With purfe they purchafe perfonage. 

With purfe thei payin ’hem to plede, 2210 

And men of warre thei wollin wage 
To bring ther enemies to dede. 

And lordis livis they wol lede, 

And muchil take, and give but final!. 

But he* it fo get, from it fhal fhede. 

And make fuche falfe right foule yfall. 

They halowe nothing but for hire, 

Ne churchc, ne font, ne vettiment 
And make orders in every fhire. 

But prieftis pay for the parchment, 2220 

Of riatours they takin rent, 

Therwith they fraere the fhep’is skall. 

For many churches ben fufpent, 

Al fuche falfhed foule it befall. 

Some livith not in lecherie. 

But haunte wenchis, widows, and wives. 

And punifh the pore for putre, 

Themfelfe it ufith al ther lives, 

And but a man to them him fhrives. 

To hevin come he nevir fhall, 2230 

He fhal be curfed as be eatives. 

To hel thei faine that he fhal foil. 

There was more mercy’ in Maximine, 

And Nero, that nevir was gode, : 

Than there is now in fome of them. 

Whan he hath on his furrid hode. 

They 
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They folowe Chrift that (hede his blode 
To hevcn, as bucket to the wall, 

Suche wrechis yben worfe than wode, 

And al fuche faitour§ foule 'hem fall* 

They give ther almis to the riche. 

To mainteynours, and men of lawe. 

For to Iordis they wol be iiche. 

An harlottes fonne not worth an havre, 
Sothfaftnefle alle fuche han flawe. 

They kembc ther crokettes with criftall. 
And drede of God they have doune drawe, 
Al fuche faitours foule 'hem befall. 

They make parfons for the pennie* 

And Canons and ther Cardinals, 
Unnethe amongft ’hem al is any 
That ne hath glofed the gofpel fals. 

For Chrift made ner no Cathedrals, 

Ne with him was no Cardinall 
With a redde hatte, as ufe minftrals. 

But fallhed foule mote it befall. 

Ther tithing, and ther offring bothc 
They clemith by pofleflion, 

Ne therof n’il they none forgo, 

But robbin men as a rauntome. 

The tithing of Turjpe lucrum 
With thefe maifters is veniall, 

Tithinge of bribry, and larfon 
• L Will make fallhed full foule to fall. 

They takin to ferme ther fompnours 
To harme the peple what they may. 

To pardoners, and falfe faitours 
Thei fell ther feles I dare well fay. 

And all to holdin gret arraie. 

To multiplie ’hem more metall. 

They drede ful litil dom’is day. 

Whan al fuche fallhed fhal foule fall* 

Suche harlottes Ihul men difclaunder. 

For that they Ihullin make them gre. 
And ben as proud as Alexander, 

And fain to the pore, wo be ye. 

By yere eche prieft lhal paie his fe. 

For to encrefe his lemmans call, 

Suche herdis Ihul wel ivil the. 

And al fuche falfe lhal foule befall* 

And if a man be falfely famed. 

And wol ymake purgacioun. 

Than wol the’ officers be agramed. 

And affign him fro toun to toon. 

So nede he mull payin raunfome. 

Though he be clone as is chriftall. 

And than have an abfolution. 

But al fuche falfe fhal foule befall* 

Though he be giltie of the dede. 

And that he may the money paie. 

Ad the while his purfe wol yblede 
He may ufe it fro day .'to day. 

The bifhopes officers gone gay, 

And this game they ufe ovir all. 

The pore to pil is al their pray. 

But al fuche falfe Ihul foule befall. 

Alas 1 God ordained no fuche lawe, 

Np no fuche crafte of covetife. 

But he forbad it by his lawe, 

Suche rulers mowen of God agrife, 

For al his ruiis ben rightwife, 

Thefe newe pointis ben pure papall. 


And Godd’is lawe they all difpice, 

And al fuche faitours ihul foule fall. 

*240 They faine that Peter had the key 

Of heven and hel, to have and holde, 

I trowe Peter toke no money 
For no finnis that he yfolde, 

Suche fucceffours yben to bolde. 

In winning all ther witte they wral, 

Ther confcience is waxin colde. 

And al fuche faitours foule ’hem fal. 

Peter was ner fo grete a foie 

To leve his key with fuche a lorell, 

Or take fuche curfid foe or tole, 

2250 He was adviiid nothing well, 

I trowe they have the key of hell, 

Their maiftir is of that marfhall. 

For there thei drefiin ’hern to dwell. 

And with falfe Lucifer to fall. 

Thei ben as proude as Lueifarre, 

As angry, and as envious. 

From a gode faith they ben ful farre, 

In cove’tife they ben curious* 

To catche catil as covitous 
22<So Ashounde, that for hungre wol yali, 
Ungodly, and ungracious. 

And nedely fuche falfe foal foule fall. 

The Pope, and he were Peter’s heire, 

Me thinke he errith in this cafe. 

Whan choife of bifhop’s in difpaire 
To chofin’hem in divers place, 

A lorde fhal write to him for grace, 

For his derke anone pray he fhall, 

So fhal he fpedin his purchafe, 

2270 And al fuche falfe foule ’hem befall. 

Although he can no manir gode 
A lord’is prayir fhal be fpedde, 

. Though he be wilde of wil or wode, 

Nat underftanding what men redde, 

A leude boftir, that God forbedde. 

As gode a Bifhoppe’ is my horfe Ball, 
Suche a Pope is full foule beftede. 

And at the lafte wol foule yfa.ll. 

2280 He makith Prieftes for erthiy thanke, 

And not at all for Chrift’is fake, 

Suche that yben ful fat and ranke, 

Tofoul’is hele none hede they take, 

Al is wel done what er they make. 

For they fhal anfwere ones for all. 

For world’!s thank fuch worch and wake, 
Ahd al fuche falfe fhal foule befall. 

' 

Suche that can nat yfay ther Credo, 

With prayir fhul be made Prelates, 
Nothir canne thei the gofpell rede, 
iapo Suche fhul now weldin hie eftates, 

The hie godes frendfhip ’hem makes, 

Thei totith on ther fumme totall, 

Suche bere the keyes of hell’is yates, 

And all fuche falfe fhal foule befall. 

Thei forfakin for Chrift’is love 

Travaile, and hungre, thurfte, 'and colde, 
They ben ordrid or al above. 

Out of youthed til they ben olde 
By the’ dore they go nat to the folde, 

Jjbo To helpe ther fhepe they nought traval* 
For hirid men al fuche I holde. 

And al fuche falfe foule ’hem befall. 
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For Chrift our king thei wol forfake; 

And knowe him nought for his povette, • ■1370 

For Chrift’is love they wol awake 
And drinke piement ale aperte. 

Of God they feme nothing aferde, 

As lufty live, as Lamual, 

And drive ther fbepe into defeat* 

A 1 fuche falfe faitours fhul foule fal. 

Chrift yhad xii. Apoftles here, 

Nowe fay they, there may be but one. 

That may not erre in no manere. 

Who leve not this ben loft echone, 2380 

Peter errid, fo did not John, 

Why is he cleped the principall ? 

Chrifte cleped him Peter, not the Stone, 

A 1 falfe faitours foule ’hem befal. 

Why curfin they the croifery , 

Chrift’is Chriftian creturis? 

For bytwene them is now envy 
To be enhaunfid in honours ; 

Chriftin livers with ther labours, 

For they levin on no mortal, 2390 

Ben do to deth with difhonours. 

And al fuche falfe foule ’hem befal. 

What knoweth a tilloure at the plowe 
The Pop’is name, and what he hate? 

His crede fuffifith to’ him inowe. 

And knoweth a cardi’nal by his hatte; 

Rough is the pore unrightly latte. 

That knowith Chrift his God royalj 
Suche maters be not worth a gnatte. 

But fuche falfe faitours foule ’hem fid. 2400 

A king fhal knele and kifle his fhowe* 

Chrift let a finful kifle his fete, 

Me thinke he holdeth him hie inowe. 

So Lucifer did, that hie fet, 

Suche one me thinke himfelfe foryet, 

Or to the trouth he was nat cal, 

Chrifte that fuffirid woundis wete 
Shall make all fuche falfhed foule fall. 


What els is Antichrifte to fafe 
But even Chrift’is adverfarie? 

Suche hath now ben many a daie 
To Chrift’is bidding ful contrarie. 

That from the trouthe clene ywarry, 

Out of the way they ben ywende, 

And Chrift’is peple’ untruely cary, 

God for his pitie it amende. 2449 

They live contrary to Chriftes life. 

In hie pride againft mekenefle, 

Againft fuflraunce they nfin ftrife. 

And angre ayenft fobreneffe, 

Ayenift wifedom wilfolncffe. 

To Chrift’is talis litil tende, 

Againft mefure outragioufneffe, 

But whan God wol, it may amende* 

Lordely life ayenft lowlincffe. 

And demin al without mercy, 24 jo 

And covetife ayenfte largeffe, 

Ayenift trouthe trechery. 

And ayenift almefle envy, 

Ayenift Chrift they comprehcnde. 

For chaftite mainteine lechc’ry, 

God for his grace this amende. 

Againft penaunce thei ufe delightes, 

Ayenift fuflraunce ftrong defence, 

Ayenft God they ufin ill rightes, 

Ayenift pitie punifhmentes, 2460 

Open’ evil ayenft continence, 

Ther wickid winning worfe difpende, 

SobirnelTe fette in to difpence, 

God for his godenefle it amende. 

Why cleimin they holy’ his powere 
And wranglin ayenft al his heftes ? 

His living folowe thei nought here. 

But livin worfe than witleffe beftes. 

Of fifhe and flefhe they lovin feftes. 

As lordis thei ben brode ikende, M 7 ° 

Of Godd’is pore thei hatin geftes, 

God for his mercy this amende. 


They layith out ther large nettes 
For to takin filvir and golde, 2410 

Thei fillin coffers, and fackes fettes 
There as they foulis catchin fholde, 

Ther fervauntes be to them unholde 
But they can doublin ther rentall. 

To bigge ’hem caftles, bigge ’hem holde. 

And al fuche falfe foule ’hem befall. 


With Dives fuche fhal have ther dome. 

That faine that they be Chrift’is frendcs. 

And do nothing as they fhould done, 

Al fuche ben falfir than ben fendes. 

On the peple they ley fuche bendes. 

As God in erth they han offende. 

Succour for fuch Chrifte now fend us, 

And for his mercy this amende. 2480 


Here endeth the fir ft parte of this tale, and hereafter 
foloweth the feconde parte. 

T O accorde what this worde fall 

No more Englifhe ne can I finde, 

Shewin anothir nowe I fhall. 

For I have moche to faye behinde, 2420 

How prieftis han the peple pfode. 

As curteis Chrifte yhath me kinde. 

And put this matter in my minde, 

To make this manir men amende. 

Shortely to fhende ’hem, and fhewe nowe 
How wrongfully they werche and walke. 

Of hie God nothing tell, ne howe. 

But in Goddes worde tell many a balke, 

In harnis holde ’hem and in halke. 

And prechen’ of tithis and oflfende, 2430 

And untruely* of the gofpel talke. 

For his mercy God it amende. 


A token’ of Antichrift they be 
His careckes ben now wide iktrowe, 
Receved to preche fhal no man be. 
Without tokin of him, I trowe, 

Eche chriftin prieft to prechin owe 
From God above, thei ben yfende 
Goddes word to al folke for to fhowe. 
And finful man for to amende. 

Chrift fent the pore for to preche. 

The royal riche he did not fo. 

Now dare no pore the peple teche. 

For Antichrift is al ther foe. 

Among the peple he mote go, 

He hath biddin al fuche fufpende. 

Some hath he hent, and thinketh yet mo. 
But al this God may wel amende. 

Al tho that han the worlde forfake, 

• And livin lowly, as God badde. 
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$nto ther prifon flmlle be take* 

Betin and boundin, and forth ladde. 

Hereof I rede no man be dradde, 

Chrift faid that his fhould be ylhende, 

Eche man ought hereof to be gladde. 

For God fuj wel it wol amende. 

They take on ’hem royall power. 

And fay they havin fwerdis two. 

One curfe to hel, one fle men here. 

At his taking Chrift had no mo, 

Yet Peter had but one of tho. 

And Chrift to him finite gan defende, 

And into the’ fheth badde put it tho, 

And al fuche mifcheves God amende. 

Chrift bad Peter to kepe his fhepe, 

And withr his fworde forbade ’hem finite, 
Swerde is no tole with fhepe to kepe. 

But to Ihepherdes that fhepe wol bite, 

Me thinke fuche Ihepherdes Den to wite 
Who’ ayen ther fhepe with fwerdc contende, 
They drive ther fhepe with grete difpite. 

But al this God may well amende. 

Peter’s fucceffoures be thei nought, 

Whom Chrift ymade his chefe paftourc, 

A fwerde no fhepherde ufin ought. 

But he would fle, as a bochoure. 

Who fo were Peter’s fucceffoure 

Should bere his fhepe til his backe bende. 
And fhadowe ’hem from every fhoure. 

And al this God may wel amende. 

Succeffours to Peter ben thefe 
In that, that Peter Chrifte forfoke. 

That levir had God’s love to lefe. 

Than fhepherde had to lefe his hoke. 

He culleth the fhepe as doth the Coke, 

Of ’hem takin they woH untrende. 

And falfely glofe the Gofpell boke, 

God for his mercy them amende. 

Whan Chrift had take Peter the kay 
Chrift faide, he muft ydie for man, 

That Peter to Chrift gan withfay, 

Chrifte bad him go behinde Sathan, 

Su’che counfailours many* of thefe han. 

For world’is wele God to oftende, 

Peters fucceffours they ben than. 

But al fuche God may wel amende. 

For Sathan is to fay no more 
But he that contrary to Chrift is, 

In this they lemin Peter’s lore. 

They fewin him whan he did miffe, 

They folowe him forfoth in this 

That Chrift would Peter reprehende. 

But nat that longith to’ hevin bliffe, 

God for his mercy ’hem amende. 

Thei none Apoftle fewen, in cafe 
Of ought that I can underftonde. 

But him that betraied Chrift, Judas, 

That bare the purfe in every londe. 

And al that he might fette on honde 
He hidde and ftaie, and it mifpende, 

His rule thefe traitours han in honde. 

Almighty God all fuche amende. 

And at the laft his Lorde gan tray 
Curfidly through falfe covetife. 

So would thefe traine him for money, 

And they ywiftin in what wife. 


They be fikre’ of the felfe enfife, 

*500 From all fothnefle they ben yfrendei 
And covetife chaunge with quentife. 
Almighty God al fuche amende. 

Were Chrift upon erth here efte fone, 

Thefe wouldin dampne him to die, 

All his heftis they han fordone. 

And faihe his fawes ben herefie, 

Ayenft his commaundementes they crie. 

And dampnin all his to be brende. 

For thei ne like fuche lofengrie, 

3510 God Almighty all fuche amende. 

Thefe han more might in Englande here 
Than hath the king .and all his lawe, 
They han purchafid fuche powere 
To takin ’hem whom lift not knawe. 

And fay that herefie’ is ther fawe, • 

And fo to prifon wol ’hem fende. 

It was not fo by eldir dawe, 

■i God for his mercy it amende. 

aya© The king’is lawe wol no mat deme 
Angerliche withoutin anfwere. 

But if any man thefe mifqueme 
He (hall be baightid as a bere. 

And yet wel worle they wol him tere, 

And in prifon wollin him pendc 
In ginis, and in othir gere 
Whan that God woll, it may amende^ 

The king ne taxith nat his men 
But by’ aflent of the commi’nalte. 

But thefe eche yere wol raunfom *hem 
1530 Maiftirfully, more than dothe he, 

Ther felis by yere bettir be 
Than is the king’is in extende, 

Ther officers han gretir fe 
But alle this mifehefe God amende; • 

Who fo wol prove a teftament. 

That is nat al worth tenne pounde. 

He fhal paye for the parchement 
The thirde Of the money all rounde. 

Thus the pore peple is ranfounde, 

3540 They fay fuche parte t*em Ihould apende,' 
There as they gripen* it goeth to gtounde, 
God for his mercy it amende. 

A fimple fomicacion 
Twenty Ihillingis he (hall pay, 

And than have abfolucion 
And al the yere ufe k he may, 

Thus thei lettin ’hem go aftray, 

Thei recke nat though the foule be brende, 
Thefe kepin evill Peters kay, 

*550 And al fuche Ihepherdes God afnende. 

Wondir is, that the parliamente. 

And al the lOrdis of this londe. 

Here to takin fo lite entente 

To helpe the peple’ out of ther honde, 

For thei ben hardir in ther bonde, 

Worfebete, and crucllirybrcndc. 

Than to the king is underftand, 

God him helpe this for to amende. 

2 5 do What Bifljoppes, what religions 

Han in this lande as muche lay fe, 
Lordefhippis and poffeffions. 

More than Lordis, it femith me; 

That makith ’hem lefc'charite. 

They mowin not to God attende, 
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In erth thei have fo highc degre; 

God for his mercy it amende. 

The Empe’rour yafe the Pope fomtime 
So highe lordefhip him about. 

That at the laft the feJy kime. 

The proude Pope yput him out. 

So of this relnie is in grete dout. 

But lordes beware and them defende. 

For nowe thefe folke be wondirftoute. 

The King and Lords now this amende. *640 

"Thus endeth the feeonde parte of this tale, and hereafter 
foloweth the thirde. 

Oyfes jawe forbode it tho 

That preftis fhould no lordfhippes welde, 
Chrift’is gofpell biddith alfo 

That they Jbould no lordfhippis helde, 

Chriftes apoftels were ner fo bolde 
No fuche lordfhippes to ’hem enbrace. 

But sklere ther fhepe and kepe ther folde. 

May God amende ’hem for his grace. 

For thei ne ben but counterfete. 

Men may yknow’hem by ther fruite, 2650 

Ther ereteneffe maketh ’hem God foryete. 

And take his Uiekeneffe in difpite. 

And thei were pore and had but lite, 

Thei n’old nat demeri’ aftir the face, 

Norifbe ther fhepe, and ’hem nat bite. 

May God amende ’hem for his grace. 

Griffon. 

What canft thou preche ayenft Chanons 
That men yclepin feculere ? 

Peli. Thei ben curates of many tounes. 

On yerth they havin grete powere, 2660 

They have grete prebendis and dere. 

Some two or thrc, and fome have mo 
A parfonage to ben playing fere. 

And yet thei ferve the king alfo. 

And let to ferme all that fare 
To whom that wol moke give therfore. 

Some wollin fpende, and fome woll fpare. 

And fome wol laye it up in ftore, 

A cure of foule they care not fore. 

So that they mowin money take, 2670 

Whethir ther foules be wonne or lore, 

Ther profites they woll not forfake. 

They have a gearing procuratour. 

That can the pore peple enplede. 

And robbe ’hem as a ravinour. 

And to his lorde the mony lede. 

And catche of quicke and eke of dede. 

And richin him and his lorde eke, 

And to robbe the pore give gode rede 

Of olde and yonge, of hole and ficke. 2680 

Therwith they purchafe ’hem lay fe 
In londe, there as ’hem likith beft. 

And buildin brode as a cite 
Both in the Eft, and in the Weft, 

To purchafe thus they ben ful preft. 

But on the pore they woll nought fpende, 

Ne no gode give to Godd’is geft, 

Ne fende him fome that all hath fende. 

By ther fervice foche wollin live. 

And truft that othir to trefure, 2690 

Though all ther parifhe die unfhrive, 

Thei woll nat givin a rofe floure. 


Ther life fhould be as a mirrour 
Both to lerid and leude alfo. 

And teche the folke ther lele labour, 

Soche mifter men ben ail mifgo. 

Some of’hem yben full harde nigges. 

And fome of ’hem ben proude and gaie. 

Some fpendin ther gode upon gigges. 

And findin ’hem of grete araie, 2700 

Alas! what thinke thefe men to faie 
That thus difpendin Godd’is gode 
At the grete dredefull dom’is daie? 

Soche wretchis (hull be worfe than wode. 

Some ther churchis nevir ne fie, 

Ne ner o penie thi^ir fende. 

Though that the pore for hungir die, 

O penie’ on ? hem will thei not fpenddj 
Have thei receiving of the rente 
Thei recke ner of the remenaunt, 2710 

Alas! the devill hath dene ’hem blente, 

Soche one is Sathanes fojoumaunt. 

And ufe horedome and harlottrie. 

And covetife, and pompe, and pride,, 

And flothe, mid wrathe, and eke envie. 

And fewin finne by every fide, 

Alas! where thinkin foche t’ abide ? 

How woll thei ther accomptis yeld ? 

From hie God thei mowe ’hem not hide, 

Soche willers witte’ is not worth a ndde. 2720 

Thei ben fo rotid in richefle 
That Chrift’is povert is foryet, 

Yfervid with fo many meffe 
Hem thinke that Manna is no mete. 

All is gode that thei mowin gctc, 

Thei wene to livin evirmore, 

But whan that God at dome is fete, 

Soche trefour is a feble ftore. 

Unnethis mote thei Matins faie 

For counting and for courtholding, 273® 

And yet he jangilith as Jaie, 

And underftont himfelf nothing. 

He woll yferve bothe Erie and King 
For his finding and for his fe, 

And hide his tithing and ofiring. 

This is a feble charite. 

Othir thei ben proude, or cove’tous. 

Or elles thei ben hard, or hungrie. 

Or thei ben libe’rall or lecherous. 

Or els medlers with Marchandrie, 2 740 

Mainteiners of men with maiftrie. 

Or ftewardes, countours, or pledours. 

And ferve God in ypocrifie, 

Soche prieftis ben Chriftes falfe traitours. 

Thei ben falfe, thei ben vengeable. 

And begile men in Chrift’is name, 

Thei ben unftedfaft and unftable. 

To traie ther Lorde, ’hem thinke no fhame. 

To fervin God thei ben full lame, 

Godd’is thevis, and falfely ftele, 273® 

And falfely Godd’is worde defame. 

In winning is ther world’is wcle. 

Antichrift thefe prieftis ferve all, 

I praie The who maie fayin naie ? 

With Antichrift foche fhullin fall, 

Thei folowen him in dede and faie, 

Thei fervin him in riche araie. 

To fervin Chrift foche falfely fain. 
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Why, at the dredfull dom’is daie 
Shull thei not folowe him to pain, 

•That knowen ’hem felf that thei doen ill 
Ayenft Chrift’is commaundement. 

And amende ’hem ner ne will, • 

But ferve Sathan by one aftent ? 

Who fayith fothe he fliall be fhent, 

Or fpeketh ayenft ther falfe living* 

Who fo well livich ihall be brent. 

For foche ben gretir than the king. 

Popis, Bifhops, and Cardinals, 

Chanons, and Parfons, and Vicare 4770 

In Goddes fervice I trowe ben fals, 

, That Sacramentis fellin here. 

And ben as proude as Lucifere, 

Eche man loke whethir that 1 lie. 

Who fo fpekith ayenft ther powerc 
It ihall be holdin here be. 

Lokith how many orders take 
Onely of Chrift, for his fervice. 

That the wOrld’is godis forfakc; 

Who fo take ordirs othir wife, 2780 

1 trowe that thei Ihall fore agrife, 

, For all .the glose, that thei conne. 

All ne fewin not this aflife. 

In evill time thei thus begonne. 

Loke how many emong ’hem all 
Ne holdin not this hie waie. 

With Antichnft thei {hullin fall. 

For that thei wollin God betraie, 

God amende ’hem that beft ymaie. 

For many men thei makin fhende, 27^0 

Thei wetin well the fothe I faie, 

, , But the devill hath foule ’hem blende. 

Some of’hem on ther Churchis dwell 
Apparailled porely, proude of porte. 

The feven facramentes thei dpen fell. 

In cattell catching’ is ther comfort. 

Of eche mattir thei wollin m|ll. 

To doen ’hem wrong is ther difport. 

To’ affaie the ptple thei ben fcfl. 

And hold ’hem lower than docth the lorde. 2800 

Apd for the tithing of a Ducke, 

Or of an Apple, or an Aie, 

Thei make men fwere’upon a boke, 

Lo i thus thei foulin Chrift’is faie, 

Soche berin evill hevin kaic, 

Thei mowin aifoile, thei mowe ihrivc. 

With mennis wivis ftrongly plaic. 

And with true tillers fturte and ftrive. 

. t 

At the wreftling, and at the wake. 

And the chief chauntours at the nale, 2110 

Market beters, and medling make, 

.Hoppen’ and houtin with heve and hale. 

At faire freflre, and at wine ftale 
Thei dine and drinke, and make debate. 

The feven Sacramentes fet a fade,' 

Kepe foche the kaies of hevin gate ? 

Mennis wivis thei wollin hold. 

And though that thei ben right fory. 

To fpeke thei {hull not be fo bold. 

For fompning to* the Confiftory, 2820 

And make ’hem faie. with mouthe I lie, 

Though thei it iawin with ther eye 
His lemraan holdin opinly. 

No manfo hardy to askewhy. 


He woll have tithing and offring* • 

Maugre whofoevir it grutche. 

And twife on the daie he woll fing, 

Godd’is prieftis ne were none foche, 
e mote go hunte with dogge and biche* 

And blowen his home, and cry in hey, 2836 
And forcerie ufen as a Witche, 

Soche kepin evill Peter’s key. 

:t thei mote have fome ftocke or ftone 
Gaily paintid, and proudly dight. 

To makin men livin upon. 

And faie that it is full of might. 

About foche men fet up grete light. 

Other foche ftockes ihull ftande therby, 

As darke as if it were midnight, 

For it maie makin no maftrie. 

That it the leude peple fe mowe. 

Thou Mary, thou worcheft wondir thinges, 

About that, that men ofirin to, 

Hongin brochis, ouchis, and ringes. 

The prieft purchafith the offringes, 

But he n’ill offir to’ none Image, 

Wo is the foule that he foriinges. 

That prechith for foche pilgrimage! 

To men and women that ben pore. 

Which that ben Chrift’is owne likenefte, 2850 
Men ihullin offir at thgr dore. 

That fuffre hungir and diftreife. 

And to foche Image offir lefle. 

That mowe not fcle ne thirftfe ne cold. 

The pore in fpirite gan Chrift blefle, 

Therfore oflrith to feble’ and old. 

Buckilers brode, and fwerdis long, 

Baudrike, with bafelardis kene, 

Soche toles about ther necke thei hong. 

With Antichrift foche prieftis ben, i 26 o 

Upon ther dedes it is well fene 
Whom thei fervin, whom thei honouren, 
Antichrift’is thei ben all dene. 

And Godd’is godes faHly devouren. 

Of fcarlet and grene gaie goune^, 

That mote be fhapin for the newe. 

To clippin and kiffin in tounes 

The damofdes that to the daunce fewe, 

Cuttid clothis to fewe ther hewe. 

With longe pikis on ther ihone, 2170 

Our Godd’is Gofpell is not true, 

Eithir thei ferve the devill Or none. 

Now ben the prieftis pokes fo wide, . 

Men muft enlarge the veftiment. 

The holy Gofpell thei doen hide 
For the contrarien in raiment, 

Soche prieftes of Lucifer ben fent, 

Like conquerours thei ben araied, 

The proude pendauntes at ther ars pent, 

Falfely the trueth thei han betraied. 2880 

Shrift filvir foche wollin askeis, 

And wollin men crepe to the crouche, 

None of the Sacramentes fave askis, 

Withoutin mede ihall no man touche. 

On ther Bifhop ther warant vouche. 

That is a lawe of the decre. 

With mode and money thus thei mOuche, 

And thus thei fain is charicc. 

Within the middis of ther Maifc 
Thei n’ill have no man but for hire, 

B b b ' 
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And full fhortly let forth ypaffc, 

Soche fhull men findin in eche (hire, 

*That Parfonages for game defire. 

To live in liking and in luftes, 

I dare not fain. Sans ofe jeo dire 
That foche ben Antichrift’is prieftes. 

Or thei yef the Bifhoppis why. 

Or thei mote ben in his fervice, 

And holdin forth ther harlottrie, 

Soche Prelates ben of feble’ emprife. 

Of Godd’is grame foche men agrife, 

For foche mattirs that takin mede, ■ 

How thei' excufe ’hem, and in what wife 
Me th inkith thei ought gretely drede. 

Thei fain that it to no man longeth 
To reprove them though that thei erre, 

But falfly Godd’is godes thei fongeth, 

And therwith maintein wo and werre, 

Ther dedes fhould be as bright as fterre, 

Ther living, leude mann’is light, : 

Thei faie the Pope ne maie not erre, 

Nede muft that paffin mann’is might: 

Though’ a prieft lie with his lemman’ al night, 
And tellen his felowe, and he him. 

He goith to Maffe anon right. 

And faieth he fingeth out of finne, 

His birde abideth him at hisinne, 

And dighteth his diner the mene while, 

He fingeth his Maffe for he would winne. 

And fo he wenith God begile. 

’Hem thinkith long till thei be met. 

And that thei ufe forth all the yere, 

Emong the folke whan he is fet 
He holdith no man half his pere> 

Of the Bilhop he hath powere 
To foile men, or els thei ben lore, 

His abfolucion makerh them skere. 

Wo is the foule that he fingeth for. 

The Griffon began for to threte ; 

And faied, of Monkis canft thou ought ? 2 

The Pelli’can faid, thei ben full grete, 

And in this world moche wo hath wrought, 
Sainft Benet, that ther ordit brought, 

Nemade ’hem ner in foche manere, : ' : 

I trowe it came ner in his thought 
That thei fhould ufe fo grete powere. 

That a man fhould a Monke lorde call, 

Ne ferve him on knees, as a king; 

He is as proude as Prince in pall, 

In mete, and drinke, and in all thing, 25 

Some werin a miter and ring 
With double Worftid well idight. 

With roiall mete and riche drinke. 

And ride on courfer as a knight. 

With haukis and with houndis eke. 

With broche orouchis on his hode. 

Some faie no Maffe in all a weke. 

Of deinties is ther mofte fode. 

With lonlfhippis and with bondmen. 

This is a roiall regioun, 29 

Saindt Benet made ner non of ’hem 
To have lordfhip of man ne toune. 

Now thei ben queint and curious. 

With fine clothe clad and fervid dene, 

Proude, and angrie, and envious. 

Malice is mochil that thei mene. 


1 In catching craftie and covetous* 

Lordly livin in grete- liking, - 

This living’ is not religious 
According to Benet’s living. 

Thei ben clcrkes, and courts ovir fe, 

Ther pore tenaunce folly thei flite. 

The hier a man amercid be 
The gladlyir thei woll it write. 

This is farre from Chriftes poverte, 

5900 For all with cove’tifc thei indite. 

On the pore thei have no pite, 

Ne ner ’hem cherifhe but or bite. 

' , And comminly foche ben comen 

Of pore peple’, and of ’hem begete, 

, That this perfe&ion han inomen, 

Ther fathirs ride but on ther fete. 

And travaile fore for that thei ete. 

In povert livith yong and old, 

Ther fathirs fuffreth drought and were, 

1910 Many hungrie meles, thurfte, and cold. 

) 

And all this the Monkes han forfake 
ForChrift’is love and fainft Benete, 

, , To pride and efe have’hem betake. 

This religion is ill befete, : ■ 

Had thei ben out of religion 

Thei muft have hangid at the plowe, 
Threfhid and diked fro toune to toune, 

‘ , With foric mete, not halfe inowe. 

Therfore thei han this all forfake. 

And take to riches, pride, and efe. 

Full fewe for God woll Monkes ’hem make, 
Lite is foche ordir for to praife, 

Sainct Benet ordained it not fo. 

But bad ’hem to be cherelichc. 

In churliche manir live and go, 

Boiftous in yerth, and not lordliche. 

! 

Thei difclaunderin fainft Benet, 

Therfore thei have his holy curfe, 

Saindt Benet with ’hem nevir met 
2930 But if thei thought to robbe his putfe) 

I can no more here of ’hem tell. 

But that thei ben like tho before, 

’ And dene ferve the deviil of hell. 

And ben his trefure and his ftore. 
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And all foche othir counterfaitours 
Chanons, Canons, and foche difgifcd, 
Ben Godd'is enemies and traitonrs, 

, His religion han foule difpifed. 

And of Freris I have before 
Told in a makin of a Crede, ' ; '• 
And yet I could tell worfe and more,. 

! But men would werien it to rede. 


As Goddes godenes no man tell might, . * 
Ne write ne fpeke, ne thinke in thought. 
So ther fallhed, and ther unright 

Maie no man tell that ere God wrought,; 
The Griffon faied, thou canft no gode. 
Thou came ner erf” no gentill kinde, 

Othir I trowe thou waxift wode. 

Or cllis thou haft lofte thy minde. 

Should holy churche yhave no hedde ? 

Who fhould ybc her governaile ? 

Who fhould her rule, who fhould her redde? 

Who fhould her forthren, who availe ? 
Eche man fhall live by his travaile. 

Who beft doith, fhall have moil mede, • 
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With ftrength if men the churche affaile. 

With ftrength men muft defends her nede. 

And if the Pope were purely pore 
And nedy, and nothing ne had, 

He fhould be drive from dore to dore, 

The wickid of him n’olde not drad, 

Of foche an hedde men would be fade* 

And finfofly liven* as ’hem luft, 3030 

With ftrength amendis foche be made. 

With wepin Wolves from fhepe be wuft. 

r 

If that the Pope and Prelates would 
So begge, and bid, bowe and borowc, 

Holy churche fhould yftande full cold. 

Her fervauntes fit and foupe forowe. 

And thei wer noughtie foule and horowe 
To worfhip God men would wlate 
Both on evin and on morowe, 

Soche harlotrie men would hate. 3040 

And therfore men of holye churche 

■ Shouldin be honefte in all thing. 

And worfhipfull God’s workis werchc. 

So femeth it to ferve Chrift ther king 
In honeft and in clene clothing, 

With veffels of gold and clothes riche 
To God honeftly to* make offring. 

For to his lordlhip none is liche. 

The Pellican caft an houge crie 
And faied alas! why faieft thou fo ? 3050 

Chrift is our hedde that fitteth on hie, 

Heddis ne ought we have no mo, 

We ben his membres bothe alfo, 

■ Fathir he taught us call .him als, 

Maifters to call forbad he tho. 

All maifters ben wickid and fals* 

Thattakith maiftrie in his name 
Ghoftly, and to win yerthly gode, 

Kingis and lordes fhould lordlhip have 

And rule the peple with milde mode, 3060 

But Chrift for us that fhcd his blode . 

Bad his priefts no maftirfhip have, 

Ne carke not lot clothis ne fode,. 

From all mifchief he woll *hem fave. 

Ther riche clothes fhall be rightwifnefie, 

Ther trefure a true life fhall be, 

Charite fhall be ther richefle, 

• Ther Lordlhip fhall be unite. 

And hope in God ther honefte, 

Ther veffell a dene confcience, 3080 

Pore in fprite, and humilite 
Shall be holy church’is defence. 

What, faied the Griffon, maie The greve 
That othir folkis farm wele? 

What haft thou to doen with ther live? 

Thy falfhed every man maie fefe. 

For thou ne canft no cattell gete. 

But liveft in londe as a lorell. 

With doling gettift thou thy mete, 

So farith the devil in hell. 3080 

He would that eche man there fhould dwell. 

For be livith in dene envie. 

So with the tales that thou doeft tell 
Thou wouldeft othir peple deftrie. 

With your glofe, and your herefie. 

For ye can live no bettir life 
But clene in fals Hypocrific, 

And bringift The in wo and ftrife. 


And therwith have ye not to doeh. 

For ye ne havin here no cure, 3096 

Ye ferve the devill, not ppd ne man, 

And he fhall payin you your hire. 

For ye woll farin well at feftes. 

And be warm clothid for the cold, 

Therfore ye glofin Godd’is heftes. 

And begile peple yong and old. 

And all the fevin Sacramentes 
Ye fpeke ayenft, as ye were flie, 

Tithings, offringes with your ententes, 

And on ourLord’is body lie, 310a 

All this ye doen to live in efe, 

Aswhofayith, there ben none foche. 

And fain the Pope’ is not worth a pefe. 

To make the peple’ ayen him groche. 

And this ycommith in by fendes 
To bring the chriftin in diftaunce. 

For thei would that no man were frendes ; 

Levith thy chattring with mifchaunce. 

If thou live well, what wilt thou more. 

Let othir men live as ’hem lift, 3110 

Spendin ther gode, or kepe in ftore, 

Othir mtnnes confcience ner thou n’ift. 

Ye han no cure to anfwere fore, 

What meddle’ ye, that han not to doen ? 

Let men live as thei han doen yore. 

For thou fhalt anfwere for no mam 
The Pellican fayid, fir, naie, 

I ne difpifid not the Pope, 

Ne no Sacrament, fothe to faie. 

But fpeke in charite’ and gode hope. 3I20 

But I difpife ther hie pride, 

Ther welthe, that fhould be pore in fprite, 

Ther wickidnefle is kr.owe fo wide, 

Thei fervin God in falfe habite, 

And tournin mekeneile into pride. 

And lowlineffe into’ hie degre. 

And Godd’is v ordis tourne and hide. 

And I am moved by charite. ) 

To lettin men to livin fo 

With all my conning and my might, , 3*3° 

And to warnin men of ther wo. 

And to tellin ’hem trouth and right, 

The Sacramentes be foul’is hele, 

If thei ben ufid in gode ufe, 

Ayenft that fpeke I ner a dele, 

For than ne were I nothing wife. 

But thei that ufe 'hem in miffe mahere, 

Or fet ’hem up to any fale, 

I trowe thei fhall abie ’hem dere, , ; 

This is my refon, this my tale, 3140 

Who fo taketh ’hem unrightfulliche 
Ayenft the ten commaunderaentcs. 

Or ellis by glofe wrechidliche, 

• Selleth any of the Sacramentes, 

I trowe thei doe the devill homage. 

In that thei wetin thei doe wrong, 

And therto I dare well to wage 
Thei ferVe Sathan for all ther fong, 

To tithen’ and offre’ is holfome life. 

So it be doen in due manere, 3140 

A man to houfelin and to fhrive. 

Wedding, and all othir in fere. 

:So it be nother folde ne bought, 

. Ne take ne give for covenfe. 

And 


Digitized by t^.ooQie , 




188 


The PLOWMAN* TALE. 


And it be fo taken’ it is nought. 

Who felleth him fo, maie fore agrife; 

On our Lordes body’ I doeoiot lie, 

I faie the fothe thorough true rede* 

His flefhe and blode through his mifterie 

Is there all in the forme of brede. 3150 

How it is there, it nedeth not drive, 

Whethre’ it be fubget or accident, 

But as Chrift was, whan he’ was on live 
So is he there in verament. 

If Pope or Cardi’nall live gode live 
As Chrift us bad in his Gofpell, 

Ayenft that ne woll I not drive. 

But me thinkith thei live not well. 

For if the Pope lived as God bedde. 

Pride and highneffe he fhould difpife, 3 160 

Richefl'e, covetife, and croune on hedde, 

Mekenefle and pOverte’ he fhould ufe. 

The Griffon faied he fhould abie, 

Thou fhall be brent in balefull fire, 

And all thy feft I fhall diftrie, 

Ye fhall be hangid by the fwire. 

Ye fhulle be hangid and to drawe - 
Who givith you leve for to preche. 

Or fpekin againd Godd’is lawe. 

And the peple thus falfdy teche ? 3170 

Thou fhalt be curfed with boke and bell. 

And diflevercd from holie churche, 

And clcne idampnid into hell, 

Othirwife but ye wollin worche. 

The Pclli’can faied that I ne drede, 

Your curfing is of lite value, 

Of God I hope to have my mede, 

For it is falfhed that ye fhewe. 

For ye ben out of charite, 

And wilne vengeaunce, as did Nero, 3180 

To fuffrin I well rtdy be, 

I drede not all that thou cand do-. 

Chrid bad ones fuffre for his love, 

And fo he taught all his fervauntes. 

But thou’ amende for his fake above, 

I drede not all thy maint'enaunce, 

For if I drede the world’is hate 
Me thinkith I were lite to praife, 

I drede nothing your hie edate, 

Ne I ne drede not your difefe. 3 ipo 

Wollin ye tourne and leve your pride. 

And your hie porte, and your richeffe. 

Your curfing fhould not go fo wide, 

God bring you into rightwifenefle. 

For I drede not your tirannie, 

' For nothing that ye can ydoen. 

To fuffre I am all redie, 

Sikir I re eke nevir how fone. 

The Griffon grinned as he were wode. 

And lokid lovely as an Owle, 3 200 

And fwore by cock’is herte and blode, 

He would him tere every doule. 

Holy churche thou difclaundrift foule, i 

For thy fpeche I woll The to race. 

And make thy flefhe to rote and moule, •. 1 

Lofell, thou fhalt have harde grace. > 

The Griffon fiewe forth on his waie, 

The Pcllican did fit and wepe, 

And to himfelf he gan to faie 
God would that any of Chriftes fhepc 3210 


Had herdin, and itakiti kepe . 

Eche a worde that here fayid was. 

And would it write and well ikepe, 

God would it were all for his grace* 

Plowman. 

I anfwerid, and faied I would. 

If for my travaile one would pey. 

Pelican. He faied yes, thefe ther God han fold. 

For thei han grete ftore of money. 

Plowman. I fayid, tell me and thou maie. 

Why tellift thou menn’is trefpace ? 3 2 ad 

Pellican. He faid, to’ amende’hem in gode fay 
If God woll give me any grace. 

For Chrift himfelf is liken to me. 

That for his peple died on Rode, 

As fare I, right fo farith he. 

He fedith his birdes with his blode. 

But thefe doen evill ayenft gode. 

And ben his foen undir frendes face, 

I told ’hem how thcr living ftode. 

And God amende ’hem for his grace. 3230 

Plowman. 

What ailith the Griffon, tell why 
That he holdith on the’ othir fide. 

For thei two yben likily 

And with kindis yrobin wide. 

Pcllican. The foule betokinith pride. 

As Lucifer, that high flewc was. 

And fith he did him in ill hide. 

For he agilrid Godd’is grace. 

As birde flyith up in the aire. 

And livith by birdes that ben mcke, 3 240 

So tb?fe ben flows up in difpaire. 

And fhendin fely foulis eke. 

The foulis that ben in finnes eke: 

He culleth ’hem, knele therfbre alas! 

For bribrie Godd’is forbode breke. 

But God amende it for his grace. 

The hinder parte is a Lioun, 

A robber and a raviner. 

That robbeth the peple in yerrh doune. 

And in yerth holdith none his pere, 3250 

So farcth this foule both ferre and nere. 

With tempo’rel ftrength, the peple chafe, 

As a Lion proude in yerth here. 

May God amende ’hem for his grace. 

Pellican. 

He flewe forth with his wingis twain 
All drouping, and dafid, and dull. 

But fone the Griffon came again. 

Of his foulis the yerth was full, 

The Pelli’can he had call to pull. 

So grete nomber ner fene there was, 3^160 

What manir of foules telle I woll, *■*' 

If God woll give me of his grace. 

* - - 
With the Griffon come foulis fele. 

Ravins, Rokis, Crowis, and Pie, 

And graie foulis, aga^rid wele, 

Igurde above they wouldin hie, 

Glcdis and bofardcs weren ’hem by. 

White molles and purtockes toke ther place. 

And lapwinges, that wel conith lie, 

This Company’ han forlete ther grace. 3 270 

Tong while the Pcllican was oute, 

> But at laft he commith againe. 

And brought with him the Phenix ftoate. 

The 
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The Griffon would have flow ful faine, 

His foulis flewen as thicke as raine. 

The Phenix tho began ’hem chace. 

To flie from him it was in vaine. 

For he did vengeaunce and no grace. 

He flewe ’hem doune without,mercy. 

There aftarte neither fee ne thrall, 3180 

On him they caft a rufufl crie. 

Whan that the Griffon doun was fall. 

He bete him not, but flewe ’hem all. 

Where he ’hem drove, no man may trace. 

Under the erth me thought they yall, 

Alas they had a feblegrace! 

The Pellican then axid right 
For my writing if I have blame. 

Who then wol for me fight of flight ? 

Who fhullin fhelde me from fhame ? 3 2 5 >° 

He that yhad a maide to dame. 

And the lambe that flaine y was. 


l8? 

Shal Iheldin me from goflly blame. 

For erthely harmc is Godd’is grace. 

Therfore I pray every man 
Qf my writing have me excufed, 

This writing writeth the Pellican, 

That thus thefe peple hath difpifed. 

For I am frefhe fully advifed, 

I n’ill not mainteine his menace, 3300 

For the Devill is ofte difguifed 
To bring a man to evil grace. 

Witith the Pelli’can and not me. 

For herofl n’il not avowe, 

In hie ne lowe, ne no degre. 

But as'fable take it ye mowe. 

To holy churche I will me bowe, 

Eche man to’ amende him Chrifte fende fpace. 
And for my writing me alowe 
| He that* is almighty for his grace. 


Here endeth the PLOWMAN’S TALE. 
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B Y that the Plowemari had his eale end id - 
The funne fro thefeuthe fideistltfeeadid 
So lowe, that it \tats«at imto my fight 
Degrees of five and twenty upon h%ht, j 
Tenne of the clocke it was, fo as 1 gefte* : ; 

For enlevin fote, a lite more or lefle ' 

My fhadowe was at thilke time, as thete 
Of fuche fete as my length ypartid were ; 

In fixe fete equalle of proporcion, 

Thcrwith the mon’is exaltacion • ' 3320 

I mene Libra, alway gan afcende, v. 

As we were entring at the throp’is endc; 

For which our Hofte, as he was wont to gic 
Aye in this cafe this joly companie, 

Said in this wife, lordingis everichone. 

Now lackith us no tale more than one. 

Fulfilled is my fentence, and my decre. 

Who wol now tellin a tale let us fe, 

Almoft fulfillid is my ordinaunce, 

I pray to God fo yeve him right gode chaunce, 3330 
That tellith this tale to us luuily. 

Sir prieft (q$ he) arte thou a vicary. 

Or art thou a parfon, fay foth by fay ? 

Be what thou be, ne breke thou not our play, 

For every man fave thou hath tolde his tale, 
Unbokle’, and fhewe us what is in thy male j 
For trewily me thinkith by thy chere. 

Thou fhouldift knit up well a grete matere, 

Tel us a fable* anon, for cock*is bones. 
r _ r_T 1 iis Perfon him anfweride al at one% * .5340 
Thou gettift fable none ytolde of me. 

For Poule, that writith unto Timothe, 


Reprevith hem that waivin fothfaftnefle. 

And techm fables,. and fuche wretchidneflfe; 

Why flronld I fowin draffe out of my fifte, 

Whitt I may fowin whete, if that me lift? 

For whiche I faye, if that ye lift to here 
Moralite’, and of vertuous matere, 

Aiid than, if ye wol yeve me audience* 

I would ful faine at Chrift’is reverence J3 jo 

Doin you plefaunce leful, as I can ,- 
But trufteth wel, I am a fotherne man, 

I can not jefte, rum, ram, ruf, by letter. 

And God wote, rime holde I but litle better ; 

And thcrfbreif ye lift, I wol not glofe, 

I wol you tell a litil tale in profe* 

To knit up al this feft, and make an ende; 

And Jefu for his grace, wit me fende 
To fhewin you the way in this voyage 
Of thilke perfite glorioufe pilgrimage, 3360 

That hight Hierufalem celeftiall. 

And if that you vouchfave, anon I fhall 
Begin upon my tale, for whiche I pray 
Tel your advile, I can not bettir fay. 

But nathelefie this meditacion 
I put it aye undir correccion 
Of clerkis, for I am not textuell, 

I take but the fentence ytruftitlj well. 

Therefore I make a proceftacion 

That I woll ftandinto correccion. 3370 

Upon this worde, we have aflentid fone. 

For as it femid it was for to done 
1 To endin in fome vertuous fentence, 

1 And for to yeve him fpace and audience. 

And 
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And bade our Hofte that he ihould to him fay, 
That al we to tcHin his tale him pray. 

Our-Hofte had the wordis for us all. 

Sir prieft (q’S he) now fayre mote you befall. 
Say What yc litie, arid wc (hall gladly here. 


And with that worde he faid in this manere, 
Tellith (q^ he) your mcdiueion, 
Buthaftkh you, for the funne woi adoun, 
Beth fru&uous, and that in litil fpace. 

And to do wel God fende you of his grace* 


Here cndeth the PARSON’S PROLOGUE. 




Here foloweth his TALE. , 

Jerem. vi. State fufer vias , &? videte , & interrogate de femitis antiqais, quae fit 
via bona, & ambulate in ea * & invenietis refrigerium ammabusvejiris. 


S UR fwete Lorde God of heven, that no 
man woll peryflre, but woll that we curne 
aH to the knowlege of him, and to the blif- j 
full life that is perdurable, amontfheth us | 
by tlie Prophete Jeretafe, that feith in this wife. 
Stondcrh upon the wayes and feeth, and asketh of 
olde pathes: that it tofaie, of olde fentences, whiche 
is the gode waie, and walketh in that waye, aid ye 
fhaii finde refrdhing for yonr foules, &c. Manic 
ben the waies tfpirituelks that lede folke to our Lorde 
Jefu Chrift, and to the reigne of glory : Of whiche 
waies there is a full noble waye, and foil convena- 
ble, whiche maye not faile to man nc to woman, 
that through finne hath mtfgone fro the right way 
of Hicrufelem celeftiaH: and this waye is called pe¬ 
nitence, of whiche man Ihould gladly herken and en¬ 
quire with al his hert, to wete what is penitence, 
and whiche is called penitence, and howfc many ma¬ 
ll ers bene of actions or werkinges of penitence, and 
howe m 3 ny fpcces there ben of penitence, and which 
thingeS apertaine -And- behove to penitence, and 
which' thinges diftourbe penitence. 

Saint Ambrofe faith, that penitence is the plaining 
of manne for the gilte that he hath doen, and no 
mdre to do any thing For which him oHghte to plaync. 
And fome do&ours faith. Penitence is the waiment- 
inge of man that forowith for his finne, and paineth 
himfelfr, for he hath mifdon. Penitence with cer- 
taitie circumftaunces, is very repentannee of a man 1 
that holte himfelf in forow, And other payue for his 
giltes: and for Me (hall be verie penitent, -he (ball 
hrft bewailc finnes that he hath done, and fiedfeflly 
phrpofc in his hert to have ftrifte of mouthe, and to 
do fatisfaccion, and never to doe thing, -for whiche 
him onght mote bewAyle or complaine, and conti- 
newe in gode workes : or ds his repentauhee may 
not lavaile.; For as faint Ifodcr faieth, He is a japer 
and a lier, and ho very repentaunt, that efrfonc doth 
thing,'for which him ought repence. Weping and 
not for to ftinte to do finne, maye hot availe: But 
natheleffc men (hall hope that at every time that mam 
fkHeth, be it never fo ofte, that he may arife through 
penaunce, if he have grace: But certaine it is grete 
doute, for as faieth S. Gregory, Unnethes arifeth 
out of finne, that is charged with the charge of evill 
ufage. And therefote repentaunt folke, that ftinte 
For to finne, and- leve finne or finne lew them, holy 
Chorch holdeth them fiker of their falvacion. And he 
that finneth, and verely repenteth him in his laft end, 
holy churche yet hopeth his falvacion, by the grete 
mercy of our Lorde JefuChrifte, for his repentaunce : 
but take the fiker waye. 

And nowe fith I have declared yon, what thing is 
Penitence, now ye dial underftonde, that there ben 
thre actions of Penitence. The firfte is, that a manne 


be baptifed after that he hath finned. Saint Augu* 
ftin feieth, but he be penitent for his olde finfull life, 
he may not beginne the newe dene life: For certes 
if he be baptifed without penitence of his olde gilt, 
herecaineth the marke ofbapeifrae, but not the grace 
ne the remiffion of his finnes, till he have very repen* 
taunce. An other defeute is this, that men doe ded* 
ly finne after that they have receyved baptifme. The 
tnirde defaute is this, that men fell in veniall finnes 
after ther baptifme, fro day to day. Thereof faith 
faint Auguftin, that penitence of gode and humble 
folke, is the penitence of every daie. 

The fpeees of penitence ben threi That one of 
’hem is folempne; an other is commute ; and the 
thirde is privy. That penaunce due is folempne is 
m 1 two maners: As to be put out of holy churche in 
lent, for daughter of children, and foche manerthinge. 
An other is when a man hath finned openlye, of 
whiche finite the feme is openly fpoken in the coun- 
trie: and than holy churche by judgment diftrainetft 
him-for to do open penaunce. 

Commen penaunce is, that preftes enjoync men m 
certaihe cafe: as for to go peraventure naked in pil¬ 
grimage, or bare fote. Privy penaunce is that, that 
men’do all daie for privy finnes, of whiche we (hrive 
us privdy, and receive privy penaunce. 

Nowe fhalt thou underftond, what is behovefull 
and neccflary to very perfitc penitence: and this ftonte 
on thre thinges. Contrition of herte, cotifeffion of 
mouthe, and fatisfaccion. For whiche faieth faint 
Johan Chrifoftom. Penitence diftraineth a man to 
accept benignely every paine, that him is enjoyned, 
with contricion of hert, and (hrifte of mouthe, with 
fatisfaccion; and in werking of al maner humilite. 
And this is fruitfull penitence ayenfte thre thinges, 
in whiche we wrathe our Lorde Jefu Chrift: this is 
to faie, By ddite in thinkinge, by retcheldle fpeking, 
and by wicked finnefoll werking. And ayenft thefe 
wicked giltes is penitence, that maie be likened un¬ 
to a tre. 

The rote of this tre is contricion, that hideth him 
in the herte of him that is very repentaunt, right as 
the rote of the tte hideth him in the erth. Of this 
rote of contricion fpringeth a ftalke, that bereth 
braunches and leves of tonfeflion, and frute of fetif- 
faccion. For whiche Chrift faith in his gofpell, Doth 
digne fruite of penitence, for by this ffuite men may 
knowe the tre, and not by the rote that is hid in 
the herte of manne, ne by the braunches, ne the leves 
of confeffion. And therefore our Lord Jefu Chrift 
faith thus: By the frute of 'hem fhal ye knowe ’hem. 
Of this rote alfo fpringeth a fede of grace, the which 
fede is mother of al fikernefie, and this fede is eiger 
and hote. The grace of this lede fpringeth of God 
thrugh rcmcmbraunce on the dave of dome, and on 
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the paines of hell. Of this matter faieth Salomon, 
thatin the drede of God, man forlctethhis fin. The 
here of this fede is the love of God, and the defi¬ 
ring of the joy perdurable: This hete draweth the 
hertofman to God, and doth him hate his finne: 
For fothely there is nothing that favoureth fo wel to 
a childe, as the milke of his ndutice, ne nothinge is 
to him more abhominable than that milke, whan it is 
medled with other mete. Right fo the linfull man 
that loveth his linne, him femeth that it is to him 
mofte fwete of any thinge, but fro that time he lov¬ 
eth fadly our Lordc Jefu Chrift, and defireth the life 
perdurable, there is to him no thing more abhomi- 
nable: For fothely the lawe of God is the love of 
God. For which David the prophete faieth : I have 
loved thy lawe, and hated wickednefl'e: He that 
loveth God, kepeth his lawe and his worde. 

This tre fawe the prophete Daniel in fpirite, on 
the vifion of Nabuchodonofor, whan he counfailed 
him to do penitence. Penaunce is the tre of life, to 
’hem that it receyve, and he that holdeth him in ve¬ 
ry penitence is blefl'ed after the fentence of Salomon. 
In this penitence or contricion man fhall undirftonde 
foure thinges, that is to fay: What is contricion,and 
whiche ben the caufes that move a man to contri¬ 
cion, and how he fhulde be contrite, and what con¬ 
tricion availeth to the foule. Than is it thus,-that 
contricion is the very forow, that a man receiveth 
in his hert for his finnes, with fadde purpofe to fhrive 
him, and to do penaunce, and never more to doe 
finne: And this forowe fhall be in this maner, as 
faieth faint Bernard: It fhal be hevie and grievoufe, 
and ful fharpe and poinaunte in herte. 

. Firft, for a man hath agilted his Lorde and his 
creatourc, and more fharpe and poinaunt, for he 
hath agilted his father celeftiall: And yet more 
fharpe and poynaunt, for he hath wrathed and agil¬ 
ted him that boughtc him, that with his precious 
blbde hath, delivered us fro the bondes of finne , 
and fro the cruelte of the divel, and fro the paines 
of hell. 

The caufes that ought move a man to contricion 
bene fixe, Firft a man fhall remembre him of his 
finnes, but loke that that remembraunce ne be to 
him no delite, by no waye, but grete fhame and fo¬ 
rowe for his finnes. For Job faith, finfull men done 
■workes worthy of confelfion. And therefore faieth 
Ezechiell: I wol remembre me al the yeres of my 
life, in the bitternelfe of my herte.. And God faieth 
in the Apocalypfe: Remembre ye from whence that 
ye ben fall, for before that time that ye.fitm?d, ye 
were children of God, and limmes of the reigne of 
God: But for your fin ye ben waxen thrall and foule, 
and membres of the fende, hate of angels, (launder 
of holye churche, and fode of the falfe ferpent, per- 
petuell mattere of the fyre of hell: And yet more 
foule and abhominable, for ye trefpace fo oft times, 
as doeth an hounde that retumeth ayen to ete his 
owne fpwing: and yet be ye fouler, for your long 
continuing in finne, and your finful ufage, for whiche 
ye be roted in your finne, as a befte in his donge. 
Suche maner of thoughtes make a manne to have 
lhame of his fin, and no delite. As God faith, by 
the prophete Ezechiel: Ye fhall remembre you, qf 
yourwaies, and they (hull difplefe you fothly. Sinnes 
ben the waies that lede folke to Hell. 

T H E feconde caufe that ought make a man to 
have difsdaine of finne is this, that as faith 
faint Peter: Who fo doth finne, is thrall of finne, and 
linne putteth a man in grete rhraklome. And there¬ 
fore faieth the prophete Ezechiell: I wente forow- 
-iul, in difdaine of my felte. Ccrtes wel ought a 
manne have difdaine of finne, and withdrawe him 


fro that thraldome and vilany. And lo! what faieth 
Seneke in this matter ? he faith thus: Though I 
wifte, that neither Qod ne manne fhould never knowe 
it, yet would I have difdaine for to do finne. And 
the fame Seneke alfo faieth: I am borne to greter 
thinge, than to be thral to my body, or for to make 
of my body a thrall. Ne a fouler thrall maye no 
man ne woman make of his bodie, than for to 
yeve his body to finne, all were it the fouleft churle, 
or the fouleft woman that liveth, and lefte of va^ue, 
yet is he than more foule, and more in fervitude. 
Ever fro the higher degre that man falleth, the more 
is he thrall, and more to God and to the worlde 
vile ‘and abhominable. O gode God! wel oughte 
man have grete difdaine of fin, fith that through 
finne, there he was fre he is made bonde. And 
therefore faieth faint Auguftin: If thou Haft difdaine 
of thy fetvaunt, if he offende or finne, have thou' 
than difdaine that thou thy felfe fhuldeft do finne. 
Take newarde pf thine owne vale we, that thou ne 
be to foule to thy. felfe. Alas! well ought they than 
have difdaine to be fervauntes and thralles to finne* 
and fore to be a (named pf themfelf, that God of his 
endeles godenefle hath fette in highe eftate, or yeve 
’hem witte, ftrertgth of bod ye, hele, beutie. Or prof-* 
perite, and bought ’hem fro the deth with his here 
blode, ; that thei fo unkindly, ayenft his gentilndfe 
quite liim fo vilainoufly, to (laughter of ther owne 
foulesj O gode God! ye women that ben of grete 
beutie, remembreth you on the proverbe of Salo¬ 
mon:. He faieth he likeneth a faire woman, that is a 
foie of her bodie, to a finge of gold that were worne 
on the groineof a fow: For right as a fowe wroteth 
in every ordure, fo wroteth fhe her beaute in /linking 
ordure of finne. 

T HE thirde caufe that ought meve a man to 
contricion, is drede of the daye of dome, and 
of the horrible paines of hel. For as fainte Jerom 
faieth: At every time that, me remembreth of the 
daye of dome, I quake: For when I ete and drinke, 
or what fo that I do, ever femeth me that the trompe 
fowneth in mine ere: Rifethye up that ben ded, and 
cometh to the judgment. O gode God! muche 
ought a. manne to drede fuche a judgement, there 
as we fhall be all, as fainte Poule faieth, before the 
fete of oure Lorde Jefu Chrift,- where as he fhal make 
a general , congregacion, where as no man may be ab- 
fent, for certes there avayleth none clfoyne ne' excu- 
fation, and not onely that pur defautes fhal be judgr 
ed, but alfo that all our werkes fhall openly be know- 
ea. And as faieth faint Bamarde, there ne fhall no 
pleding availe, ne no Height: We fhall yeve reken- 
inge of every idle worde. There fhall we have a 
judge that maie not be difeeived ne corrupt, and 
why? For,certes, all our thoughtes ben difeoveredj 
As to him, ne for prayer ne for medc he fhall not be 
corrupte. : , And therefore faith Salomon: The wrathc 
of God ne wol not fpare no.wight, for prayer nc 
,for yefte. And therefore at the day of dome, there 
is no hope to efcape. Wherfore, as faieth faint An- 
felm: ful grete anguifhe fhail the finnefull Folke have 
at that time: There fhal the fiers and wrothe judge 
fitte above, and under him the horrible pitte of hel 
open, to diftroy him that muft beknowe his finnes, 
which finnes openly ben fhewed before God and be¬ 
fore every creture: And on the lefte fide, mo Divcls 
than anie herte maye thinke, for to hale and drawe 
the finful foules to the painc of hell, and within the 
hertes of folke fhall be the biting conference, and 
without forth fhal be the worlde al brenning, whi¬ 
ther fhal than the wretched finfull man flie to hide 
him ? Certes,he may not hide him, he muft come 
forth and fhewc him. For certes, as faith S. Jerom, 
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the erth fhal caft him out of it, and the fe alfo, and in defaUte of frendes, for he' is not pdre that hath 
the ayre that fha! be* fill of thonderclappes and light- gode frendes, but ther is no frende, for neither God 
ninges. Now fothly, who fo wel remembreth him ne no creture fhall be frende to ’hem, and eche of 
of thefc thinges, 1 geile that his finne fhall not turne ’hem (hall hate other'with dedly hate: The fonnes 
him into delite, but to grete forowe, for drede of the and the doughters fhall rebell ayenft father' and mo- 
paine of hell. And therfore faith job to God* fuffre ther, and kinred ayenfr'kinred, chide and difpife eche ; 
Lord, that I may a while bewaile and wepe, erlgo other, both day and night, as God faieth by the 
without returning to the derke londe, covered with Prophet Micha: And the loving children that whi- 
the derkneffe of deth, to the londe of mifefe find of lom loved fo flefbly eche other* would cche of’hem 
derkeneffe, where as is the fhadowe of deth, where ete other if they might. For howe fhonld they love 
as there is none order or ordinaunce, but fcrefull togither in the pa'ines of hel, whan they hated eche' 
drede that ever (hall laft. Lo! here may you fe, that other in profperite of this life ? for trufte wel ther 
Job praied refpite a while, to bewepe and waile his fleafhly love was dedly hate. As faith tire Prophet 
trefpafe : for fothcly one day of refpite is better than David: Who fo that loveth wickedneffe, Ire hateth 
all the trefour of this world. And for as much as his foule, and who.fo hateth his owne foule, certes 
a man may acquire himfelf before God by penitence he may love none other wight jri no maner: And’ 
in this world, and not by trefour, ther fore fhould therfore in hel is no folacc nc no frendlhip, but ever 
he pray to God to yeve him refpite a while, to be- the m6re kihredes that foo in hel, the more curfinges, 
wepe and waile his trefpace : for certes, al the fo- the more chidinges, and the more dedly hate there: 
rowe that a man might make fro the beginning of is amonge ’hem. Alfo they Aral have defame of alf 
the world, n’is but a litel thing, at regarde of the maner'delices, for certes delices ben’after the appe- 
forowe of hell. The caufe why that Job calleth hell tites of the five wittes : As fight, hering, fmellingti 
the londe of derkeneffe, linderftondeth that he call- favouring, and touchinge. But ih Hell ther fight 
eth it londe or erth, for it is ftabie and never fhall fhall be full of derkenefle - and of fmoke, and there- 
faile,and derkneffe; For he that is in hell hath defaute fore full of teres, and ther heringe full of Waylinge 
oflight materiall; forcertesthe derkelight, that fhal and grintinge ofterhe: As faith Jefu Chrift.- Thet 
come out of the fire that ever fhall brenne, fhal turne nofthrilles foal be ful of ftinking. And, as faith Ifaie 
him al to pain that is in hell, for it fheweth him to the prophete: Ther favouring fhal be ful of bitter 
the horrible Divels that him turmenteth, covered with gall, and as of touching all ther bodies, icovered 
the derkneffe of deth, that is to fay, that he that is with fire, that never fhall qucnche 1 , and with wormes 
in hel, fhal have defaute of the fight of God: for that never fhall die. As God faith by the mouth of 
certes the fight of God is the life perdurable. The Ifaie : and for as muche as they fhal not wene that 
derkeneffe of deth ben the finnCs Chat the wretched they may die for paine, and' by deth flie frq paine* 
man hath don, which that diftilrbe him to fe the face that maye they underflonde in the wotdes of Job* 
of God, right as the derke cloude betwixt us and the that faieth : There is the fhadowe of deth. Certest 
funne. Londe of mifefe; bicaufe that there ben.thre a fhadowe hath likeneffe of the thing of whiche it is 
maner of defautes ayenft thre thinges that folke of fhadowed, but fhadowe is not the' fame thing of 
this worlde have in this prefenr life, that is to faje : whiche ft is fhadowedright fo fareth the paine' of 
honours, delices, and richeffe. Ayenft honour have hel, it is like deth, for the horrible angnifhei And 
they in hel fhame and confufion V For wel ye wotc, why ? For it paineth ’hem ever as though they ihould' 
•that men call honour the reverence that man doth to die anon, but certes thei fhal not die., For as faith 
man, but in hell is none honour he reverence. For faint Greg, to wretched caitifes fhal be deth without 
certes, no more reverence fhal be do ther to a kinge, deth, and ende withonr ende, and defaute without 
than to a knave. For Vvhithe God faith by tft'e Pro- failing, fot ther deth fhall alway live, and ther ende 
phet Jeremy: Thofe folke that me difpife, fhal ben in fhal ever more begin, and' ther defaute fhal not 
difpyit. Honours is alfo called grete lordfhip: there faile. *' 1 : ' 

fhall no wight ferve other: but of harme and tur- And therfore faieth faint John the Evangelifl 1 ,' rffe^ 
ment. Honoute is alfo called grete dignite and high- fhal folowe dethe, and they fhafl nat findc him, and 
neffe, but ir. hell fhall thei be al fortroden of divelles. they fhal defire to die, arid deth fhal 1 flie from ’hem. 
As God faith: the horrible divels fhall goe and come And alfo Job faith, that fo hel is no order or rule; 
upon the hedes of dampned folke: and this is, for And al be it fo, that/God hath create al thing ill 
as much as the higher that thei were in this prefent right order,’ and noching Without order, but aH 
life, the more fhal thei be abated and defoiled in hell, thinges ben ordred and nufnbrcd, yet nathelcfic they 
Aycnfte the richeffe of this world fhal they have mifefe that ben dampned ben nothing-in order, ne'holds 
of poverte, that fhal be in foure thinges. In defarite none Order, tor the erth ne fhal bere ’hcm no fruite. 
of trefour. Of which David faith: The riche'folke For, as the prophete David faieth: God fhall diftroie 
that enbrace and knite al ther herte to trefour of this the frfo'te of the erth, as for ’hem, ne water ne fhal 
Worlde, fhal flepe in the flepinge of deth, and no- yeve’hem no moifiure, ncr the eyre no rcfi\fhinge, 
thing nc fhull they findd in fherhondes of al ther he fire no lighte. For ;is faieth faint'Bafilfe: The 
trefour. And more over the mifefe of hel fhal be in brenning of the fire of this world fhal God y eve 
defaute of tfiete and drinks. ‘ For God faith thus by in hel to ’hem that' ben dampned, but rite light 
Moyfes: They fhall be wafted with honger, and the and the ciereneffe fhal be yeve in Heven to his chil- 
byrdes ofhell fhall devour ’hem with bitter deth,and dren: right as gode men yeve fkfh to ther children, 
the gal of the dragon fhal be ther drinke, and the and bones to ther houndes. And for they fhall have 
venim of the dragon ther morfels. Alfo ther mifefe none hope to efcape, as faieth faint Job at hfte; that 
fhall be in defaUte of clothing, for thei fhal be naked there fhal horrour and grefly drede dwell vithouc 
in body, as of clothing, fave the fire in whiche they ende. Horrour is alway drede that is to conic, and 
brenne, and other filthes: and naked fhall they be of this drede fhal alway dwell in the hcites of ’hem 
foule, of al maner Vertues, whiche that is the clo- that be dampned. And therfore have ther lofte all 
thing of the foula Where ben than the gay robes, ther hope for feven caufcs. Fjrfle for God that is 
the foft fhetes, and the fmal fhertes? Lo! what fai- ,ther Judge fhal be without mercy to ’hem, and they 
eth God .of’hem by the Prophet Ifaie? that under may*not plefe him ne none of his fainftes, nc they 
’hem fhal be ftrewed moughtes, and ther covertures maie not yeve nothingc for ther raunfonrie, nc thei 
fhal be of wormes of hel, Alfo ther mifefe fhal be fhal have no voice to fpeke to him nr‘ they may not 
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ftp fro paine, nc they have no godenefle in ’hem that whom he oweth all his life: for truft well he fiiali 
they maye ffiewe to deliver ’nem fro paine. And yeve aceomptes as faiech fa in ft Bernarde, of all the 
therfore "faieth Salomon: The wicked manne dieth, godes that have ben yeve him in this prefent life, 
and whan he is ded, he ffiall have no hope to efcape and . how be hath ’hem difpended, in fo moche that 
fro paine. Who fo than would wel underftonde the there, fhall not perifhe an here of his hedde, ne a mo- 
paines, and bethinke him well that he hath deferved ment of an houre ne fhall not perifhe of his time, that 
thofe paines for his finnes, certes he fhould have more he ne fhall yeve of it a rekening. 
talent to fighe and wepe, than for to finge and playe. 

For as faieth Salomon, who fo that had the fei- T | iHE fifthe thinge that ought to move a man to 
ence to know the paines that ben ordained for finne, ..contricion, is remembrauhee of the paffion that 
he woulde make grete forowe. That fcience, as our Lorde Jefu Chrift /offered for our finnes. For a$ 
faieth faint Auftin, maketh a man to weiment in faieth fainfte Bernarde, while that I live, I fhall have 
liis herte. remembraunce of the travailes, that our Lord Jefit 

. Chrifle fuffred in preching, his werinefie in travail- 

T ME fourth pointe that ought make a man have ing, his temptacions whan he failed, his long wa- 
contricion, is the foroulul remembraunce of kinges whan he praied, his teres whan that he wept 
the gode that he hath lefte to doe here in erth, and for pite of gode pepic, the wo, the ffiamc, and the 
alfo the gode that he hath lode. Sothly the gode filthe that menne faid to him: of the foule /pitting 
.werkes that he hath lefte, either they be the gode that menne fpitte in his face, of the buffettes that 
werkes that he wroughte er he fill in dedly finne, or men yave him: of the foule mowes and of the re- 
elles the gode werkes that he wrought while he laie proves that men faid to him: of the nailes with 
in fin. Sothly the gode werkes that he did before whiche he was nailed to the croflc, and of all the 
that he fill in finne ben al mortified, a/loned, and remnauntofhis paffion, that he fuffred for my finnes, 
dull by ofte finninge. The werkes that he did while and nothing for his gilte.. And ye /hall underftonde, 
he lay in finne be ded, as to the life perdurable in that in mann’is fin is every maner order or ordi- 
Heven: than the gode werkes that ben mortified by nau'nce tourned up fide doune. For it is fothe, that 
oft finning, whiche he did beyng in charite, may God, refon, fenfualite, and the body of man, ben 
not quicke ayen without very penitence. And of it ordained, that eche of thefe fower thinges, ffiould 
faieth God by the mouthe of Ezechitl: If the right- have Lord/hip over that other: as thus, God ffiould 
full man returne ayen fro his rightwifnefle and do have. Lordffiip over refon, and refon over fenfualite, 
wickedncfle, ffial he live? nay, for al the gode werkes and fenfualite over the body of man. But fothly whan 
that he hath do ne ffial never be in remembraunce, man finneth, all this order or ordinaunce, is turned 
for he fhall die in his fin. And upon that chapitre upfide doun. And therfore than, for as moche as 
faieth faint Gregorie thus, that we fhall underftond refon of man ne woll not be fubjefte rle obeifaunt to 
this principally: If that we don dedly fin, it is for God, that is his Lorde by right, therefore lefeth it 
nought than to reherce or drawe in to memory the the Lordffiip that it ffiould have over fenfualite, and 
gode werkes that we have wrought before: for certes alfo over the bodie of manne. And why? For fen- 
in the Werking of dedly finne, there is no tru/le to fualite rebelleth than ayenft refon: and by that waie 
no gode werke that we have doen before: that is to lefeth refon the lordffiip over, fenfualite, and over the 
fay, as for to have thereby the life perdurable in He- bodie: For right as refon is rebell to God; right fo 
ven. But nathelefle the gode werkes quicken and is both fenfualite rebel! to refon, and to the body 
come againe, and helpe and availe to have the life alfo. And certes this difordinaunce and this rebel- 
perdurable in Heven whan we have contricion: But lion our Lorde .Jefu Chrift bought upon his, precious 
lothly the gode werkes that men don while they be body full dere: and herkeneth in what wifsf For as 
in dedly finne, for as moche as thei were doen in moche than as refon is rcbell to God, therfore is man 
dedly finne, thei maie never quicke: For certes, thing worthy to have forow, and to be decide. Thus fu£- 
that never had life, maie nevir quicke: And nathe- fred our Lorde Jefu Chrifte for manne, after that he 
le/fe, albeit that thiei availe not to have the life per- had be betraied of his difciple, and diftrained and 
durabfe, yet availe thei to abredge of the paine of bounde,. fo that his blode braflc out at every naile 
hell, orels toget temporell richeftes, or els that God of his hondes, as faith S. Auguftin. ‘ And flrther- 
woll the rather enlumine or light the hert of the finful more, for as moche as refon of manne woll not daunt 
man to have repentaunce, and eke thei availe for to fenfualite, whan it maie, therfore is manne worthie 
ufea manne to doe gode werkes, that the fende have to have lhame: and this fuffred our Lorde Jefu Chrift 
the le/fe power of his foulle. And thus the curteis for man, whan thei fpit in his vifage. And ferther- 
JLorde Jems Chrifte ne woll that no gode werke be more, for as moche than as the caitife body of man 
Jofte, for in fomwhat it ffiall availe. But for as is rebell both to refon and to fenfualite, therfore it is 
moche as the gode werkes that menne doen while worthy deth, and this fuffred our Lorde Jefu Chrifte 
thei ben in gode life, ben al amortifed by finne folow- upon the crofle, where as there was no part, of his 
ing: and alfo fithe that all the gode werkes that men bodie fre, without grete pain and bitter paffion: and 
doen while they be in dedly finne, ben utterly dedde, al this fuffred our Lorde Jefu Chrift that -never for- 
as for to have the life perdurable, well maie that faited. And therfore refonably maie be faid of Jefu 
manne that no gode werke nc doeth, fing that newe in this maner: To moche am I pained for thinges 
frtffie fong (Jay tout pardu mon temps, & men labure.) that I never deferved, and to moche dcfouled foe 
For certes finne bireveth a man bothe godenefle of ffiame that manne is worthy to have: And therfore 
nature, and alfo the godenefTc of grace. For fothly maie the finfull man well faie, as faieth S. Bernarde, 
the grace of the Holy Ghofte fareth like fire that Acurfed be the bittcrnefle of my finne, for whiche 
maie not be idell, for fire faileth anon as it forleteth there- mufte be fuffered fo moche bitternes. For cer- 
his werking: and right fo grace faileth anon, as it tes,. after the divers difcordaunce of our wickednes, 
forleteth his werking. Than lefeth the finfull man the was the paffion of Jefu Chrifte ordained in divers 
godeneffe of glory, that onely is behight to gode thinges: as thus. Certes finfull mann’is foule is he- 
men that labour and werke. Well maie he be forie traied of the devill, by covetife of temporel profoe- 
than, that oweth all his life to God, as long as he rite, and fcorned by difeeite, whan that he che/eth 
hath lived, and alfo as long as he ffiall live, that no fleffily delices, and yet it is turmented by impacience 
godenc/fe nc hath to paie with his debt to God, to of adverfite, and be'fpct by fervage and fubjeftion of 

finne. 
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finne, and at the laft it is (lain finally. Fof this dif- wordes, as well as for his wicked dedes: for certes 
ordinaunce of finfull man was Jefo Chrift firft be- the repentaunce of a finguler finne, and not repen- 
traid, and after that he was bounde, that came for taunt oi al his other finnes, or els repent him of all 
to unbinde us of finne and ofpatne. Than was he his other finnes, and not of a finguler finne, maid 
bcfcomed, that onely (hould have be honoured in all notavaile: For certes GOD Almightie is all gode; 
thinges. Than was his vifage that ought be defired and therfore, either he fbryeveth all* or els right 
to be fene of all mankind, in whiche vifage Artels de- nought. And therefore faieth fainft Auguftin • I wote 
fire to loke, vilainoufly befpet. Than was hefcourg- cettainly,that God is enemie to every (inner: and how 
ed that nothing had trefpafed, and finally, than was than he that obferveth one finne, (hall he have for- 
he crucified and (lain. Than was acomplifhed the yevenelfe of the remoaunt of his Other finnes ? Naie. 
wordes of Ilaie : He was wounded for our mifdedes. And moreover, contricion (hould be wohder forowfull 
and defoiled for our felonies. Now fithe that Jefu and anguifhous; and therfore yeveth him God plainly 
Chrift toke on him the pain of all our wickednciies, his mercie: and therfore whan my foule was anguifh- 
moche ought finfull manne wepe and bewaile, that ed, and forowfull within me, than had I remera- 
fbr his finnes, Godd'is fonne of heven (hould all this braunce of God, that my praier might come to him. 
pain endure. Ferthermore, contricion muft be continuell, and that 

manne have ftedfaft purpofe to (hrive him, and to a- 

T H E fixt thing that (hould meve a man to con- mende him of his life. For fothly while contricion 
tricion, is the hope of thre thinges, that is to lafteth, man maie ever hope to have foryevenes. And 
(aie: foryevenelfe of fin, and the yefte of grace for of this cometh hate of finne, that diftroieth both 
to doe well, and the glorie of heven, with whiche finne in himfelf, and alfo in other folk at his power. 
God (hall rewarde manne for his gode dedes: And For whiche faieth David : thei that love God hatd 
for as moche as Jefu Chrift yeveth us thefe yeftes of wickednefle: For to love GOD, is for to love that 
his largefle, and of his foverain bounte therfore is he loveth, and hate that he hateth. The laft thing 
he called (Jefus Ntrutrenus Rexjudaorum); Jefus is to that men (hal underftonde is this, wherfore availeth 
faie, faviour or falvacion, on whom men (hal hope contricion? I faie, that contricion fomtime delivereth 
to have foryevenefl'e of finnes, whiche that is pro- manne fro finne: Of whiche David faith, l faie 
0 pcrly (avation of foulis. And therfore faied the An- (faied David) I purpofed fermely to (hrive me, and 
gel to Jofeph, thou (halte call his name Jefus, that thou Lorde relefede me my finne. And right fo as 
(hall fave his peple of ther finnes* And hereof faieth contricion availeth not without fad purpofe of (hriftc; 
faind Peter: There is none other name under heven, if manne have opportunite, right fo litle worth is 
• that is yeve to any man, by whiche a man maie be (hrift or fatisfa&ion without contricion. And more 
iaved, but onely Jefus. Nazarenus is as moche for over contricion diftroieth the ftrongeprifon of hellc; 
to faie, as flourifbinge, in whiche a manne (hall hope, andmaketh weke and feble all the ftrcngthes of the 
that he that yeveth him remiffion of finnes, (hall, devils, and reftoreth the yeftes of the Holy Ghoft, and 
yeve him alfo grace well for to doe. I Was at the of all gode vertues, and it denfith the foule of finne* 
dore of thine herte, faith Jefus, and called for to en- and delivereth it fro the pain of helle, and fro the 
ter: he that openeth to me, (hall have foryevenes of companie of the Devill, and fro the fervagc of finne* 
his finne. I woll entre into him by my grace* and and reftoreth it to all gode fpirituells, and to the 
fuppe with him by the gode werkes that he (hall companie and communion of holie churche. Ferther- 
doe, whiche werkes ben the fode of the foule, and more, it maketh him that whilom was fonne of Ire; 
he (hall fuppe with me, by the grete joye that I lhall to be the fonne of Grace: And all thefe thinges bert 
yeve him. Thus (hall man hope for his werkes of proved by holie writte. And therefore, he that 
pcnaunce, that GOD (hall yeve him his reign, as would fet his entent to thefe thinges, he were full 
he behight him in the Gofpell. Now (hal a manne un- wife, for truely he ne (hould have than in all his life 
derftonde, in whiche maner (hal be his contricion: I corage to finne, but yeve his herte and bodieto ferve 
faie, that it lhall be univerfell and totall, this is to Chrift, and thereof doe him homage. For truely our 
faie: a man (hall be very repentaunt, for al his finnes Lorde hath fpared us fo mekely in our folies, that if 
that he hath doen^n dclite of his thought* for delyit he ne had pite of mann’is foule, a fory fang might 
is full perillous. we all fing. 

For there ben two maner of confentinges, that one 

of *hem is Called confendng of affe&ion, whan a Explicit printa pars poenitentia, incipit parsfecunda. 

man is moved to do finne, and than dcliteth him 

long, for to thinke on that finne, and his refon ap- rT | n HE feconde parte of penitence is Confeffion, that 
percciveth it wel, that it is finne ayenft the Lawe of JL is figne of contricion. Now (hull ye under- 
God, and yet his refon refraineth not his foule delite ftonde what is confeffion, and whither it ought ncdes 
to talent, though he fe wel apertly, that it is ayenft be doen or no, and whiche thinges be covenable to 
the reverence of God, although his refon confent not, very confeffion. 

to do that finne in dede, yet faie fome Dolours, that Firft (halt thou underftonde, that confeffion is ve- 
foche delite that dwelleth long is full perillous, al ry lhewing of finnes to the Priefte: this is to (aie ve- 
be it never fo little. And alfo a man (hould forowe, ry, for he mufte confelfe him of all the condiciOn$ 
namely for all that ever he hath defired ayenfte the that belong to his finne, as ferforth as he can: aft 
Lawe of God, with perfite confenting of his refon, muft be faied, and nothing excufed ne hid, and hot 
for thereof is no. doubte, that it is dedly finne in avaunt The of thy gode werkes. Alfo it is necefla- 
confenting: for certes, there is no dedly finne, rie to underftonde whens that fintiesfpring, and hovtf 
but that it is firft in mann’is thought, and after that thei encrefe, and whiche thei ben. 
in his delite, and fo forth into confenting, and into Of the fpringe of finnes, faieth S. Pdule ih this 
dede. Wherfore I faie that many men, ne repent wife 1 that right as by one man finne entred firft io- 
*hem never of foche thoughtes and delices, ne never to this worlde, and through finne dcth, right fo 
(hrive ’hem of it, but onely of the dede of grete the deth cntreth into al men that finne, and this 
finnes outward: wherfore, I faie that foche wicked man was Adam, by whom finne entred into this 


delites ben fubtill begilers of’hem that (hall be damp- world, whan he brake the commaundcment of God. 
ncd. ‘ And therfore he that firft was fo mightie, that he 

Moreover, man ought to forowe for his wicked ne fould have died, became fo that he mufte nedes 

die* 


Digitized by V^ooQie 




i 9 6 The PARSON jt TALE. 


whether he would or no, and all his progeny in this 
worde, that in the faied manne finned. Loke that 
in the eftate of innocencie, whan Adam and Eve 
were naked in Paradife, and fhamed not thereof, 
how the ferpente>that wasmoft wily of all other befits 
that GOD made, faied to the woman: why com- 
maunded God you, that yefhouldnot ete of every tre 
in Paradife? The woman anfwered: of the fruidtfaid 
fhe of the trees of Paradife he defended us nought, 
but of the fruidfc of the middle tre of Paradife, God 
forbode us to ete and touche, left we fbould die. The 
ferpente faied to the woman: naie, naie, ye fhall not die 
of deth, forfothc God wotte that what daie that ye ete 
thcrof youreyen fhall open, and ye fhall be as God's 
knowing gode and harine. The woman than fawe that 
the tre was gode to feding, and faire to the eyen, and 
delectable to fight, fhe toke of the fruite of the tre 
and etc, and yave to her husbande, and he ete, and 
anon the eyen of ’hem both opened: and whan that 
thei knewe that thei were naked: thei token the levys 
of fyge treys, and foweden’hem toge^Sere, and maden 
’hem in maner of breches, to hide ther members. 
There maie ye fe that dedly fin hath firft fuggeftion 
of the fendc, as fheweth here by the Adder, and 
afterwarde the delite of the flefh, as fheweth by Eve, 
"and after that, confenting of refon, as fheweth here 
by Adam. For truft wel though fo it were, that 
the ftr.de tempted Eve, that is to faie, the flefhe, 
and the flefhe had delite in the beautie ofthefrui&e 
.defended, yet certes till that refon, that is to faie 
Adam, confented to the eting of the fruic% yerftode 
he in the ftate of innocencie. Of the faied Adam 
toke we the faied originall finne, for of him flefhly 
difeended be we all, and engendered of vile and cor¬ 
rupt mattere : And whan the foule is put in our bo¬ 
dies, right anon is contract originall finne, and that 
was erfi but onely pain of concupifcence, is after¬ 
ward both paine and finne, and therfore we ben all 
borne fonnes of wrath, and of dampnacion perdura¬ 
ble, if it n’ere Baptifme that we receive, which be- 
nimraeth us die coulpe, but forfoth the pine dwelleth 
with us as to temptacion, whiche pine hight concu¬ 
pifcence. This concupifcence whan it is wrongful¬ 
ly difpofed or ordained in man, it maketh him co- 
veite by covetife of flefhe, flefhely finne by fight of his 
eyen, as to yerthly thinges, and alfo covetife of 
liighnes by pride of herte. 

Now as to fpeke of the firft covetife, that is con¬ 
cupifcence, after the lawe of our members, that 
were lawfully made, and by rightfull judgement of 
God, I faie, for as mqche as manne is not obeifl'aunt 
to God, that is his Lorde, therefore is the flefhe to 
him difobeifaunt through concupifcence, whiche is 
called nourifhing of finne, and occafion of finne. 
Therefore, all the while that a manne hath within 
him the pine of concupifcence, it is importable but 
he be tempted fomtime, and moved in his flefhe to 
fin. And this thing maie not faile, as long as he 
liveth. It maie well wexc feble by vertue of Bap¬ 
tifme, and by the grace of God through penitence, 
but fully ne fhall it never quenche that he ne fhall 
fometime be moved in himfclf, but if he were all 
refrained by ficknefle, or by malice of forcerie or 
cold drinkes. For lo, what faieth S. Poule: the 
flefhe coveteth ayenft the fpirite, and the fpirite a- 
gainft the flefhe: they ben fo contrarie and fo ftri- 
ven, that a manne maie nat alwaie do as he would. 
The fame S. Poule, after his grete Penaunce, in wa¬ 
ter and in lond: in water by night and by daie, in 
grete peril, and in grete pain; In lond-, famine and 
thurft, cold and clothlefle, and ones ftoned almofte 
to deth. Yet (faied hej alas, I caitife man! who 
fhall deliver me fro the prifone of my caitife bodie ? 
And fainft Jerom, whan he long time had dwelled 
in defert, where as he had no company, but of wilde 


belles, where as he had no mete, but herbes, and 
water to drinke* lie no bed,, but the naked yerth, 
wherfore his flefhe was blacke, as an Ethiopian for 
hete, and nie diftroied for cold. Yet (faied he) that 
the brenning of lecherie. boiled in all, his bodie. 
Wherfore.I. wot well that thei be difeeived that faie, 
thei be nat tempted in then bodies. Witnefle faindte 
James that faieth, that every wight is tempted in his 
own concupifcence, that.is to faie : That eche of us 
hath matter and occafion, to be tempted of the no- 
rifhing of finne, that is in Ids body. And therfore 
faieth fain& John the Evangelift : if we faie that we 
ben without finne, we deceive our feify and truihe is 
not in us. Now fhal ye underftonde, how finne 
wexeth and encrefeth in man. The firft thing is the 
fame nourifhing of finne, of which I fpake before, 
the flefhely concupifcence, and after that cometh 
fuggeftion of the devill, that is to faie, the devil’s, 
belous, with which he bloweth in man the fire-of 
concupifcence, and after that a man bethinketh him. 
whether he woll doe or no, that thing to whiche 
he is tempted. And than if a man withftonde and 
weive the firft entiling of his flefhe, and of the 
fende, than it is no finne, and if fo be he doe not, 
than fcleth he anon a flame of delite, and than it is 
gode to beware and kepe him well, or els he wolle 
fall anone to confenting of finne, and than woll he 
do it, if he maie have time and place. And of » 
this matter faieth Mofes by the Devill, in this ma¬ 
ner: The fende faieth, I wollchace and purfueman 
by wicked fuggeftion, and I woll take him by mo¬ 
ving and ftering of finne, and I woll depart my prife • 
of my praie by deliberacion, and my lull fhall be 
accomplifhed in delite, I woll drawe my fwerd ia 
confenting. : For certes, right as a fwerde departeth 
a thing in two peces, right fo confenting departeth 
God fro manne, and than wolle I flea hint with my 
honde in dede of finne: thus faieth the fende. Foe 
certes, than is a man all dedde in fouie, and thus is 
finne accomplifhed with temptacion, by delite and 
confenting: and than is the finne a&uell. Forfoth 
finne is in two maners, either it is veniall or dedly 
finne. Sothly whan man loveth any crcture more. 
than Jefu Chrift our creatour, than it is dedly finne," 
and veniall finne it is, if man love .Jefu Chrifte Jefle 
than him ought. Forfoth the dede of this venial 
finne is full perillous, for it minifheth the love that 
man fhould have to God more and more. And ther¬ 
fore, if a man charge himlelf withjnany fochc veniall 
linr.es : certes but if fo be that he fomtime difeharge 
him of ’hem by fhrifre. Thei maie full lightly mi- 
mfhe in him al the love that he hath to Jefu Chrift, 
and in this wile skippeth veniall finne into dediy. 
finne. For certes, the more that a man chargeth his 
foule with veniall linnes, the more he is enclined to fall 
into dedly finne. And therfore let us not be neglige nr, 
ne to boold to charge us of veniall finnes. For the 
Proverbe faieth, that many fmall make a grete. Hcr- 
ken this cr.fample. A grete wave of the fea cometh 
fometime with fo gret a violence, that it drouneth 
the fhippe. And the fame harme doeth fometimq 
the final droppes of water, that entreth through a 
little creveis into the timber, and into the botomc of 
the fhippe, if men be fo negligent, that thei dif¬ 
eharge ’hem not by times. And therfore although 
there be a difference, betwixt thefe two caufes of 
drouning, a’gates the fhippe is drouned. Right fo 
fareth it fomtime of dedly finne, and of anoious 
veniall finnes, whan thei mulciplie in man fo grctlyi 
that thofe worldly thinges that he loveth, through 
whiche he finneth venially, is as grete in. his hert as 
the love of God, or more: and therfore the. love of 
every thing is not befet in God, ne doen principally 
for Godd’is fake, although that a manne love it lefl'e 

than 
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than God, yet is it veniall' finne, and dedlie finne 
whan the love of any thing weieth in the hert of 
man as moche as the love ot God or more. Dedly 
finne as faieth fainft Auguftine, is whan a mantour- 
neth his herte fro God, whichethat is very foveraine 
bountie, that maie not chaunge, and yeveth his hert 
to thing that maie chaunge and flit: and eertes, that 
is every thing lave God of heven. For loth is, that 
if a man yeve his love, which that he oweth to 
God with all his herte, unto a creture, eertes, as 
moche of love as he yeveth to the fame creture, fo 
moche he bireveth fro God, and therefore doeth he 
finne: For he that is debtour to God, ne yeldeth 
• not to God al his debt, that is to fare, all the love 
of his herte. Now fith manne underftondeth gene¬ 
rally, whiche is veniall finne, than it is coven able 
to tell fpecially of finne, whiche that many a man 
peraventure demeth’hem no finnes, and Ihriveth hiin 
not of the fame thinges, and yet natheles thei be 
finnes fothly, as thefc clerkes write, this is to faie : 
At every time that manne eteth and drinketh more 
than fuffifeth to the fuftenance of his body, in cer- 
teine he doeth finne: and alfo whan he fpeketh more 
than it nedeth, it is finne. 

Alfo whan he herkeneth not benignely the com- 
plaince of the pore: Alfo whan he is in hele of bo¬ 
dy, and woll not faft whan other folke faft, without 
caufe refonable: alfo whan he flepeth more than ne¬ 
deth, or whan he cometh by thilke enchefonthelatterc 
toChurche, or to other werkes of charite : Alfo whan 
he ufeth his wife without foveraine defire ofengendrure, 
to the honour of God, or for the entent to yelde to his 
wife the debte of his bodye. Alfo whan he wol not 
vifite the lick, or the prifoner, wharme-fie may flo it. 
Allb if he love wife or child, or other Worldly thing, 
more than refon requireth. Alfo if he flatter or blan- 
dife more than him ought for any neccffite. - Alfo if 
he minilh or withdrawe the almofe of the’pore. Al¬ 
fo, if he apparaile his mete more delicioufly than 
nede is, or ete to haftely by’ likoroufnes. Alfo, if 
he talke vanities at churche, or at Godd’is fervice, 
or that he be a talker Of idle wordes of folie or vi- 
Ianie, for he (hall yelde accomptes of it at the daie 
of dome. Alfo, wharr he behighteth or affuteth to 
doe thinges, that he maie not perforate. 1 Allb, whan 
that he by lightneffe of foly mifl'aieth or'fcorneth his 
neighbour. Alfo, whan he hath any wicked fufpec- 
cion of thing, that he ne wore of if no forhfaftnefle. 
Thefe thinges and mo without 'nomber be finnes, as 
faieth S. Auguftine. Now. ftall men underftonde, 
that all be it fo that non yerthly manne maie efehue 
all veniall finnes, yet maie he refrain him, by the 
brenning love that he hath to our Lorde Jefn Chrift, 
and bypraiersand confeflion, and other gode workes, 
lb that it lhall be but litde grefe. For as faith S. Au- 
guftin, If a man love God in foche maner, that all 
that ever he doth is the love of God, or for the love 
of God verely, for he brenneth in the love of GOD: 
Ioke how moche that one drop of water, whiche do¬ 
eth fall into a grete fourneis foil of fire, anoieth or 
greveth the brenning of the fire : in like maner anoi¬ 
eth or greveth a venial! finne unto that manne, whiche 
is ftedfaft and perfite in the love of our Saviour Jefu 
Chrift. Ferthermore, men maie alfo refrainc and put 
awaie veniall fihne, by commoning and receiving 
worthely the body of our faviourJefu Ghrift. Alfo, 
by taking of holy water, by almofe dede, by general 
confeflion of Confiteor at Made, and at Complin, 
and by blcfllng of Bilbops, and prieftes, and by o- 
iher gode workes. ; 


circumjlantiis, & Jpetit bus. 

N OW it is behovely thinge to tell, whiche ben the 
feven dedly finnes* that is to faie, -chieftains of 
finnes. Al thei iren in o lees, but in divers maners* 
Now ben thei called feven Sins* for as moche as thei 
be chiefe, and fpringe of all other finnes. Of the 
roote of thefe feven finnes, than is Pride the gene- 
rall rote of al! harmes. For of this rote fpringeth 
certain braunebes: as Ire, Envie, Accidie or Sloth, 
Avarice or Covetfle, to common underftonding, Glo- 
tonie and Lecherie : and eche of thefe chief finnes 
have ther braunches and twigges, as it foal 1 be de¬ 
clared in ther chapiters {blowing. And though fo 
be, that no manne can utterly tell the tiomber of 
twigges, and of the harmes chat come of Pride, yet 
woll I fhewe a part of ’hem, as ye {hall underftonde: 
There is inobedience, avaunring, ipocrifie, diipite, 
arrogance, impudence, fwelling of hert, m faience, 
elacion, impacience, ftrief, contumacie, prei’u rape ion, 
irreverence, pertinacie, vainglorie, and many ochet 
twigges that I can not declare. Inobedience is he 
that difobeieth for difpitc the commaundcmentcs of 
God, to his foveraines, and to his ghoftly father* 
Avaunter is he that bofteth of the harme or of the 
bounte that he hath doen. Ipocrite is he that hi- 
deth to fhewe him foche as he is, and Iheweth him 
to feme foche as he is nat. Difpitous, is he that 
hath difdain of his neighboure, that is to faie, of his 
evin Chriften, or hath difpite to doe that him ought 
to doe. Arrogaunce is he that thinketh that he hath 
thofe bounties in him, that he hath nat, or wenetft 
that he fhould have ’hem by his defertes, or els that 
he demeth he is that he is nat. Impudent, is he 
thas for his pride hath no fhame of his pride ne finne* 
Swelling of herte is whan man rejoifeth him of harme 
that he hath doen. Infolence is he that difpifeth in 
his judgement all other folke, as in regarde of his 
value, of his conning, of his fpeking, and of ins be- 
ring. Elacion is whan he ne maie neither foffer to 
have maifter ne felowe. Impacience is he that.wqll 
not be taughte, ne rebuked of his vice, and by ftrief 
denieth trouth wittingly, and defendeth his folie* 
Contumacious is he that through his indignacion is 
ayenft every au&horite or power of ’hem that bent 
his Soveraines. Prefumpcion is whan a manne un-= 
dertaketh an emprife that him ought not to do, or 
els that he maie not doe, and this is called furquii; 
drie. Irreverence, is whan man doeth not honor 
there, as him ought to doe, and awaytith to be reve¬ 
renced. Pertinacie 1 , is whan men defende their folie, 
and truft to moche oh ther own wit. Vainglorie, 
is for to have pompe, and delire in his tempord hi- 
nefle, and glory him in worldly eftates. Jangling, is 
whan men fpeke to moche before folke, and clappeth 
as a mille, and take no kepe what thei faie. 

And yet there is a privie fpice of pride* that wait- 
eth' firft to be falewed, or he woll falue, all be he, 
lefle worthy than that other is. And alfo he wait- 
eth or defireth to fit, or els to go above him in the 
waie, or kifle paxe, to be encenced, qr go to of-* 
fring before his neighbour, and foche. femblable 
thinges, ayenft his dutie peraventure, but that he 
hath his herte and his entent in foche a proude 
defire to be magnified and honoured before the 
peple. 

Now ben there two maner of prides. One of 
’hem is within the hert of a man, and that other is 
without. Of whiche forfaid thinges fothly, and mo 
than I have faid, appertain to pride, that is in the 
hert of man, and other fpices of pride ben without, 
but nathelefl’e, that ond of thefe fpices of pride is 
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fignc of that other, righte as the gaie levefell at the 
Taveme is figne of the Wine that is in the Cellere. 
And this is in many thinges: as in fpeche and 
countenaunce, and outragious arraie of clothing: for 
certcs, if there had ben no finn? in clothing, Chrift 
wuld not fo fone have noted, and fpoken of the 
clothing of thilke riche man in the Gofpell. And as 
S. Grego. faieth, that precious clothing is coulpable, 
for. the derth of it, and for his foftenefle, and for his 
ftraungenefle and difguifmg: And for the foperfluite, 
or for th’ inordinate fcantnes of it. Alas! maie not 
a man fe as in our daies the finnefull coftlewe arraie 
of clothing, and namely in to moche fuperfiuite, or 
els in to difordinate fcantnefie? 

As to the firft finne in fuperfluite of clothing, foche 
that maketh it fo dere, to the harme of the peple, 
nat only the coft of enbraudering, the difguifed en- 
denting, or barring, ounding, paling, winding, or 
bending, and femblable waft of clothe in venire. But 
there is alfo the coftlewe Furring in ther gounes, fo 
moche pounfing of chefel to make holes, fo moche 
dagging with Shcres foorth, with the fuperfluite in 
length of the forfaied gounes, trailing in the dong 
and in the mire, on hors and alfo on fote, as well 
of man as of woman- That all that trailing is vere- 
ly as in effcft wafted, cpnfumed, tredbare, and rot- 
ten with doung, rather than it is yeve to the pore, 
to grete dammage of the forfaid pore folke, and that 
in fondrie wife, this is to faie that the more the clothe 
is wafted, the more muft it coft to the pore peple 
for the fcarfeneife. And more over, if fo be rhat 
thei would yeve fuche pounfed and dagged clothing 
to the pore peple, it is nat convenient to were for 
ther eftate, ne fufficient to titer neceffite, to kepe 
’hem fro the diftemperaunce of the firmament. Upon 
that other fide, to fpeke of the horrible difordinate 
fcantnefie of clothing, as ben thefe cutted floppes or 
hanfelines, that through ther fhortnefle cover not the 
flumefull membres of manne, to wicked entent. A- 
las! feme of ’hem fhewe the bofle of ther (hap, and 
the horrible fwole membres that femeth like the ma- 
ladye of Hernia, in the wrapping of ther hofen, and 
alfo the buttockes of ’hem fare as it were the hinder 
parte of a fhe Ape in the full of the mone. And 
more over the wretched fwolen membres that they 
foe we through e difguifing, in departing of ther ho- 
fen, in white dnd red femeth that halfe ther fhame- 
fall privy membres were flain. And if fo be that 
they departe ther. hofcn in other colours, as is white 
and blewe, or white and blac.ke, or blacke and red, 
and fo forth: Than femeth it as by variaunce of co¬ 
lour that The halfe part of ther privy membres ben 
corrupt by the fire of faint Anthony, or by canker, 
or other foche mifchaunce. , Of the hinder parte of 
the buttockes it is full horrible for to fe, for certes 
in that partie of ther body there as thei purge ther 
ftinkiqg ordure, that foule partie fhewe tbei to the 
peple proudly in difpite of hpneftie, whiche hondlie 
that Jefu Chrift and his frendes obferved to fhewe in 
ther fife. Now as to the outragious aray of women, 
God wote that though the viCages of fome of ’hem 
feme foil chafte and debonaire, yet notify in ther a- 
ray or attire, licoroilfneffe and pride: I fay not that 
honefte in clothing of man or woman is uncovenable, 
but certes the fuperfluite of difordinate quantite of 
clothing is improvable. Alfo the finne of ornemenr 
or of aparaile is iD thinges that appertaine to riding, 
as in company, delicate horfes that ben holden for 
delite, that ben fo faire, fatte, and coftlewe and al¬ 
fo in many a vitious knave, that is fufteined bicaufe of 
*hem, in curious harneis, as in fadels, cropers, pei- 
trels, and bridels covered with precious clothing, 
and riche barres of plates, of golde and of filver. For 
which God faieth by Zacharie.the prophete, 1 woll 


confbunde the riders of fuche horfes. Thefe folke 
take litel regarde of the riding of Godd’is fonne of 
heven, and of his harneis when he rode upon the Afl'e, 
and had none other harneis but the pore clothes of his 
difciples, ne we rede not that ever he rode onotherbeft 
but on an afle. I fpeke this for the finne of foperh cute, 
and not for refonable honefte, when refon it requi- 
reth. And more over, certes pride is gretly notified 
in holdinge of grete mcine, when they ben of foell 
profits or of right no profite, and namely when that 
meine is felonous and dammageous to ... / .pic by 
hardinefle of highe lordfhip, or by waye of oflices. 
For certes, fuche lordcs fell than ther lordeflnppe to 
the Dcvill of Hell, whan they fufteine the wicked- 
nefle of ther meine. Or els, whan thefe folke of 
lowe degre, as thofe that kepe hoftelries, fufteine 
thefte of ther hoftellers, and that is in manie maner 
of difceites: thofe maner of folke ben the flies that 
folow the hony, or els the houndes that folowe the 
caraine. Suche forfeied folke ftrangell fpirituelly ther 
lordfliips: For fuche thus faieth David the Prophete. 
Wicked deth might come on thofe lorddhippes, and 
GOD yeve that they might difcende into Hell, all 
doun, all doune: For in ther houfes ben iniquities 
and flireudenefle, and not GOD of heven. And cer- 
tes, till they doen amenderoent, right as God yave 
his blefling to Pharao by the fervice of Jofeph, and 
to Laban by the fervice of Jacob : Right fo God woll 
yeve his malis on to fuche lordfhippes, as fufteine the 
wickednefle .of ther fervauntes, but they come to a- 
mendement. Pride of the table appereth alfo full 
ofee; for certes, riche menne be called to feftes, and 
pore folke ben put awaye and rebuked. And alfo 
in excefle of divers metes and drinkes, and namely 
fuche maner bake metes and difoe metes brenninge 
of wilde fire, peynted and caftelled with paper and 
femblable wafte, fothat it is abufion to tfrnke. And 
alfo in to grete prccioufnefie of velfell, and curiofite 
of minftralcy, by whiche a man is fterred more to 
delices of lecherie, if fo be that he fette his herte the 
lefie upon our Lprde Jefu Cbrifte, certeinely it is a 
finne. And certeinly the delices mighte be fo grete 
in this cafe, that a manne might lightly fall by foem 
into a dedJy finne. Theelpeces that fourde of pride, 
fothely whan they fourde of malice imagined, avi- 

fed, and forecafte, or els of ufage, hen dedly finne, 
it is no douce. And when they fourde by frclte un- 
avifed fodenly, and fodenly witjbdrawe ayen, all be 
they grevous finnes, I gefle that they be not dedly. 
Nowe mighte menne aeke, whereof that pride four- 
deth and fpringeth. I .Jay that fomtime it fpringeth 
of thegodes of nature, fomtime of the godes of for¬ 
tune, and fomtime of the godes of grace. Certes 
the godes of nature flondeth onely in godes of bo- 

dye, or godes of the foule. Certes godes ofbodfo 
ben hele of body, ftrength, deliverncflc, btautic, 
gentric, franchife. Godes of nature of the foule ben. 
godc with fharpe underftonding, fiibtel engine, ver-’ 
tue nature!, gode memory. Codes of fortune be rx-, 
dies, hie degrees of lordfliips, prayfinges of the pe¬ 
ple. Godes of grace ben fcience, power to fuffife 
fpirituell travaile, benigne, vertuous contemplacion, 
underftonding, of temptacion, and femblable thinges: 
of whiche forfaid godes certes it is a foil grete folie a 
manne to have pride in any of ’hem all. Now, as 
for to ipeke of godes of nature, God wote that fom¬ 
time we have ’hem in naturq as muche to our damage 
as to our profic. As to fpeke of hele of body, truly 
it.pafleth full lightly, and alfo it is full ofte occafion 
of fickenefl'e of the foule: for God wote the fleflie is 
a grete enemy to the foule: and therfore the more 
that the body is hole, the more we be in perill to 
fall. Alfo for to have pride in his ftrength of body 
it is an hie foly, for certes the fldh coveteth ayenft 
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the fpirite: and the more ftrong that the fldhe is, 

the forier maye the foule be. And over all this t)e Invidia. 

ftrength of body and worldly hardinefle caufeth full A Fter pride woll I fpeke of the foule finne of 
ofte manie manne to pcrilland mifchauncej and al- r\ Envye, whiche" that is after the worde of the 
fo to have pride of his gentry, is right grete foly: Philofopher, forowe of other mennes profperite. And 
for oftime the gentry of the bodye taketh awaye the after the worde of faint Auguftin: it is the forowe 
gentry of the foule: and alfo we ben all of o father of other mennes wele, and the joy of other mennes 
and mother: and all we ben of« nature, rotten and harme. This foule finne is platly ayenft the Holie 
corrupt, both riche and. pqre. Forfoth p leaner Ghpfte: All be it fo, that every finne is ayenft the 
gentry, is for to praife, that apparelleth mann’is cou- Holy Ghofte: Yet pflthelefl'e, for as muche as boun- 
rage, Witte, vertue, and moralite, maketh him te apertainpth prqperly to the Holy Goft, and Envy 
Chrift’ft childe. For trpfte well, that oyer what cometh properly of malice, thcrelore it is properly 
manne that ftnne hath mayftry, he is a very churle ayenft the hpupte of the Holy Goft. Now hath 
to finne. malice two fpices, that is to faie, hardinefle of here? 

Nowe ben there generall fignes of gentilnefl?: as in wjekednefs, or els the flefiie of a manne is fo 
efehewinge of vice and ribaudrie, and fervage of blinde, that he confidreth nat that he is in finne, or 
fipne: in woEde, in werke, and continuaunce of u- recketh not that he, is in fipne, which is the hardi- 
fing and vertue, curtefy, and clennefle, and to be li- nefle of the devil. Jhat other fpice pf Envy is, 
berall: that is to faye, large by mefure: for that that whep that a man denietk trouth, when he kpoweth 
pafleth tnefure, is fo!y and fin: Another is to remem- that it is trouth, and alfo when he repept?tfl the 
bre him of bounte, that he of other folke hath rccei- grace that God hath yeve to his neighbour: and afl 
ved: An other is to be benigne to his gode fubjedes. this is by Envy. Certes, than is Envy the worft 
Wberfbre faicth Senecke: thyre is ripthing more co- finne that , is,, for fothjy.ajl other finnes be fomtime 
Venable to a manne of highe aftate than debonarite onely ayenft o fpcciall vertue: but certes, envy is 
and pite. And therefore thefe flies that men call ayenft al vertues and al godenefle. For it is fory 
bees, whan they make ther kinge, they chefe one ayenft all the bountes of ther neighboure, and in 
that hath no pricke, wherwith he may ftinge. I this maner, it is divers from al other finnes. Alas \ 

Another is, manne to have a noble bprte and a di- For there ne is any finne that it ne hath fome delite 
ligent, to. attayne to the highe yertqpus thinges. in it felfe, lave pnly Envy, that ever hath in it feIf 
Nowe certes, a manne to have pride in the godes anguifti and forowe. The fpeces of Envy ben thefe t 
of grace is alfo an outragiouf fply: for thofe giftes there is firfte forowe of other mennes godenefle an4 
of grace that ftujld have turnedftim tp gqftenefl'e, and of ther profperite, and profperite is kindely matter 
to raedicihe, tpurneth him to venijn and ppnfufiop, as of joye: ^ban is envy a finne ayenft kiride. Thefe- 
faieth faint Gregory. Certes alfo, who fo hath pride conde fpcce of Envy is joye, of other menne$ narnje, 
in the godenefle of fortune,, he is a full grete foie : apd that is properly like to the Devill, that ever re- 
For fometime is a mapne a grpte Lord by rhe raorne joyfeth him of mann'is harpe. Of thefe two fpeccs 
that is a caitife and a wretch? pr ft be nighte: and pometh backbiting, and this finne of backebitinge pr 
fometime jhe riches of a manne is caufe of his,deth- detradinge hath certaine fpeces, as thus : Some 
Sometime the dflices of a manne ft caufe of grevous mapne praiicth his neigbpur by a wicked entent, 
maladic through whiche be dieth. Cerfes, the com- for he aiaketh alway a wicked knot at the la ftp 
mendacion of the peple ft fomtime full falfe and bro- eqde, alwaie he maketn a bpt at the laft ende, 
tell for to trufte- Thft day they praifo, tp raorowe that is digne of more blame, than is wprth al the 
they blame. : God wote, defire to have coramenda- praifing. The feconde fpece is, that if a man be 
cion of the peple hath caufod deth to manic a bu- gode, or /doth or faith a thing tp gode entept, the 
fie manOc. Nowe ffth that fo is, that ye have un- backbiter wol tume al that,godenefle up fide doun, 
derftonde what ft pride, and whiche be the fpeces to hjs ibreude entent. The thirde is to amlnifhe the 
of it,, and . whence it fourdeth fpringeth: nowe bounte of his neighbour. The fourtfle fpece of 

ye (ball uaderftonde which? (is the remedy ayenft it. backebiting is this, chat if menne fpeke godenefle of 
Humilite or mekeneflie if th? remedy ayenft pride, a manne, than wpl the backebiter laye: Perfay fuche 
that is avercue, thorowe whiche a manne hath' very a manne is yet better than he, in diipraifing of him 
knowiege of him felf,- and floldeth of himfelfe nor that menne praife. The fifthe fpece is this, for to 
price ne daintie, as in regard? of his defertes, con- confept gladly and herke gladly to the harme that 
fidering eyerhis ffeltc. Nowe ben there flue maner men fpeke pf other folke : This finne is full grer, and 
of huoulites: As hunflitf? in hert, an other hmailite ay? encrefeth after the wicked*entent of the backbi- 
is in moutne, and the thirde is in werkes. The hu- ter. After backbiting coracth grutchinge or mur- 
milite.ia hert is in four maners: That one is, whan muracion, and fomtime it fpringeth of impacience 
a manne hoi deth himfelfe as nought worth before ayenft God, and fomtime ayenft manne. Ayenft 
GOD of heveo- The fecood is, whan he difpi- God it is whan a man grutpheth ayenft . paine of 
feth none other man. The thirde is, whan he ne hell, op ayenft poverty, or loflc of cattell, or ayenft 
reckcth nat, though men hold him noughte worthe. raine or tempeft, or els gtutcheth that fbrewes have 
And the fourth is, whan be is not fory of his humi- profperite, or els for that gode menne have adverfite: 
liacion. Alfo the humiljte of mouthe is in foure and all thefe thinges {liquid menne futfre paciently, for 
thinges. In a temperate fpeche, in humilite of fpech, they come by the rightful judgement and ordinaunce 
and when he confefleth with his owne mouth, that of God. Sometime cometh grutching of avarice, » 
he is fuch as him thinketh that he is in his .herte : Judas grutched ayenft Maudelem,. whan Hie anointed* 
Another ft when he prayfeth the bounte of another the hedofour Lorde Jefu Chrift, with her precious 
manne and nothing thcrof minilbeth. Humilite alfo ointment. This maner murmuring is fuch as whan 
in werke, is in foure maners. The firfte is, when man grutcheth of godenefle that himfelf doth, or that 
he pntteth other menne before him, the feconde is orher folke doen of ther owne cattelL Sometime 
to chefe the loweft place over al, the thirde is glad- cometh murmure of pride, as whan Simon the Pha- 
ly to aflfent to gode counfaile, the fourth is, to ftonde rife grutched ayenft Maudelein when flic aproched 
gladly to the awarde of his foyeraines, or of him tp Jefu Chrift and wepte at his fete for her finrtes. 
that is inhier degre: Certaine thft is grete werke of And fometime it fourdeth of Envy, whan men difeo- 
humilite. Iver a man’s harme that was privy, ,pr berith him an 
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honde thing that is falfc. Murmure alfo is ofte a- than is lore the medicin that cafteth out the venim 
mong fervauntes that grutche whan ther fouveraines of envie fro man’s man’s herte. The fpices of this 
bidde ’hem do lefuli thinges, and for as much as they mattere fhal be more largely fchewed in the chapi- 
dare not openly withfayc -the commaundement of teris that folvven here afterward, 
ther fouveraines, yet wol they fay harme and grutche 

and murmure prively for very difpite: which wordcs De Ira 

they call the divels Pater nofter, though fo be that 

the divell had never Pater nofter, but that leudc folke A Ftet Envy wol I difcrive the finne of Ire, for 
yeveth it fuche a name. Somtime it cometh of ire /][ fothely who fo hath Envy upon his neighbour, 
or privy hate, that norifheth rancour in the hert, as anone he woll comenly finde him a matter of wrathe 
afterward I lhall declare. Than cometh alfo bitter- in worde or in dede, ayenft him to whome he hath 
nelle of herte, thorowe which' bitternes every gode Envy: Arid as well cometh Ire of pride as of Envy, 
dede of his neighbour femcth to him bitter and unfa- for fothly he that is proHde or envious is lightly 
very. Than cometh difcorde that unbindeth al ma- wrothe. 

ner of frendfhip. Than cometh fcomingc of his This fin of Ire, after the difcriving of S. A uftin is 
neighbour, all do he never fo well. Than cometh wicked wil to be avenged by worde or by dede. 
accufing, as whan man feketh occafion to anoie his Ire after the Philofopher is the fervent blode of man 
neighbour, which is like the crafte of the divel, that iquicked in his herte, through which he would harme 
waiteth both day and night to accufe us all. Than to him that he hateth: for certes the herte of manne 
cometh malignite, through which a manne ahoieth by efchaufing and moving of his blode, wexeth fo 
his neighbour prively if he may, and if he maye not, troubled, that it is out of all maner judgement of re- 
algate his wicked wil lhall not let as for to brenne fon. But ye £hal underftonde that Ire is in two ma- 
his houfe prively, or enpoifon or flc his beftes, and ners, that one of ’hem is gode, and that other is 
femblable thinges. Nowe woll I fpeke of the remc- wicked. The gode ire is by jeloufie of godenes 
die ayenft this foule finne of envy. Firfte is the love throughe whiche a man is wrothe with wickedncfle, 
of God principally, and loving of his neigbour as and ayenft wickednefl’e. And therfbre faith a wife 
himfclfe : for fothly that one ne may not be without man, that ire is bet than playe. This ite is with 
that other. And truft well that in the name of thy debonairte, and it is wroth without bitternefle, not 
neighbour thou flialt underftande the name of thy wroth ayenft the man, but wrothe with the mif- 
brother, for certes all we have one father flefhly and dede of the manne. As faieth the prophete David: 
one mother, that is to faie Adam and Eve, and al- Irafcimini, & nolite peccare. Nowe underftonde that 
fo one father fpirituell, that is God of heven. Thy wicked Ire is in two maners, that is to faye, fodaine 
neighbour art thou bound for to love, and will him ire or hafty ire without avifement and confenting of 
all godenefle, and therfore faieth God: Love thy refon: The meninge and the fence of this is, that 
neighbour as thy felf, that is to fay, to falvation the refon of a man ne confente not to that fodeine 
both of life and foule. And more over thou fhalte ire, and than it is veniall. Another ire is fid wick- 
love him in worde and in bcnigne admonefhing and ed, that cometh of villoney of herte, avifed and caft 
chaftifiugc, and comfort him in his noyaunces, and before with wicked wil to do vengeaunce, and ther- 
praye for him with all thy herte. And in dede thou to his refon confenteth: and fothly this is dedly fin. 
fhalt love him in foche wife that thou fhalte do to This ire is fo difplefaunt to God, that it troubleth 
him in charite, as thou woldeft that it were don to his houfe, and chafeth the Holy Gofte out of man’s 
thin owne perfon : and therfore thou ne fhalte doe foule, and wafteth and diftroieth that likeneffe of 
him no damage in wicked worde, ne harme in his God, that is to fay, thevertue that is in man’s foule, 
body ne in his catel, ne in his foule by entifing of and putteth in him the likenefle of the -devill, and 
wicked enfample. Thou fhalte nat defire his wife taketh the man fro God that is his rightfull Lord, 
he none of his thinges. Underftond alfo that in the This ire is a fell grete plefaunce to the devill, for it is 
name of neighbour is comprehended thyn enemy : the devil’s forneis that is efehaufed with the fire of 
Certes man lhall love his enemy by the commaunde- Hell: For certes right fo as fire is more mighty to 
mentof God: and fothly thy frende thou fhalt love diftroye erthly thinges, than any other element, right 
in God. I faie thin enemie, fhalt thou love for Godd’is fo ire is mighty to diftroie al fpirituel thinges. Loke 
fake, by his commaundement, for if it were refon howe that fire of fmale coles that ben almoft ded un- 
that man fhould hate his enemy, forfoth God n’olde der afhen, woll revive or quicke ayen whan thei ben 
not receive us to his love that ben his enemies. A- touched with brimftone, riglite fo ire woll evermore 
yenft thre maner of wfonges that his enemy doth to quicke ayen when it is touched, by the pride that 
him, he fhal do thre thinges, as thus: ayenft hate is covered in man’s herte. For certes fire ne maic 
and rancour of hert, he fhal love him in hert: Ayenft not come out of nothinge, but if it were firft in the 
chiding and wicked wordes he fhal praye for his e- fame thing narurelly: as fire is drawen out of flintes 
nemy : Ayenft wicked dedes, he lhall doe him boun- 'with fteel. And right fo as pride is many times mat¬ 
te. For Chrift faieth: Love your enemies, and praie ter of ire, right fo is rancour norice and keper of Ire. 
for ’hem that fpeke you harme, and for’hem that There is a maner tre, as faieth faint Ifoaore, that 
chace and purftie you: and do bountie to ’hem that whan a marine maketh fire of the faid tre, and cover 
hate you. Lo! thus commaundethusour Lorde Jefti the coles of it with afhen, fothely the fire of it wol 
Chrifte to do to our enemies: Forfothe nature dri- laft a vere or more:. And right fo fareth it of ran- 
veth us to love our frendes, and parfay our enemies cour, when it is ones conceived in the hert of feme 
have fnore nede of love than our frendes, and they men, certes it woll lafte peraventure from one Efter 
that more nede have, certes to’hem fhall men ratheft day untill an other Efter daye Or more. But certes 
dogodenelle. And certes in that dede have we remem- the fame man is ful ferre from the mercy of God all - 
braunce of the love of Jefu Chrifte, that died for his that while. 

enemies: And in as much as that love is more gre- In this forfaide devils forneis there forge thre 
vous to perfourme, fo muche is the more grete the fhrewes : Pride that aye bioweth and encrefeth the 
merite, and therfore the loving that our Lord lovede fire by chiding and wicked wordes : Than ftondeth 
his enemys hath confounded the devil’s venim: FOr right envy and holdeth hotte yron in the fire upon the hert 
as the devill is difeumfited by humilite, right fo is he of man, with a payre of long tonges of longe ran- 
wounded to the deth by the love of our enemy, certes coure. And than ftondeth the finne of contumelie 
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or ftrtef and chefte, and battereth and forgeth byvi- 
lainou* rcprevinges. Certes this cur&d thing anoifth 
bothe to the manne him felt and alfo h* s neighboqre. 
For fothely almofte all the hwne or damage that a- 
ny man dotbc to his neighbour commeth of .wrath: 
for certes outragious wraths dothe all -that ever the 
foulc fcndc willeth or commaundetb him, for he ne 
fpareth neither our Lorde Jefu Chrift, npther his 
iWete mother. And in his outragious angr-e apd ire, 
alas! full many oon .at that:time, feleth in 
his hette full, wickedly bothe of Chrift, and alfo of 
all his halowes: Is not this a curfed vice ? yes certes. j 
Alas! it taketh fro man his witte and his refon, and 
all his debonayre life fpirituell that lhoulde kepe his 
foulc. Certes it benymytb God. his dewe lord- 
£hip, and that is man’s foule, and the love of his 
neighboures. It ftriveth alfo al daye ayenft trouthe, 
it reveth him the quiete of his hert, and fubvertetb 
his foule. 

Of ire cometh thefe /linking engendrures. Firfte 
hare, that is olde wrath. Diicorde, thprowe which 
a nun forfaketh his olde frende that he hath loved 
fill! longc. And than commeth warre and every 
maner of wrong that a man dothe to his neighbour 
in bodye or in catell. Of this curfed fmne of ire 
cometh alfo manflaughter.. And underftonde well that 
-homicide, that is manflaughter, is in divers wife. 

Some maner of homicide is fpirituell, .and fame is 
bodely. Spirituell manflaughter is.in vi, thinges. 
Firfte by hate as faieth fainte John. Hc that hateth 
his brother is an homicide. Homicide is alfo by 
backbiting, of whiche:backbiting .faieth Salomon, 
that thei have two fwerdes, .with whiche they fle 
ther neighbours: Feu: fothely as wicked is temke fib 
him his gode nameas his life. Homicide is alfo in 
yevinge of wicked counfell by fraude, as for to yeve 
counfayle to areyfe wxongfull.cnftotncs, ahd talages. 
Of whiche faith-Salomon: A Lion roringe and a 
Bere - hungry, be iike : to the cruell Lordes m with¬ 
holding or abredging of the fhepc. or the hire or the 
wages of Servauntes, or elles in ufurie, or in with- 
drawinge of the AJmefl'eof pore folke. For whiche 
the wife man faieth. Fedethhim that almofte dieth 
for hongety for fothly but if ye hide .him ye lie him. 
And all thefe ben dedly finnes. Bodily manneflaugh- 
ter is when thou flteft him-with thy. tounge r An o- 
thfcr maner is, when thou commaundeft to fle a man, 
or elles yeveft counfailc to .fle a man. Manflaughter 
-in dede is in four maners, That one is by lawc, 
right as a Juftice dampneth him that is culpable to 
the deth. But let the Juftice beware that he doe it 
rightfully, and that he doe it not for delite to fpill 
biode, but for keping of rightwifnefle. An other ho¬ 
micide is done for neceflite, as when a man flecth an 
other in his defence, and that he ne may none other 
wife efcape his owne deth; but certeynly if he may 
askape without flauttere of his adverfarie, and fleeth 
him, he doth finne, and he lhall bere penaunce as 
for dedly finne. Alfo if a manne by calc or adven¬ 
ture (hote anarroweor caftea ftone, witlt which he 
fleeth a man, he is an homicide. Alfo if a woman 
by negligence overlieth her child in her flepinge, it 
is homicide and dedly fin. Alfo whan man diftur- 
bleth conccpcion of a childe, and maketb a woman 
either bareyne by drinking of venomous herbes, 
throughe which fhe may not conceive, or fleeth a 
childe by drinkes, or els putteth certainc materiall 
thinges in her fecret places to fle the childe, or els 
•doth unkindly finrte, by whiche a man or a woman 
fhedeth her nature in maner or in a place there as a 
childe maye not be conceyved. Or els if fo be that 
a woman hath conceived, and hurteth her felfe, and 
by that miihappe the childe is flayne, yet it is homi¬ 
cide. What fay we of tbofe women chat murderen 


ther children for biqtuf^of efchcwynge .of worldly 
lhamc ? Certes it is an Hprrifrle hqiniqde,! Jlomi adt 
is, alfo if a manne apptpche to" A.wciinjm-Jby.^cfire.'jif 
lechery, thorowe which e-che child is perfrhed,, ortfi 
fmiteth a woman wittjngly, through which fhe kfctn 
her cliilde; ,A 1 thefe' beq ^otqicides and horrible 
dedly fiijnes. Vec : come there of fre mo finnes,!as 
well in yorde as in thought,; and dede; As He that 
arreteth upon .God, ■or blameth-God of the thing of 
which he is himfelfe giity, op dilpifeth God and all 
his 'halowes, as don the curiid hafardours in divers 
cpuijtreis:. This cut;fid : finpe don they, whan they 
fele in ther hertc ful wickedly o^ God and of his 
halpwcs. Alfp when-tliey creep .unreverently the fa- 
cramentof the : aiiter w that fin is fo gretthat unneth ip 
may be releced, but that the mercy, of God paffetft 
ai his wprkes, it isfp gret and fie fo beuigge. Than 
cometh of ire an atterly angre, whan a man is fhafp- 
ly amonefted in his fhrifte to leve his Ijnne: Than 
woll lie be angrie, and anfwere hokerjy jtnd.angetly, 
or defende or expufebis finne by -qipiedtaftnpife. of 
ljis flefhe, or els hedid it for to Jiolde companiewifo 
wyfe fclowes, or el? he faith the fendc.enticed him, qr 
els he doth it for hi? yputhe, or els. his cpraplexcicyi 
is fo coragiops that he may not forberp, or els u jjs 
his deftenie he faieth unto a certaine age,, op els he 
faieth it cometh him pf gentilnetfe of bi§ auncdkrs, 
and femblable thinges. AU thefe m^nep. of folke fo 
wrappe ’hem in ther finnes, that- thei ne wpll- not 
deliver’hemfclfe ; For fothly no wight that excufeth 
himfelfe wijfully pf l;is finne, maye not be delivered 
of his finne, till, that he„mekely beknovvefo lus finne. 
After this than c.otneth fweringe, thac is : expreifo 
ayenfte the commaundement of God, and this befal- 
leth often of angre and of ire: God faieth, Thou 
fbalte not take the name of thy Lorde God in veine 
or in idell. Alfo our Lorde Jcfu Chrift faipth by the 
worde of fainte Mathew: Ne (hall ye not fwere in 
no maner, neither by hcven, for it is .Godd’is trone^ 
Ue by erth, for jt.is the bcnche of his fete, ne by Hiej- 
rufalem, for it is the cite of a grpte King, ne bythinp 
hed, 1 for thou maifte not make an here neyther white 
ne blacke: but faye by youre worde, ye,-ye>; nay.q, 
naye: and wharthat is more, it is ofpvill: .Thusftir 
eth, Chrifte. For Cbrift’is fake/were, mot fo finfully 
in difinembringe pf.Chrifte: By (pulp, herte, bones, 

; and body, for certes it femeth that ye thinke tbatrtte 
curfed Jewes ne difm.err.bred not/nought the, preciovts 
perfonof Chrift, but ye difmembre him more.- Ahd 
if fo be that the lawc compcll you to fwere,-that 
ruleth you after the lawe of God in your fwering, 
as faieth Jercmie, iiii. cap, Thou flialte kope- fhre 
condicions, thou (halt fwere in trouth, in dome, and. 
in rightwifnefle, this is to laye, thou-(hake fwere 
foth. For every lefinge is ayenft Chrift, for Chriftt 
is verie trouthe. And thinke well; this: that eVe*y 
grere fwerer not compelled lawfully to. fwere, thi 
plage (hall not departe fro his hous,; while fa’crufctb 
fuch unlcful fwering.. Thou ftialte ^ fwerd: alfo. ib 
dome, whan thou arte conftrcined by i thy dom’is 
manne to witnefl'e the trouthe: Alfo thpu fhaitetfqt 
fwere for envie, neither for. favour, nether for medq, 
or.rewarde, but poely for rightwifnelTc. and for-dfe- 
clarmge of it &> the honour, and worfiiippe of Gods, 
and to the aydingc and hdpe of’ thine ev>n CbrifttOi. 
And therefore every man that wketh. Gotbi’fr name 
in idell, or falfcly fwerith with his mpuriiv «ecjfet»- 
keth on him the name of jChrifte to beicailed^lEftrfr 
ften man, and livetfr ayenft Chnfr’is- livinge- adfr'Jiis 
teching, all they take Godd’is mame fo idcU, Lokt 
alfo what faieth fryflt Peter*. AHuttm iiii.. capitr.r&itf 
eft ah ad nomen fub nil*, &<!.. Thcrtis nbnfi PtbecmMaf 
taierii/aint Peter under hcvpnjyfii'e co.jmen, lnwhtcb 
they jnay:be:f*ved, that is; fo r f»y* hut the, niojifc pf 
F f f Jefu 
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Jefu Chrifte. Take hede eke howe precious is the 
name of Jefu Chrifte, as faieth fainte Poule, ad Phi - 
lippenfes u. In nomine Jefu, &c. That in the name of 
Jeiu every knee of Hevenly cretures, erthly, and of 
hel fhould bowe, for it is fo hie and fo worfhipfoll, 
that the curfed ftnde in hell fhould tremble to here 
It named. Than femeth it that men that fwere fo 
horribly by his bleffed name, that they difpife it 
more boldely than the curfed Jews, or els the divel 
that trembleth whan he hereth his name. 

Nowe certes fithe that fwering, but it be lawfully 
done, is fo hiely defended: moche wers is it for to 
fwere falfely, and yet nedeleffe. 1 

What fay we alio of’hem that delite ’hem in fwe- 
ting, and holde it a genterye or a manly dede to 
fwere grctothes? And what of’hem that of very u- 
fage ne cefe not to fwere gret othes, all be the caufe 
notworthea ftrawe? Certes, this is horrible finne. 
Swering fodeinly withouten avifement is alfbaperlous 
finne. But lette us go now to that horrible finne, fwe- 
ting of adjuracion and conjuracion, as docn thefe 
fals Enchauntours, or Necromancers in Bafins full of 
water, or in bryght fwerdis blade, in a circle, in a 
fire, or in thefhulder bone of a fbepe? I can not faie, 
but that thei doe curfedly and damnablieayenft Chrift, 
and all the faith of holie churche. 

What fay we of’hem, that beleve on Devinales, as 
by flighte or by noife of birdes or of baft, or by forte, 
by Gcomancie, by dremes, by chirking of dores, or 
craking of houfes, by gnawing of rattes, and foche 
maner wretehidneflc ? Certes, all thefe thinges ben 
defended by God, and holy churche, /or whiche 
thei ben accurfed, till thei come to amendement, 
that on foch filth fee ther beleve. Charmes for 
woundes, or maladie of menne, or of beftes, if thei 
/take any effeft, it maie be paraventure that God fuf- 
freth it, for folke fhuid yeve the more faith, and re¬ 
verence to his name. 

Now woll I fpeke of Ieflftges, whiche generally is 
falfe fignifiaunce of worde in entent, to difeeive his 
evin Chriften. Some lefing is of whiche there com- 
meth none avauntage to no wight, and fome lefing 
turneth to the profite and efe of a man, and to the 
damage of an other man. An other lefing is, for to 
lave ms life or his catel. Another lefinge theer is 
which cometh of delite for to lie, in which delite thei 
woU forge a long tale, and peint it with all circum- 
fiaunces, where al the ground theroife is falfe. Some 
lefing cometh, for he wolle fufteine his wordes: Some 
lefing cometh of retchelefneffe without avifemente, 
and fcmblable thinges. 

Let us now touche the vice of flatterie, whiche 
tie cometh not gladly but for drede, or for covetife. 
Flatterie is generally wrongfull praifing. Flatterers 
ben the devil’s norices, thatnorilhe his children, with 
milke of lofingerie: forfoth Salomon faith, that flat¬ 
terie is worfe than detraflion, for fometime detracti¬ 
on maketh an hautein manne be the more humble, 
-for he dredeth detraction, but certes flatterie maketh 
a man t’enhaunce his herte and his countenaunce. 
Flatterers be the Devill’is enchauntours, for thei 
make a manne to wene himfelf be like that he is nat 
like. Thofe be like to Judas, that betraie a manne,, 
to fell him to his enemie. Flatterers ben the devill’is' 
Chapeleins, that ever fine Placebo. 1 reken fiatterie j 
in the vices of ire: for oft time if a man be wroth 
with an other, than woll he flatter fome wight, to' 
fuftatne him in his quarrell. 

Speke we now of foche curling, as commeth of irous 
hert. Malifon generally may be faied, every maner 
power of harme: foche curling bereveth man fro the 
•eigne of God, as faieth S. Poule. And ofte time 
foche curling wrongfully returneth ayen to him that 
curfeth, as a bade that turneth again to his owufe, 


nefte. And over all thing, men oughts efehue to 
curie ther children, and yeve to the Devil ther en- 
gendrurc, as ferre forth as in ’hem is: dates, it is 
grete peril and grete finne. 

Let us than fpeke of chiding and reproch whiche 
ben full grete woundes in mann’is herte, for thei un- 
fowe the femes of frendlhip in mann’is herte: For 
certes, unneth maie a man plainly be accorded with 
him, that him openly hath reviled and repteved, and 
difclaundered r This is a foil grifely finne, as Chrifte 
faieth in the Gofpel. And take hede now, that he 
that rcpiiVeth his neighbour, ether he repreveth him 
by fome harme of pain, that he hath upon his bodie, 
as Mefell, croked, harlot, or by fome finne that he 
doeth. Now if he repreve him by any enfirmitis of 
Godd’is vifitation that is harm to hym or payn, than 
turneth the repreve to Jefu Chrift: for pain is fend by 
the rightwife fonde of God, and by his fufferaunce, be 
it mefelrie, maime, or malady: and if he repreve him 
uncharitably of finne that he ufeth, as thou holour, 
thou dronkelewe harlot, and fo forth, than pertaiaeth 
that to the rejoifing of the devil], whiche ever hath 
joie that men doen fin. And certes, chiding maie 
not come but of vilanous heroe, for after the haboun- 
daunce of the herte fpeketh the mouth full oft. And 
ye fiiall uhderftond, that Joke by any waie, whan a- 
ny man fhall chaftife or correct an other, that he be? 
ware from chiding or repreving: for truly but he 
beware, he maie ful lightly quicken the fire of angre 
and of wrath, whiche he fhould quenche: and per- 
aventure, fiaeth him, which he might chaftife with 
benignite. Foras faith Salomon: the amiable tongue 
is the treoflife, that is to faie, of life fpirituell. And 
fothly, a diflolute tong fiaeth the fpirites of ’hem 
that repreveth, and alfo of him whiche is repreved; 
Lo! what faieth fainCt Auguftin: There is nothing 
folike the devil’s child, as he whiche oftchideth. Saint 
Poule fey rh alfo, a fervauntc of GOD behoveth not to 
chide. And though that chiding be a villainous thing, 
betwixt al maner folke, yet it is certes mofte uncove- 
nable, betwene a man and his wife, for there is never 
refte. And therefore faieth Salomon: Anhous that is 
uncovered in rcyne, and a chiding wife, ben a like. 

A manne, which is in a dropping hous in many 
places, though he efehue the dropping in o place,: it 
aroppeth on him in an other place: So faretb it by 
a chiding wife, if fhe chide him in one place, flic 
woll chide him in an other:. And therefore better 
and gretly more plefaunt is a morfeH, or little gbbet 
of brede with joye, than .an hous filled full of deli- 
ces, with chiding and gnerring, faieth Salomon. 
Sainift Poule faith, O ye women, beth ye fubgette to 
your hufebandes, as you behoveih and ought in 
God: And ye men loveth your wives. Ad Colo/Te#- 
fes. iii. 

Afterward fpeke we of fcorning, whiche is a 
wicked finne, and namely whan he fcorneth a man 
for his gode werkes: For certes, foche fcorners fere 
like the foule Tode, that maie not endure to fmejl 
the fwete favour of the vine, whan it flouri/heth. 
Thefe fcorners ben pairing felowes with the devil, 
for thei have joie whan the Devill winnetb, and fo- 
rowe if he lefeth. Thei ben adverfaries of Jefu 
Chrift, for thei hate that he loveth, that is to faie, 
falvation of foulis, 

. Speke we now of wicked counfaile, the whiche is 
a Traitoure, foe he difeeiveth him that trufteth in 
him : Ut Achitophsl ad Abfalom.* JBut. nathelefle, yet 
is his wicked counfaile, firft ayenft himfelf, for as* 
faith. the; Wifeman: Every fel/e living man hath this 
properrie in himfelf, that he, that woll anoie an orhec 
man, he-anoletb firft himfelf, . And men fhall under? 
flond, that man fhall; hoc take his counfaile of falfe 
folke, ne. of aogrie folke,: oc geevons folke, ne of folke 

that 
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that love fpecially to moche here owneproffit, ne to 
moche worldly folke, namely in coonmling of foules* 
- Nowcomcth the finneof’hemthatfoweandmake 
difcorde emong folke, whiche is a finne that Chrift 
hateth utterly, and no wonder is: for he died for to 
make concorde. And more (hame doe thei to 
Chrifte, than did thei that him crucified: for God 
loveth better that frendfiar be emonges folke, than 
he did his owne body, whiche that he gave for uni¬ 
te. Therfore ben theilikened to the devill, that e- 
ver be about to make difcorde. Now cometh the 
ftnn<> of double toungue, foche as fpeke faire before 
folke, and wickedly Dehind, or els . thei make fem- 
blaunte, as though thei fpake of gode entencion, or 
els in, game and plaie, and yet thei fpeke of wicked 
cntent. 

Now commeth bewraying of counfaile, through 
whiche a man is defamed: ccrtes unneth maie he 
feftore the damage. Now cometh menace,, that is 
an open foUe, for he that ofte menaceth, he thretteth 
more than he maie perforate fol oft time. Now 
cometh idel wordes, that is without profite of him 
. that fpeketh the wordes, and alfb of him thatharke- 
reth the wordes : Or els idell wordes ben thofe that 
ben nedelcflc, or without entente of naturell profite. 
And albeit that idel wordes be fomtimeveniall finne, 
yet fhould men doubt ’hem, fix we (hall yeve reken- 
ing of ’hem before God. Now cometh jangling, 
that may not be without Anne. And as faieth Sa¬ 
lomon : it is a fign of apert fbly. And therfore a 
Philofopher faied, whan menne asked him how that 
men fhulde plefe God, he anfwerde: Doe many 
gode werkes, and fpeke few vanities. After this com¬ 
eth the'fin of japeries, that hen the devill’is Apes, 
for thei make folke to laugh at ther japerie, as folke 
doe at the gaudes of an ape: whiche japes defendeth 
faind Poule. Loke how; that yertuous wordes and 
holy comfort ’hem that travaile in the fervice of 
Chrifte. Right fo comforteth the vilainous wordes 
and knackes of japers ’hem, that travaile in the fer¬ 
vice of the devill. Thefc ben the finnes of the 
toungue, that come of ire, and of other fames. 

; The remedie ayenft Ire. . 

'' • } V' * ** 

T HE remedy ayenft Ire, is a vertue that men klepen 
maxfuttudo that is.debopaifte, and alfo .an o- 
ther vertue that menne clepe pacience pr fufle- 
raunce. 

Debonairte withdraweth and refraineth the fte- 
ringes and movinges of mann’is corage in herte, in 
foche maner that thei ne skip nat out by anger, ne 
Ire.. Suffcraunce fuflteth fwetely all the anoiaunces 
and wronges that men doen to man outward. S. Je¬ 
rome faieth this of debonairte, that it doeth no barrac 
so no wight, ne fajeth: ne for no harme that men 
doe ne faie, he ne chafeth ayenft refon. This .ver¬ 
tue fomtime cometh of nature: for as faieth the Phi¬ 
lofopher, A man is a quicke thinge by nature, de- 
bonaire and tretablc to-godenes: but whan debo- 
nairte is enformed of grace, than it is the more 
worth. 

Pacience is an other remedy ayenft ire, and is a 
vertue that fuftreth fwetely every mann’is godenes, 
and is nat wroth for no harme that is doen to him. 
The Philofopher faith, that pacience is the vertue 
that fuffreth debonairly all the outrages of adverfite, 
and every wicked worde. This vertue maketh a 
man like to God, and maketh him Godd’is owne 
child*, as faieth Chrift. This vertue difeomfiteth 
thine enemies. And therefore faieth the Wifemap: 
if thou would venquifh thine cnemie, lerne to fuflre. 
'And thou (halte underftonde, that a man fuffereth 
fewer ma ner of grevaunsesbin outwardc thinges, a- 


yenft the whiche fower he muft have fower maner 
of paciences. 

The firft grevaunce is of wicked wordes, whiche 
fuflered Jefu Chrifte without grutching full pacienc- 
ly, whan the jews difpifed him full on. Suffer thou 
therfore paciently, for the Wifeman faith x if thou 
ftrive with a foie, though the foie be wroth, or 
though he laugh, alwaie thou fhalte have no refte. 
That other grevaunce outwarde, is to have dammage 
of thy cattell: There ayenft fuffred Chrift full pat¬ 
ently, whan he was difpoiled of all that he had in 
this fife, and that was but his clothes. The thirds 

E aunce, is a man to have harme in his body: that 
ed Chrift full paciently in all his paffion. The 
fourth grevaunce, is an outragious labour in werkes : 
wherefore I faie, that folke that make ther fervaunteS 
to travaile to grevoufly, or out of time, as in holy 
daies, fothly thei do grete finne. Here ayenft fuffred 
Chrifte full paciently, and taught us pacience, whan he 
bare upon his blefled fhulders the erode, iSpoli which he 
fhould fuffre difpitous deth. Here maie men leme to 
be pacient, for certes, not onelyChriften be paciente 
for love of Jefu Chrift, and for guerdon of the blifle of 
hevene, and of the blifsfull life that is perdurable, but 
certes the oldc Painems, that never were chriftcned, 
commended and ufed the vertue of pacience. 

A Philofopher uppon a time, that, would have 
betehis difciple, for his grete trefpacc, for whiche he 
was moved, and brought a yerde to skore the childe, 
and whan this child fawe the rodde, he faid to his 
maifter: what thinke ye to doe? I woll bete The 
faied the maifter for thy corre&ion; Forfothe faied 
the childe, ye might firftc correfte yolir felfe, that 
have loft all your pacience, for the offence of a childe. 
Forfoth faied the maifter al weping, thou faleft foth i 
have thou the rodde ifiy dere childe, and correcte. 
me for nu'ne impacience. Of pacience cometh 6- 
bedience, through whiche a marine is obedienc to 
Chrift, and to ah’hem to which he ought be obe¬ 
dient in Chrifte. And underftonde well, that Obe¬ 
dience is perfite, whan that a man docth gladly and 
haftcly, with gode herte entietly all that he mould 
doe. Obedience generally, is to performs the doc¬ 
trine of God, and of his foveraincs, to whiche hit# 
ought to be obeifaunt in all rightwifheffe. 

, De AccidiA. , 

A Fter the finnes of-Envie and Ire, now Woll I 
fpeke of the finne of Accidie: for enVie bliri- 
deth the herte of a manne, and ire troubleth a. man, 
and Accidie maketh him hevy, thoughtful! and pen- 
file. Envy and ire maken bittemelfc in hene, whiche 
bittemeffe is rao^er of accidie, and benymyth' him 
the love of ah godenefle, than is accidie the anguifhe 
of trouble of herte. And faind Auguftin faieth: It is 
anoie of godenefle and anoie of harme. Certes this 
is a dampnable finne, for it doeth wrong to Jefii 
Chrift, in as moch as it benommeth the fervice that 
men oughtto doe to owreLorde JefuCrift with allthe 
diligence, as faieth Salomon: hut Accidie oeth no foche 
diligence. He doeth al thing with anoie, and with 
wrawnefl’e,flackenefle, and excufacion: with idelneffo 
andunluft. For whiche the bpke faieth. Accurfed be 
he that doeth the fervice of God negligently. Than is 
accidie enemie to every eftatc of man. For ccrtes the 
eftate ofman is in thremaners. Either it isin the eftatc 
of innocencie, as was the eftate of Adam, before that 
he foil into finne, in which eftate he was holde to 
worke, as in praifing and lauding God. An other 
eftate is the eftate of finfoil men: in whiche eftate 


men ben holden to labour in praying to God, fix 
amendement of ther finnes, and that he Would graunt 
’hem to rife out of thcr fames. 

" ' • .... An 


/ M 






The P ARSONL TALE, v 


204, 

An other cftatc is the eftateof grace, in which* whiche maketh a man hero, and dull in bodie and 
ftate he is holden to do workes of penitence: and cet- in foule, aod this finne cometh of flothe: And cer? 
tes, ro all thefe thinges is accidie contrary, for he tes, the time chat by waic of refon, man fliould hot 
loveth no bufinefle at all. Now* certes, this foule flepe, is by the tn©rOwe v but if ther wenejcaafe refo, 
finne accidie is alfo a full grcre enemie to the live- nable. For forhly, the morowe -tide jsmofte cove- 
lode of the body, for it ne hath no purveiaunce a- nable, a manne cd faie his praiers, and> for. to 
yenft temporell neceflite, for it forflewethed and for* thcnke©nGod,and to ’Honor God, and-to y eve almoEt 
flugged, and that diftroicth a! godes temporell by to the pore that cometh ikft ini the mate of Jefo 
iechelefnes. ' . Chrift. * •' : 1 

The fowerth thing is, that accidie is like r ’hem that ; Loe!, what faieth Salomon ? Who lb woil by the 
bed in the paine of hell, bicanfe of ther' floth and morowe awake to feke'tote, 'he foal find me. Than 
hfcvines; for thei that be damned ben fo bound; that cometh negligence -or retcheksnes'-that xeckoth of 
thei , may neither wel doc ne thinke. Of accidie nothing'. And though that ignotaunce be mother of 
cometh firft that ,a manne is ahoied and eneombred all harniefe, certes, negligence is the norice. < Negli* 
to doe ahy godenefle, and. maketh that God hath gence ne doth no force,. whan he foall doe: a thing* 
abhominacion of foche accidie, as faieth 8. John. whether he doe it well or evill. 

Now-cometh floth, that woll nat fuffre no hard- The remedy of thfcfo two finhes is, as faith the 
tiefle ne penaunce: fot fothly flothe is fo tender and Wifeman; that he that dredeth God, fpareth noc to 
fo delicate, as faieth Salomon, that he woll fuffer no doe that he ought to'doc, and he that loveth GOD, 
hardnefle ne penaunce, and therforc he marreth all he wotl doe diligence to plefe GOD 'by his werkes, 
thathedoeth. Ayenft this rotten hertid finne of acci- and abandone himfelf with all his might, well for to 
die and flothe, fhould men.exercifc ’hem felf; and ufe doe. Than comethidelndfe, that is the yate ofatt 
*hem to db gode workes: and manly and vertuoufly harmes. An id ell manne is like to a place that hath 
catch corage to doe, thinking that our Lorde Jefu no walles, the devil! inaie enter on every tide, ot 
Chrift quitteth every gode dede, be it never fo liter, fhote at 1 him that is difcoVerte, by tempiacion od 
Ufage of labour is a grete thing. For it maketh, as every fide. This idlenes is the thorrufce of all trie- 
laicth S. Berriarde, the labourer to have ftrong armes, ked and viley nous thouTghtis and of ail jangling is. Cer* 
and hatdfenewes: andflothe maketh hem hevy, feble, tes, blifs of hevene is yeve to ’hem that will labour, 
arid tender. Than cometh drede to beginne to worke and not to idel folke. Alfo David faieth, that thei ne 
any gode workes. . For certes, he that enclineth to be not in the labour'of menne, ne thei foall -not be 
fin, him thinketh it is fo gret an emprife for to un- whipped with men, that is to faie in Burgatorie. 
dertake the workes of godenefle, and caftcth in his Certes, than femeth it thei foall be tutjnented with 
herte, that the circumftaunces of godenefle ben fo the devils in hell, but if thei do penaunce. 
grevous and weightie for to fuffre, that he dare not Than cometh the 'finne, that men call tarditai, as 
undertake to doe workes of godenes, as faieth fain ft whan a man is fo lateted, or tarying or he Woll 
Gregorie. ' .' • tourne to God: arid certes, that is a grete foly» 

’Now cometh wanhope, that is difpeire of the He is like him that'fiftieth in the ditche, and woll 
the mcrcie of God, that cometh fomtime of to moche notarife. And this vice cometh of fals hope, that 
outrag.ous forowe, and fometime of to moche drede, he thinketh he lhal live long, but that hope failcth 
imagining that he hath doe fo moche finrie, that it full oft: 

wolf not availe him, tho'he would repent him, and for Than' cometh Iachefle, that is hfc that Whan he 
Take it apd doon good: through whiche dilpeire or dred, beginneth any gode worke, anon ho woll levc and 
be abandoneth' all his herte to every maner finne, as ftint it, as doen thei that have any perfone to go- 
Taicth Tainct 'Auguftine’.. Whiche dampriable' J finne, verne, and ne take of him no moro hede, anon as 
if it continue'Unto his'ende, it is called finning in thei finde any contrary or any anoie. Thefe ben 
the Holy Ghoft. This horrible finne is fo perillous, the newe foepherdds, that kt ther fhept wictlngfy-gd 
that he that is difpeired, ther n’is no felonie ne no rbn to the Wolfe, that is m the breres,- or doe not 
finne,. that he doubteth for to doe, as foeweth well ford of ther owric goternaunce. -'Of thig cOmeth 
by judas, tfot certes, above all finnes than is" this finne poverte and diftrudtion, both of fpiritucll and tempos 
mofle^dilplefaiinte to Cfififte, and mofto adverfarie. rell thinges. Than -combch a manercoldnefle, that 
Sothly, he that difpeirethhim, is like to the coward frefeththe -herte of foari-. Than cometh'undevocion* 
champion tCfreaunt, tlutflieth without nrde. Alas through whiche a marijsfo blont, arid as faith S.'BetS- 
glasl.ncdeics is he recreaunt, andnedelefle difpair- nard, hath foche langoure in his foule, that-he mate 
ed.‘ ,For‘ certes, the mefeie of God is ever redy to the neither redene fing in holy churche, ne herene think 
penitent perfone, and is above al his werkes. "Alas! of no devocion, ne tfavaile with Iris borides in no 
can ript a man bethinke him on the Gofpell of gode worke, that it ri’is to him unfavery and all a* 
S. Luke xv. Where as’Chrift faith, that as well flial palled. Than wexethhe flow and flombfy, and 
there be joie/ iri hcVen upon a finfoll manne that fone woll be wroth, arid-fone is’enclined to-hat* and 
doeth penitence, as upon xeix. rightfull men that envy. Than cometh the finne of worldly forowei 
nede, no penitence. Loke ferther in the fame Gof- foche as is called Triflitia, that flaeth i man, as fai-i 
pel, the joy and the feft of the gode man, that had eth fainde Poule. For certes, foche fotwe Works 
loll his fonne, whan his fonne with rcpentaunce was eth the deth of the foule and the bodie alfo, fot 
tetoumed to his father. Can thei not remember thereof cometh that a man is atidied of'his own 
*her.i alfo, that (as faieth Saint Luke) Chapi. xxiii, life. Wherefore foche forowe fhortdth fol -oit the 
How that thief that was hanged befide Jefu Chrifte, life of man, er that his time is come by waie o£ 
faied : Lord remember Inc, whan thou comeft in kinde. 

thy reigne. Forfoth faied Chrift, I faie to The: to . d: • . 

daie fhalc thou be with me in Paradife! Certes, . Remefitint (otera feccatum Accidfa.'C 1 

there is non fo horrible fipne in man, that he mate ' ■' ’ ! • 1 ■■ • . ' 1 J 

ip his iife be diftroied by penitence, through vertue \ Yenft' this horrible finrie of accidie, and the 
of the'paffion and of the deth of Chrifte. Alas: braunchesoftheTanre, there is A m«iie-tha« 

\yhat nede men than to be difpaired, fith that his is called Fortitudo or ftrebgthe, that- is an-’ affefifon, 
‘mercy Tsf6 redy and large? but askearfdliave. Than 1 throughe r whiche aAnan- difpifetH'anoytxw thinges j 
.cometh fompnoknee, that is fluggie, flptnbringJthis vertafc k fo afi^htie and foitigrirous, that k 

dare 
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dare withftonde mightilie, and wifely kepe himfelf Exodi. Cttpi. tot. Thcw fhalt have no falfe GoddeS 
60 perilles that ben wicked, and wraftell ayenft the before me, ne thou fhalt make to The no gtavenc 
aflaultes of the devill, for it enhaunceth and enfor- thing. Thus is art avaricious man that lovcth his 
ceth the foul, right as accidie abateth and maketh trefure before God, an Idolafter. And through thid 
it feble: for this fortitude maie endure hy long fuffe- curfed finne of avarice and covetife, Cometh thefe 
raunce the travailes that ben covenable. hard lordfhippes, through whiche thei ben ftrcined 

This vertue. hath many, fpeces, the firft is called by taylliagys, cuftomes,and cariages, more than thee 
Magnanimite, that is to faie, grete corage. For duetie or refon is, or els take thei of ther bonde menne 
certes, there bchoveth.grere-corage ayenft Accidie, amerciamentes, whiche might more rcfonably be 
Jefte that it ne fwaliowe the foule by the finne of fo- called extorcions,than amerciamentes. Of which 
rowe, otdiftroieit by wanhope. Certes, this ver- amerciamentes, or raunfoming of bondmen; feme 
tue .maketh folke undertake hard and greyous. thinges Lorde* ftewardes faie, that it is righfull,’ for as 
by their own will, .wifely and refonably. And for as muche as a churle hath no temporell thing, that it 
moche as the devil fighteth ayenft a manner more ne is his lordes, as thei faie. But certes, thefe lord- 
by fubtilte and Height, than by ftungth, thcrfore fhall fliippes doe wrong, that bereve their bondemen 
a man withftande him by wit, refon, and dilcrecion. thinges that thei never yave ’hem. Auguftinus de Civv 
Than are there the vertues of faithe, and hope in tate Dei. Libro. ix. Sothe is that -the condicion of 
GOD and in his faindes, toefehue and accompiifhe chraldome, and the firft caufe of.thraldom was foe 
the gode workes, in the whiche he purpofeth ferme- finne. . i. 

ly to continue. Than cometh furetie or fikerneffe, Thus maie ye fc, that the offence defcrved thral- 
and that is whan a man ne doubteth no travaile in dome, but nat nature. Wherefore thefe Lordes nc 
time comming of the gode workes that hfe hath be- fhould not moche glorifie ’hem in ther Lordfhippes, 
gon. Thaa cometh Magnificence, that is. to faie, fithe that thei by naturall condicion ben not lordes 
whan.a man doth performe grete workes of gode- over thralles, but for that thraldome came firfte by 
nes,. that he hath begon, and that is th’ende, why the-deferte of finne. And more over, there as the 
that men fiiould doe gode workes. For in th’ac- Lawefaieth, that temporell godes of bonde folke 
coraplifhibg of gode workes lieth the grete guerdon, ben the godes of ther Lorde: yea, that is for to un- 
Than is there Conftaunce, that is ftabienes of co- derftonde, the godes of the Emperour, to defende 
rage, and this fhould be in herte by ftedfaft faith, ’hem in ther right, but not to robbe ’hem ne reve 
and in mouth, in bering, in chere, and in dede. Al- ’hem.. Thereforefaieth Seneca: Thy prudence fhould 
fo there ben mo fpeciall remedies ayenft accidie, in teche The for to live benignly with thy thrall. Thofe, 
divers workes: as in confideracion of the paines of that thou calleft thy thralles, ben Godd’is peple: mid 
hell, .the joyes of heven, and in truft of the grace of for humble peple ben Chrift’is frendes, thei ben con- 
the Holy, Ghoft, that will yeve him. might to per- tuberniall with the Lord. 

forme his gpde entent. Thmke alfo, that if foche fede as churles fpring, 1 

of foche fede fpring Lordes : As well may the chorle 
De Avar it id. be faved as the Lord. The fame deth that taketh 

A Fter. Accidie, >wq11 I fpeke of Avarice, and of the chorle, foche deth taketh the Lorde. Wherefore 
Covetife. Of whiche finne S. Poule faith: I rede doe right fo with thy chorle, asthouwould- 
tiierotc of all harmesis Covetife. Ad c fimoth. vi. For e ft that thy lorde did with The, if thou wer in his 
fothly,. w.han the hert of manne is confounded in it plight. , Every finfull manne is a chorle to finne: I 
ft If and-troubled, and that the foule hath loft the rede The Lorde certes, that thou werke in foche 
com forte of God, than fekeeb he an idell folace of wife with thy chorles, that thei rather love The thari 
worldly thinges.; dred The. I wote well, that there is degre above 

Avarice, after, the diforipejon of S. Auguftine, is degre, as refon is, and. skill is that menne doe ther 
a licoroufnes in hejet to have yerthly thinges. Some devour, there as it is due. But certes, extorcions, 
other folke faie, th*t ; Avarice y is for to purchace ma- and difpite of your underlinges is dampnable. 
ry yerthly thinges, and nothing to yeve to ’hem that And forthermore -underftande well , that thefe 
have ned.e.. And underftonde, tiutravarice ftandeth Conqucrours or Tyrauntes,.make foil ofte-thralles of 
not onely in lande ne cattell, but fomtime in feience ’nem, that ben borne: of as rorall blode,as ben thei 
and glorie, and in every manor of outragious thinges that ’hem conquere. • This name of Tliraldome was 
is avarice and covetife ;, and the difference betwixe a- never erfte knowe, till that Noe faied that his fonne 
varice and covetife is this. Canaan'fhould be thrall to his brethren for his finne. 

Covetife, is for to covete foche thinges, that , thou What faie we than of’hem, that pil and doe extor- 
hattnat. And Avarice is to. withholdc and kepe foch dons to hoiie Churche: Certes, the fwerd that 
thinges, as thou haft without rightfull nede. Sothly, menne yeve firft to a knight, whan he is newe dub- 
this avarice is a finne, that is.foil dampnable, for all bed, fignifieth that he fhould defende hoiie Churche, 
holy writ curfethit, and fpeketh ayenft that vice, for and not robbe and pill it, and whofo doeth is Trai- 
it doeth wrong to Jefu Chrifte: for it taketh fro him tour to Chrifte. And as faieth fainft Auguftine, thei 
the love that men to him owe, and tourneth it ben the Devill’is Wolves, that ftrangle the Shepe of 
backewgrde ayenft all refon, and maketh that the Jefu Chrifte, anddoen worfe than Wolves, forfothe- 
avaricious. man hath hiore hope in his catcell, than ly, whan the Wolve hath full his wombe, heftinteth' 
in Jefu Chrifte, and doth more obfervaunce in keping to ftrangle fhepe: But fothly, the pillours and di- 
of his trefour, than he doeth in the fcrvice of Jefu ftroiers of hoiie Churche godes, ne doe not fo, for 
Chrifte. And therefore faieth fein& Poule: Ad E- thei ne ftinte never to pill. Now as I have faied, 
fhtfios quinto: That an avaricious man is the thral- fithfoisrhat finne was firft caufe of thraldome, than 
come of Idolatrie. . is it thus, that at the time that all this worlde was in 

What difference is there betwixt anldolafter, and fin, than was all this worlde in thraldome, and in 
an avaricious man? But that an Idolafter, peraven- fubjefiion, but certes, fithe the time of grace came, 
ture ne hath nat but a Mauraet or two, .and the a- GOD ordained that fome folke fhould he more hie 
varicious manne hath many. For certes, every Flo- in eftate and in degre, and fome folke morelowe, and 
rein in his cofer, is his Maumet. And certes, the that eche fliould be ferved after his eftate and in degre. 
finne of maumetrie, is the firft that God defended. And therfore , in fome countreis there thei be 
as in the x. commaundmeuttis it berith witnes, in thralles, whan thei have tourned ’hem to the faithe, 
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thei make ther thraU.es fre out of the thraldom?: and 
therfore, certes the Lord owetb to his man, that the 
man oweth to .the lorde. And therfore the Pope clepytb 
himfetffervaHOt of the fervauntcsofGod, but for as the 
eftate of holy Churche ne might not have ben, oe the 
common proftte might not have be kept, ne peoe ne 
tefte in erth, but if God had ordained that fome 
manne hath hier degre, and feme raenne fewer: 
Therfore was foverainte ordained to kepe, maintaine, 
and defende ther underlinges and ther fubje&es in 
refon, a» fer fottbe as it lieth in ther power, and not 
to diftroy ne confounde ’hem. Wherefore I faye, 
that thofe lordes that ben like woulves that de¬ 
vour the podeffions or the cattell of pore folkes 
wrongfully, without mercy or raefure, they fhall 
receive by the feme mefure that they have mefured to 
pore folke the mercy of Jcfu Chrift, hut it be amen¬ 
ded. Nowe comcth difceite betwixt marchauntand 
marchaunt. And thou (halt underftond that mar- 
chauadife is ia two maners, that one is bodily, and 
that other is ghoftly: that one is honcft and leful, 
3nd that other is difhoneft and ualefull. The bodely 
marchaundife that is lefull and honefte is this : that 
there as God hath ordained that a reigne or a countrie 
isfoficieotteand plenteous withinnehimfelfc,than it is 
honcft andiefull that of haboundaunce of this countrey 
mennc hcfee an other countrie that isnedy: And ther- 
there mufte be marchauntes to bring fro one coun¬ 
trie to that other ther marchaundife. That other 
marchaundife that mcmic haunten with frauds, and 
trecherie, and difceite, with lefingcs and felfe othcs, 
is righre curfed and darapnable. Efpirituell Mar¬ 
chaundife is properly Samonie, that is entencife de- 
fire to bie any thing efpirituell, that isathinge, whiche 
apertaineth to the feintuarie of GOD, and to cure of 
the fenle. This defire if fe be that a manne do his 
diligence to perfourme it, all be it that his defire ne 
take none effeft, yet it is to him. a dedly finne, and 
if he be otdred, he is irreguler. ' Certes Siroonic is 
called, of Simon Magus, that would have boughte 
for temporell cattel the yefte that God had yeve by 
the Holy Ghoft to Saint Peter, and to the Apoftels: 
And therefore underftonde, that he that felleth and 
he that bieth thinges efpirituell ben called Simoni- 
ackes, be it by cattell, be it by procuring or by flefh- 
Jy praier of his frendes, flefhly frendes or efpirituel 
frendes, fkfhly in.two maners, as by kinred or other 
frendes: Sotfily if they praie for him that is not 
worthy and: able, it is Simonie if he take the bene¬ 
fice, and! if he be worthy and able there is none. 
That other maner is whan man or woman praieth 
for folke to avaunce him onely for wicked flefhly af- 
feccion which: thei have unto the perfons, and that 
is foulc fimonie. But certes in fervice, for whiche 
menne yeven thinges efpirituell unto there fer- 
vauntes, it muft be underftonde that the fervice 
mufte behoneft, or els not, and alfo that it be with¬ 
out bargeining, and that the perfon be able. For as. 
feieth faint Dainafen: All the finnes of the worlde at 
regarde of this finne, arc as tiling of noughte, for. it 
is the greteft finne that maie be after the finne of 
Lucifer and of Antichrifte: For by this finne GOD 
forlefcth.the Church and the Soule, which he bought 
with his precious blode, by ’hem that yeve Churches 
to ’hem that ben nought able of auiminge,for they putin 
theveshondes that ftelethe faules.afjefu Chrifte, and 
diftroie his patrimonie. By fuclie unworthy prieftes 
and curates have leude menne lefle reverence oftheSa- 
cramcntes oflioly Church, andfuche yevers of churches 
put. the children of Chrift out, and putin the Church the 
Divelsowne fonnes: thei fell the foules of the lambys 
that thei Ihold kepe fro the wolf that ftrangleth ’hem: 
and therfore fhall they never have parte of the pafture 
oflambes,that is the blifl'e of Heven. Nowe cometh 


haferdrie with his apurtycauncis, as tables and rafks 
of whiche cometh difceite, felfe othes, chidinges , , 
and all ravineile, blafpherainges, and renyings of 
God, and hate of his neighbours, wafte of godes, 
mifpendinge of time, and femetirae manflaughter. 
Certes hafardours ne mo we not be without grew 
finne whiles that thei hauntc that craftc. Of A- 
varice cometh alfo lefinges, theft, felfe witnefle, 
and felfe othes: and ye fhall underftonde that thefe 
be grete finnes, and exprefle ayenft the commaun- 
dementes of God, as I have faide. Falfe witnefle 
is in worde, and alfo in dede: In worde, as for to 
bireve thy neighbour’s gode name by thy felfe wit* 
ndfe, or bireve him his cattell or his heritage, by 
thy felfe witneffing, whan thou for ire or for medc, 
or for envie, bereft falfe witnefle, or accufeft him, or 
excufeft thy felfe falfely. Ware ye queftmongers and 
notaries: certes for faife witneffing was Sufan in fill 
grete forow and painc, and many an other mo. The 
fin of theft is alfo exprefle ayenft Godd’is heft, and 
in two maners, corporel and fpirituel, the temporell 
theft is: As for to take thy neighbour’s cattci ayenft 
his will, be it by force or by Height, be it by mette 
or by mefure: by ftelinge alfo of falfe enditementes 
upon him, and in borowing of thy neigbour’s cattel 
in entent never to pay it ayen, and femblable thinges! 
Efpirituel theft is fecrilege, that is to fey, hurting of 
holy things fetred to Chrift in two maners, iyrefon 
of the holy place, as churches or chirchhawisFor 
which every vilainous finne that men done in fache 
places, may be called fecrilege, or every violence in 
the femblable places. Alfo thei that withdraws 
falfely the rightes that long to holy churche and pie* 
fing. And generally fecrilege is to reve holy thing 
fro holy place, or unholy thing-out of-holy place, or 
holy thinge out of unholy place. 

Relevatto contra pfccmmAvariti*. 

N Owe fhall ye underftond, that releving of A- 
varice is mifericorde and pite largely taken. 
And menne might aske why that mifericorde and pite 
are relevinge of Avarice? Certes the avaricious man 
fheweth no pice ne mifericorde to the nedefiill man. 

For he dcliteth him in the keping of his trefurci 
and nat in the refeuing ne releving of his evin Chri- 
ften. And therefore fpeke I firft of mifericorde. 
Than is mifericorde (as feieth the Philofopher) at 
virtue, by whiche the corage of manne is ftered by 
the mifefe of him that is difefed. Upon whiche mi¬ 
fericorde foloweth pite,. in performing and fulfilling 
of charitable workes of mercy, helpeth and corafor- 
teth him thatis mifefed. And- certes thefe thinges 
move and Here a man to mifericorde of Jefu Chrifte,' 
that he yave himfelfe for our offence, and fulfred 
deth for mifericorde, and foryave us our original 
finnes, and therby relefed us fro the paines of hell, 
and minifhed the paines of purgatory by penitens, 
and yeveth grace well to doe, and at lafte the blifl'e 
of Heven. The fpeces of mifericorde ben for to releve, 
and alfo for to yeve: for to foryeve and relece, and 
for to have pite in herte and compaffion of the mif- 
chiefe of his evin Chriften, and alfo to chaftife there 
as nede is. An other maner of remedy ayenft Ava¬ 
rice, is refonable largeffe: but fothly here behoverh 
the confideracion of that grace of Jefu Chrift, and' 
of the temporell godes, and alfo of the godes per¬ 
durable that Jefu Chrift yafe to us, and to have re- 
membraunce of the deth whiche he (hal receive, he 
knoweth not whan, where, ne who: and alfo that 
he fhall forgo all that he hath, fave onely chat which' 
he may difpende in worldy gode. 

But for as muche, as fome folke ben unmefurable, 
menne oughte for to avoide and efehue folifh lar- 
gefle, the whiche fome peple call wafte. 

Certes 
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Ccttcs, he that is' fate large* yeveth not his cattell, 
bat he lefitfh his cattell. 

Sothly what thing that he yeveth for vein-glory, as 
to tmnft rds and to folke that bere his renome in the 
world, he hath firmc thereof and none almefte: Cer¬ 
tes he leftth foide his gode that he ne fcketh with 
the yeft of his gode nothing but finne. He is like to 
an.hacfe that fcketh rather to drinke drovy or trou¬ 
bled water , than for to drinke water of the dere 
weL To ’hem apperteinen die (aide curling, that 
Quid (hall yeve at die daie of dome, to ’hem that 
ftall be damp&d. 

. ' * . • L 

Sequitar Tie Gttld. 

A F«er Avarice cometh Gloteny, which is exprefie 
ayenft the commaun dement of God. Glote¬ 
ny is unmefurable appetite to ete or to drinke, or els 
to do inoagh to the unmdurable appetite, and dif- 
ordeined covetife to ete or to drinke. This finne 
corrupteth aU this woride, as is well (hewed in the 
finne of Adam and of Eve. Loke alfo what iaieth 
feindc Poule of gloteny. Many (faith he) gon, of 
whiche I have often faid to you, and now I (aye it 
weping, that ben the enemies of the erode of Chrift, 
of whiche the endeisdech, and of which ther wombe 
is ther God and ther glorye, in confofion of’hem 
that fo devour erthly thinges. He that is ufed to 
this finne of Gloteny, he ne mate no (inne with- 
fionde, he muft be in fervage of all vices, for it is 
the Devil’s hourde, there he hideth and refteth him. 
This (inne hath manie fpeces: The firftc is dronk- 
eneiTe, that is the horrible fepalturc of mann’is re~ 
fon: and therefore whan a manne is dronke he hath 
lofte his refon: And this isdedly (inne. But fothly 
whan that a manne is not wonte to ftronge drinke, 
and paraventure ne knoweth not the ftrength of the 
drinke, or hath feblefle in his bed, or hath travailed, 
through whiche he drinketh the more, all be he fo- 
dainly caught with drinke, it is no dedly (inne, bat 
veniall. The fccond fpece of gloteny is, that the 
fpirite of a manne wexeth al troubled, fordronken- 
neffe bireveth him the difcrecion of his wic. 

The thifde maner fpece of Glotenie is whan a 
manne: devouteth his mete, and hath not right foil 
maner of eting. The fowerth is, whan through the 
grete abundaunce of his mete die humours in his 
body ben- diftempered. The fifth is, foryetfolnefle 
by to mock drinking, for whiche fomedme a man for- 
getxeth er the morning whac he did act even' or the 
night byfome. 

in other maner ben diftinft the fpeces of glotonie, 
after famet Gregorie. The firft is, for to ete before 
rime to- ete. The fecond is, whan a man giveth him 
to- dcHcace mete, or drinke. The third is, whan 
men take to moche over me fore. The fourth is, cu- 
riofite, with met entent to make and appareill his 
mete. The fifth is, for to ete t» gredcly. 

Thefe ben the five fingers of the devilfis bond, by 
whiche he draweth folke to finne. 

The remedie ayenft- Glotonie. 

A Yenft Glotonie, the remedie is abftinence, as 
faieth Galiene: but that I holde nat merito- 
rions, if he doe it for the hele of his bodie. Sain A 
Auguftine woll that abftinence be docn for vertue, 
and with pacience. Abftinence (faith he) is little 
worthe, but if a man have gode win thereto, and 
but if he be enforced by pacience and charite, and 
that men doe it for Godd’is fake, and in hope to 
have blifie in heven. 

The fellowesof abftinence be attemperaunce, that 
holdcth the mene in all thinges. Alfo foame that 


efehueth al dHhoncftre. Soffifanncc, that feketh no 
riche metes ne drinkes, ne doeth not force of outra- 
gious appairelmg of mete., Mefure alfo, that re- 
nraineth by refon, the unmefurable appetite of eting. 
Soberncffe alfo, that reftraineth the outrage of drinke. 
Sparing alfo, that reftraineth the delicate cfe to fit 
longe at mete, wberfore fome folke ftanden of ther 
owne will whan thei ete, bicaufe thei woll ete at lefle 
lefiue. 

De Luxurid. 

A Fter Glotonie cometh lecherie, for thefe two 
finnes ben fonigh cofins, that oft time thei 
wol nat depart. God wore this fin is fol difplefant 
to God, for be (ayd himfelf: doe no lecherie. And 
therefore he putteth grete paincs ayenft this finne of 
lecherie in the oldelawe. 

For in the old law, if a woman thrall wer take in 
this finne, (he (hould be bete with ftaves to deth. 
And if (he were a gentill woman, (he (hould be (lain 
with (tones. And if (he were a BHhop’s doughter, 
(he (hould be brent by Godd’is commaundemenc. 

More over by the finne of Lecherie God drouned 
all the woride, at the deluve of Noe, and after that 
he brent five citees with thunder and lightning, and 
(anke ’hem into hell. 

Now let us fpeke than of the faid (linking finne of 
Lecherie, that menne call avoutrie of wedded folke, 
that is to faie, if that one of ’hem ben weddid, or 
els bothe. Sainft John faieth, that avouterers (hall 
be in hell, in ftynke brenning of fire and of brim- 
ftone, for the ftenche of the ordure: certes the bre- 
king of this Sacramente is an horrible thing: it was 
made of God himfelf in Paradife, and confirmed by 
Jefu Chriftc, as wimefleth S. Mathew in the Gof- 
pell: A manne (hall leve father and mother, and 
rake him to his wife, and thei (hall be two in one 
ftelhe. 

This Sacramente betokeneth the knitting together 
of Chrifte and holie Churche. And not only that 
God forbade avoutrie in dede, but alfo he commaun- 
ded that thou fboufldeft not covcite thy neighbour’s 
wife. In this helfe faieth fainft Auguftine, is 
forboden all maner covetife to do- Lecherie. Lo! 
what faieth faindt Mathcwc in the Gofpell ? that 
who fo feeth a woman, to covetife of his luftc, he 
hath doen Lecherie with her in his herte. Here maie 
ye fe, that not onely the dede of this finne is forbo- 
den, but alfo the defire to that finne. This curfed 
finne anoieth grevoufly 'hem that it haunt •: and firifc 
to ther foule, for He obligeth it to finne, and to paine 
of deth, whiche is perdurable. Unto the bodie a- 
noieth it grevoufly alfo, for it drieth him and waft- 
eth, and (henteth him, and of his blode he maketft 
Sacrifice to the fend of helle: It wafteth his cattell 
and his fobftaunce. And certes, if it be a foule* 
i thing, a manne to wade his cattell on women: yeq 
it is a fouler thing, whan that for foche ordure wo¬ 
men difpende upon menne, ther cattel and ther fub- 
ftaunce. This fihne as faith the prophete, taketh 
from manne and woman ther gode fame and ther ho¬ 
nour, and it is full dele&able, and plefant to the de- 
vill. For- therby winneth he the more parte of this 
wretched woride. And righte as a Marchaunte de- 
lijceth him mode in that chaffare, whiche he hath 
mofte avauntage and profits of, tight (b dcliteth the 
fende in this ordure. 

This is that other honde of the devill, with five 
fingers, to catche the peple to his vilanie. The firfte 
is the folifhe loking of the folifhe woman and of the 
foliflie man, that Ifeeth right as the Bafilisk or Coca- 
trice fleeth folke by venim of bis fight, for the cove¬ 
tife of the eyen foloweth the covetife of the herr. 

The 
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'The fecOnd fihger is the vilainous touching in wicked may be, whan that a woman fteleth her J»ody. fed 
maner. And therfore faieth Salomon: that who fo her husbonde, and yeveth it to her holour to do 4 
toucheth and handeleth a woman, he fareth as the foyle her, and fteleth her foule fro Chrifte, and ye- 
manne that handeleth the fcorpion, which ftingeth veth it to the Devill: This is a fouler thefte, than for 
and fodainly fleeth through his envemining, or as to breke a churche and fteleaway the. chalice, for 
Who fo that toucheth warme pitch blemifheth his thefe avouterers breke the temple of God fpitinielly, 
fingers. The thirde is foule wordes, whiche fareth and fteletht veflcll of giiace that is the bodie and the 
like fire, whiche right anon breniieth the herte. The foule: For whiche Chnifteifliall diftroy ’hem, as.fai-> 
fourthe finger is the killing t And truely he were a eth faint Poule. Sothely of this thefte douted gretfy 
grete foie that would kifle the mouthe of a brenninge Jofeph, whan that hife Lord’is wife prayed i him of 
oven or of a forneis. And indfe foies ben they that vilanie, whan he faide t' Lo my Lady how my Lorde 
kifle in vilanie, for that mouthe is the mouthe of hel, hath take to me under my warde, all that he hath ia 
find namely thefe oldc dotardes holours, whiche Woll this world, ne nothing of his thinges is out of my 
kifle and flicker, and befie’hem felf though thei maie power, but onely ye.that be his wife: and how- 
nought do. Certes thei ben like to houndes: For an foould I than do this wickednefle and finne fo horri- 
hounde whan he cometh nigh to the rofer, or by o- ble ayenfte God, and ayenfte my lorde! Goditfor- 
ther benches, thoughe fo be that they maie not pifle, bede. Alas! dll to litdlis fuchc trouthc nowe founde. 
yet woll he heve up his legge, and make a counte- The third, harmej is the filth, through which thet 
haunce to pifle. And for that manie manne weneth breke the .commaundemeat of God, and defoiie the 
that he maie not finne for no licoroufnelfe that he auter of matrimonie, that, is Chrift, For certes, in 
doth with his wife, truely that opinion is falfe: God fo mnche as the Sacrament of manage is fo noble 
wore a manne maie fie himfelfe with his owne knife, and-fo -digne,- fo muche it is greter fin for to breke it i 
and make himfelfe dronke with his owne tonne. For God made mariage in paradife in the eftatc of 
Certes be it wife, be it childe, or any worldly thing, innocentfie, to multiplie mankinde in the fervice of 
that he loveth before God, it is his maumette, and God, and therfore is the brekinge thereof the more 
he is an idolafter. A manne Ihould love his wife by grevous, of whiche breking come falfe heires oft time* 
difcrecion, paciently and attemperatly, and than is that wrongfully occupie folkes heritages: and ther- 
fhe as though it were his fuller. The fifthe finger of fore woll Chrifte puttc ’hemout of the reigne of he- 
the Divell’is honde is the ftinking dede of lechery, ven, that is heritage to gode folke. Of this brekinge 
Truely the five fingers of glotonie the Devill putteth cometh alfo oft time that folke unware wedde or fin 
into the wombe of a man: And with his five fingers with ther own kinrede: and namelye thefe harlottes 
of lecherye he gripeth him by the reines, for to that haunte bordcls of thefe foule women,that maie be 
throwe him into the forneis of Hell, there as they likened toa commune gonge, where as menne pourge 
ftiall have the fire and the wormes that ever fhall lafte, ther ordure. What faie we alfo of putours, that live 
and weping and wailing, and fbarpe hungre and by the horrible finne of putrie, and conftreine women 
thruft, grimnefle of Divels, whiche fhall all to trede to yeve to’hem a certaine *ente of ther bodely pute- 
‘hem withouten ende. Of lecherie as I faide fourd- rie, yea fomtimeofhis own wife or his childe, as 
eth and fpringeth divers fpeces: as fornicacion, that don thefe baiides: Certes,ithefe 1 ben curfed finnesJ 
is betwene man and woman whiche be not maried, Underftond alfo that avoutrie is fette gladly in the ten 
and is dedly finne,/and ayenft nature: All that is commaundefnentes bitwene thefte and raanflaughter, 
enemie and diftruccion to nature is ayenft nature, for it is the^reteft thefte that maie be, for it is thefte 
Perfaie the refon of a man telleth him wel alfo that of bodie and of foUle, and it. is. like to homicide, foe 
it is dedly finne, for as much as God forbade leche- it kerveth a two and bEeketh. a two ’hem that, firfte 
rie. And fainft Poule yeveth ’hem the reigne that were made of one fleih. And therefore by theolde 
n’is dewe to no wight but to ’hem that done dedly lawe of GOD they ihould be flaine, but nathelefle 
finne. Another finne of lechery is to bireve araaidcs by the lawe of Jefu Chrift, that is law of pitc, whan 
maidenhed, for he that dothe, certes he cafteth a he faid to the woman that was founde in avoutrie, 
maiden out of the hieft degre that is in this prefente and ihould have be flaine with ftones after the will 
life, and bireveth her that precious fruite that the boke of the Jewes, as was ther lawe: Go feid jefuChrift, 
caUeth the hundreth fruites, I ne can fa ye it none o- and have no more will to do finne. Sothely .the. ven- 
ther wife in Engliflie, but in Latin it highte (Centefe - geaunce of avoutrie is awarded to the paines ofHell,; 
mitrfruEius.) Certes he that fo doth is the caufe of but if fo be that it be diftrOyd by penitence- Yet 
many damages and vilanies, mo than any manne can ben there mo fpeces of this; curfed finne, as whan 
reken: righte as he is caufe of many damages fomtime that one.of ’hem is religious: or els bofihe, or of folke 
that beftes doe in the felde, that breke the hedge or that ben enitred into ordre, as Subdeken, Deken, or 
the clofure through whicb»he diftroieth that maie not Ptiefte, orholpitaliers. And ever the hier that he is 
bereftored: For certes no more maye maidenheed in ordre,. the greter is the finne. The thinges that 
be reftore d, than an arme that is fmitte fro the ho- gretly agredge ther finne is the breking of ther avowe 
die maie retume ayen and wexe: She maie have mer- ofehaftite,' whan they receiveth the ordre. And more 
cy, this wote I well, if that fbe have will to doe pe- over fothe is that holy order is chefe of all the trefo- 
nitence, but never fhall it be that file n’as corrupte. rie of GOD and his efpeciell figne and marke of 
And all be it fo that I have fpoke iomwhat of avou- chaftite, to .Chew that they ben joyned to chaftice, 
try, alfo it is gode to fliewe the. perilles that longe whiche is the mofte precious life that is : and thefe 
to avoutrie, for to efehewe that foule finne.... Avou- ordred folke ben fpecially. titled to God and of the 
trie in latin is for to faie, approchinge of an other fpeciall meine of GOD, for whiche whan they docn 
ihann’is bedde, through whiche thbfe that fometime dedly finne they bentbetraitoursof GOD and of his 
were one fleflie, abandon ther bodies to other per- peple, for they -live by the peple for to preyefor hem. 
fons. Of this finne as faieth the wife man folowe Prieftes ben Aiuigellcs as by the dignite of ther miflerie, 
many harmes: Firfte breking of faithe, and certes but forfoth faint Poule faieth, that Sathanas transfout- 
in faithe is rhe keye of chriftcndome: and whan that methhimin:an' Aungellof lighte. Sothely the Priefte 
faithe is broke and lofte, fothly chriftendora ftont that haunteth dedly ftnne he maybe likened to the 
veine and withoute fruite. This finne is alfo a theef, Aungell of darkenefle, transfourmed in the Aungcll of 
for thefte generally is to reve a wight his thing a- light, he femeth Aungell of light, but forfoth lie is 
yenft his will. Certes, this is the fouleft theft that Aungell of darknefle. Such Prieftes be the fonnes 
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bfteely, as fheweth ill the boke of Kinges, that they to faie, chaftite in manage, and chaftite in Widow- 
were the fonnes o£Beliall, that is the Diveil. Beliall hedc. Nowe fhalte thou underftonde that matri- 
is to faie without judge, and fo fare they, ’hem mony is leful affembling of man and woman that 
thinketh they be fre and have no judge, no more receiven by vertue of this Sacrament, the bonde 
than hath a fire bulle that taketh whiche Cowe that through whiche they maie not be departed in all ther 
him liketh in the toune. So fare thei by women, for life, that is to fay, while that thei live bothe. This, 
right as one fre Bull is inough for all a toune, right as faieth the boke* is a ful grete facrament, God 
fo is a wicked Prieft corrupcion inough for all a pa- made it as I have faid in paradife, and wold himfelfe 
rifhe, or for al a countrey: Thefe Prieftes, as faieth be borne in manage: and for to halowe mariage he 
the boke, ne can not miniftre the mifterie of prieft- was at a weddinge, where as he tourned water into 
hode to the peple, ne they know not GOD, they wine, whiche was the firft miracle that he wrought 
ne helde 'hem not apayed, as faieth the boke, of in erth before his difciples. T re we eftc&e of mariage 
fodden fleflie that was to ’hem offred, but they toke clenfeth fomicacion and replenilhcth holy church of 
by force the fiefh that was raw. Certes, fo thefe gode linage, for that is the ende of mariage, and 
ftrewesne helde’hem not apayed of roftedand foddc chaungeth dedly finne into veniall fin, bitwenc ’hem 
fldhe, with whiche the peple fedde ’hem in grete re- that ben weded, and maketh the hsrtes as one of’hem 
verence, but they woll have rawe fleflie of folkcs that ben wedded, as well as the bodies. 

■wives and ther doughters, and certes thefe women Very mariage was eftablifhed by God, er that 
that confent to ther harlotry don grete wrong to finne began, whan naturall lawe was in his right 
Chrift and to holy Churche, all Halowes, and ail pointe in Paradife. And it was ordained that a 
Soules, for they bireve all thefe ’hem that fhould man fhould have but o woman, and o woman but 
worfhip CHRIST and holy Churche, and praie for o man, as faithfajnt Auguftin, by many refons. 
chriften Soules, and therfore have fuche Prieftes and Firft, for mariage is figured betwix Chrift and holy 
ther lemans alfo that confcnt to ther lecherie, the churche. 

curfing of all the courte chriftien, till they come to An other is for a man is hed of a woman, alway 
amenderaent. The thirde fpece of avoutrie is fora- by ordinaunce it fliould be fo. For if a woman had 
time betwixt a manne and his wife, and that is whan mo menne than one, than fliould flie have mo hedcs 
they take no regarde in ther affembling, but onely to than one, and that were a right horrible finne before 
ther fleflily delite, as faith faint Jerome, and ne re- God, and alfo a woman mighte not plefe lb many 
ken of nothing but that they ben afembled bicaufe folke at ones: and alfo there fliould never be refte ne 
they ben maried, all is godeinoughe, as they thinke: quiete among ’hem, for eche of’nem would askether 
but in fuche folke hath theDivell power, as faid the owne righte. And furthermore, no manne fliould 
angell Raphael to Tobie, for in ther affembling they knowe his owne engendrure, ne who fliouldc have his 
put Jefu Chrifte out of ther herte, and yeve ’hem heritage, and the woman fliould be the Idle beloved 
felfe to all ordure. The fourthe fpece is the affem- fro that time that (he were comittee to many menne. 
ble of’hem that ben of one affinite, or els of ’hem, Now cometh how that a man fliould bere him 
with which ther fathers or ther kinred have deled in with his wife, and namely in two rhinges: that is 
the finne of lecherie: This finne maketh’hem like to to faye, in fuffcraunce and reverence, as {hewed 
houndcs, that take no kepe to kinrede. And certes Chrifte whan he firft made woman. For he 11cmade’ 
parentele is in two maners: either ghoftly or fleflily: her of the hed of Adam, for flic fliould nat daime to 
ghoftly as for to dele with hisgodfib, for right fo as grete lordfhippe, for there as the woman hath, the 
he that engendreth achildc-is his fleflily father, righte maiftrie, fhe maketh to muche variaunce, there nede 
fo is his Godfather his father efpirituell: for whiche no mo enfample of this, the experience of this day by 
a woman may in no leffe finne affemble with her day ought inough fuffice. 

Godlib, than with her owne fleflily brother. The Alfo certes, God ne made not woman of the fote 
fifthe fpece is that abhominable finne, of whiche ab- of Adam, for fhe fliould not beholde to lowe, for (he 
hominable finne no man unneth ought fpeke ne write, cannot paciently fuffre, but God made woman of the 
nathelefl’e it is openly reherfed in holy writ. This ribbe ofAdam, for woman fliould be felow unto man* 
curfed finne doen menne and women in divers entent Man fliould bere him to his wife in faith, introuth, 
and in divers maner: But though that holy writte and in love (as faith fainte Pouie) that a man fliould 
fpeke of horrible finne, certes holy writte maie not love his wife, as Chrift loveth holy Church, that lo¬ 
be defoiled, no more than the funne that ihineth on ved it fo well that he died for it: So fhould a man 
the donghill. An other fin apperteincth to lechery die for his wife, if it were nede, 
that cometh fleping, and this finne cometh often to Now how that a woman fliould be fubjeft to he? 
’hem that ben maidens, and alfo to’hem that be cor- husbande: that tellerh S. Peter, firft in obedience, 
nipt, and this finne menne cal Pollucion, that com- And alfo as faieth the Deere: a woman that is a 
meth of iiii manners: Somtime. of languifhing of bo- wife, as long as fhe is a wife, fhe hath none aiuftho- 
die, for the humours ben to ranke and habundaunt rite to fwere ne bere witnelle, without leave of her 
in the body of man, fometime of infirmite, for feble- houfebande, that is her Lorde, alwaie he fliould be 
nefle of the vertue retentife, as phifike maketh men- fo by refon. She fliould alfo ferve him in al honefte, 
cion: Somtime for furfete of mete and drinke, and and be attemperate of her arraie. 
fomtime of vilainous thoughtes that ben enclofed in I woll well that thei fliould let ther entent to pit fa 
mann’is minde whan he goeth toflepe, whiche maie ther husbondes, but nat by qucintile of ther arraie. 
not be without finne, for whiche menne muftekepe Sainfte Jerom .faieth: Wives that be apparelled in 
’hem wifely, or els maie men finne fill grevoufly. . filke and precious purple, ne mowe not clothe ’hun 

. „ , in Jefu Chrifte. S. Gregoric faieth alfo: that no 

Remedium contra pcccattm luxuries. wight feketh precious array, but onely lor vainglory, 

to be honoured the more of the peple. It is a grew 

N Owe cometh the remedie ayenft lechery, and folie, a woman to have gret arraie outward, and in 
that is generally chaftite and continence, that herfelfbc foule inward. A wife fliuld alfo be m*» 
reftrayne all difordinate mevinges that come of fle/h- finable in loking, in bering, and in laughing, and 
ly talentes. And ever the grerer merite fhali he have diferete in all her wordes and her decks, and above 
that moil reftreineth the wicked chaufinges of the or- all worldly thinges, fhe fhould love her husbande With 
dour of this fin, and this is in two maners: That is al her hert, and tp him be true of her body: fo fhould 

Hhh an 


Digitized by boogie 





The PARSON j TALE, 


an husbonde be to his wife: For fith that all the body 
is the husbondes, and the husbonde is the wyv’is, fo 
Ihould her hert be, or els ther is betwixt J hem two, as 
in thatnoperfitemariage. Than foal men undcrftonde, 
that for thre thinges, a raanne and his wife flefoely 
maie aflemble. The firfte is, forth’ entcntofengendrure 
of children, to the ferviee of God, for certes, that is 
the caufe final of matrimonie. An other caufe is, to 
yeld eche of ’hem to Other the debtes of ther bodies 
for neither of ’hem hath power over ther own bodies. 
The thirde is, for to efchue lecherie and vilanie. 
The fowerth is, forfoth dedly finne. As to the firft 
is meritorie: the fecond alfo, for as faith the Deere, 
that flie hath merite of chaftite, that ycldeth to her 
husbonde the debte of herbodie, ye though it be a* 
yenft her liking, and the luft of her hert. The third 
maner is veniall finne, and truely fcarce mak any of 
thefe be without veniall finne, for the corrupcion and 
for the delite. The fowerth maner is for to un- 
derftonde, if thei aflemble onely for amorous love, 
and for none of the forfaied caufes, but for to ac¬ 
complice the brenning delite, thei re eke,not how 
ofte, fothly it is dedly finne*. and that with forowe 
fomefolke woll pain ’hem more to doe, than to ther 
•appetite fuffifeth. 

The fecond maner of chaftite, is for to be a clene 
widowe, and efchue the enbrafinges of a man, and 
defire the enbrafing of Jefu Chrifte. Thefe ben 
thofe that have ben wives, and have forgone ther huf- 
bondes, and alfo women that have doen lecherie, 
and ben received by penitence. And certes, if that 
a wife could kepe her all chafte, by licence of her 
hufebande, fo that (he yeve never none occafion that 
he offende, it wer to her a gretc merite. This ma 
ner of women that obferveth chaftite, mote ben clenein 
herte as well as in body and in thought, an&mefurable 
in clothing and in countenaunce, abftinentin etingand 
drinking, in fpeking, and in dede, foe is the veflell or 
theboxeof the bleiled Magdelain, that fuffilleth holy 
Churche of gode odour. The thirde maner of cha¬ 
ftite is virginite, and it behoveth that ihe be holy 
in hert, and clene of bodie, than is flie fpoufe of Je¬ 
fu Chrifte, and ihe is the life of Aungels: Ihe is the 
praifing of this World, and ihe is as thefe martyrs in 
regalite : The hath in her, that tong maie not tel, ne 
herte thinke. Virginite bare our Lorde Jefu Chrift, 
and virgih'was himfelf. ' : ■ 

An other remedie againft lechere, is fpecially to 
withdrawe fochc thinges,' as yeve occafion to that 
Vilanie: as efe, eting, and drinking: for certes, whan 
the pot boileth flrongly, the beft remedie is to with¬ 
drawe the fire. Sleping long in grete quiet is alfo a 
grete nourice to Lecherie. 

Another remedie ayenft lecherie is thata manne; 
or a woman efchue the companie of'hem, t>y whiche 
he doubteth to be tempted: For all be it fo that the 
dede is withftonde, yet is there grete temptacion. 
Sothly, a white wall, although it ne brenne not ful¬ 
ly, by flicking of the Candell, yet is the wall blac 
of the leyte. Full oft time I rede, that no man truft 
in his owne perfe&ion, but he be ftronger than Samp*- 
fon, or holier than Daniell, or wifer than Salomon. 

Now after that I have declared you, as I can, the 
feven dedly finnes, and fome of ther braunches, with 
ther remedies. Sothly if I could, I would tell you the 
ten commaundementes, but fo hie do&rine I put to 
divines. Nathlefle I hope to God, thei ben touched 
in this tretife inEnglifoe eche of ’hem. 

Sequitur fecunda pars paenitetttia. 

N OW forafmoche as the fecond part of periitence 
ftonte in confcflion of mouth, as I began in 
the firft cap. I faie faint Auguftine faieth: Sin is eve¬ 
ry wordeand every dede, and all that men conveyten 
ayenft the lavve of Jefu Chrifte, and this is for to finne 


in herte, in mouthe* and in dede, by the five wittes, 
whiche ben fight, hering, fmelling, tafting or fa¬ 
vourer, and feling. Now is it gode to underftande, 
that that agregeth moch every finne. Thou foalte 
confidet what thou art that doeft the finne, whe^er 
thon be male or female, young or old, gentill or 
thrall, fre or fervaunt, hole or licke, weddid or An¬ 
gle, ordred or unordred, wife or foie, clerke or fecu- 
ler, if foe be of thy kinrede bodily or ghoftly, or no, 
if any of thy kinrede have finned with her or no, and 
many mo thinges. 

An other circumftaunce is this, whe^Ser it be doen 
in fornicacion or in advoutrie or no, in theefte or 
noon, in mayden or noon, in maner of homi¬ 
cide or no, horrible grete finnes or fmalle, and 
howe longe thou haft continued in finne. The thirde 
circumftaunce is, the place there thou haft doen fin, 
whe^Ser in other mennes houfes, or in thine own, 
in field, in church or in churchyarde, in churche de¬ 
dicate or no. Fot if .the churche be halowed, and 
man or woman fpill his kinde within that place, by 
waie of finne or wicked temptacion, the churche is 
enterdited, tyl it were reconfyled by the Bychfe- 
hope, and the prieft that did foche a vilanie, the 
terme of all his life he ihould no more fing Mafle, 
and if he did, he ihould doe dedly finne, at every 
time that he fo Long Mafle. The fowerth circunj- 
ftannee is, by whiche mediatours or by whiche mef- 
fangers, or for enticemente, or for confentment, to 
bere companie with felowihippe. For many a wretchfe 
for to bere companie, woll go to the devill of hell. 
Wherfore, thei that egge or confente to the finne, 
ben parteners of the finne, and of the dampnacion of 
the finner. The fifth circumftaunce is, how many 
times that he hath finned, if it be in his minde, and 
how oft he hath fallen. For he that oft falleth in 
finne, he difpifeth the mercie of God, and encrefeth 
his finne, and is unkinde to Chrifte, and he wexeth 
the more feble to wichftande finne, and finneth thfc 
more lightly, and the later rifeth, and is more ilowe 
to forive him, and namely to him that is his confcf- 
four. For whiche that folkc whan thei fall ayen to 
ther olde folies, either thei leve their old confeflbur, 
or els thei depart ther fhrifte in divers partes. But 
fothly foche departed flirifte deferveth no mercie of 
God for ther finnes. The fixte circumftaunce is, 
why thata man finneth as by temptacion: and of 
him felf procure that temptacion, or by the exciting 
of other folke, or if he fin with a woman by force or 
by her affaire, or if the Woman maugre her hed, 
have be aforccd or none. ‘ This (hall ihe tell, whe^er 
it were for covetife or for poverte, or. if it were by 
her procuremente or no, and. foche other thinges. 
The -feventh circumftaunce is, in what maner he hath 
doe his-firine, of how that foe hath fuffred that folke 
have doe to her. And the fame foall the manne tell 
plainly, with all the drcumftaunces, and wht^Ser he 
hath finned witli common ibdrdell wofnen or none, 
or doen his finne in holy: tiroes, or none, in failing 
time or none, or before his forift, or after his latter 
forifte, and hath paravenoore broke thereby his pe- 
naunce enjoyned, by whofe helpe or'rwhofe coun- 
faile, by forcery or craft, all muft be rolde, and al 
thefe thinges after as thei be gret or fmale, agrege 
the cbnfcience of manne or woman. And eke the 
prieft that is thy judge, maye the better be avifed of 
his judgement in yeving of penaunce, and that is af¬ 
ter thy contricion. For undcrftonde well that after 
time that'a tnan hath defoiled his baptifme by finne, 
if he wol come to falvacion, there is none other waie 
but by penaunce, forifte, and fatisfadion, and name¬ 
ly by thei two, if there be a confeflouf to whom he 
maie forive him, and the thirde if he have life to per- 
forme it. Than foall a man lake and confider, that 
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if he woll make a trew and a .profitable confeffidttj thathehave comprehended in his minde the nombre 
there muft be foure condicions. Firft it muft be in mi grctenefle of his finnes, and howe longe he hath 
forowfbllbitternefle of hert, as faieth the -king Ezekiah lien an finne. And alfo that he hath be contrite for 
to God, I wol remembre me.ail the yeres of my- life his finnes, and in ftcdfaft pnrpofe (by the grace of 
in bitternefle of my herte. This condition of bitter- God) never ayen to fill to finnes And alfo that he 
nefTe hath five fignes. The firft is, that confeffion dr j n d e andcountcrwayte himfelfe that he flie the oc- 
muft be fhamefaft, not for to cover ne hide ther, finne* cafion of linne, to whiche he is endined. Alfo thod 
for he hath offended his Lorde God, and defoiled his fhalt ihrive The of all thy finnes to o manne, and 
foule. And herof faith S. Auguftin: The hert tra- nat parte to o manne, and parte to another. That 
vcileth for fhame of his finne, and for he hath grete is to underftonde, in entent to departe thy corifeflion 
fhamefaftnefie he is worthy to have gret mercy of for fhame or drede, for it is but ftrangling of thy 
God, whiche was the confeffion of the Publican, that foule. For certes Jefu Chrift is entierly all gode, in 
would not heve up his eyen to heven, for he had of- him is none imperfeftion, and therfore ether he for- 
fended God of heven: for which fhamefaftneffe he yeveth al perfitely* or els .never a dele, I faie nat 
had anon the mercy of God. And therof faith faint that if .thou be affigned to thy penitencer for certaine 
Auguften: that fuche fhamful folke be nixte fbryeve- fin that thou are bounde to ftiewe him all the reme- 
neffe and mercy. nartt of thy firmes, of,whiche thou haft befhriven of 

An other figne is humilite in confeifion of whiche thy curate, bnrif it like toTheof thy humilite, forthis 
faith fain* Peter: Humblethyou under the mighte of is no depaninge of fhrifte.Ne I fay not there- as I fpeke 
GOD: the honde of God is ftrong in confeffion, of divifionofconfeffion, that if thou have licence to 
for thcrby God foryeveth The thy finnes,. for he a- ihrive The to a diskreete and honefte man, a gode 
lone hath die power. And this humilite Ihal be in prieft, and where The liketh, and by licence of thy cu- 
hert, and in outward fignes: For right as he hath rate, that thou ne maiefte well Ihrive Tbe to him of 
humilite to God in his hert, right fofoould he hum- all thy finnes. Lette no finne be untolde as forte as 
ble his body ontwarde to the prieft, that fitreth in thou hafts remembraunce. And whan thou (halt be 
Godd’is ftede. For which in no maner, fith that fhriuen to thy curat, tell him all thy finnes that thou 
Chrift is fovoraine, and the prieft mene and media- haft do fithe thou were laftfbrivcn. Thisisnowic- 
tour betwixt Chrift and the finner, and the finner is ked entent of divifion of fbrifte. 
theiafte by waie of refon. Than fhould not the finner Alfo [the very Thrift asketh certaine condicions.' 
fine as hie as his confeffour, but kncle before him or Fftfte thac<tboU Ihrive The by thy fire will, nat con¬ 
st his fete, but if fickenefle caufo it: For he (hall not ftrained for fhame of folke, ficknefie, ne firch other 
take hede who fittcth there, but in whofe place he thinges. For it is refon, that he that trefpaceth by 
fitteth. A manne that hath trefpaffed to a Lorde, bis foe will, that by his fre will heconfefle his tret- 
and cometh to aske mercie and make his accorde, pace,, and that none other man cel his fin bot himfclf, 
and fitteth him doune by him, men would hold him ne he fiiai nat nay ne deny his fin, tie wrathe him a- 
outragious and not wort hie fo fone forto baye remif- yenft the. prieft for amondbing him to leave his fin. 
fion of his trefpace. Thefeconde condiriori is that thy Ihrift be laufull. 

The thirde figne is, howe thy Ihrift Ihould be full I .that is to faie, that rhou Ihriveft The, and alfo the 
of teres if thou maie, and if thou raaic not wepe with prieft that hereth thy cbnfeffion be verely in the faithe 
thy bodily eyen, dian wepe in thine herte, whiche of holy churche, and that a mao ne be not dilpeired 
was the confeffion of iaintPeter. For after that he had I of thetncrcy of Jefu Chrifte, as Cain or Judas. Aud 
forfakc Jefu Chrift, he went out and wepte fill bitterly, alfo a man muft accufe himfelf of his owne trefpace 
•The fourth figne is, that thou nc lette nop for andaotanother, but he fhall blame and wite him 
fhame to fhewe thy confeffion.: Such was the confof- felfe and his owne malice of his finne, and none o- 
4k® of Magdalein, that ne fpared for no fhame of ther; But natheleffe, jif that an other man be Occafion 
*hem thar wece at the feft, to go to our Lord Jefu ! or enticer of his finne, or the eftate of a perfon be 
Chrift and beknow to him her finnes. The fifthefignelfoche-by whiche his finne is agredged, or els that 
is, that a manne or a woman be obcifaunte to re-1 he maie obc plainly ihrive him, but hie tel the perfone 
leceive the penatmee that ’hem is enjoyned. For cer- wfeh whiche he bach finned, than maie he tell, fo 
tes Jefu Chrift, for the offences ofman was obedient I that his- entente ne.be not to backbite the perfone, 
to deth. The feconde condition of very confeffion but onely to declare his ©ohfeffion. 
is, that it.be haftely done. For certes, if a man had Thou tie^fhiUt not' alfo make no lefinges in thy 
a dedly wounde, ever the lenger that he tarkth to I confeffion for humilite, paraventure, to faie that thou 
jbelebim felf, the more would it corrupt and hafte haft commifed and doen foche finnes, as of which 
him tohisdeth, and alfo the wounde would be the I that thod ne wer never gikie. For fainft Auguftin 
worfe for to hele. And right fo fareth finne, that fiuthy if that thou bicaufe of thine humilite, makeft 
ionge time is in a manne unfhewed. Certes aman I lefingas oti thy folf, thOugh thou wtr not in finnd 
oughte haftely Ihewe his finnes for manie' caufosy as before yet arte thou than in finne through thy lefing. 
for drede of deth, that someth oft fodainly, and no Thcia ‘muft alfo'fhtfwe thy finne, by thin owne pro- 
cettaine what time it fhall be, ne in what placey and per mouth, -but thou be dorilbe, and not by no let- 
alfothe drenching of o finne draweth in an ocher: tet» for'thou that hafte doen the finne, ihalt have 
and alfo. the -lenger that he tarieth the farther he. is the ftame therefore. Thou fhalt not eke paint thy 
feo Chrift. And if he abide to his laftdaie, fcarcc- confeffion with faire fubtell wordes, fo cover the 
ty maie he ihrive him or amende hym for his finnes, mode<ohy finne: for than begileft thou thy felfy and 
or repente for the grevous malady of his deth. And nat the prieft, thou muft tell it plain, be it never fo 
for as muche as he ne hath in his life herkened Jefu foule ne horrible. Thou fhalt alfo fhrive The to a 
Chrift whan he hath fpoken, he fhall crie to Jefu prieft that is diferete to counfaile The, and alfo thou 
Chrift at his laft daie, and fcarcely woll he herken fbake not fhrive The for vainelorie, ne for ipocrifie, 
him. And underftonde that this condicion mufte ne for no caufe, but onely for the love and fere of 
have four'thinges. 1 Jefu Chrift, and hek of thy foule. Thou fhalt nat 

Thy fhrifte mnft be provided before and avifed, lalfo rent© the prieft fodainly, to tell him lightly thy 
for wicked haft doth no profile, if a man fhrive him I finne, as who faith, to tell a j*pe ot a tale, but a- 
of his finnes: be it of pride, or envy, and fo forth jvifedly and with gode devocion: and generally fhrive 
with the fpeces and circamftaunccs of finne. And I The ofte, if thou ofte fell, ofte arife by confeffion. 

And 
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And though thou ft rive The ofter than ones of the and honeftly, and not to the anoiaunce of any man 
finne, whiche thou hafte be fhriven of, it is the more or woman. It mull alfo be continued with the 
merite. And as faith fainft Auguftine, thou ftall workes of charite. It availeth alfo ayenft the vices of 
have the more lightly foryevenefi'e and grace of God, the foule: for as faieth S. Jerom by failing ben laved 
botheof iinne and pain. And certes ones a yere at the vices of the flefte, and by praier the vices of 
left, it is lawfull to be houfeled, for furely ones a the foule. 

yere all thinges renovellcn. After this thou foalt underftonde, that bodily payne 

Now have I tolde you of verie confeflion, that is ftont in waking. For Jefu Chrifte faieth: wake ye 
the fecond part of penitence. and praie, that ye ne entre into wicked temptacion. 

Ye ftull underftonde alio, that failing ftont in thre 
Explicit fecunda pen s pccnitentia: Et fequitur ter- thinges: in forbering of bodily mete and drinke, in for- 

tia peas. benng of worldely jolite, and in forbering of dedly 

iinne: this is to faie, that a man ftall kepe him fro 

T HE thirde part of penitence is fatisfa&ion, and dedly iinne with all his might. 

.that ftonte moft generally in almofe dede and And thouftalt underftonde alfo, that God ordain- 
and bodily paine. Now ben there thre maner of al- ed failing, and to failing partaineth four thinges. 
mofe. Contricion of herte, where a man oftreth Largenefle to pore folke, gladndle of herte fpirituell: 

. himfelf to God. An other is, to have pite of the nat to be angrie ne anoied, ne grutche for he fafteth, 
defautis of his neighboure. And the third is, in giv- and alfo refonable houre to ete by mefure, that is to 
ing of gode couniaile, ghoftly and bodily, where as faie, a man ftall not ete in untime, ne lit the lenger 
men have nede, and namely in fuftenaunce of mann’is at the table for he fafteth. 

fode. And take kepe that a man hath nede of thefe Than ftalt thou underftonde, that bodily pain ftont 
thinges generally, he hath nede of fode, of clothing, in difeipline, or teching by worde or, writing, or by 
and of herborowe: he hath nede of charitable coun- enfample. Alfo in wering of here or ftamin, or of 
faile, viiiting in prifon : in iickeneife, an*d fepulture habergeons on ther naked flefte for Chriil’is fake, but 
of his bodie. And if thou maieft not vifite the nede- beweie awaar that foch maner pcnaunces ne make nat 
full in prifon in thy perfon, vifite ’hem with thy mef- thine herte bitter or angrie, ne anoied of thy felf, for 
fage and yeftes. Thefe ben generally the almofe and better is to call awaie thin here, than to call awaie 
.workes of chatitie, of ’hem that have temporell ri- the fwetendfe of Jefu Chrifte. And therefore faieth 
. chefle, or difcrecion in counfailing. Of thefe workes fain&e Poule: clothe you, as thei that ben chofen of 
ftalt thou here at the daie of dome. God in hert, of mifencorde, debonairte, fuffraunce. 

Theft almofe ftalt thou doe of thine own proper ar| d foche maner of clothing, of whiche Jefu Chriftis 
thinges, and haftely and prively if thou maieft: but more plefcd than with theheres or herbergeons. 
nathelelfe, if thou maieft nat doe it prively, thou Than is difeipline alfo in knocking of thy breft, in 
ftalt not forberc to doe almofe though men ft it, fo fcourging with roddes, in kneling, in tribulacion, in 
that it be not doe for thanke of theworlde, but only fuffring pacicntly wronges that ben doen to The, and 
for thanke of Jefu Chrift. For as witnefl'eth fainft alfo in pacient fuffring of fickenefl'e, or lefing of world- 
Mathewf. Capi. v. A cite maienotbe hid that is fet ty godes or cattell, or wife, child, or other frendes. 
on a mOuntaine, ne men light nat a lanteme, to put Than ftalt thou underftond, tvhiche thinges di- 
it under a buftell, but fet it upon a condiltticke, to ftourbe penaunce, and that is in lower maners, drede, 
yeve light to menne in the hous. Right Jo ftull ftame, hope, and wanhope, that is defperacion. 
your light light before menne, that thei maie fe your And for to fpeke firft of drede, for which he weneth 
gode workes, and glorifie our father that is in he- that he maie fuffre no penaunce. There ayenft is re- 
ven. medy, for to thinke that bodily penaunce is butftorte 

Now as to fpeke of bodily pain, it ftont in prai- and little, at regard of the pain of hell, that is form¬ 
ers, waking, failing, vertuous teching of orifons ell and fo longe, that it lafteth without ende. 

And ye Hull underftonde, that orifons, ©rpraiers, is Now ayenft the ftame that a man hath to fhrive 
to faie, a pitous will of hert, that fettethit in God, him, and namely theft Ipocrites, that would be holde 
and exprefleth by worde outward toremevebarra.es, fo parfite, that thei have no nede to ft rive ’hem. 
and have thinges fpirituell and perdurable, and fom- Ayenft that ftame ftould a man thinke, that by waie 
time temporell thinges. Of whiche orifons certes in ofrefon, that he that hath nat be aftamed to doe 
the* oriibn of the Pater nofter hath Jefu Chrift enclo- foule thinges, certes him ought not be aftamed for 
fed mofte thinges. Certes it is privileged of thre to doe faire thinges, and that is confeflions. Amanne 
thinges in his dignite, for whiche it is more digne ftould alfo think, that God feeth and knoweth all 
than any other praier, for that Jefu Chrifte himfelf his thoughtes, and all his werkes: to him maie no- 
made it, and it is ftort, for it ftould be lerned the thing be hid ne covered. Men fliould alfo remem- 
more lighfty, and to hold it the more efie in hert, ber ’hem of the fliame that is to come at the daie 
and belpe himfelf the ofter with that orifon : And of dome,, to ’hem that be nat penitent, and lhriven 
for a man ftould be the Idle wery to fay it, and nat in this prefent life: for al the cretures in yerth 
excufe him to leme it, it is fo ftort and efie, and for and in hell ftall fe apcrtly all that thei hid in this 
it comprehendeth in it felf, all gode praiers. The worlde. 

expoficion of this holie praier, that is fo excelkote Now for to fpeke of the hope of ’hem, that ben fo 
and digne, I refer to the maifiers of theolagie, lave negligcnte and flowe to ft rive ’hem: that ftondeth in 
thus moche wol I faie, that whan thou pxaieft, that two maners. That one is, that he hopeth for to 
God ftould foryeve The thine offences, as thou for- live long, and for. to purchafo moche richclle for his 
yeveft’hem that have offended The, be well ware delite, and than he woll ftrive him: And as he fai- 
that thou be nat out of charite. This holy orifon. a- eth, him femeth than timely inough to come to fhrifte. 
minifoeth alfo veniall fin, and therfore it appertein- An other is, of furquidrie that he hath in Chrift’is 
eth fpecially to penitence. mercie: Ayenft the Aril vice, he ftall thinke that 

This praier mufte be truely faied, and in parfite our life is no fikernclfe, and alfo that all the riches 
faith, and that men praie to God ordinatly, diferete- in this worlde ben in adventure, and paffe as a £ha- 
ly, and devoutly, and alwaie a manne ftall put his dowe on the wal. And as faieth faindf Gregorie 
will to be fubjeft to the will .of God. This orifon that it appartaineth to the grete rightwifencHe ot 
mull alfo be faied with gtete humbleffe, and full pure God, that never ftall the paine ilintc of ’hem, that 

never 
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never would withdrawe ’hem fro finnc ther thankes, Than fhall men underftonde, what is the fruici of 
but ever continued in finne: for that perpetuell will penaunce, and after the wordes of Jefu Chrift, it is 
to doe finne, (hall thei have perpetuell paine. Wan- an cndleile blifie of heven. There joie hath never 
hope is in two maners. The firft wanhope i$, in eflde, ho Contrarie of wo ne grevaunce: there i'.l 
the mercie of God. That other it, that thei think harmes ben palled of this prefente life, there as is the 
that thei ne might not long perfever in godenes. fikernefl'e fro the paine of hell, there as is the blisfull 
The firfte wanhope coraeth of that, he denieth companie, that rejoice’hem ever mo, everiche of o- 
that he hath finned fo gretly and fo ofr, and fo long ther’s joye: there as the body of man that fometime 
lien in finne, that he (hal not be faved. Gertes ayenft was foule and derke, is more clere than the Sunne: 
that curfed wanhope fhould he thinke, that the Paf- there as the body that fomtime was ficke, freile, and 
fiOn of Jefu Chrifte is more ftrong for to unbinde, than feble, and mortal!; is immortall, and fo ftrong and 
firtne is ftrong for to binde. Ayenft the fecond wan- hole, that there ne maie appeire: there as is neither 
hope he fliail thinke, that as often as he falleth, he hungre, thrufte, necolde, but every foule repleuilhed 
maie rife again by penitence: and though he never with the fight of the parfit knowing of God. This 
fo long hath lien in finne, the mercie of Chrift is al- blisfull reigne maie men purchace by pOverte efpiri- 
waie redy to receive him to mercie. Ayenft the tuell, and the glorie by lownefle, the plente of joie 
Wanhope that he demeth he fhould hot long perfever by hungre and thruft, and the refte by traveile, and 
in godendfe, he (hall thinke that the febjenefl’e of the the life by deth, and mortificacion of finne: to whiche 
devill maie nothing be, but if men wol fuffre him, life he us bring, that bought us with bis precioui 
• and alfo he {hall have ftrength of the helpe of Jefn j blode. Amen. 

Chrift, and of all holy churche, and the protection 
of angels, if him lift. 

Here endeth the PARSON’S TALE. 
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What follows is puhlifhed out of MS. Ch. with Ibme amendments out of 

other MSS. where the fenfe required it. 

SgggjQJEl prepe 3! to hem aTIe, that ber= Canterbury, tpilke that Kronen into fpnne ; 
Pfioll ken thtp title tretife a? reoen it, that the boke of the Ipott, anp manp an othit 
gyjjj it thee he attp thing, tti it, that liktth hake, if thep toere in mp rememb?aunce, atm 
hem , that tbereff thep thanke out maupe a fang, attp rnattp a leteberoup lap: 
LoiP 3iefttCriff, oftDhom p?oeePith all tmtte Criif of his gtete metcie foipebe me the 
anp ail gooenefie*, attp if there be attp thing fpttne. But of the tranflacion of the cPit* 
that Otfpirfitb hem, 31 piepe hem alfo that thep rotation of Bopp,amr other bokepof Legettoes 
arrette it totbeoefatnte of mpn uncunntttge, of^ctntep, auo ©meliep, anp $£o?atite, auto 
anp nat to the ttulle of ntpfimple tottte, that Debocion, that thanke 31 pure 1q?o 
ftolb full fapn babe fepoe bettece, if that 31 Crift anp btP bltfpfuli pother, anp aite the 
baooe haP cumtinget fo? oure/Boke fepthe, &etitte$ offpeben, befekinge bun attp hern 
all that ip toritcn ip toriten fa? our Poftrine, that thep fra henpforth unto mp Ipb’ipcnoe, 
anp that ip ntptt entcitt £2!herfa?e 31 hefeke fenpe me pace to hetnaile mp grftep, anp to 
pou mckelie fo? the mercie of <SoP, that pe ffupie to tbefabacion of mp futile, anp patmte 
p?epe foe me; that Cttft habe mercte on me,, me pace of bertap penitence, confefllon anp 
anp fo?pebe me mp gtiteo, attp ttamelp fp? fatfpfaftton to port tit thiP ptefettt itf, th?ough 
mp tranflacionp anp enpittngep of tno?IPlpe the bettingne grace of bpm that ip fetnge of 
baniteip, the tohiche 3 reboke mein mpKe* all Etngep, attp p?eff of all p?eftep, that 
traaionp; ap ip the Boke of Ccoplup, the houghte up toith the p?ecioup hlope of ijfe 
Poke alfo of JFame, the hoke of €>einte to herte, fo mote 3 be oan of hem atte the 
lentittep Dap, of the parlemettt of B?tPPtp, pap of Pome, that ihuil be fabeP. Qui cum 
the Poke of the rrb laPtep, the Calep of Patre, &c. 

Here endeth the Tales of Canterbury, compiled by GIFFREY CHAUCERIS, of whos Sowlc 

Jefu Crift have mercy. Amen. 
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The Romaunt of the Rofe. 


This Book was begun in French, verfe by Wtll'tam de Lorris, and finish’d 40 
Years after by John Clopinell, alias John Moone, born at Mewen upon the 
River of Loyer, not far from Paris, as appeareth by Molinet the French Au¬ 
thor upon the morality of the Romaunt; and afterward tranflated for the 
moft part, into Englilh Metre by Geffrey Chaucer, but not finilh’d. It is en¬ 
titled the Romaunt of the Role, or the Art of Love ; wherein are fhew’d 
the helps arid furtherances, as alfo the lets and impediments, that Lovers have 
in their fuits. In this Book the Author hath many glances at the Hypocrify 
of the Clergy, whereby he got hijnfelf luch hatred amongft ’em, that Gerfon, 
Chancellor of Parity writeth thus of him; fay’th he, There was one called 
Johannes Meldtnenfn, who wrote a Book called the Romaunt of the Role; 
which Book if I only had, and that there were no more in the World,, if I 
might have 500 Pound for the lame, I would rather burn it than take the 
Money. He faith TOQre, that if he thought the Author thereof djd not re¬ 
pent him for that Bopk before he dyed, he would vouchlafe to pray for him 
' ho more than he would for Judas that betrayed Chrift. 


B Any menne faine that in fweveninges 
Ther n*is but fables and lefinges. 

But yet menne mate fome fwevin fenc, 

_ Whiche hardily that falfe ns beije. 

But aftirwarde ben apparaunt. 

This maie I drawin to watraunt. 

An authour that high* Microbes, 

That halte not-dretnis falfe tie lefe. 

But undoth us the avifioun. 

That whilom mette king Cipioun. 

And who fo faith, and wencth it be 
A jape or els a nicete - 
To wene that <lremis aftir fal. 

Let who fo lifte a foie me cal. 

For this trowe I, and fay for me. 

That dremis fignifiaunce be 
Of gude and harrae to many wightes, x 
That dremin in ther flepe a nightes 
Full many thingis covirtly 
That fallin aftir opinly. 

Within my twenty yere of age. 

Whan that love takith his corage : 

Of yonge folke, I wente fone 
To bed, as I was wont to done. 

And fefte I flepte, and in fleping 
Me mette fuche a fwevining, 

That likid me wondirous wele. 

But in that fwevin’ is ner a dele 
That it n’is aftirwarde befal. 

Right as this dreme wol tell us al. 

Now this dreme wol I rime a right, 

To make your hertis gay and light. 

For love it prayith, and alfo 
Commaundith me that it be fo- 
And if there any askin me 
Whether that it be he or Ihe, 

And how this boke, whiche is here, 

Shal hate, which that I rede you here. 

It is the Romaunt of the Rofe, 

In whiche all the’ arte of love I dofe. 

The matir faire is of to make, 

God graunt in gre that fte it take • ■ < 

For whom that it begonnin is, 

And that is Ihe, that hath iwis 


So mokil prife, and therto fee 
So worthy is beloved to be. 

That fte wel ought of prife and right 
■ Be clepid Rofe of every wight. 

That it was Mey me thoughtin tho, " 
It is five yere or more ago, 

That it was Mey, thus dremid me. 

In time of love and jolite. 

That al thing ginnkh waxin gay, 

10 For there is nethir buske nor hay. 

In Mey that it n’ill ftroudid bene. 

And it with news Ievis wrene; 

Thefe woddis eke recoveren grene, 

That drie in winter ben to fene. 

And the erth wexith proude withaU 
For fote dewis that on it fall. 

And the povir eftate forgette. 

In whiche that winter had it fette, : . 

And than becometh the grounde fo proude, 
a® That it wol have a newe ftroude. 

And make fo queint his robe and fayre. 
That it had hewes an hundrid payre 
Of grafle and flouris, Inde and Pers, 

And many hewis full divers. 

That is the robe I mene iwis, 

Through whiche the ground to praifin is. 

The birdis that ban left ther fonge 
While thei han fuftrid coldeful ftronge - 
In wethers grille, and derke to fight, 

30 Ben in Mey, for the funne bright. 

So glad, that they ft ewe in finging. 

That in ther hertis fuche liking. 

That thei mote fingin and .ben light: 

Than dothe the nightingale her raignt. - 
To makin noife, and fingen blithe. 

Than is blifsfull many a fithe. 

The chelaundre’, and the popingay j 
Than yonge folke entendin aye. 

For to ben gaie and amorous, 

40 The time is than fo favourous. 

Harde is his herte that lovith nought . 
In Mey, whan al this mirth is wrought* 
Whan he may on thefe braunebis here. . 
The fmale birdis fingin clere . 
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Ther blisfoll fwete fong pitous, » 

And in this fcfon delitous, * 

Whan love affirmith allc thing, 

Me thought one night, in piy fleping, 
Right in my bed, ful redily, 

That it was by the 5 morowe erly, 

And up I rofe, and gan me clothe. 

Anon I wilhe mine hondis bothe, 

A filvir nedil forth I drowe 
Out of aguiler queint inowc. 

And gan this nedill threde anone. 

For out of toune me lift to gone. 

The foune of briddis for to here. 

That on the buskis ftngin clere, 

In the fwete felon, that lefe is. 

With a threde bailing my flevis. 

Alone I went in my playing, 

The fmale foulis fonge herkening. 

That painid ’hem ful many’ a paire 
To fing on bowis bloflomed faire, 

Jolife and gaie, fiill of gladnefie, 

Towarde a River gan me dreife. 

Which that I herde renne fafte by, 
Forfa'irir playin none faugh I, 

Than playin me by that nvere. 

For from an hill that ftode there nere 
Come doune the ftreme full ft.he and bold, 
Clere was the watir, and as cold 
As any welle is, fothe to faine,^ 

And fomdcle lafle it was than Saine, 

But it was ftraitir, wele away,' 

And nevir faugh I er thatdaic 
The watir that fo wele liked me. 

And wondir glad was I to fe 
That Iufty place, and that rivere; 

With that watir, that ran fo clere. 

My face I wifbe, tho fawe I wele 
The botome ipaved everidele 
With gravell, ful of ftonis fhene. 

The medowis fofte, fote, and grene. 

Beet right upon the watir fide; 

Ful clere was than the morowe tide. 

And ful atrempre out of drede ; 

Tho gan I walkin throwc the mede 
Downwarde evir in my playing 
Nigh to the River’s fide coafting. 

And whan I had a while igone, 

I fawe a Gardin right anone 
Full long and brode, and everidele 
Enclofid was, and wallid wele. 

With hie walis enbatailid, 

Portrayred without, and well entaylid 
With many full, riche portrcitures. 

And both the’ imagis and peintures, 

Gan I beholdin befily, 

And I wol tel you redily 
Of thilke imagis the femblaunce. 

As ferre as I have remembraiuice. 

Amiddis fawe I Hate yftonde, 

That for her wrathe and ire, and onde 
Semid to be a rainorcfle. 

An angry wight, a chidirefle, 

And ful of gile; and fell corage. 

By femblaunt, was that ilke image. 

And (he was nothing wele araide. 

But like a wode woman afraide, 

Yfrouncid foule was her vifage. 

And grinning for difpitous rage. 

Her nofe yfnortid up for tene, 

Ful hidous was Ihe for to fcne, 

Ful foule and rufty was Ihe this. 

Her hed iwrithin was iwis 
Ful grimly with a grete towaile. 

An image of anothre’ entaile 


I A lifte halfe was her faft yby. 

Her name abbve her hed fawe I, 

And lhe was callid Felony. 

Anothre’ iritagd, that Villany 
Yclepid was, fawe 1 and fonde 
Upon the wall on her right honde; 

This Villany was like fomdele 
That othre’ image, and truftith wele 
She feraid a wickid.creture, 

By countenaunce in portreiture 
She femid be ful difpitous, 

And eke ful proude, and outragious. 

Wei coude he paint, I undertake. 
That fuch.an image coude imake; 

Ful foule and chorlich femid lhe. 

And eke villeinous for to be. 

And litil could of noriture 
To worlbippe any creature. 

And nexte was paintid CoVetife, 
That eggith folke in many’ a gife 
To take and yeve right nought again. 
And grete trefouris up to laine. . 

And that is lhe, that for ufure ' 
Lenith to many a creture 
The lafle for the more winning, 

So covitous is her brenning! 

And that is ft* forpennis fele. 

That techitjjjffor to robbe and ftele 
Thefe theirs, and thefe fmale harlotes. 
And that* is routhe, for by ther throtes 
Ful many one hongith at laft; 

She makith folke compafle. and call 
To.takin othir folkis thing 
Through robbery’, or mifcoveting; 

And that is lhe that makith trechours. 
And (he that makith falfe. pledpurs,. , . 
That with ther terniis and ther domes 
Domaidins, childriri, and eke gromes 
Ther heritage alas! forgo. 

Ful crokid were her hondis two. 

For covetife is evir wode 
To gripin othir folkis gode. 

For covetife, for her winning, 

Ful lefe hath othir mennis thing. 

A nother image fet faugh I 
Slextc unto Covetife faft by, 

Aid lhe was clepid Avarice; 

Ful foule in painting was that vice, 

Ful fad and caitife was lhe eke, 

Aid alfo grene as any Ieke, 
io evill hewed was her. colours 
der femed to’have livid in Iftngoure, . . 
Ihe was like thing for hungir ded. 

That lad her life onely by bred 
Cnedin with eifel ftrong andegre; 

Lnd ther to lhe was lene and megre, 

Lnd lhe was clad ful. piovirly 
LI in an olde torne courtpye, 

Ls lhe were all with doggis torne, 

Lnd bothe behinde and eke befome 
cloutid was lhe beggirly. 

A mantil honge her fafte by 
Jpon a benche both weke and fmale, 
l burnette cote honge there withal, 
forrid with no menivere,, 
lut with a forre rough of here, 

)f lambe skynnys hevy and blake, 

: was full olde I undirtake, 
or Avarice to clothe her wele 
le haftith her nevir adele, 
or certainly it were her lot-he 
o werin of that ilke clothe, 
nd if it were forwerid, lhe 
fould havin full gret nicete 
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The Romaunt of the Roft* 


Of clothing* erfhe bought her newe, 

Al were it bad of wol and hewe. 

This Avarice helde in her hande 
A purfe which that honge by a bande. 

And that fhe hid and bonde fo ftronge, 
Men muft abidin wondir longe 
Out of the purfe er there come ought* • 
For that ne comith in her thought. 

It was not certaine her entent 
That fro that purfe a peny went 

And by that image nigh inough 
Was paintid Envy that nere lough, 

Nor nevir wel in her hert ferde 
But if fhe either fawe or herde 
Some grete mifchaunce, or grete difefe. 
Nothing ne may fo much her plefe 
As mifchefe and mifaventure. 

Or whan Che feeth difcomfiture 
Upon any worthy man fall, 

Than likith her right well withall. 

She is full glad in her corage 

Yf fhe fe any grete linage 

Be brought to naught, in fhamfiil wife. 

And if a man in honour rife 
©r by his wit, or his proweife, 

Of that fhe hath gret hevineffe ; 

For truftith wele fhe goeth nie wode 
Whan any chaunce yhapith gode. 

Envy is of fuche cruelte. 

That faith ne trouth ne holdith fhe 
To frende ne felowe, badde or gode; 

Ne fhe hath kinne none of her blode 
That fhe n’is ful ther enemy; 

She n’olde, I dare feine hardily. 

That her own fathir ferid wele. 

And fore abieth fhe every dele 
Her malice, aqd her male talenr. 

For fhe is in fo grete turment 

And bate fuche, whan that fblke doth gode. 

That nigh fhe meltith for pure wode. 

Her hert fo kervith and fo breketb. 

That God the peple wel a wreketh. 

Envy I wis fhall nevir let 
Some blame upon the fblke to fet, 

I trowe that if Envy i-wis 
Yknew the beile man that is 
On this fide or beyonde the fe, 

Yet fomwhat lackin him wold fhe; 

And if he were fo hende and wife. 

That fhe ne might abate his prife, 

Yet would fhe blame his worthinefTe, 

Or by her wordis make it leffe. 

I fawe Envy in that painting 
Yhad a wondirful loking. 

For fhe ne lokid but awrie 
Or ovirthwarte, all baggingly. 

And fhe had a full foule uiage 
She mightin loke in no vifage 
Of man ne woman forth right plaine. 

But fhette her one eye for difdaine. 

So for Envic ybrennid fhe, 

Whan fhe might any man yfe, 

That faire, or worthy w;ere, or wife. 

Or ellis ftode in folkis prife. 

Sorowe was paintid next Envic 
Upon that wal of mafonrie; 

But wel was fene in her colour 
That fhe had livid in langour. 

Her femid to have the jaundice; 

Not halfe fo pale was Avarice, 

Ne nothing alike of lenefTe, 

For forowe, thought, and grete diftrdfe. 
That Ihe had fuffrid day and night, 

Made her yelowe, and nothing bright: 


I Ful fade, pale, and megfe alftf. 

Was nevir wight yet haife fo wo. 

As that her femid for to be. 

Nor fo fulfilled with yre, as fhe; 

I trow that no wight might her plefe. 
Not do that thing that might her efe; 
Nor fhe ne would her forowe flake, 
Nor Comforte none unto her take. 

So depe y was her wo bcgonne. 

And eke her hert in angrc ronne! 

A f Vowful thing wel femid fhe; 

Nor fhe had nothing flowe ybe 
For to befcratchin all her face. 

And for to rent in many place 
Her clothes, and for to tere her fwire, 
As fhe that was fulfilled of ire. 

And all to tome laic eke her here 
About her fhulders, here and there. 

As fhe that had it all to rent 
For angre and for male talent. 

And eke I tell you certainly 
How that fhe wept full tendirly. 

In worlde n’is wight fo hard of herte, 
That had yfene her forowes fmerte. 
That n’olde have had of her pite, 

>o wo begon a thing was fhe! 
ihe all to dafht her felf for wo, 

\nd fmote togi^Sir her hondes two. 

To f’rowe was fhe full ententife. 

That wofull rechileffe caitife, 
der roughte little of playing, 

Dr of clipping or of killing, 
for who fo f’rowfull is in herte 
dim luftith not to plaie ne flerte, 

■for foj to dauncin, ne to ling, 

'fe maie his herte in temper bring 
To make j'oie on even or morowe, 
for joie is contrary to forowe. 

Elde was ypaintid after this. 

That fhortir was a fote i-wis 
Than fhe was wont in her yonghede, 
Jnneth her felf fhe might yfcde, 
b feble and fo old was Ihe 
That fadid was all her bcaute, 

’ull felowe was waxen her colour,' 
ier hedde for hore was white as flour, 
wis grete qualme ne were it none, 
fe finne, although her life were gone, 
ill woxin was her body’ unwelde, 

Lnd drie and 'dwinid all for elde, 

L foule forwelkid thing was fhe, 

"hat whilom round and foft had be, 

Ier heris fhokin fell withall, 
ls from her hedde they wouldin fell, 

Ier face yfrouncid and forpined, 
t nd bothe her hondis lorne fordwined, 
o old fhe was, that fhe ne went 
. fote, but it were by potent. 

'he time, that paflith n ght and date, 
nd reftilcfle travailith aie, 
nd ftelith from us privily, 

‘hat to us femith fikirly 

'hat it in one poinCt dwellith ever, 

nd certis it ne reftith never, 

at goeth fo faft, and paflith aie, 

hat there n’is man that thinkin maie 

foat time that now prefent is, 

skith at thefe grete clerkis this; 

)r men thinkin it redily 
hre timis ben ypaflid by, 
he time, that maie not fojoume, 
it goth, and maie nevir retoume, 
s watir that doune runnith aie, 
it nevir droppe retouine maie, 
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There maie nothing as tiine endure, 

Ne metall, nor yerthly creture, 

For alle thing is frette and fllall, 

The time eke, that ychaungith all. 

And a!! docth tfraxe, and foftrid be, 

And alle thing diftroyirh he, 

The time that eldith our aunceftours, 

And eldith Kinges and Emperours, 

And that us all fliall ovircomen, 

Er that deth us fhall have nommeri, 

The time, that hath all in welde 
Toelding folke, had made her clde 
So inly, that to my weting ' 

She mightin helpe her felf nothing, 

But tourned aycn unto childhede. 

She had nothing her felf to lede, 

Ne witte ne pithe within her hold. 

More than a child of two ycre old. 

But nathclcile I trowe that (he 
Was faire fomtime, and frefhe to fe, 
Whan flie was in her rightfull age, 

But fhe was paft all that paflage, 

And was a doted thing bccomcn, 

A furrid cappe on had fhe noitlmen, 

Well had {he cladde her felf and warme, 
For cold might els doin her h'arme, 

Thefe old folke havin alwaie cold, 

Ther kinde is foche, whan thei ben old. 
An othir thing was down there write, 
Thatfemid like an Ipocrite, 

And it was clepid Papelardie, 

That ilke is fhe, that privilie 
Ne fparith ner a wicked dedc. 

Whan men of her takin none hede. 

And makith her outward precious. 

With pale vifage and pitous, 

And femith a finqle creture. 

But there n’is no mifaventure. 

That Ihe ne thinketh in her corage; 
Full'like to her was thilke image, 

That makid was like her fcmblaunce. 

She was full litriple" of countenaunce. 

And ihe was clothid and eke fhod. 

As ihe were for the love of God 
Yholdin to Religion, 

Soche femid her devocion. 

A Pfaltir helde ihe fail in honde. 

And bufily ihe gan to fonde 
To make many a faint praicre 
To God, and to his faindtis dere, 

Ne ihe was gaie, freihe, ne jolife. 

But femed to be full ententife 
To gode werkis, and to faire. 

And therto ihe had on an haire. 

Ne certis ihe was fatte nothing. 

But femid werie for failing, 

Of colour pale and dedde was ihe; 

From her the gates aie warnid be 
Of Paradife, that blisfull place, 

Pot foche folke makin lene ther grace, 

As Chrift faieth in his Evangile, 

To get ’hem prife in toune a while. 

And for a little glory veigne 
Thei leiin God and eke his reigne. 

And aldir laft of everichone 
Was paintid Poverte’ all alone. 

That not a peny had in hold. 

Although that (lie her clothis fold, 

And though ihe {hold an hohgid be. 

For nakid as a worme was ihe, 

And if the wether ftorrtne were, ! 

For cold ihe {hold have dyid thefre. 

She ne’ had on but a ftralte did facke, 
And many’ a cloute on it there ftecke. 


This was her cote, and her raaotele. 

No more was there nevir a dele 460 

To clothe her with, I undirtake 
Grete Jefir hadde ihe to quake; 

And ihe was put, that I of talke, 

Ferre fro thefe othre’, up in an halke. 

There lurkid, and there courid fhe; 

For povir thing where fo it be 
Is fhamefaft, and difpiiid aie ; 

A curiid maie well be that daie. 

That povir man conceivid is. 

For God wote all toTelde i-wis ; 47® 

Is any pore man well ifed, • 

Or well arayid or icled, . -■ 

Or well belovid, in foche wife 
In honour that he maie arife. 

Alle thefe thingis well avifed, 

As I have you er this devifed, > 

With gold and afure ovir all 
Depaintid were upon the wall; 

Square was the wall, and high fomdele,' 

Endofid, and ibamd wele, • 48® 

In ftede of hegge, was that gardin, " 

■ Came nevir no Shepherd therein, 

Into that gardin, well ywrooght. 

Who fo that me coud have ybrought . , 

By ladders, or els by degre, . 1 . 

It woulde well have likid me. 

For foche folace, foche joie, and pleic . 

I trowe that nevir man ne feie 
As was in that place delicious, 

The gardin was not daungetous, 45>« 

To herborowe birdes many one. 

So riche a yere was nevir none 
Ofbirdis fong, and braunchis grene, - 
: Therin were birdis mo 1 wene 
| Than ben in all the relme of Fraunce, 

.Full blisfull was the accerdannce ' ■ • i ■ -> •• 

Of the fwete petous fong thei made, <• : 

For all this worlde it ought to glade. • *■ •• 

And I my felf fo mery ferde, t ■ • 

Whan I ther blisfull fongis herde, joo 

That for an hundrid pounde would I, 

If that the paflage opinly 
Haddin ybe unto me fre. 

That I n’olde entrin for to fe - 

Th’ aflemble (God kepe it fro care) 

Ofbirdis, whiche that therein ware. 

That fongin through ther mery throtes 
Dauncis of love, and mery notes. 
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Whan I thus herd the foulis fing, 
I fell fail in a waimenting, 

By whiche art, or by what engin 
I might come into that gardin. 

But waie I couthe ne findin none 
Into that gardin for to gone, 

Ne nought will I if that there were 
Eithir a hole or a place where 
By whiche I mightin have entre, 

Ne there was none to techin me. 
For I was all alone i-wis, 

For wo and for anguifhe of this. 

Till at the lafte bethought I me; 
That by no waie ne might it be. 
There n’as ladder ne waie to pace, 
Or hole, into fo faire a plate; 

Tho gan I go a full grete pate 
Environ, evin in compas, 

The clofing of the fquare wall. 

Till that I founde a wicket fmall 
So fhette, that I ne might in gone. 

And othir entre was there none. 
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Upon this dote I gan to fntite, 

That was fo fetis, andfo lite. 

For othir waie coud I not feke. 

Full long I foofe, andknocludeke. 

And ftode full long all herkining . , 

If I herd any wight coming. 

Till that the dore of thilke entte: 

A maidin curteis opened me.; 

Her here was as yelowe of hewe 
As any bafin fcourid newe, • 

Her fkfhe tendir as is a. duke. 

With bent browis both fmothe and (like* 
And thereto by mefore large, w,ere 
The opening oc her eyin. clere. 

Her nofe of gode proportion. 

Her eyen graie as is a foucon,. 

With fwetc breth, and well favoured* 

Her face white, and well coloured. 

With little mouthe and round to fe, 

A clovin chinne eke had fee. 

Her necke was of gode fafiuon. 

In length and gretnefle by rcfon, ■ 
Withoutin bleine, or feabbc,. osroine.t•„ 
Fro Hierufalem’ to Burgoine, , 

There ‘n’is a fairer necke i*wis. 

To fele how fmothe and foft it is.} 

Her throte alfo fo white of hewe 
As fnowe on braunche yfnowid.ne.we, . 
Of body full well wrought was file, : 
Men nedin not in no countrei 
A fairer bodie for to feke, ' ... 

And of fine Orfrais bad fhe. eke- 
A chapilet, fo femely on, 

Ner nevir werid maide upon. 

And faire above that chapilet .... 

A rofe garlande had fhe.yfet; 

She had alfo a gaie mirrour, 

And with a riche golde trefour . * 

Her hedde was treflid full queintly. 

Her flevis fowid fetoufly; 

And for to kepe her hondis faire ■ - 

Of glovis white fhe had apa/iiie; 

And fhe had on a cote of grene 

Of cloth of Gaunt, withoutin wene, • > , 

Well femid by her aparaile 

She was not wont to grete travaile, <■ 1 ■ 

For whan fhe kempt was feteoufly. 

And well araied and richily. 

Than had fhe doen all her joume, 

For merj’ and well bcgon.was file. 

She had a luftie life in Maic, 

She had no thought, by night ne daie. 
Of nothing, but it were onely 
To graicth her well and uncouthly. 

Whan that this dore had opened me 
This Maidin, femely for to fe, 

I thonkid her as I beft might. 

And askid her how that fhe hight. 

And what fhe was I askid eke. 

And (be to me was nought unmeke, 

Ne of her anfwere daungerous, 

But faire anfwerde, and fayid thus. 

Lo fir, my name is Idilnefle, 

So clepin men me, more and lcffe. 

Full mightie and full riche am I, 

And that of one thing namily, 

For I entending to nothing 
But to my joie, and my playing, 

And for to kembe and trefse me; 
Acquainted am I and prive 
With Mirthe, the Lorde of this gardin. 
That fro the’ londe of Alexandria 
Made the treis hithir be fet. 


That in this gardin ben ifet* 

And whan the trees, were woxe an hight, 
This wall, that ftant here in thy fight. 

Did Mirthe enclofin all about. 

And thefe Imagis alL without. 

He did ’hem boche entaile and paint. 

That neither ben jolife ne quaint. 

But thei ben full of Prowe and wo. 

As thou haft fene a while ago. 

540 

A N D oft timis * him to. fblace 

Sir Mirthe comith into this place. 
And eke with him come bis meine: 

That liven* in luff andjolite, 

And now is Mirthe therein, to her* 

' The birdis how they fingin clere. 

The Mavis and the Nightingale, 

And othir joly birdis finale; 

And thus he walkith rololace 
550 Him and his folke,- for fwettir place 
To playin in he maie not finde. 

Although he fought one in till Inde; 

The althir fairift folke to fe, 

That in this worlde mate founde ybe, 
Hath Sir Mirthe with him in his rout, , 
That folowen him alwaies about. 

Whan Idilnefle had tokle all this, 

And I had harkened well #-wis, 1 
Than faied I to dame-Idilnefle, 

560 Now all fo wifely God me Wefle, ' • 
Sith Mirthe, that is fo. faire and fre, > 

Is in this yerde, with his meine, ' 

Fro thilke aflemble, if I maie. 

Shall no man werne me to daie. 

That I this night ne naote it fe, 
i For well wene I there with him be . 

A faire and joly compinie. 

Fulfill id of all curtifie; - 

And forth withoutin wordis mo 
570 In at the wickit went I tho. 

That Idilnefle had opened me. 

Into that gardin faire to fe. ’ ’ 

And whan that I was in i-wis 
Mine herte was full glad of this, 

'• For well wende I full fikirly 
Have ben in Paradife yerthly. 

So faire it was, that truftith well 
It femed a place efpirituell, 

For certis, as at my devife, 

580 There is no place in Para/dife 
So gode in for to dwell or be. 

As in that gardin thoughtin me; 

For there was many* a birde finging, 
Thoroughout the yerde all thringing. 

In many placis Nightingales, 

And Alpes, and Finches, and Wodcwales, 
That in ther fwetc fong deliten. 

In thilke placis as thei habiten. 

There mightin men fe many fiockes 
, Of Turtclsand of Laverockes, 

590 Chalaundris fele yfawe I there. 

That very nigh forfongin were, . 

And Thruftils, Terins, and Mavife, 

That fongin for to winne *hem prife, ■ 
And eke to fu; mount in ther fong 
That othir birdis’hem emong, 

By note ymadin faire fervife : 

Thefe birdis, that I you devife, • : - 
Thei fong ther fong, as faire and welc : 
As angels doen efpirituell 5 > , 1 

600 And truftith me, whan I ’hem herde 
Full luftie and foil well I ferde, ' 

For nevir yet foche melodic ‘ ' 

Was herd of man that mightin dig, 
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Soche fwcte fong as was *hem emong. 
That me thought it no bird’ts fong. 

But it was wondir like to be 
Song of Meremaidins of the fe. 

That for her finging is fo clere; 

Though we Meremaidins clepe ’hetn here 
In Englifoe, as is our ufaunce. 

Men clepin ‘hern Sereins in FrauiKC. 

E Ntentife werin for to fing 

Thefe birdis, that not unkonning 
Were of ther craft, and a prentife. 

But of fong fubtill and eke wife ; 

And certis, whan I herd, ther fong, 

And fawe the gone place emong, 

In herte I wext fo wondir gaie. 

That I was nevir er that daie . 

So jolife, nor fo well bigo, 

Ne mery’ in herte, as I was tho; 

And than wift I, and fawe full well. 

That idilneffe me fervid well. 

That me pur in foche jolite, 

Her frende well ought I for to be, 

Sithe foe the dore of that gardin 
Had opinid, and iet me in. 

From hennis-forthe how that I wrought 
I foall youtellin as me thought, 

Firft whereof Mirthe yfervid there, 

And eke what folke there with him were. 
Without fable I woll difcrivc. 

And alle that gardin eke as blive, 

I woll you tellin aftir this 
The faire fallion all i-wis, 

That well ywrought was for the nones, 

I maie not tell you all at ones. 

But as I maie and can, I foall 
JBy order tellin you it all. 

Full faire fervice, and eke full fwete 
Thefe birdismadinas thei fete, 

Layis of love full well founing 
Thei fongin in ther jargoning. 

Some hie, and fome eke lowe yfong 
Upon the braunchis grene ifprong. 

The fwetenelfe of ther melodie 
Made all mine herte in revclrie. 

And wlun that I had herd I trowe 
Thefe birdis finging on a rowe. 

Than might I not withholdin me 1 
That I ne went in for to fq 
Sir Mirthe, for all my dtfiring 
Was him to fene ovir all thing. 

His countenaunce and his manere 
That fight was unto me full dere. 

T HO went I forthe on my right honde, 
Dounc by a little pathe I fonde 
Of Mintis full, and Fenell grene. 

As fafte by withoutin wcne 

Sir Mirthe I foundc, and right anon 

Unto fir Mirthe gan I to gon. 

There as he was him to folace. 

And with him, in .that luftie place. 

So faire folke and fo frefoe had he, 

That whan I fawe, I wondrid me 
Fro whennis foche folke mightin come. 

So faire thei werin all and fome, 

For thei weren like, as to my fight. 

To angels, that ben fethered bright..... 
Thefe folke, of whiche I tell you fo. 

Upon a karole wentin tho, i. 

A Ladie karoled ’hem, that hight 
Gladnefle the blisfull and the light. 

Well could foe fiqg and luftily. 


None halfe fo well and femily. 

And Cothe make in fong foche refraining, 

It fate her wondir well to fing, 

<58 o Her voice full clere was and full fwcte. 

She was not rude ne yet unmete, 

But couthe inough for foche doing 
As longith unto karolling, 

For foe was wonte in every place 
To fingin firft, folke to folace. 

For finging mofte foe gave her to. 

No crafte had foe fo lefe to doe. 

T HO mightift thou karollis fene 

And folke daunce, and meric ben, 
690 And made many a faire touming 
Upon the grene grafle fpringing. 

There mightift thou fe thefe Flutours, 
Minftrallis and eke jogelours 
That well to fingin did ther paine 
Some fongin fongis ofLoraine, 

For in Loraine ther notis be 
Full fwetir than in this contre; 

There was many a Timbeftere 
And failours, that I dare well {Were 
700 Ycothe ther craft fullparfitly, 

The Timbris up full fubtilly 
Thei caftin, and hcnt them full oft 
Upon a fingir faire and foft, 

That thei ne feilid nevir mo. 

Full fetis damofellis two 

Right yong, and full of femelyhede. 

In kirtils, and none othir wede, 

And faire ytreffid every trefle 
Had Mirthe ydoen for jhis noblefie 
Amidde the carole for to daunce. 

710 But hereof lieth no remembraunce 
How that thei daunfid queintily. 

That one would come all privily 
Ayen that othre’, and whan thei were 
Togithre’ almofte, thei threwe ifcre 
Ther mouthis fo, that through ther plaie ‘ 
It femid as thei kift alwaie; 

To dauncin well couthe thei the gife. 

What foould I more to you devife ? 

Ne bode I nevir thennis go 
710 Whiles that I fawe ’hem dauncin fo; 

Upon the karoll wondir faft 
I gan beholde, till at the laft 
A Ladie gan me for to’ cfpie. 

And foe was clepid Curtelie 
’ The worfhipfull, the debonaire, 

I praie to God er fall her faire. 

Full curtifly foe callid me. 

What do you there. Beau fire ? (q$ foe) 
Comith, and if it likith you 
v To dauncin, daunfith with us now. 

730 And I withoutin tarying 
Ywent into the karoling, 

I was abafoid ner a dele. 

But it to me likid right wele 
That Curtdie me clepid fo, 

And bade me on the daunce ygo. 

For if I hadde durft certain 
I would have karollid right fain. 

As man that was to daunce right blithe. 
Than gan I lokin ofte fithe 
740 The foape, the bodies, and the chcres. 

The countenaunce, and the maneres 
Of all the folke that dauncid there 
And I foall tellin what thei were. 

Full faire was Mirthe, full longe and high, 
A fairer man I nevir iigh. 

As rounde as aple was his face, 

Full roddie’ and white in every place, . . 
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Fctis he w$s and well befcie. 

With metely mouthe, and eyin greie, 

His nofe by raefure wrought lull right, 
Crifpe was his here, and eke full bright. 
His Ihulderis of large brede. 

And fmalifhe in the girdelftede. 

He femid like a purtreiture. 

So noble’ he was of his ftature. 

So faire, fo jolie’, and fo fetife. 

With limmis wrought at poind devife* 
Deliver, fmerte, and af grete might, 

Ne fawe thou nevir man fo light. 

Of berde unneth had .he nothing. 

For it was in the firfte fpring, 

Full yong he was, and merie’ of thought. 
And in famette, with birdis wrought* 
And with golde bete full fetpufly 
His bodie was clad full richely. 

Wrought was his robe in ftraunge gift. 
And all to flittered for queinufe 
In many a place, k)we and hie. 

And fhode he was with grete maiftrie 
With (hone decopid, and with lace. 

By drurie, and eke by folate 

His left a rofin chapilet 

Had made, and on his hedde it fet. 

And wetin ye who was his lefe ? 
Dame gladdefle there was him fo left. 
That fmgeth fo well with glad corage, 
That from (he was twelve yere of age 
She of her love graunt to him made; 

Sir Mirthe her by the fingir hade 
A daunfing, and fbe him alfo, 

Grete love there was a twix ’hem two, 
Bothe were thei fair* mid bright of hewe. 
She femid like a rose newe . 

Of colours, and her fle(he fo tender. 
That with a Brere finale aBd tender 
Men might it cleve, I dare well fain. 

Her forhedde frounciles all plain. 

Bent werin her eye-browis two. 

Her eyin graie, and glad alio. 

That laughdin aie in her femblaunt, 

Firft or the mouthe by covenaunt. 

I n’ot what of her nofe dilcrive, 

So faire hath no woman alive, 

Her here was yelowe’, and clere (hining, 
I wot no lady fo liking. 

Of Orffaies freihe was her garlande, 

I, whiche that fene have a thoufande, . 
Sawe ner i-wis no garlande yet 
So well ywrought of Hike as it; 

And in an ovir gilt famite 
Ycladde (he was, by grete delite. 

Of whiche her lefe a robe ywerde, 

The merier (he in herte ferde. 

Next her went, on her otblr fide. 

The God of love, that can devide 
Love, and as him likith it be. 

But he can cherlis dauntin, he, 

And many folkis pride fallen. 

And he can well thefe lordis thrallen, 
And ladies put at lowe degre. 

When he maie ’hem to proude yfe. 

This God of love of his fafeion 
Was like no knave, ne no quiftron* 

His beutie gretely was to prife. 

But of his robis to devife 
I drede encombrid for to be. 

For not idadde in filke was he, 

But all in flouris and floutettes, 

Ipaintid all with amorettes, 

Aad with lofiugis and fcochoos, 


With birdis, Liberdes, and Lions, 

And othir beftis wrought full wele. 

His garment was every dele 
Ipurtraied and iwrought with fioures, 

By divers medeling of coloures, 

Flouris there were of many gifc 
Ifet by compace in a fife, 

There lackid no floure, to my dome, 

Ne not fp moche as floure of Brome, 

Ne violet, ne eke pervinke, 

Ne floure none, that men can on thinke* 

And many a rofe lefe full long 
Was entermedlid there emong. 

And alfo on his hedde was fet 
Of rofes redde a chapilet. 

But Nightingales a full grete rout* 

That flien ovir his hedde about, 

The Ievis feldin as thei flien. 

And he was all with birdis wrien. 

With Popingaie, with Nightingale, 

With Chalaundre, and with Wodewale, 

With finche, with larke, and with archangel* 
He femid as he were an angell. 

That doune were come fro hevin clere. 

Love had with him a bachilere 
That he made alwaies with him be* 

And fwete Joking depid was he. 

This bachilere (lode beholding 
The daunce, and in his honde holding 
Turke bowes two, well devifed had he* 
That one of *hem was of a tre 
That berith fruid of favour wicke* 

Full crokid was that foule fticke. 

And knottie here and there alfo. 

And blacke as berie*, or any do. 

That othir bowe was of a plant 
Withoutin wemme, I dare war ant. 

Full even 1 and by proporcion 
Tre&is and long, and of gode facion, 

And it was paintid well and thwitcen* 

And ore all diaprid and written. 

With ladies and with bachileres* 

Full lightfome and full glad of chefes { 

Thefe bowis two held Swete taking. 

That ne femid like no gadling; 

And ten brode arowes helde he there* 

Of whiche five in his honde were. 

But thei were (haviii well and dight^ 

Nockid and fetherid a right* 

And all thei were with golde begon. 

And firong ypoindtid everichon. 

And lharpe for to ykervin wele. 

But iron was there none ne dele, 

For all was golde, men might it fe* 

Out take the fethers and the tre. 

V’T’^HE fwiftift of thefe arowes five : 

X Out of a bowe for todrive. 

And the befr fetheted for to flie. 

And fairideke, was deped Beutie. 

That othir atowe* that hurteth lefle* 

Was clepid (as I trowe) Simplefle. 

The thirde yclepid was Frauncliife 
That fethered was in noble wife 
With valour and with curtifie. 

The fowerth was clepid JCompahie* 

That hevie for to fbotin is. 

But who fo Ihotith right i-wiS 

Maie therwith doen grete barme and. WO* 

The flft of thefe, and lade alfo, 

Faire Semblaunt men that arowc call; 

‘Tis the lede grevous of’hem all* 

Yet can it make a full cipte wounde* 

But he maie hope his foris founds, 
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That hurte is with that arowe’ i-wis. 

His wo the bette beftowid is, 
for he maie Toner have gladneffe, 

His langour ought to be the lefle. 

E lve arowcs were of othir gife. 

That ben full foule for to devifc, 
fhaft and ende, fothe for to tell. 

Were ail fo blacke as fende in hell. 

The firft of ’hem is callid Pride; 

That othre’ arowe next him befide 
It was yclepid Vilanie, 

That arrowe was with felonie 
Envenimed, and with fpitous blame; 

The third of ’hem was depid Shame; 
The fowerth Wanhope yclepid is. 

The fift the Newe thought iwis. 

Thcfe arowes, that I fpeke of here, 
Werin all five on one manerc. 

And all were thei refemblable. 

To them was well fitting and able 
The foule crokid bowe hidous. 

That knoctie was, and all roinous; 

That bowe yfemid well to fhete 
The arowes five, that ben unmete 
And contrary to that othir five; 

But though I tellin not as blive 
Of ther powir, ne of ther might, 
Hereaftir fhail I tellin right 
The fothe, and eke fignifiaunce, 

As ferre as I have remembraunce. 

All fhail be faied I undirtake, 

Er of this boke an ende I make. 

Now come I to my tale againe. 

But: aldirfirft, I woll you faine 
The fafhion and the countenaunces 
Of all the folke that on the daunce is; 
The God of Love, jolife and light, 

Ladde on his honde a Ladie bright 
Of high prife, and of grete degre. 

This Ladie callid was Beurie; 

And an arowe, gf whiche I tolde. 

Full well ythewid was fhe holde, 

Ne fhe was derke ne broune, but bright 
And clere as is the Mone light, 

Again whom all the Sterris femen 
But fmall candelis as we demen. 

Her flefhe was tendre’ as dewe of floure. 
Her chere was fimple’ as birde in boure. 
As white as Lilie’ or Rofe in rife. 

Her face was gentill and tretife; 

Fetis (he was, and fmale to fe. 

No Wintrid browis hadde fhe, 

Ne popped here, for it nedid nought 
To windir her, or to paint ought; 
Her.treffes yelowe, and long ftraughten. 
Unto her hcles doune thei raughten, 

Her nofe, her mouthe, and eye and cheke 
Well wrought, and all the remnaunte eke, 
A full grete favour and a fote 
Me thoughtin in mine herte rote. 

As helpe me God, whan I remember 
Of the faflion of every member. 

In worlde is none fo faire a wight; 
Foryong fhe was, and hewid bright 
Som plefaunt, and fetis with all. 

And gent, and in her middle fmall. 

Befide Beute yede richeffe, 

And flight Ladie of grete noblefle. 

And grete of price in every place. 

But who fo durft to her trcfpace. 

Or till her folke, in werke or dede, 

7 a . a : ■ 


He were ful hardie out of drede. 

For bothe fhe helpe and hindir maie; 

And that is not of yefterdaie 
That riche folke havin full grete might 
To helpe, and eke to greve a wight. 

The beft and gretift of valour 
Diddin Richeffe full grete honour. 

And bufie werin her to ferve. 

For that thei would her love deferve, 

Thei cleped her Ladie grete and fmall. 

This wide worlde her drcdithall. 

This worlde is all in her daungere. 

Her courte hath many’ a lofingere. 

And many’ a traitour envious. 

That ben full bufie’ and curious 
For to difpreifin and to blame 
That beft defervin love and name, 

To forne the folke, ’hem to begilen, 

Thefe lofengeours ’hem prife and fmilen. 

And thus the worlde with worde anointen. 
But aftirward thei prill and poin&en 
The folke, right to the bare bone, 

Behinde ther backe whan thei ben gone. 

And foule abatin folkis prife. 

Full many* a worthie man and wife 
Han hindrid, and idoen to die 
Thefe lolingeours with ther flatt’erie,. 

And makith folke full ftraunge be. 

There as ’hem ought to ben prive. 

Well evill mote thei thrive. 

And evill arived mote thei be, 

Thefe lolingeours, full of envie. 

No gode man loveth ther companie. 

Richeffe a robe of purple’ on had, 

Ne trowe not that I lie or mad. 

For in this world is none it liche, 
i Ne by a thoufande dele fo riche, 

Ne none fo faire, for it full wele. 

With Orfreis laied was every dele, 

! And purtraied in the ribaninges 
Of Dukis ftories, and ofKinges, 

’ And with a bend of golde taffiled, 

| And knoppis fine of golde amiled; 

I About her necke of gentle’ entaile 
i Was fhet the riche Chevefaile, 

| In whiche there was full grete plente 
iOf ftonis clere, and faire to fe. 

Richeffe a girdle had upon. 

The bokill of it was of fton 
Of vertue grete, and mokil might. 

For who fo bare the ftone fo bright. 

Of venim durft him nothing doubt 
While he the ftone had him about; 

That ftone was gretely for to love. 

And till a riche mann’is behove 
Worth all the golde in Rome, andFrife; 

The Mourdaunt wrought in noble gife - 
Was of a ftone full precious, • 

That was fo fine and vertuous, 

That whole a man it couth ymake 
Of palfie, and of the tothe ake. 

And yet the ftone had foche a grace 
That he was fikre’ in every place 
All thilke daie not blinde to ben, 

That faffing might that ftone fene; 

The barris were of gold foil fine. 

Upon a tiffue of Satin, 

Full hevie, grete, and nothing light. 

In everiche was a befaunt wight. 

Upon the treffis of richeffe 
Was fet a circle of nobleffe 
Of brende golde, that full light yfhone. 

So faire trowe I was nevirmone, - . : 1 ' 
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The Uomaunt of the Rofe. 


But He were konning for the nones 
That could devifin all the (tones. 

That in that circle (hewin clere, 

It is a wondir thing to here. 

For no man could or prcife or gefle 
Of ’hem the value or richefl’e; 

Rubies there were, Saphirs, Ragounces, 

And Emcraudes, more than two unces. 

But all before full fubtilly 

A fine Carboncle fet fawe I, 1120 

the (tone fo clere was and fo bright* 

That all fo fonc as it was night 
Men mightin fene to go for nede 
A mile or two, in length and brede, ' 

Soche light yfprang out of the (tone. 

That richcfie wondir bright yfbone, 

Bothe on her hedde, and all her face. 

And eke about her all the place. 

Dame Richefl’e on her honde gan lcde 
A yong man full of femelyhede, 1130 

That (he beft loved of any thing ; 

His luft was moche in houfholding, 

In clothing was he full fetife. 

And loved well to have hors of prife, 

He wende to have reprovid be 
Of theft or murder, if that he 
Had in his ftSble an hackenaie, 

Andtherforc he defirid aie 
To ben aqueintid with Richefl’e, 

For all his purpoie, as I gefle, 1140 

Was for to makin grete difpence 
WithOutin warning or defence. 

And Richefl’e might it well fuftain, 

And her difpences wcle maintain. 

And him alwaie foche plentie fende 
Of golde and filvir for to fpende 
Withoutin lackmg or cUungerd, 

As it were pourde in a gamere. 

And aftir on the daunefc went 
Largefle, that fet all her entent 1150 

For th ben honourable’and fre. 

Of Alexander’s kinne was (he. 

Her mode joie it was i-wis 

Whan that (he yafe,' and fated; have this; 

Not Avarice the foule caitifc 
Was halfe to gnpe fo ententife, - 
As Largefle is toyeve stnd fpende. 

And God alwaie inowe her fende. 

So that the more (he yave awaie ■ ! ■" 

The more i-wis (he had alwaie; 1160 

Grit€ loos hath Largefle, add grete prife, : 

For bothe the wife folke and unwife - : • 

Were wholy to her bandon brought, 1 — 

So well with yeftis hath (he wrought. - ' 

And if (he had an enetnic, 

I trowethat (he couth craftily 
Make him full fone her frende to be. 

So large of yeftes, and wife was (he, : • 

Therfore (he (lode in love and grace 

Of riche and pore in every place. ~ 1170 

A foil grete foie is he i-wis : * 

That riche, and pore, and nigard is. 

A Lordc maie have no manir vice. 

That grevith more than Avarice; 

For Nigarde ner with ftrength of hande ' 

Maie winne him grete lordfhipe or lande, ; 

For frendis all to fewe hath he 
To doen his will performid be. 

And who fo woll have frendis here 

He maie not holde his ttefour dere, ’ i>8o 

For by cnfample tell I this. 

Right as an Adamant i-wis 

Can d$awin to him fubtilly - - * i 
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The Iron, that is laied therby. 

So drawith folkis hertes i-wis 
Silvir and golde that yevin is. 

Largefle had on a robe frefhe 
Of riche purpure Sarlinilhe, 

Well formid was her face and clere,’ 

And opened had (he her colere, * * 9 ° 

For (he right there had in prefent 

Unto a Lady made prefent 

Of a Gold broche, fill wel ywrought. 

And certis it miflate her nought, 

For through her fmocke ywrought with filke 
The flefhe was fene as white as milke. 

Largefle, that worthy was and wife, 

Helde by the honde a knight of prife. 

Was fibbe to Arthour of Breteigne, 

And that was he that bare the’ enfeigne 1200 

Of worfhip, and the Gonfannoun, 

And yet he is of fuche renoun. 

That ntenne of him fay (hire thinges 
Before Barons, and Erles, and Kinges. 

This knight was comin al newly 
Fro tourneying there fade by. 

Where he had done grete chivalry 
Through his vertue and his maiftrie. 

And for the love of his lemman 

He cafte doune many’ a doughty man. 1110 

And next him dauncid dame Franchife 
Arayid in ful noble gife. 

She n’as not broune ne dunne of hewe. 

But white as fnowe ifallin newe; 

Her nofe was wrought at point devife. 

For it was gentill and tretife. 

With eyin glad, and browis bent, 

Her here doune to her helis went. 

And (he was fimple’ as dove on tre, 

Ful debonaire of hert was lhe. izia 

She durfte neither (ay ne do 
But that, that hir belongith to. 

And if a manne were in diftrefle. 

And for her love in hevinefl’e. 

Her hert would have ful grete pite. 

She was fo amiable and fre, 

For were a manne for her beftadde 
She woulde ben right fore a dradde. 

That (he did ovir gret outrage. 

But (he him holpe his harme t’ afwage 1230 

Her thought it all a vilanie ; 

And (he had on a fockiny. 

That not of hempe herdis was, 

So faire was none in all Arras, 

Lorde 1 it was riddeled fetifly. 

There ne was not a point truely. 

That it n’as in his right aflife, 

Ful wel idothid was Fraunchife, 

For there n’is no clothe fittith bette 
On damofell, than doth rokette, 1240 

A woman wel more fetife is 
Jn rokette, than in cote i-wis. 

The white rokette riddilid faire 
Betokenith that foil debonaire 
And fwete was (he that it ybere. 

By her dauncid a Bachelcre, 

I can hot tell you what he hight, 

But faire he was and of gode hight, 

Al had he ben, I faie no more, 

The lord’is fonne of Windefore. 1250 

j And next that dauncid Curtify, 

That preifid was of lowe and hie. 

For nethir proude ne foie was (he. 

She for to daunce callid me, 

I praie God give to her gode grace. 

For whan I come firft to the place 

She 
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She n’as not nice, ne outrageous, 

But wife and ware, and vertuous, 
Offaire fpeche, and of faire anfwere. 
Was nevir wight miifakie of here. 

She bare no rancour to no wight, 

Clere broune fhe was, and therco bright 
Of face, and body avenauut, 

I wotte no lady fo pkfaunt, 

She werin worthy for to bene 
An Emperefle or crounid Quene. 

And by her went a knight dauncing. 
That worthy was, and wel fpeking. 

And ful wel coude he don honour. 

The knight was faire and ftifte in flour. 
And in armure a femeiy man, 

And wel beloved of his lemman. 

Faire Idilnefle than nexte faugh I, 
That alway was me faftc by. 

Of her have I withoutin faile 
Tolde you the fliape and appareile. 

For (as I faid) Lo! that was fhe, 

That did to me fo grete bounte. 

She me the gate of that gardin 
Undid, and let me paflin in. 

And aftir dauncid, as I gefi'e. 

And fhe fulfilled of luftinefle, 

That n’as not yet xii. yere of age. 

With herte wilde, and thought volage, 
Nice fhe ywas, but fhe ne mente 
None harme ne flcight in her entente. 

But onely lufte and jolite, 

(For yonge folke, wel wetin ye, 

Have litill thought, but on ther play;) 
Her lemman was befide alway 
In fuche a gife, that he her kifte . 

At alle timis that him lifte. 

That al the daunce might it fe. 

They make no force of privite. 

For who fpake of’hem ill or wele, 

Thei were afhamid nere a dele. 

But men might fene ’hem kifse there. 

As though it two yonge dovis were. 

For yonge was thilke Bachilere, 

Of beute wot I non his pere. 

And he was right of fuche an age 
As Youthe his lefe, and fuche corage. 

- The lufty folke that dauncid there. 

And alfo’ othir that with ’hem were. 

That werin all of ther meine, 

Ful hende folke, bothe wife, and fre. 

And folke of faire porte truely 
There werin alle cominly. 

Whan I had fene the countenaunces 
Of them that laddin thus thefe daunces, 
Than had I will to go and fe 
The gardin that folikid me. 

And- lokin on thefe faire Laureres, 

On Pine trees, Cedres, Olivcres, 

The dauncis than endid ywere. 

For many’ of’hem that dauncid there 
Were with ther lovis went away, , 

Undir the trees to have ther play. 

A Lorde thei livid luftily! 

A grete foie were he fikirly 
That n’oide his thankes fuche life to lede. 
For this dare I faine out of drede. 

That who fo might fo well yfare 
For bettir hfe durft him not care, 

For there n’is fo gode paradife 
As to’ have a love at his devife; 

Out of that place went I tho. 

And in that gardin gsui I go, . - 
Playing a long full mcrily. . ; 
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The God of Love full haftily 
Unto him Swete Loking yclept. 

No lengir would he that (he kept 
His bowe of Gold, that Ihone fo bright. 
He haddin him bent anon right. 

And he full fone fet an ende. 

And at a braide he gan it bende. 

And toke him of his arowes five, 

Ful lharpe and redy for to drive. 

Now God, that fitteth in majefte. 

Fro dedly woundis he kepe me. 

If fo be that he had me Ihete, 

For if I with his arowe mete. 

It had me grevid fore i-wis. 

But I, that nothing will of this. 

Went up and doune, ful many’ a waie. 

And he me folqwed faft alwaie. 

But no where would I refte me 
Til’ I had in all the gardin be. 

T HE Gardin was by mefuring 

Right even’ and fquare in compaflin& 
It as longe was as it was large. 

Of fruite had ever£ tre his charge, 

But it were any hidous tre. 

Of whiche there werin two or thre. 

There were (and that wote I full w^e) 
Of Pomgranetts a full grete dele. 

That is a frute ful wel to like. 

Namely to folke whan thei ben like, 

And trees there werin grete foifon. 

That berin nuttes in ther fefon, 

Suche as menne nutemiggis ycall 
That fote of favour ben witbaU, 

And of Almandris grete plente, 

Figgis, and many a Date tre. 

There werin, if that menne had nede. 
Through the Gardin, in length and brede. 

There was eke wexing many’ a fpice. 

As Clowe, Gilofre’, and Licorice, 

Gingiber, and Grein de Paris, 

Canell, and Setewale of pris. 

And many’a fpice delitable 
To etin whan men rife fro table. 

And many homely trees there were. 

That Peches, Coines, and Apples bere, 
Medlers, Plommis, Peris, Chefteinis, 
Cherife, of whiche many one faine is, 

Notis, and Aleis, and Bolas, 

That for to fene, it was folas. 

With many high Laurer, and Pine, 

Was rengid dene all that gardine 
With Cipris, and with Okveris, 

Of whiche that nigh no plenty here is. , 
Ther werin Elnus grete and ftrong, 
Maplis, Afhe, Okc, Afpe, Plants long. 

Fine Ewe, Popler, and Lindis faire. 

And othir trees full many’ a paire. 

What Ihould I tell you more of it ? 

There werin fo many trees yet, , 

That I Ihould al encombrid be 
Er I had rekenid every tre. 

Thefe trees were let, thatldevife. 

One from an othir in affife 
Five fa^Some or fixe, I trowe fo. 

But they were hie and gret alfo. 

And for to kepe out wel the Sunne 
The croppis were fo thicke ironne. 

And every braunche in othir knitte. 

And ful of grene levis (iitte, , 

That Sunne might there none difeende. 

Left that the tendir graffis ftiende. 

There might men Does and Roes iip. 

And of fquirels ful grete plenty 
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From bow to bow alwaie leping j 
Connis there were alfo playing. 

That cornin out of ther clapers. 

Of fondry colours and maners. 

And madin many’ a tourneying 
Upon the frefhe grafle fpririging- 

In placis fawe I wellis there. 

In whiche there no ffoggis were, * 4 IQ 

And faire in fhadowe was eche weli 
But I ne can the nombre tel 
Of ftremis final, that by devife 
Mirth had done come thorough condife; 

Of whiche the watir in renning 
Gan makin a noife ful liking. 

About the brings of thefe welh$; 

And by the ftremes ovir al ellis 
Sprange up the grafle, as thicke ifet 
And foft eke as any velvet. 

On which men might his lemman ley. 

As on a fethirbed to pley, 

For the erth was ful fofte and fwete. 

Thorough moifture of the wel wetc 
Sprong up the fote grene gras. 

As faire, as thicke, as mifter was; 

But moche amendid it the place 
That the erth was of fuche a grace. 

That it of flouris hath plente. 

That both in fomre’ and wintir be. 

There fprange the violet al newe. 

And frefhe pervinke riche of hewe. 

And flouris yelowe, white and rede, 

Suche plente grewe there her in mede, 

Ful gaie was althe gfounde and queint; 

And poudrid, as men had it peint. 

With many’ a frefhe and fondry floure. 

That caftin up ful gode favour. 

I wol not longe holde you in fable 
Of al this gardin dileftabld, 

I mote my tonge ftintin nede. 

For I ne maie withoutin drede 
Naught tellin you the beutie all, 

Ne halfe the bounte there withall. 

I went on right honde and on left# 

About the place, it was not lefte. 

Till I had al the gardin bene 
In the eftris that men might fene. 

And thus while I went in my playtf. 

The God of love me folowed aye; 

Right as an Hunter can abide 
. The befte till he feith his tide 
To Ihote at godeneffe to the defo. 

Whan that him nedith gO no nere. 

And fo befil, I reftid me 
Befides a wel undir a tre, 

Whiche tre in Fraunce men cal a Pine, 

But fithe the time of king Pepine 
Ne grewe there tre in mann’is fight 
So mire, ne fo wel woxe in hight. 

In al that yarde fo high was none; 

And Springing in a marble ftone 
Had nature fet, the fothe to tell, 

Undir that Pine tre a well. 

And on the bordir al without 
Was writtin in the ftone about 
Letteris final, that faidin thus. 

Here whilome ftarfe faire Narciffus.’ 

Narciffus was a bachilere. 

That love had caught in his daungcre, 

And in his nette gan him fo ftraine. 

And did him fo to wepe and plaine. 

That nede him muft his life forgo. 

For a faire lady hight Echo, 

Him loved ovir any crcture. 

And gan foe him fuche painc endure, 


That on a time fhe him tolde 
That if he her ne lovin woldc. 

That her behovid nedis die. 

There laie none othir remedie. i486 

But natheleflVfor his beaute 
So feirs and daungerous was he. 

That he n’olde grauntin her asking. 

For weping, he for faire praying. 

And whan fhe herde him weme her fo; 

She had in hert fo grete wo. 

And toke it in fo grete difpite, 

That fhe withoutin more refpitc 

Was ded anon: but ere fhe deide 

Ful pitoufly to God fhe preide, I490' 

That the proude hertid Narciffus; 

That was in love fo dauhgerous. 

Might oh a day ben hampered fo 
For love, and ben fo hote for wo; 

That ner he might to joie attaine. 

Than fhould he fele ih every vaine ; 

What forowe trewe loveris maken. 

That ben vilainoufly forfaken. 


T His prayir was but refonable, 

Therfore God helde it fermc and ftable. 
For Narciffus, fhortly to tell; 

By aventure came to that well; 

*436 To reft him in the fhadowing; 

O day, whan he came from hunting. 

This Narciffus had fuffrid paines 
For renning al daie in the plaines, 

, And was for thurft in grete diftreffe 
Of berte, and of his werineffe. 

That had his breth almoft benomen; 

Whan he was to that wel icomen. 

That fhadowed Was with braunehis grene. 

He thought of thilke watir fhene N 
1440 To drinke, and frefhe him wele withall. 

And doune on knees he gan to fall. 

And forth his necke and hed outftraught. 

To drinkin of that well a draught, 

' And in the watre’ anon was fene 

His hofe, his mouthe, his eyin fhene, 

And he therof was all abafhed, 

' His owne fhadowe had him betrafhed. 

For wel wende he the forme to fe 
' Of a childe of foil grete beaute, 

1456 Full well couth love him wreke tho 
,Of daungir and of pride aifb. 

That Narciffus fomtime him bere. 

He quite him well his guerdon there," 

For he mufid fo in the well, 

Thai fhortily, the fothe to tell. 

He lovid his owne fhadowe fo. 

That at the laft he ftarfe for wo j 
For whan he fawe that he his will 
;Might in no manir way fulfill, 

1466 , Ana that he was fofafle caught, 

iThat he him couthe comfort naught, 

: I He loft his Witte, right in that place. 

And deide within a litill fpace. 

And thus his warifon he toke 
For the lady that he forfokc. 

Ladies, I praie enfample taketh, 

Ye that ayenft your love miftaketh, 

If of ther deth you be to wite, 

God can fol wel your wile quite. 

* 47 ® 

Whan this letter, of whiche I tell, 

Had taught me that it was the well 
Of Narciffus in his beaute, 

I gan anon withdrawe me. 

Whan it fel in my remembraunce 
That him betide fuche-a mifehauhee," 

M m m 
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But at the laftc than thoughtin I, 

Thjt fcathelefle foil fikirly 
I might unto the welle go, 

Wherof (hull I aba&in fo ? 

Unto the welle than went I me. 

And doune I loutid for to fe 
The clere watir in the ftone, 

And eke the gravel, whiche that Ihone, 
Doune in the’ botome, as filvir fine. 

For of the welle this is the fine. 

In world is none fo clere of hewe. 

The watre’ is evirfrelh and newe. 

That welmith'up with wavis bright 
The mountenaunce of two fingir hight. 
About it is the gralfe fpringing 
For moifte fo thicke and well liking. 
That it ne may in wintir die 
No more than may the fee be dric. 

D Oune at the botome fet (awe I 
Two criftall ftonis craftily 
In thilke frelhe and faire well; 

But o thing'e fothly dare I tell. 

That ye wol holde a grete mervaile 
Whan it is rolde, withoutin faile. 

For whan the fonne clere in fight 
Caft in that welle his bemis bright. 

And that the hete difeendid is. 

Than taketh the criftall ftone i-wis 
Againe the fonne an hundrid hewis, 
Blcwe, yelow, red that ffefo and new is. 
Yet hath the mervailous criftall 
Suche ftrength, that the place ovir all. 
Both foule and tre, and levis grene. 

And all the yerde in it is fene. 

And for to don you to* undirftonde 
To make enfample wol I fonde. 

Right as a mirrour opinly 

Shewith al thing that ftondeth thereby. 

As well the colour, as figure, 

Withoutin any covirture. 

Right fo the criftall ftone fhining, 
Withoutin any difeeving, 

The entrees of the yerde accufeth 
To him that in the watir mufeth. 

For evir in whiche halfe ye be 
Ye may wel halfe the Gardine fe. 

And if ye tume, ye may right welc 
Sene the remenaunt every dele. 

For there is none fo litil thing 
So hid ne clolin with {hitting. 

That it n’is fene, as though it were 
Ypaintid in the criftall there. 

This is the mirrour perillus. 

In whiche the proude Narcifliis 
Sey al his faire face fo bright. 

That made him fith to lie upright. 

For who fo loke in that mirrour, 

There may nothing ben his focour. 

That he ne foal there fe fomthing, . 

That foal him lede into laughing; 

Fill many’ a worthy man hath it 
Yblent; for folkc of gretift wit 
Ben fone ycaught here and ywaited, 
Withoutin refpitc ben thei baited: 

Here comith to folke of newe rage. 

Here chaungith many wight corage. 

Here lithe no rede ne witte therto. 

For Venus fonne, dan Cupidp, 

Hath fowin there of love the fede, 

That helpe ne lithe there none, ne rede. 
So cerclith it the welle about. 

His ginnis hath ne fet without. 

Right for to catche in his punters 


Thefe Damofels and Bachilers, 

Love wil none othir birdis catche. 

Though he fet eithir nette or latche. 

And for the fede, that here was fowen. 
This welle is deped, as well is knowen, 
The welle of Love, of very right. 

Of whiche there hath ful many wight 
Spokin in bokis diverfely. 

But thei foul ner fo verily 
Difcripcion of the welle here, 

Ne eke the fothe of this matere. 

As ye fhul, whan I have undo 
The crafte that here belongith to. 

A Lway me likid for to dwell. 

To fene the chriftall in the well. 
That fhewid me fol opinly 
A thoufande thingis fafte by. 

But I may faie in fory houre 
Stode I to lokin or to poure. 

For fithin I fore have yfiked. 

That Mirrour hath me now entrfked. 

But had I firft knowen in my wit 
The vertue and ftrengthis of it, 

I n’olde not have mufid there. 

Me had bettir ben ellis-where. 

For in the fnare I fell anone. 

That had bitrefhid many one. 

In thilke Mirrour fawe I tho 
Among a thoufande thingis mo 
A rofir chargid ful of rofis, 

: That with an hedge aboute enclofed is, 
Tho had I foche luft and envie, 

That for Paris ne for Pavie 
N’olde I have left to gone and fe. 

There gretift hepe of rofis be. 

Whan I was with this rage yhente, 

That caught hath many’ a man and fiiente, 
Towarde the Rofir gan I go. 

And whan I was not ferre there fro. 

The favour of the rofis fore 
Me fmote right to the herte rote. 

As I had all enbaumid me. 

And if I n’ad endoutid me. 

To have ben hatid or aifailed. 

My thankis wol I not have failed. 

To pull a rofe of al that route. 

To berin in mine honde aboute, < 

And fmellin to it where I went. 

But er I dredde me to repent, 

And leftc it grevid or forthought 
The lorde that thilke gardm wrought; 

Of rofis there werin grete wone. 

So faire werin nevir in Rone; 

Of knoppis clofe feme fawe I there. 

And feme wel bettir woxin were, 

. And fome there ben of othir moifon. 

That drowe nigh to ther felon, 

. And Ipedde ’hem fafte for to Ipreddc, 

I love wel foche rofis redde. 

For brode rofis, and open’ alfo 
Ben pallid in a daie or two. 

But knoppis wollin freflie be 
Two daics at left, or ellis thre; 

The knoppis gretely likid me. 

For fairir maie there no man fe. 

Who fo might havin one of all 
It ought him ben fol lefe withal!. 

Might I garlonde of ’hem getten. 

For no richefl'e I wolde it ktten. 

Amonges the knoppis I chefe one 
So faire,, that of the remenaunt none 
Ne preife I halfe fo wel as it^ 

Whan I avifin in my wit. 
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It fo well was enluminid. 

With colour red, as well finid 
As nature couth itraakin faire, 

And it hath levis wel foure paire, 

Thatjund hath fet through his knowing; 

Aboute the reddc rofis fpringing 1700 

The ftalke ywas as rifhe right. 

And theron ftode the knoppe upright, 

That it ne bowed upon no fide. 

The fote fmell yfprong fo wide 
That it died al the place aboute ; 

Whan I had fmelled the favour fote. 

No will had I fro thence yet go. 

But fomdele nere it went I tho 
To take it, but mine honde for drede 
NedurftI to the Rose bede 1710 

For thifieles fharpe of many maners, 

Netlis, thomis, and hokid briers; 

For muchi they diftourblid me. 

For fore I dradde to harmid be. 

T HE God of Love, with bowe ybent. 

That al daie fet had his talent 
To purfue and to fpyin me, 

Was ftondin by a figge tre. 

And whan he fawe how that I 

Had chofin fo ententifely 1720 

The bothum more unto my pay 

Than any othir that I fay, 

He toke an arowe, fharpely whette. 

And in his bowe when it was fette. 

He ftreight up to his ere ydrough 
The ftronge bowe, that was fo tough. 

And fhotte at me fo wondir fraerte. 

That through mine eye unto mine herte 
The takil fmote, and depe it wente, 

And therwith al fuch colde me hente, 1730 

That undir clothis warme and fofte 
Sin that day I have chivered ofte. 

Whan I was hurte thus, in ftounde 
I fell doune plat unto the grounde. 

Mine herte failid, and faintid aie. 

And longe time in fwoune I'laie, 

But whan I came out of fwouning, 

And hadde my witte, and my feling, 

I was all mare, and wende full wele. 

Of blode t’ have lome a full grete dele, 1740 

But certes the’ arowe, that in me ftode. 

Of me ne drewe no droppe of blode. 

For why, I founde my woundes all arie. 

Than toke I with mine hondis tweie 
The* arowe, and full faft it out plight, 

And in the pulling fore I fight. 

So at the laft the fhaft of tre 
I drough out, with the fethirs thre, 

But yet the hokid hedde i-wis. 

The whiche beaute ycallid is, *750 

Gan fo depe in mine herte pace. 

That I it ne might not arace. 

But in mine herte ftill it ftode. 

All bledde I not a droppe of blode, 

I was bothe anguifhous and trouble 
For the pen'll, that I fawe double, 

I ne wift what to faie qr doe, 

Ne get a leche my woundis to. 

For neither thorough grafle ne rote 

Ne had I helpe of hope ne bote, 1760 

But to the bothum evir mo 

Mine herte dreme, for all my wo, 

My thought was in none othir thing. 

For had it ben in my keping. 

It would have brought my life again. 

For certis evenly, I dare fain. 

The fight onely, and the favour 


Aleggid moche of my langour. 

Than gan I for to drawe me 
Toward the bothum faire to fe, *77° 

And Love had gette him in this throwe. 

An othir arowe into’ his bowe. 

And for to fhotin gan him drefle. 

The arowes name was Simpleneffe, 

And whan that Love gan nigh me nere. 

He drowe it up withoutin were, 

And fhote at me with all his might. 

So that this arowe anone right 
Throughout myne eigh, as it was founde. 

Into mine herte hath made a wounde; 1780 

Than I anone did all tny craft 
For to ydrawin out the fhaft. 

And therewithal! I fighid eft. 

But in mine hert the hedde was left, 

Whiche aie encrefid my defire. 

Unto the bothum drowe I nere. 

And evirmo that me was wo 

The more defire had I to go 

Unto the Rofir, where that grewc 

The ffefhe bothum, fo bright of he we, 17 9 * 

Bettir me were to’ have lettm be. 

But it behovid nedis me 

To doen right as mine herte badde. 

For er the body muft be ladde 
Aftir the herte, in wele and wo. 

Of force togithir thei muft go. 

But nevir this archir would fine 
To fhote at me with all his pine. 

And for to make me to him mete. 

The thirde arowe he gan to fhete, 1800 

Whan beft his time he might efpie. 

The whiche was namid curtifie. 

Into mine herte he did avale, 

A fwoune I fell, bothe dedde and pale. 

Long time I laic, and ftirid nought. 

Till I abraied out of my thought. 

And fafte than I avifid me 
To drawin out the fhaft of tre. 

But aye the hedde was lefte behinde. 

For ought I couthe pull or winde, 1810 

So fore it flicked whan I was hit. 

That by no crafte I might it flit. 

But anguifhous and full of thought, 

I felt foche wo, my wounde aie wrought. 

That fomoned me alwaie to go 
Toward the Rofe, thatplefed me fo, 

But I ne durft in no manere, 

Bicaufe the archir was fo nere. 

For evirmorc gladly’, as I rede, 

Brent child of fire hath mochil drede. 1820 

And certis yet for all my pein 
Though that I figh, yet arowes rein, 

And ground quarelis, fharpe of ftele, 

Ne for no pain that I might fele 
Yet might I not my felf with hold 
The faire Rofir to behold. 

For Love me yave foche hardiment 
For to fulfill his commaqndement. 

Upon my fete I rofe up than 

Feble, as a forwounded man; *830 

And forthe to gon my might I fet. 

And for the Archir n’olde I let. 

Toward the Rofir faft I drowe. 

But thomis fharpe. mo than inow 
There were, and alfo thifteles thicke. 

And breris brimme for to pricke. 

That I ne might ygettin grace 
Through the rough thomis for to pace 
To fene the Rofis frefhe of he we, 

I muft abide, though it me rewc, 1840 
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The hedge about fo thicke was* 

That doled the Rofis in compas. 

But o thing likid me right wele, 

I was fo nigh that I might fele 
Of the bothum the fote odour. 

And alfo fe the frdhe coloure. 

And that right gretely likid me 
That I fo nere mightin it fe, 

Soche joie anon thereof had I, 

That I forgate my malady. 

To fene it I had foche delite 
Of woe and angre’ I was all quite. 

And of my woundes that I had thore, 

For nothing likin me might more 
Than dwellin by the Rofir aie. 

And thens nevir to pafl'e awaiej 
But whan a while I had be thare. 

The God of love, whiche all to fhare 
Mine hcrte with his arowis kene, 

Caftcth him to yeve me woundis grene. 

He fhote at me ful haftily 
An arowe namid Companie, 

The whiche takil is full able 
To make thefe Ladies merciable; 

Than I anon gan chaungin hewe 
For grevaunce of my wounde newe, 

That I again fell in fwouning. 

And lighid fore in complaining. 

Sore I complainid that my fore 
On me gan grevin more and more, 

I had none hope of Allegiaunce, 

So nigh I drowe to difperaunce, 

I ne rought of deth, ne of life, 

Whethir that love ywould me drife. 

If me a martir would he make, 

I might his powir not forfake ; 

And while for angir thus I woke. 

The God of Love an arowe toke. 

Full fharpe it was and full poinaunt, 

And it was callid Faire femblaunr. 

The whiche in no wife would confent 

That any lovir him repent 

To ferve his love, with herte and all. 

For any perill that raaie fall: 

But though this arowe was kene grounde. 
As any rafour that is founde, 

To-cutte and kervin at the poind. 

The God of Love it had anoint 
With a full precious ointment, 

Some dele to yeve alegemcnt 
Upon the woundis, that he hade 
Thorough the eye in my herte made. 

To helpe ther foris, and to cure. 

And that thei maie the bette indure. 

But yet this arowe, without more. 

Made in mine herte a large fote 
That in foil grete pain I abode, 

But aie the ointment went abrOde, 
Throughout my woundis large and wide 
It fprede about in every fide. 

Thorough whofe vertue, and whofe might 
Mine herte joifoll was and light, 

I had ben dedde and all to fhent 
But for the precious ointment. 

The fhaft I drowe out of the arowe, 

Roking for wo right wondir narowe. 

But the hedde, whiche that made me fmerte, 
I left behinde in mine herte. 

With othir fewer, I dare well faie 
That nevir woll be toke awaie. 

But the ointment halpe me wele. 

And yet foche forowe did I fele. 

That allc daie I chaungid hewe. 

Of my woundis fo freihe and newe. 


As men might fe in my vifage. 

The arowes were fo full of rage. 

So variaunt of diverfite. 

That men in everiche might fe 
Both grete anoie, and eke fweteneffe, 
And joie ymeint with bittimelfe; 

Now were thei efy, and now wode. 

In them I felt bothe harme and gode. 
Now fore without alleggement, 

1850 Now foftining with the ointment. 

It foftenid here, and prickid there, 

Thus efe and angir were yfere. 

T HE God ofLovc dclivirly 
Came lepande to me haftily. 

And fayid to me in grete jape 
Yelde The, for thou maie not efcape, 
Maie no defence availe The here. 
Therefore I rede make no daungere, 
i860 If thou wolt yelde The haftily, ' 

Thou fhalt the rathir have mercie ; 

He is a foie in fikirneffe 

That with daungir or with ftoutneffe 

Rebellith, there that he fhould plefe. 

In foche folie is little efe; 

Be meke, where thou muft nedis bowe, 
To ftrive ayen is not thy prowe. 

Come at onis, and have idoe. 

For I wolle that it be fo, 

1870 Than yelde The here debonairly. ] 

And I anfwerid foil humbly, I 

All gladly, fir, at your bidding 
I woll me yelde in alle thing, 

To your fervice I woll me take, 

For God defende that I fhould make 
Ayen your biddin refiftcnce, 

I woll not doen fo grete offence. 

For if I did, it were no skill. 

Ye maie doe with me what ye will, 
1880 Or fave or fpill, and alfo flo. 

Fro you in no wife may I go. 

My life, nty deth, is in your honde, 

I maie not lafte out of your bonde, 
Plaine at your lifte I yeldfc me. 

Hoping in hert, that fomtime ye 
Comforte and efe fhul to me fende, 

Or els fhortly, this is the ende, 
Withoutin helth I mote aie dure. 

But if ye take me to your cure: 
i8po Comforte or helth how fhould I have, 
Sithe ye me hurte, but ye me fave ? 

The helth of Love mote be yfounde 
Where as thei tokin firft ther wounde. 
And if ye lifte of me to make 1 • 

Your prifoner, I woll it tkke 
Of herte and will fully at gre, 

Wholy and plaine I yelde me, 

Withoutin feining or feintife 
To be governed by your emprife,' 
poo Of you I here fo mochil prife, 

I wol ben whole at yout devife. 

For to fulfill all your liking. 

And to repentin for nothing, 

. Hoping to have yet in feme tide 
Mercy, of that that I abide, 

And with that covenaunt yelde I me. 
Anon doune kncling on my kne. 

Profiring for to kifle his fete. 

But for nothing he would me lete. 

pro 

And faid, I love The both and preife. 
Sens that thine anfwere doth me efe. 

For thou anfwered fo curtifly. 

For no we I wote well uttirly 
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That thou *rt gentil by thy fpeche, 

For though a man ferrc woukic feche. 

He fhould not findin in ccrtaine 

No fuche anfwere of no vilaine, ippo 

For fuche a worde ne mighte nought 

Iffuc out of a vilaines thought ; 

Thou (halt not lefin of thy fpeche. 

For thy helping wollin I eche. 

And eke encrefin, that I maie. 

But firft I woll that thou obaie 
Fully for thine own avauntage . 

Anone to do me here homage, 

And fithin kifTe thou flialt my mouthe, 

Whiche to no vilaine was ner couthe 2000 

For to’ aproche it, ne for to touche, 

Junr/aufe of cherlis I ne vouche 
That thei fhal nevir neigh it nere j 
For eurteis, and of Yaire manere', 

Wei taught, and till of gcntilneffe 
He muft yben, that /hall me kifle. 

And alfo of ful highe fraimchile, ' 

That fhal atteine to that emprife. 

And firft of q thing warne I The, 

That paine and gretadverfite ,i, ... 2010 

He mote endure, 4hfl .ekejtravailc, ... , 

That fhal me ferve, withoutin faile; . 

But there againft The to comforte, , ‘| 
And with thy fervice to difporte, 

Thou m^ift. ful glad and foyfull .be. 

So gode a maiftir to’ have as me. 

And lorde of fo high renoun, 

I bere of love the Gonfenoun, 

And of Curtifie the banere, . 

For 1 am of felfe the manere, 31020 

Gentill apd eurteis, meke, and fre, • 

That who evir ententife be 

Me to honour, re-doute, and ferve, , J 

And. alfo that hp him obferve i 

Fro trefpace and fro villanie,, 

And him governe in cqrtiifie, - : 

With will and with entencion. 

For when he firft in my prifon 

Is caught, than muft he uttirly 

Fro thennis-forth ful befily - 2030 

Ycaft him gentill for to be, 

i f be defire helpe of me. - 

Anone withoutin more delaie, 

Withoutin daungir {* affraie,. 

I become his vaffal anone, 

And gave him thankes many a one. 

And knelid doune with hondis joint. 

And made it in my porte full queint, 

The joye went to my hert’is rote. 

Whan I had killed his mouthe fo fote, 1040 

I had fuche mirth and fuch liking, 

Itetjrid me oflangui/hing. 

He asked of me than hpftages, 

I have; takin fele homages 

Of one and othir, where I’have bene, 

Diftreinid ofte, withoutin wene, 

Thefe felons ful of falfite 
Have many fithes begilid me, 

And through fallhed ther luft achivcd, 

Wherof I repent, and am greved, 2050 

And I ’hem gette in my daungere, 

Ther fal/heed flrnl thei bie fill dere j 
But for I love The’, I faie The plaine, 

I woll of The be more certaine, 

For The fore I woll now ybinde 
That thou away ne /halt not winde. 

For to denien thy covenaunt. 

Or done that is not avenaunt, 

That thou were falfe, it were grete ruth, 

Sithe thou femift fo fill of truth. 2060 


Sir, if The lifte to underftaunde,. 

I merveile The’ asking this domaunde. 

For why or wherefore fhoulde ye 
Hoftage or borowes aske of me, 

Or any othir fikiraefle, 

Sithin ye wore in lothfaftnelTe 
That ye me have furprifid fo, 

And whole mine herte takin me fro. 

That it woll doe for me nothing. 

But if it be at your bidding ? '2070 

Mine here is yours, and mine right nought, 

As it behoveth, in dede and thought, 

Redy in all to worche your will, 

Whethir lb tourne to gode or ill. 

So fore it luftith you to piefe, 

No man therof maic you difefe. 

Ye have theron fet foche juftice. 

That it’ is werried in many wife. 

And if ye doubt it n’olde obaie, / 

Ye maie therof doe make a kaie, 2080 

And hold it with you for hoftage. 

Now certis this is none outrage 
(QjS Love) and fully I accorde. 

For of the body’ he is full Lorde 
That hath the herte in his trefore. 

Outrage it were to askin more. 

T Han of his aumener he drougH 
A little keie fetife inough, 

Whiche was of gold polilhid clere, 

And faied to me, with this keie here, aopp 

Thine herte to me now woll I Ibet, 

For all thy joifull ioke and knet, 

I binde undir this little keie. 

That no wight maie cary awaie. 

This keie is full of grete pofte. 

With whiche anone he touchid me 
Undir the fide full foftily. 

That he mine herte fodainly > 

Without any doute hath fo fpered, 

That yet right nought it hath me dered. 2100 

Whan he had doen his will all out. 

And I had put him out of dout, 

Sir I faied: I have right grete will 
Your luft and plefure to fulfill, 

Loke ye my fervice take at gre. 

By thilke faith ye owe to me, • 

I faie nought for recreaundife. 

For I nought doubt of your fervice. 

But the fervaunt travaileth in vain. 

That for to fervin doeth his pain pi 10 

Unto that lorde, whiche in no wife 
Coniie him no thanke for his fervice. 

L Ove fayid tho, difmaie The nought, ., 

Sithe thou for fuccour haft me fought. 

In thanke thy fervice woll I take, 

And high of degre woll The make. 

If wickidnefle ne hindir The, 

But (as I hope) it fliall nought be; 

To worfhip no wight by’ aventure 
Maie come, but that he pain endure. Pi20 

Abide and fuffre thy diftrefl’e. 

That hurtith now, it fhaJl be Idle, 

I wote my felf what maie The fave. 

What medicine thou wouldift have. 

And if thy truth to me thou kepe, 

I /hall unto thine helping eke. 

To cure thy wonndes and make ’hem dene. 

Where fo that thei be old or grene, 

. Thou /halt be holpen’ at wordis few. 

For certainly thou/halt well lhewe 2130 

Where that thou fervift with gode will, 1 
For to accompli/he and fulfill 

N n n My 
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My commaundcmentis daie and night, 

Whiche I to lovirs yeVe of right. 

A h fir, for Godd’is love (fiicd I) 

Er ye palfe hens enuntitely- 
Your commaundementcs to me ye faic, ; 

And I /hall kepe ’hem if I maie. 

For them to kepen* is all my thought, 

And if fo be 1 wote ’hem nought, feI 4 ° 

Than maie I erre unwittingly ; 

Wherfore I praie you entirely 
With all mine herte, me for to lere; 

That I trefpace in no manere. 

The God of love than thargid me 
Anon, as ye fhall here and fe 
Worde by worde, by right emprife, 

So as the Romaunt /hall devife. 

The maiftir Icfxth time to lere 
Whan the difciple woll not»here> 215a 

It is but vain on him to fwinke 
That on his lerning woll not thinke, • 

Who fo luft love, let him intende, , 

For now the Romance ginneth to’ amende. 

Now is gode to herin in faie- 
If any be that can it faie, 

And poind it as the refon is, 

Yfet for othir gate, i-wis, ' 

It fhall nat well in alle thing • 

Be brought to gode undemanding) zi6o, 

For a red er, that poindith ill, 

A gode fentcnce maie oftin /pill. 

The boke is gode at the ending, ‘ - ; : 

Ymade of newe and lufiie thing 

For who fo woll the ending here, - • 1 

The craft of love he Avail now lere, j 

If that he woll fo long abide . ‘ 

Till I this Romance maie unhide, 

And undoe the fignifiaunce ■ ’ ' ’ 

Of this dreme into Romaunce, 2170 

The fothfaftnefie, that now is hid, 

Without coverture fhall be kid, 

Whan I undoen have this dreming, 

Wherein no worde is of lefing. 

V Ulanie at the beginning 

I woll, faied love, ovir all thing 
Thouleve; if that thou wolt ybc 
Falfe, and trefpace ayenift me, 

I curfe and blame generally 

All them, that lovin villaniej 2180 

For-villanie makith villaine, 

And by his dedes a chorle is feinc. 

Thefe villains arne without pite, 

Frendfhip and love, and all bountc, 

I n’ill receive to my fervice ; 

Them that ben vilains of emprife. ! 

But undirftonde in thine entent, 

That this is not mine entendement 
To clepin no wight in no age, 

Onely gentill for his linage, ■ 21570 

But who fo that is vertuous, 1 

And in his port not outrageous; 

Whan foche one thou feel! The beforne, 1 

Though he be not gentill yborne, 

Thou mayift well feine this in foth 
That he’ is gentill, bicaufe he doth 
As longith to a gentil man. 

Of tlfctn none othir deme I can; 

For certainly withoutin drede ; 

A chorle is demid by his dtde, 2200 

Of hie or lowe, as ye maie fe, , 

-Or.of what kinrid that he be; 

Ne faie nought for none evill will : 

Thing which that is to holdin ftill, 1 


It is no worfhip to miffeie, • 

Thou maieft enfample take of Keie, 

That was fomtime for mi/faying 
Yhatid bothe of old and yong. 

As ferre as Gawein the worthie 

Was praifid for his curtifie, 2210 

Kaie was hatid, for he was fell. 

Of worde difpitous and cruell; 

Wherefore be wife and aqueintable, 

Godelie of worde, and rcfonable, 

Bothe to leffe and eke to mare; 

And whan thou comift there men are, 

Loke that thou have in cuftome aie 
Firft to falue ’hem if thou maie, 

And if it fall that of ’hem fomme 
Salue The firft, be thou not domme, aaao 

But quite him curtifly anon, , 

Without abiding, er thei gon. 

For nothing eke thy tong applic 
To fpekin wordes of ribaudrie. 

To vilaine fpeche, in no degre. 

Late not thy lippe unboundin be, 1 

For I nought holde him in gode faith 
Curteis, that foule wordis faith. 

And alle women ferve and preife. 

And to thy power ther honour reife j *230 

And if that any miffayere 

Difpife women, that thou maift here. 

Blame him, and bidde him holde him ftill. 

And fette thy might, and al thy will. 

Women and ladies for to plefe. 

And to do thing that may ’hem efe, 

That thei evir Ipeke gode of The, 

For fo thou maift beft praifid be. ' 

Loke that fro pride thou kepe The welc. 

For thou maift both perceive and fele 2240 

That pride is both foly andfinne, ■>' - 

And he, that pride hath him within, . : -, 

Nc may his herte in no wife 
Mekin, ne fouplin to fervice. 

For pride is founde in every parte 
Contrarie unto Lov’is arte. 

And he that lovith truily 
Should him conteine joixly 
Withoutin pride in fondry wife. 

And him difguifin in queintice, 2250 

For queinte aray, withoutin drede. 

Is nothing proude, who takith hede, 

For fre/he aray, as men may fe, : 

Withoutin pride may oftin be. ^ 

Maintaine thy felfe aftir thy rent 
Of robe and eke of garment. 

For many a fithe faire clothing 
A man amendith in muche thinge. 

And loke alway that thei be fhape, 

(What garment that thou/halt The make) 2ado 

Of him that can the beft ydo. 

With al that parteinith therto, 

Pointis and lleves be wel fittande, ■ ’’ 

Ful right and /freight upon the hande; 

Of fbone and botis, newe and faire, 

Loke at the left thou have a paire. 

And that thei fitte fo fetoufly, 

That thefe rude men may utcirly - 

Mervaile, fith that thei fitte fo plaine. 

How thei come an or of againe. 2270 

Were ftreighte glovis with aumere 
Of filke, and alway with gode chere 
Thou yeve, if that thou have richdfe. 

And if thou have nought fpende the le/fe, 

Alway be mery, if thou maie, 

But wafte not thy gode alwaie. ■ - J 

Have hatteofflouris fre/he as May, ' 

Chapelet of Rolls of’ Whitfondaie, 

For 
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For foche araie coftrtith but life. 

Thine hondis wafhe, thy tethe make white, ia8o 
And let no filthe upon The be. 

Thy nailis blacke if thou maieft fe, 

Voide it awaii delivirly, 

And kembe thine hedde right jolily; 

Farce not thy vifage in no wife. 

For that of love is nat th’cfnprife. 

For love docth hatin, as I firtde, 

A beautie, that cometh nat of kinde; 

Alwaie in herte I rede The 

Full glad and mery for to be, 2 2 9 ° 

And be as ;oifu!l as thou can. 

Love hath no joie of fo’rowfull nian, 

That ill is full of curtifie. 

That knowith in his maladie, 

For evir of love the fickenefle 

Is meint with fwete and bittimelfe; ' 

The fore of low is mervailous. 

For now the lovir is joious,. 

Now can he plain, now can he grone, ^ 

Now can he linge, now makin-mone, ■ 2 3 30 

To daie he plaineth for hevincfife. 

To morue’ he plaineth for jolinefle j 
The life of love is full contFarie 
Whiche ftounde mele can oft in varie; 

But if thou canift mirthis make. 

That men in gre woll gladly take, 

Doe it godely, I commaunde The; 

For men fhoald, wherefoer thei be, ---■ * 

Doe thing that ’hem befitting is,. 

For therof cometh gode loos and pris; - aj io 

Wherof that thou be vertuouS- 

Ne be nat ftraunge ne daungerous, • - 

For if that thou gode ridir be, 

Pricke gladly that men maie Thefe; 

In armis alfo if thou conne, ; 

Purfue till thou a name haft wonne;. . 

And if thy voice be faire and dere, 

Thou {halt makin no gretc daungere, 

Whan The to fing thei godely praie, 

It is thy worlhip for to’ obaie ; 2320 

Alfo to you it longith aie 

To Harpe and Giterne, daunce and plaie. 

For-if he can well fote and daunce, 

It maie him gretely doe avaunce, 

Emong eke for thy Ladie fake 
Songis and complaintes that thou make. 

For that woll mevin in her herte, 

Whan that thei redin of thy fmerte; 

Loke that no man for fcarce The holde. 

For that maie greve The manifolde ; 2330 

Refon woll that a lovir be 
In his yeftis more large and fre 
Than chorles that ben not of loving; 

For who therof can any thing. 

He {hall be lefe aie for to yeve, 

In londis lore who fo would leve. 

For he that through a fodain fight. 

Or for a killing anon right 

Yave whole his herte, in will and thought. 

And to himfelf kepith right nought, 2340 

Aftir this fwift gift ’cis but reafon 
He give his gode too in a bandon. 

N OW woll I {hortly here reherce 

Of that I have yfaied in verce, : . 

Al^e the fentence by and by, 

In wordis fewe compendioufly. 

That thou the bet maieft on ’hem thinke, . 

Wher fo it be thou wake or winke. 

For the wordis do little greve 
Amantokepe, whan thei be breve. 2350 

Who fo with Love woll gon or ride 


of the Rqfe. 

He mote be curteis, voide of pride, 

Merie, and full of jolite. 

And of Largefle a lofid be. 

Firft I joigne Tjfhe here in penaunce 
That evir without repentaunce 
Thou fet thy thought in thy loving 
To laft withoutin repenting. 

And think upon thy mirthis fwete. 

That {hall folue’ aftir whan ye mete. 2 3 60 

And for thou true to Love {halt be 
I will, and eke commaunde The • 

That in one place thou fet all whole. • 

Thine herte, withoutin halfin dole. 

For trecherie and fikirnefle, , 

For I loved nevir doublcnefle; 

To many’ his herte that woll depart,' 

Everiche {hall have but little part, 

But of him drede I me right nought 

That in one place fettith his thought; 2 37 ° 

Therefore in o place thou it fet. 

And let it nevir thennis flet. 

For if thou yeveft it in lening, 

I holde it but a wretchid thing,. 

Therfore yevith it whole and quite, 

And thou {halt have the more merite, ... 

If it be lent than aftir foen 
The bounte and the thanke is doen. 

But in Love a fre yevin thing • 

Requirith a grete guerdoning. - 2380 

Yeve it in yeft all quite fully. 

And make thy gift debonairly, 

For men that yeft holdin more dere. 

That yevin is with gladfome chcre. 

That gifte nought to praifin is 
That a man gevith mal gre his; 

Whan thou haft yeven thine hert (as I 
Have faid The here all opinly) 

Than aventuris (hull The fall, 

Whiche hard and hevy ben with all, -• > 2390 

For ofte whan thou bethinkift The 
Of thy loving, where fo thou be. 

Fro folke thou muft depart in hie. 

That none perceive thy maladie. 

But hide thine barme thou, muft alone. 

And go forth foie, and make thy mone. ; 

Thou {halt no while be in o ftate. 

But whilom colde, and whilom hate. 

Now red as Rofe, now yelowe’ and fade, - 
Such forow I trow thou ner had, 2400 

Cotidien, ne the quarteine 
It is not half fo full of peine, . 

For oftin timis it Ihal fal. 

In love, among thy painis a). 

That thou thy felfin all wholly 
Foryettin {halt fo uttirly. 

That many timis thou {halt be 

Still as an image made of tro, 1 ; • 

Domme as a ftone, without ftering 

Of fote or bonde, without fpeking. 2410 

And than fone aftir al thy. paine • ;> 

To memo’rie {halt thou come againe, 

A man abafliid wondir fore. 

And aftir fighin more and more, 

For wit thou wele withoutin wene, - , 

In fuche aftate ful ofte have bene. 

That have the’ evill of love afiaide. 

Where thorough thou art fo difmaide. 

A Ftir a thought Ihal take The fo, . 

That thy love is to ferre The fro, 2420 
Thou {halt fa (God) what may this be 
That I ne may my lady fe ? 

Mine 
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Mine hert alone is to her,go. 

And I abide al foie in wo, , 

Departid fro mine owne thought. 

And with mine eyin fe right nought. 

Alas! mine eien fene I ne may 
My carefull herte to convay. 

Mine hert’is guide but thei be, 

I praife nothing what er thei fe; ' 

Shul thei abidin than? why nay, 

But gone and fe without delay 
That whiche mine hert defirith fo. 

For certainly, but if thei go, 

A foie my felfe I may well holde. 

Whan I ne fe what mine hen woldc, 
Wherfore I wol gone her to fene. 

Or efid (hall I nevir bene, 

But that I have fome tokining. 

Than god thou forth without dwelling. 
But ofte thou failed of thy defire, 

Er thou maid come her any nere. 

And* wafhft in viine thy palfage. 

Than fail'd thou in a newe rage, 
tor want of fight thou ginnid murne, 

And homwarde penfite dod retume ; 

In grete mifehefe than /halt thou be. 

For than againe dial come to The 
Sighis and plainti's with newe wo 
That no itching prickith The fo; 

Who wore it nought, he maie go lere 
Of them that buyin love fo derc. 

1 No thing thine hert appefin maie. 

That oft thou wolt gone and allaie, 

If thou maid fene by aventure 
Thy liv’is joye, thine hert’is cure. 

So that by grace, if that thou might 
Attaine of her to have a fight, 

Than (halt thou done non othir dede 
But with that fight thine cyin fede. 

That faire frefhe whan thou maid fe. 
Thine hert (hal fo ravi(hid be, 

T-haf ner thou wolded thy thank is letc 
Ne remove, for to fe that fwete ; 

The more thou feed, in fothtaftnefle. 

The more thou covited that fweteneiTe, 
The more thine herte brennith in fire, 

The more thine herte is in delire, 

For who confidrith every dele, 

It may be likened wondir wele 
The paine of love unto a fere. 

For evirmore thou neighid nere, 

111 thought, or how fo that it be, 

(For very fothe I tel it The) 

The hotter evir dial thou brenne. 

As experience (hall The kenne. 

Where fo comid in any code. 

Who is next fire he brennith mode; 

And yet forfothe for al thine hete, 

Though thou for love fwelte and fwete, 
Ne for no thing thou felin may 
Thou (halt not wille to pafle away. 

Avid though thou go, yet mud The nede, 
Thinkin al day on her faire hede. 

Whom thou behefde with fo godc will, 

And holde thy felfe begilid ill 
That thou ne hadded none hardiment 
To (hewe her aught of thine entent. 

Thine hert ful fore thou wolt difpife. 

And eke repreve of cowardife. 

That thou fo dull in every thing 
Were domme for drede, without fpeking. 

Thou (halt eke thinke thou diddeft folv, 
That thou were her fo fade bie. 

And durd not venture The to fay 
Some thing, er that thou came away, 


For thou haddid no more wonne 
To (peke of her whan thou begonne; 

But yet if (he would for thy (ake 

In armis godely The have take, 2500 

It (hould have be more worthe to The 

Than of trefour a grete plente. 

Thus (halt thou morne and eke complaine, 

0 And get enchefon to’ gon againe 
Unto thy walke, or to thy place. 

Where thou behelde her fleflily face. 

And n’ere for falfe fufpeftiou 
Thou woldid finde occafion 
For to gone in unto her houfe. 

Thou arne than fo defirous 4 jxo 

A fight of her but for to have. 

If thou thine honour mightid fave, 

Or any erande mightid make . 

> ThfSir, for thy lov’is fake, 

Ful faine thou woldid, but for drede 
Thou goednot, led that men take hedej 
Wherfore I rede, in thy going. 

And alfo in thine again comming. 

Thou be wel ware that men ne wit* 

Feine The othir caufe than it aja<> 

To go that waie, or fade bie. 

To hclin wel is no folie; 

And if fo be it happe The 

> That tliou thy love there maide yfe. 

In fikir wife thou her falewe, 

Wherwith thy coloure woll tranfmewe. 

And eke thy bloud (hal al to quake, 

Thy hewe eke chaungin for her fake. 

But worde and wit with chere ful pale, 

Shul want for to rellin thy tale, >53® 

And if thou maid foferforth winne 
That thou to refon durd beginne. 

And woldid faine thre thinges or rao, 

' Thou (halt ful fcarfly faine the two, ■ 

Though thou bethinkc the net fo wele. 

Thou (halt foryetin yet fomdcle. 

B U T if thou dele with trechery. 

For falfe lovirs mowe all fully 
Sain what ’hem lud withoutin dred, 

Thei be fo double’ in ther faHhed, 2 S4* 

For thei in hert can thinke o thing. 

And faine an othre’ in ther fpeking; 

And whan thy fpeche is endid all. 

Right thus to The it (hal befall; 

If any worde than come to minde. 

That thou to fay had led behinde. 

Than thou (halt brenne in grete martire, 

For thou (halt brenne as any fire. 

This is the drife and eke the’ affraie. 

And the batill that ladith aie, > 

This bargaine ende may nevir take. 

But if that (he thy pece wil make. 

And whan the night is come anon, 

A thoufandq angres (hal come on. 

To bed as fad thou wolte The dight. 

Where thou (halt have but final delight, 

For whan thou wenid for to flepe. 

So fill of paine (halt thou crepe, 

Sterte in thy bed about ful wide. 

And turne fill ofte on every fide, 2560 

Now dounward groufe, and now upright. 

And walow in wo the long night. 

Thine armis (halt thou (prede a brede. 

As man in warre were forwerede, 

Than (hal The c'otne a remembrauncc 
Of her (hape, and of her femblaunce, 

Wherto none othir may be pere; 

And wete thou wel withoutin were 

That- 
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That The fhal fe fomtime that night 

That thou haft her, that isfo bright, a 57° 

Nakid bitwene thine armis there, 

A 1 fothfaftnefl'e as though it were, 

•Thou fhalt make cafteis than in Spainc, 

And dreme of joy, al butin vaine. 

And The delitin of right, nought, 

While thou fo flombrift in that thought. 

That is fo fwete and delitable, 

The whiche in fothe n’is but a fable, 

For it ne (hall no while laft ; 

Than (halt thou fighe and wepe faft, a j8o 

And fay dere God I what thing is this? 

My dreme is tumid al amis, 

Whiche was ful fwete and apparent. 

£ut now I wake it is al fhent, 

Now yede this mery thought away. 

Twenty timis upon a day 
I would this thought would come againe, 

For it alegith wel my paine. 

It maketh me fill of joyfull thought, , ' ’ 

It fleethme that it laftith nought: 25 go! 

Ah lorde 1 whi n’il ye me focoure ? 1 

The joye I trowe that I langoure, 

.The deth I would me fhouloe flo : 

While I lie in her armis two'; V . , „ i 
Mine harme is harde withoutin wene ; ‘ ' ■ 
My gret unefe fill ofte I mene. • ' ' , 

I 

B U T woulde Love do fo 1 might . V 

Have fully joye of her fo bright, .. ’ : ; 
My paine were quitte me richily, ( 

Alas! to gret a thing aske I, ... 2600 

It is but foly’/and wrong wening ‘ •.... j 

(To-aske fo outrageous a thing, - ‘, \ 

And who fo askith folify - i 

He mote be watnid haftily, . . 

And I ne wotc what l may fay,. 

I am foferre out of the way* 1 • j 

For I would have fuljjrete liking 
And ful grete joy of lafse thing; , , - - . 

For would fhe ot her , gentilnefte, i 

Withoutin more, me onis kefle, 26-10 

It were to me a grete guerdon, 

Relefe of all my paffionf 

But it is harde to come therto, ; 

' Al is but foly.that I do, ( ; ' 

So highe I'hisfve mineiierte fette . . . 

Where that I may no comfort gette, ‘ , 

I n’ote wher I fay well ot nought, J , ij 

But this I wote well inmy thought, 

That it wecp bette of hjer.alone. 

For toftintTnjtoy wqjipd ipone,, ' '. 2620, 
A lokeon her I caft godefy,, . . . • / ( ; 

Than for to have, al uttirjy . | 

Ofan othir al whole the play, • ‘ ' 

Ah lord! where I ftal,hi«f tb e day f, 
Thatere fhe fhal my ^ | 

He is fill cured, .put mayhap fe.. , ^ ; . t> •: 
Ah God! whan fhal the^ifoingfprihge,,g,. 
Toliggin thus is angry*#^, ,‘ ( , 

I have no joy thus hqre po he,. , ; !i 
Whan that my loveis hot me bie j ‘ / T. \ 2626 
A man to hen hath grete. difefe, , j _. 0 r ( : . 

Which maie notflepe, he.rejl ih efe,’; . ’ 

I would it dawed, and were hf)w, day, j , J , 

And that the night vpx* wenCaway j , . ,*•. 

For were it daye, I would up rife. , „ , 

Ah flo we fonne! fhewe thine enprifej . ... 1, 
Spede Thetofprede thy beinis brjght, ,]]‘ . 

And chace the derknefle of the night, , ,: . > ^ 
To put away the.floundis ftrong, ■ j ’ , 

Whiche in me laftin -al to long. ; 2^40 

The night (bait thou continue fo 


Withoutin reft, in paine and wo* 

If er thou knew of love diftrefle. 

Thou mo we lerne it in thatfikeneffe, 

And thus enduring fhalt thou lie. 

And rife on morow up erly 
Out of thy bed, and hameis The 
Er evir dawning thou maift fe, 

Al privily than fhalt thou gone. 

What wethre’it be, thy felfe alone, 

For reine, orhaile, forfnowe, forflcte, 

Thi^ir fhe dwelleth,. that is fo fwete. 

The whiche maie fal a flepe be. 

And thinkith but lite upon The. 

Than fhalt thou go, fill foule aferde, 

Loke it the gate be unfperde. 

And waite without in woe and paine, 

Ful ill a colde in winde and raine. 

Than fhalt thou go the dore before. 

If thou maifte findin any fhore, ±666 

Or hole, or refte, what ere it were. 

Than fhalt thou ftoupe, and lay to ere. 

If thei within a flepe be, 

I mene al fave thy lady fre. 

Whom waking if thou maift afpie, 1 

Go put thy felfe in jupardie, ; 

To askin grace, and The bimene. 

That fhe maie wete withoutin wene. 

That thou all night no reft haft had. 

So fore for her thou were beftad. ±6^0 

Women wel ought pite to take 
Of them that forowen for ther fakej 
And loke, for love of that relike. 

That thou thinke none othir like, . 

For whan thou haft fo gret anney, , r 

Shall kiffe The er thqu goawey,> 
And hold that in ful grete deintc; 

And for that no map (hail The fe 
Before the houfe, ne in the way, 

Loke thou be gon againe er dayj 2^80 

Suche comming, and fuche going, 

Suche hevinefle, and fuche walking,, 

Makith lovirs withoutin wene ... 

Undir ther clothis pale and lene ; 

Love ne leveth coloure, ne clereneffc. 

Who lovith trewe hath no fatneffe. 

Thou fhalt wel by thy felfiij fc, . . 

That thou muft nedes aflayid be, , ; 

,Fpr men that ffotpe ’jiem othir way 
Falfely ther ladies to betray, adyo 

No wondir is though thei j be fatte, ; . 

With felfe othis ther loves thei gatte; . ^ . 

For ofte I fe fuche lolipgqburs ■ , V: / 

Fattir than Abottes or Priour?, 

Yet with o thing I woHe The charge. 

That is to fay, that thou be large ’» 

Unto the maide, that her doth ferve. 

So beft her thanke thou fhalte deferve. 

Yeve her geflis, and get ner grace. 

For fo thou may thanke purchace, 4700 

That fhe The worthy ho^de and fre, . 

Thy lady’, and al that may The fe, : . - 

Alfo her fervauhtes worfhip a|e, , , . 

And plefin asmuche as thou maie,' 

Grete gode through them may come to The,. 

Bicaufe with her thei ben prive, 

Thei fhal her td how thei The fande .* 

Curteis and wife, and wel doande. 

And lhe fhal preife The wel the more. ” 

Loke out of londe thou be not fore, 2710 

And if fuche caufe thou have,, that The 
Behoveth to gone out of countre. 

Leave wholely thine here in hoftage. 

Til thou againe make thy paffege, 

Ooo Thinke 
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the Rom aunt of the Rofc. 


‘Thinke long to fe rite fteete ritfrig, 

That hath thine hert fit het kepfag. 

Now have I todde The, in what Wife 
A lovir fhal do me fervice ; 

Do it than, if that thou woft havd 
The mede, that thou doft afilr crave; 

W Han Love al thia hid bodin tfte, 

I faid him; fir, how it a^ k be. 
That lovirs ma^ in fuche minete 
Endure the paine ye have fiid herfe? 

I marvailin me wondir fake 
How any man may live or lifte 
In fuche paine, and in fuche brennihg. 

In forue’ and thought, attd fufeHe (ighing, 
Aie unrelefid w'o to teake* 

Wher fo it be thei ffepe ot wake; 

In fuche anoy corttmudly. 

As helpe me God this riteiraile I; 

How man, but he Wete made OF ftefc. 
Might live a ihohtKe, filth paineS to Ifelc. 

T HE God of Love than laid ttt fee, 
Frende, by the faith I dWe td Tlte, 
May no man have gode, bht he* it bit, 

A man lovith more tcttdirlte 
The thing, that he hath bdiight mdftderey 
For wete thou weH witfioutfe Wete-, 
in thanke that thing fs takfe iholrb, 

For which a man hath 'ftfftid fbtt; 

Certis no wo ne majr attaint 
Unto the fore of lov’is paine, 

None evil therto may ifeottote 
No more than a man may cbuHte 1 
The droppes that of the watir be; 

For drie as wel the grete fe 
Thou mightift, as the harmis fell < 

Of all them, that with love ydWefl, 

In fervice, for peine thefe flteth. 

And that eche wotrlde fle <)he kfetth. 

And trowe thei ftiould rievir efca^e, 

Ne were that hope ycouth ‘hem mike 
Glad, as a man in prifbn fete, ' , 

And maie not getrfa for tt> ere , 

But Barlie bred, setiil ’fvatir pure; 

And lieth in vermin and dtddre, • ' 

With alle this yet can 'he live;' - ! 

Gode hope fuche ifofhffet bath Fife ydvfc,' 
Whiche makith wene thatFefifl'be 
Relefed and come'to fibretfey^ 1 : ‘ 

In fortune is fully Mis frtxft,' - 
Although he lie in ftraWedtcfeft, 

In hope is al his fuftainftlgyy 
So fare Lovirs'ih thiir ‘vvenHr%> " “ 

Whiche Love hath feitte in Hfs ^rfftdn, _ ( 1 
Gode hope is titer‘falvacfoiih; ; 

Gode hope (hoWfotS thaytlfei frridte) ' 
Yevith ’hem bothe wiflfeid' fibjte'; 

T’^ofFre ther bodie tt> Watty re, 7 

For Hope fo fore'doth ^hefe'defitie , 

To fuflfre’ eche harfeethat'hterttfeVrfe, ‘' ' 
For joye that aftirwafde'lfliall'tife. 

H Ope hi 41 efire'datche Vt&crty, . - 

In hope of Love* is 1 aff the ^ 16 ry, 

For hope is all tharLove mare 

N’ere hope, there 'fttehiid tro 'Tengfr fete; /' 

Bleflid be hope, Whiche with'dajre 1 . 

Avadnceth lovirs in’fachehtefetee.' : ; 

Gode hope is cferafe fortebrHcfc; 

To kepc Lovirs fromall drTdTc, ' ' 

Hope kepeth hislonde, ‘arid Wdll dBide 
For any peril maie beti'dei 
Fbr hbpe to lovirs, as moft chefe. 


Doth ’hem endurin all mifchefe, 

Hdpe is ther helpe whan mtftir is; 

And I fhal yeve The eke i-wis 
Thre othir thinges, that grete fblace 
Doth to them that be in my lace. 

2726 The firft gode that maie be yfounde 
To them that in my lacc be bounde. 

Is Swete thought, for to recorde 
Thinge wherwith thou canft accorde 
Belt in thine hCrte, whethir fhe be 
Thinking in abfence gode to The. 

Whan any lovir doth cortiplaine, 

And livich in diftreflc, and paine. 

Than Swete thought fhal come as blive, 
Awaie his angre for to drive; 

It maketh lovirs have remembrailnce 
2730 Of comforte, and of highe jplefaunce. 

That hope hath hight him for to winne; 
For thought anone than fhal beginne* 

As ferre God wot, as he can finde. 

To make a mirrour of his minde, 

For to beholde he wd not kt. 

Her perfbn he fhal fort him fet, 

Her laughing eyen perfaunt and clete. 

Her fhape, her forme, her goddy chefe; 
Her mouthe, that is fo gracious, 
Sofwetc, and eke fo favitous, 
i^ 4 ° Of al her fetirs fhal take hede, 

■ His eyen with al her limmis fede. 

Thus Swete thinking fhall afwage 
The paine of lovirs, ahd dmt tage; 

Thy joye fhal double without gene, 

; Whan thou thinkeft on her fefedinefie y , 

. 1 Or of her laughing) or her chete, 

j That to The made thy lady dete. 

This comforte wol I that thou take,’ 

1 And if the nexte thou woke fotftfke, 

1750 Which is not lefse favitbui, 

' Thou fhouldeft not ben t6 daflngitous.’ 

rriHE fecond fhal be Twtti fpeche, 

1 That hath to many one be lechc, 

' "fo bring ’hem out of wo and wete. 

And helpe many a bachiltre, 

And many* a lady fent focour, 

1 That hath ylovid Paraftioure, _ 

Thorough fpeking (whan thei might htfe) 
.7^60 Of ther lovirs to them fo dere; - 
: To me it voidith al ther ftoerte, 

; r " The whiche is clofld in ther bette, 

1 In hert it maketh *hefn glad and light, 

Speche, whan thei mowe not hJfvin ffeht. 
And therfore nowe it cOttieth to minde. 

In olde dawis, asl finde ' 

That Clerkis writtin that her faiewe,' 
There was a lady frefhe df hewe, 

Whiche of her lovefeadin a fbhg, ‘ 

2776 On him for to remerabrt* afofong, 

' ,, In which fhe faid, wftah'ihiftl herb ‘ r 1 ' 
." Spekin of him, thdt'is fo'dttc 1 1 

To me, it voidith alle fjiidtfe, • r - 
1 , Iwis hefitteth fo nere miri^hettb, ’ ' ■ 

^ofpek of him at evebrlndrowey : v' 1 . 3 
'' , It curith me of al my forbWe, • 

_ • /* , ■ j* it 1 a 1 t". _ 'J * » 1 ‘• 
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To me is none fo'hi^h dldauhce 1 m • 

As of his perfon daliitinc’e; y i \ u . 

Shewiftful wel that SWtte fptkiijig 1 ■' J ‘_ n 

Comfortith in ful feobhil' thfitg,' . '* 7 J ‘' 
Her love fhe had 'hill well 1 ^ifaide,, ‘ 11 ^' . . 

Of him fhe w as* folwel* apaide, " 

To fpeke of him her'joyle Wasfot.' J "‘ 
Therefore I rede The that tbbU’gtt ‘ ' 
A‘"folowe that can wel conceit , 1 1 -1 c: . 
And kepc thy court 1 Welfc hcle, - 1 J 
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To whom go fliewe wholly thine hertfi. 
Both wele and woe, and jo ye and fmene, 
To get comforte to him’ thpu go. , 
And privily bitwene you two 
Ye fhal fpeke of that godcly .thing. 

That hath thine hert in her keping, . „■ 

Of her beaute and her fembbuiace,. 

And of her godely eountinaunce. 

Of al thy ftate thou &ak him faie, 

And aske him counfaiic how thou mait • 
Do any thing that maie her plcfc, 

For it to The flial do gret efc, _ 

That he maie wetc thou tnift him fo 
Both of thy wele and of thy wo. 

And if his herte to love bc fette. 

His companie is moche the bettc. 

For Refon wol he (hewe to The 
Al uttirly his privite. 

And what ihe is he kmth fo 
To The plainly he dial undo, 

Withoutin drede of any. ihame. 

Both tel her rcnome and her name. 

Than fhall he forthir fierce and: ncrc. 

And namely to thy lady defe 
In fikir wife, ye atary.otfcer 
Shal helpin as his owne brother. 

In tfouthe withoutin dooblendfe. 

And kepin clofe infikimefTc. 

For it is noble thing in. fay 
To have a man thou darffce (ay 
Thy privy counfaile every dele. 

For that woll comfocte The right wele. 
And thou (halt holde The weiapaied 
Whan fuche a frende thou haft auaied. 

• • ‘ t * . 

T H £ thirde gode et grete .comfort, . 

That yevith lovirs riloft difport, . . 
Comith of fight and beholding. 

That is yclepid Swere-Jnking, 

The which£ may none etc ydo 
Whan thou art ferre thy lady fro, 

Wherfore thou prefe always®. be. 

In place, where UuwtaaiKihctife, 

For it is thing moft anriroua^ . . 

Mofte delitable’ andfinriroos. 

For to aflwage a maoriis forow. 

To fene his lady by the mocow.j - 

For it is a ful noble thing, - 
Whan that thine eyin have meting 
With that relike fo precious. 

Whereof thei be fo definras j 
But al daie afeir fothe at is 
Thei have no drede to farenamis, 

Thei dredin neithir windeneiaine 
Ne non othir njanir ©f paind; 

For whan thine eycn were ahnsin blifle. 

Yet of ther cuiwfie iMufle. ; 

Alone thei can m *haveahcc . joye; . .. 

But to the hewe'thoi.BoniQQiyie 

Parte of ther blifle, eo:hm» thou fende! . 

Of al this harme toimak<h amende. 

The eye is a godeuneflangere, o 

Which can to the* herein incite manete. +■, 
Tidijigis fende, that he/fatth-font,.; 

To voide him of his pomisJdleiie ; <>. ? 

Wherof the hert rejoyfitb fe.or/ • i :: 
That a grete partic ofihiisiwo; ' o j : :r 
Is voided, and.putjjawayaoflight, - • i v. - 
Right as the derkneflV-of.rtlecigW:. o r.: 
Is chafed with clerenefieofi dheaneasy' i 

Right fo is alhis'wo fidrfonifc j :• . 

Devcidid clene, .whan tip trihefigbt . 

Beholdin may that ferine rviaigilt, : : 

Whiche that the hert defirithifo, ■< 


That al his derkenefie is ago, 

For than the herte is ail at efe. 

When thei fene that that maie ’hem plefe. 

Now have I declared The al out 
Of that thou were in drede aod doute. 

For I have tolde The faithfully 
What The may curin uttirly. 

And al Lovirs that wolljn be 
Faithful, Mid ©fftabilitei 
Gode hope alway Jtepe by thy fide. 

And fwet£ thought make ek? abide, 
i$70 Swete Loking, and fwetfi Speche, 

Of al thine harmes thei ihal be feche. 

Of bale thou lhalt have grete plefaunce, 

Yf thou canft bide in (ulfirauncc. 

And fervin wele without feintife. 

Thou (halt be quite of thine emprife 
With more guerdoun, if that thpu live, 

But al this time this I The yeve. 

T H E God of Love, whan a) the day 

He’ had taught me, a® ye have herd fay. 
And enformid compendouly, 

He vanilhid al fodainly, 

And I alone ylefie al fake. 

So full of complaint and of dp}e, 

" For I fawe no man there me by; 

My woundes me grey id wondirfiy. 

Me for to cure nothing I knowe. 

Save the bothum fo bright of hewe, 

Wheron was fette wholly my though^ 

285m Of othir comforte knewe 1 nought, 

But it were through tbs G 94 of Love, 

I knew nat elfe to my behove. 

That might me efe or comfort gette, 

! But if he would him .ontermette. 

j The Rofir was withouflin 4 puf 
: Yclofid with an hedge without, 

( As ye to fotne have hetde me &ne. 

And foil I belied, and .would fame 
Have pallid the hay, if J might 
Have gettin in by any fleight .. . 

tfioo To the bothum fo faire to fo. 

But evir I dradde blamed to he, 

. Yf men would have fufpeSion, 

■ That I would of .entencion 
. Have ftole the Rolls that there werc, : 

Therfore to entre’ I was in fore ; 

.1 But at the lafte, as I bethought 
Whethir I flmlde .paffetar oougbt, 

I fawe come, with a^laAde chwre, 

. To me a lufty Bachilere 
Of gode ftature and of gode height; 

And Bialacoil forfoth heheight, 

Sonne he was to Gortifie, 

: And he me grauntid ful glgdlie . 

I The palTage of the atekhay, . , 

And faidefir: bow>that ye may. . 

: Pafle, if that it youp.willc.ybe. • ... . , 

Thefreflie Rofir for to fiv- ’ j. : 

1 And ye the fwete .favoncfole . , . c 1 

< Your warrant I may bejtiigbfi Wclc, ,., 
tapw So thou The kepin j&oJFoliic; -j- It -r.-. ( .7 

1 Shal no man do The jdfiuM; : if . , err. 

. ;•! Yf I maie helpin you in ought . . > : „ ;jo:v; 
t. r I lhall not faine, dredith rightinogght, , . i 

! Fpo( am boundc to yourietvkc ,;j 1;. o . : 
t Fully devoide of all^emoifoitjcJ ..!j oj jv .. .. 
f Than unto Bialacoil faide’.&'i 1 n'.*i ,w 
t / Ithankeyou firful harrilyy. -d «••• >U;L y..A ..!• 
i And your beheftAit|kt>jBUt gee,: :.j 

! • • That ye fo godely profir am, n :. ! 

09130 To you it cometh ofl gtatb^auodhifit 
! That ye me profir.yoiurjfertifof 
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Than aftir ful delivirly 
Through the breris anorie went I, 

Wherof encombrid was the haie, 

I was well plefed, the fothe to faie* 

"to (e the bothum, faire and fote. 

So frefhe yfprong out of the rote. 

A ND Bialacoil me fervid wele. 
Whan I fo nigh me mightin fele 
Of the bothum the fwete odoare, 

And fo lufty hewed of coloure : 

But than a chorle, fbule him betide, 
Befide the Rofis gan him hide, 

To kepe the Rofis of that Rofere, 

Of whom the name was Daungere. 

This chorle was hid there in the greveSj 
Ycovirid with grafle and leves, 

To fpie, and take whom that he fonde 
Unto that Rofir put an honde. 

He was not foie, for there was mo. 

For with him werin othir two. 

Of wrckid 1 manirs, and ill fame* 

That one was clcpid by his name 
Wickid tonge, God yeve him forowe. 
For neithir at eve ne at morowc 
He can of no man gode yfpeke, 

On many’ a jufte man doth he wreke. 

There was a woman that eke hight 
Shame, that who can rekin right, ' 

Trefpace ywas her fathir’s-name,''' 

Her mothir Refon; thus, was fliame 
Ybrought forth of thele like two, 

And yet had trefpace nere adoe 
With Refon, nenere leie her by. 

He was hidous and fi> Ugly j-'' 

I mene this, that Trefpace hight. 

But Refon conceveth of a fight 
That fhame, of which I ipake afome. 
And whan that Shame was thus yborne. 
It. was ordained, that Chaftite 
Should of the Rofir Lady he, 

Whiche of the bothums more and las 
With fondrie folke aflailid was, 

That (he ne wifte what to doe, 

For Venus her aflailith.fo. 

That night and daie fro her fhe frail 
Bothoms and Rofis ovir all ,• 

To Refon than praieth Chaftite, 

Whom Venus hath flemed bre the fc. 
That fhe her doughrir would her lene. 

To kepe the Rofir frefhe and grenc. 

Anon Refon to Chaftite - 
Is fully’ aflentid that it be, . - - ; ^ 
And grauntid her, at her requeffi. 

That Shame, bicaufe fhe is honeft. 

Shall kepir of the Rofir be, 

And thus to kepe it there were tbre. 

That none fhould hardie be ne bolde, 
(Were he yonge, or were he olde) 

Again her will awaie to bere . 

Bothoms ne Rofis, that there were. 

1 had well fped, bad I natbeti 1 ' 
Awaitid with thefe thre and fene;. 

For Bialacoil, that was fofcirci mH' r . ,■ 
So gracious and debonaire, .> r: re / 
Quitte him to me.folicurtifly;. : .. . ; 
And me to plefin badde that A;,o. . 
Should drawe to the bothomneie’,-" j 
P refe in totouchin the Rofere,; ;.!rR: 
Whifche bare the Rofe, he yafenod levey : 
This graunt ne might but iitill grave y .. 
And for hefawe it likid me 
Right nigh the bothom puliid he : 

A left all grene, and yave me that. 
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The whiche full nigh the bothom fat} 

I madin of that left full queint, , 

And whan I felt I was aqudhte • 

With Bialacoil and fo prive,. ■ j 

I wendeall my will had ybe. 

Than wext I hardie for to tell 
To Bialacoil how me befell 
Of Love, that tokc and woundid me, 

And fay id fir, fo motel The,; 

I maie no joie have in no wife 

Upon no fide, but it arife 

For fithe (if I fhall not fainc) r, . ' 

In herte I have had fo grete paine. 

So grete anoie, and foche affraiei 
That I ne wotte what I fhall faie, 

I drede your wrothe to : deferve, 

Levir me were that knivis kerve 
My bodie fhould in pecis fmall, . 

Than in any wife it fhould .fall 
That ye wrothid fhould ben with me. 

Saie boldily thy will r(q® he) 

I n’ill be wrothe, .if that 1 maie, . 1. 
For nought that thou; fhalt to me kie. 

' ' 11 .* 1 

T Han faied I fir, not yOu difpkfe 
To knowin of my gtete uncfc, - 
In whiche only Love hath me brought} 
For painis grete, difefe and thought '• 

Fro daie to daie it doeth me drie, 
Suppofith not, fir, that I lie; L . : 

In me five woundis did he puke. 

The fore of whiche fhall nevir .flake. 

But ye the bothom graunte me, 

Whiche is moft paffaunt of beaute* .. j 
My life, my deth, and my martyre. 

And trefour that I mofte defire. 

Than Bialacoil affrayid all 
Sayid fir, it maie not befall. 

That yc defire, it maie notrife,. ' 

What would ye fhende me in this .wife? 

A mokill foie than I were, ; 

If I fuffrid you’awaie to bere . 

The frefhe bothom, -fa faire of fight. 

For it were neithir skill ne. right . 

Of the Rofir ye broke the rinde. 

Or take the Rofe afome his kinde,. 

Ye are not curteis to.aske itj i 

Let it frill on the Rofir fit, , . ! .> 

Let it growe till it’amendid be; 

And perfidy come to beaute,: 

I n’olde not that it puliid werie, <■■ 

Fro the Rofir that doth it bene, • 

To me it is fo lefe and dcre. ‘ < . i . .. 01 
With that anon frert ont Daungere .;i ( 

■ Out of the place where he w<as hidde, 

I His malice in his cherewas kidde; 

Full grete he was and blacke of hewey . 
Sturdie and hidous, v^ho foMiim knewey 1 
Like fharpe urchons his heerewas growe, 
His eyes red-fparding as fiie’glowe, . 

His nofe frouncid full iirkid ftode,i 
He come criandeashe were wode, ■ 

Aucffaied, Bialacoiltefane why 1 

Thou bringift hi^itfoisoldely . 1 ’ , .•! 

Him that fo nigh tQ the Rofere, 

Thou worchift in a wrong manere, ;. 

He thinkith to difhonour The, : > . 
Thou art well worthy to’ have malgre. 

To let him of the Rpfere Witte, . ; 
Who fervith Felfoneis.ifl. quitte. . 

Thou wouldift have doen grete bounte. 
And he with fhamt wotild quite The. 

Flic hens felo we, I rede The go, r : 

It wantith lite he wol Thefro . 
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For Bialacoil ne knewe The nought, 

Whart The to ferve he fet his thought. 

For thou wolt flume him if thou might, 

Bothe again refon and ’gainft right, 

I woll no more in The affie, 

That comcft fo (lightly for t’ efpie, 

For it provith wondirly wele 
Thy Height and trefon every dele. 

1 durft ho more make there abode, 

For the chorle, he was fo wode, 3 1 ^° 

So gan he threttin and manace. 

And through the haie he did me chace, 

For fere of him I trembled and quoke, 

So chorlilhely his hedde he ihoke. 

And faied, if eft he might me take, 

I (hould nat from his hondis fcape. 

Than Bialacoil is fled and mate. 

And I all foie difconfolate 

Was left alone in pain and thought. 

Fro flume to deth I was nigh brought 3 3170 

Than thought I on my high folie. 

How that my bodie uttirhe 
Was yeve to pain and to martire. 

And therto had I fo grete ire. 

That I ne durft the hayis pafle. 

There was no hope, there was no grace, 

I trowe nevir man wifte of pain 
But he were laced in Lov’is chain, 

Ne no man wift (and foth it is) 

But if he love, what angir is. 3180 

Love hoideth his hefte to me right wele. 

Whan pain (he fayid) I fhould fele. 

No herte maie thinke, no tonge fain 
A quartir of my wo and pain, 

I might not with the angir laft. 

Mine herte in poind was for to braft, 

Whan I thought on the Rofe, that fo 
Was thorough Daungir caft me fro; 

A long while ftode I in that ftate. 

Till that me fawe fo madde and mate 3190 

The Ladie of the highe ward, 

Whiche from her tonre loked thfSirward. 

v. Refon men clepin that Lady, 

Whiche from her toure delivirly • 

Came doune to me withoutin more; 

But (he was neither yong ne hore, 

Ne high, ne lowe, ne fatte, ne lene. 

But beft, as it were in a mene 3 

Her eyin two were dere and light 

As a candill, thatbrennith brighr, 3200 

And on her. hedde (he had a croune. 

Her femid well and high perfoune. 

For round environ her crounet 
Was foil of riche ftopis afret. 

Her godely femblauqt by devife 
I trowe was made in Paradife, 

For nature had nevir fqche grace 
To forge a worke of foche compace. 

For certain, but if the’ lettir lie, 

Grete God hirafelf,,thatis fo hie, 3210 

Formid her aftir his image, 

And yafe her lithe foche avauntage. 

That (he hath might and fdgnorie 
To kepe men from all folic. 

Who fo woll trowe wele her lore, 

Ne maie offendin nevirmore. 

And while I ftode thus derke and pale 
Refon began to me her tale. 

She faied, al haile my fwete frende, 

Folie and childhod woll The fhende, 3220 

Whiche The have put in grete affraie, 

Thou haft bought dere (he time of Maie, 


That made thine herte merie to be. 

In evill time thou wenteft to fe 
The gardin, whereof Idilnefle 
Ybare the keie and was maiftrefle. 

Whan that thouyedift in the daunce 
With her, andhaddin acquaintaunce; 

Her acquaintaunce is perillous, 

Firft fofr, and aftir full noious, 3 2 3 ° 

She hath The tralhid without wene. 

The God of Love had The nat fene, 

Ne had Idilnelfe The conveide 

Within the verge, where Mirthe him pleide; 

If Folie have furprifid The, 

Doe fo that it recovered be, 

And be well ware to take no more 
Counfaile, that grevith aftir fore. 

He* is wife that woll himfelf chaftife. 

Though a yong man in any wife 3 * 4 ° 

Trefpafle emong, and doe folie. 

Let him nat dwelle, but haftilie 
Let him amende what fo be mis; 

And eke I counfaile The i-wis 
The God of Love wholly foryete. 

That hath The in foche pain yfetc. 

And The in herte tourmentid fo, 

I can not fene how thou maieft go 
Othir waies The to garifoun. 

For daungere, that is fo feloun, 3 * 5 ° 

Fellie purpofech The to werreie, 

Whiche is full cruill, fothe to feie. 

A ND yet of Daungere cometh no blame. 

In reward of my doughtir Ihame, 

Whiche hath the Rofis in her warde. 

As fhe that maie be no mufarde, 

And wickid tong is with thefe two. 

That fuffrith no man thtfSir go. 

For er a thing be doe, he (hall. 

Where that he comith ovir all, 3260 

In fourtie placis, if* it be fought, 

Saie thing that nere was don ne wrought. 

So moche traifon is in his male, 

Of falfenefle for to faine a tale. 

Thou deleft with angrie folke iwis. 

Wherefore to The the bettir is 
From thefe folkis awaie to fare. 

For thei woll make The live in care; , 

This is the ill that love thei call, 

Wherein there is but folie all, 3270 

For love is folie every dell, 

Who loveth, in no wife maie doe well, 

Ne fet his thought on no gode werke. 

His fchole he lefeth, if he be derke. 

Or othir craft, if that he be. 

He fhall not thrive therein, for he 
In love Ihal have more paflioun 
Than Monke, or Hermite, or Chanoun. 

This pain is herd out of mefure. 

The joie maie no while endure, 3 280 

And eke in the pofl'eflion 
Is mochil tribulacion. 

The joie it is fo Ihort lafting. 

And but in hape is the getting, 

I fe there many in travaile. 

That at the laft fhall fouly faile, 

I was nothing thy counfailer, 

Whan thou were made the homager 
Of God of Love to haftily. 

Where was no Wifedome, but Folie, 3290 

Thine hartc was jqlie, but not fage. 

Whan thou were brought in foche a rage. 

To yeldc The up fo redily 
To Love of his grete maiftiry. 
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T Rede The Love awaie to drive 
I That maketh The reche not of thy live. 

The Folie more fro daie to daie 
Shall growe, but thou it put aw r al / f» 

Take with thy tethe the bridill fafte 

To daunt thy herte, and eke The cafte, 3 3 00 

If that thou maieft, to get defence 

For to redreffe thy firft offence. 

Who fo his herte alwaie woll leve 
Shall finde emong that (hall him greve. 

Whan I her herd thus me chaftife, 

I anfwerde in full angrie wife, 

I prayid her. cede of her fpeche, 

Eithir to chaftife me or teche, • 

To bidde me my thought refrein, 

Whiche Love hath caught in his demem: 3310 

What wenin ye Love Woll content 
(That me affayith with bowe bent; 

To drawe mine herte out of his honde, 

Whiche is fo quickly in his bonde? 

That ye counfaile maie nevir be, 

For whan he firft areftid me. 

He toke mine herte fo fore him till. 

That it is nothing at my will. 

He taught it fo him for to obeie. 

That he it fparrid with a keie. 

I praie you let me be all ftill. 

For ye maie well, if that ye will, 

Yourwordis wafte in idilneffe. 

For uttirly, withoutin geffe. 

All that ye faine is but in vain, 

Me were Ievir die in the pain. 

Than Love tO fneWard fhould arette, 

Falfoede or trefoh on me fette, 

I woll me gettin pris or blame. 

And Love true for to fave nty name, 333 ° 

Who me chaftifith, I him hate. 

With that worde Refon went her gate 
Whan fhe fawe for no fermoning 
She might me fro my folie bring. 

Than difmafid I left all foie, 

For-werie, for-wandred as a foie, 

For I ne knewe no cherifaunce. 

Than fell into my remembraunce 
How Love ybadde me to purveie 
A felawe, to whom I might feie, 3340 

My counfaile and my privite. 

For that fhould mochc availirt me. 

With that bethought I me, that I 
Yhad a felaw fafte by, 

True and fikir, cu'rteis, and hende. 

And he called was byname a frende, 

A truer felawe was no where none.. 

In haft to him I went anohe. 

And to him all my wo I told. 

Fro him right nought I would withold, 3350 

I tolde him all withoutin were, 

And made my compleint on Daiingere, 

How for to feie he was hidous. 

And to meward contrarious, 

The whiche through his cruilte 
Was in poind to have meimid me. 

With Bialacoil whan he me feie 
Within the gardin walke and pleie. 

Fro me he made him for to go. 

And I be left alone in wo: 33 ^° 

I durft no lengir with him fpeke, 

For Daungir faied he would be wreke, 

Wluli that he fawe how that I went 
The frefhe bothom for to hent, 

If I were hardie to come tterc 
Bitwene the haie and the Rofdre. 

This frende, whan he wift of my thought, 

He difcomfortid me right nought. 


But faied felawe, be nat fo madde, 

Ne fo abafhid nor beftadde. 

My felfe I knowe full well Daungere, 

And how that he is fiers of chere. 

At prime temps. Love to manace, 

Full oft I have ben in his cafe, 

A felon firft though that he be, 

Aftir thou (halt, him fouple fe; 

Of long pallid I knewe him wele; 
Ungodelie firft though men him feie. 

He woll meke aftre’ in his bering , 

Ben, for fervice and obeiffing; 

I fhall The tell what thou fhalt doe ; 
Mekely I rede thou go him to. 

Of herte praie him fpecially 
Of thy treipace to have mercie. 

And hotin him well here to plefe, - 
That thou lhalt ner more him difplefej 
Who can beft ferve of flatiry 
Shall plefe Daungir moft uttirly. 

My frende hath faied to me fo wele. 
That he me efid hath fomedele. 

And eke allegged of my tourment. 

For through him had I hardiment 
Again to daungir for to go. 

To preve if Lmight make him fo. 

T O Daungir cam I all afhamed, 

The whiche afome me had yblamed. 
Defiring for t* apefe my wo. 

But ovir hedge durft I nat go. 

For he fbrbode me the pauage, 

I founde him cruill in his rage. 

And in his honde a grete bourdoun; 

To him I knelid lowe admin, 

Full meke of port, and Ample* of chere. 
And faied fir, I am comin here 
Onely to ask of you mercie, 

It grtvith me full gretily. 

That evir I have wrathid you. 

But for to* amende I am come now. 

With all ray might, bothe loude and ftill, 
To doin right at your owne will. 

For Love madin me for to do. 

That I have trelpaffed hi^irto, 

Fro whome I ne maie drawe mine herte, 
Yet (hall I nere for joie ne finerte 
(What fo befall me, gode or ill) 

Offend in more again your will, 

Levir I have endure difele 

Than doe that whiche fhould you difpkfe. 

I You require, and praie that ye 
Of me have mercie and pite. 

To flint your ire that grevith fo. 

That I woll fwere for evirao 
To be redreffed at your liking. 

If I treipace in any thing. 

Save that (I praie The) graunte me 
A thing, that maie nat wamid be. 

That I maie love all onily, 

None othir thing of you aske I, 

I (hall doin all wele i-wis. 

If of your grace you graunt me this, 

And that ye maie nat lettin me. 

For well wote ye that love is fre. 

And I fhall loven foche that I will. 

Who evir like it well or ill. 

And yet ne would I for all Fraunce 
Doe thing to doe you difplelaunce. 

Than Daungir fill in his entent 
'or to foryevc his male talent. 
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But all his wrathe yet at the taft 
He hath relefed, I praied fo faft, 3440 

Shortly (he fayid) thy requeft 
I* (tat to mokill difhoneft, 

Ne I woll nat wernin it The, 

For yet nothing engrevith me; 

For though thou love thus evirmore. 

To me is neithir fofte he fore. 

Love where The lift, what rechith me ? 

So ferre thou fro my Rods be, , 

Truft not on me for none affaie 
In any time to paffe the haie. 345 ° 

Thus hath he grauntid my praiere. 

Than went I forthe withoutin were 
Unto my frende, and told him all, 

Whiche was right joifoll of my tale; 

(He faied) now goeth well thine affaire. 

He fttall to The be debonaire. 

Though he aforne was difpitous. 

He fhall hereaftir be gracious. 

If he were touched on fome gode vein. 

He fhould yet rewin on thy pein, 3460 

Suffir, I rede, and no bofte make, 

Till thou at gode mes maieft him take. 

By fuffraunce, and by wordis foft 
A In an maie ovircomin oft 
Him, that aforne he had in drede. 

In bokis fothly as I rede. 

Thus hath my frende with grete comfort 
Avauncid me with high difport, 

Whiche would me gode as moche as I j 

And than anon full fodainly 3470 

I toke my Ieve, and ftreight I went 

Unto the haie, for grete talent 

1 had to fene the frefhe bothom. 

Wherein laie my falvacion. 

And Daungir toke kepe, if that I, 

Kepe him covinaunt truily. 

So fore I drede his manafing, 

I durft not brekin his bidding. 

For left that I were of him fbent, 

I brake not his commaundiment, 3480 

For to purchafin his gode will. 

It was for to comin there till, 

His mercie was to ferre behinde 
Ykept, for I ne might it findc, 

I complainid and iighid fore. 

And languifhid evir the more, 

For I ne durft nat ovir go 
Unto the Rofe I lovid fo. 

Throughout my deming uttirly 

That he had knowlege certainly: 3490 

Than Love me ladde in foche wife. 

That in me there was no feintifc, 

Ne falfhedde, ne no trechcriej 
And yet he full of villanie. 

And of difdaine, and cruiltc. 

On me ne would have no pice. 

His cruill will for to refrain, 

Tho I wept aie, and me complain. 

A ND while I was in this turmenc 

Were come of grace, by God yfent 3 joo 
Dame Fraunchife, and with her Pite 
Fulfilde the bothom ofbounte ; 

Thei go to Daungir anon right 
To ferthir me with all thcr might, 

And helpe me, in worde and in dede. 

For well thei fawe that it was ncdc. 

Firft of her grace dame Fraunchife 
Ytakin hath of this emprife. 

She faied, Daungir, grere wroog ye doe 
To worche this man fo mochii woe, 3719 

Or pinin him fo angirlie. 


It is to you grete villanie, 

I can not fe, ne why ne how 
That he hath trefpafled again you, 

Save that he loveth, wherefore ye (hold 
The more in charite’ of him hold. 

The force of love maketh him doc this. 

Who would him blame he did amis. 

He levith more than he maie doe. 

His pain is harde, ye maie fe, lo 1 3520 

And Love in no wile would confent 
That he have powir to repent. 

For though that quicke ye would him flo, 

Fro Love his herte ne maie nat go. 

Now fwete fir, it is your efe 
Him for to angir or difefe, 

Alas! what maie it you avaunce 
Todoen to him fo grete grevaunce? 

What worfhip is’ it again him take. 

Or on your man a werre make, 3530 

Sithe he fo lowlie every wife 
Is redy, as ye lufte devife ? 

If Love have caught him in his lace 
You for t* obaie in every cace. 

And ben your fubjetft at your will. 

Should ye therfore willin him ill? 

Ye fhould h.m fparin more all out 
Than him that is bothe proude and ftout, 

Currific would that ye fuccoure 

Them, that ben meke undir your cure, 3540 

His herte is hard , that will not mete, 

Whan men of mekenejfe him teftte. 

T His is certain, fayid Pite, 

We fe oft that Humilite, 

Bothe ire, and alfo felonie 
Venquifh’eth, and alfo’ mclancolie. 

To ftondin forthe in foche dureffe 
This cruilte and wickidnelle; 

Wherefore I praie you, fir Daungere, 

For to maintein no lengir here 355 ° 

Soche cruill werre again your man. 

As wholly your’s, as er he can. 

Nor that ye worchin no more wo 
On this caitife languifhing fo, 

Whiche woll no more to you trefpace, 

But put him wholly in your grace; 

And his offence ne was but lite. 

The God of love it was to wite. 

That he your thrall fo gretely is. 

If ye him harme, ye doen amis, 35^° 

For he hath had full hard penaunce, 

Sith that ye reft him th* aquaintaunce 
Of Bialacoil, his mofte joie, 

Whiche all his painis might acoie. 

He was before anoyid fore. 

But than ye doublid him well more, 

For he of blifle hath ben full bare, 

Sith Bialacoil was fro him fare; 

Love hath to him done grete diftreffe. 

He hath no nede of more dureffe, 3570 

Voidith from him your ire, I rede. 

Ye maie not winnin in this dede, 

Maketh Bialacoil repaire again. 

And havith pite on his pain. 

For Fraunchife woll, and I Pite, 

That mercifull to him ye be. 

And fithe that ihe and I accorde. 

Have upon him mifericorde, 

For I you praie, and eke monefte, 

Nought to refufin our requefte, 3580 

For he is hard, and foil of thought. 

That for us two woll doe right nought. 

Daungir ne might no more endure, 

>He mekid him unto mefurc. 
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I woll ih no wife, fiiieth Daungere, 
Denie thatyefiave askid here, 

It wete to grete uncurtifie, 

I woll ye have the companie 
Of Bialacoil, as ye devife, 

1 woll him Jett n in no wile. 

To Bialacoil than went in hie, 
FrauAchife, and faied full curtiflie. 

Ye have to long yben deignous 
Unto this lovir, and daunge’rous, 

Fro him to withdrawe your pretence, 
Whiche hath doe to him grete oftence, 
That ye not would upon him fe, 
Wherfore a fo’rowfull man is he, 

Shape ye to paie him, and to plefe. 

Of my love if ye woll have efe. 

Fulfill his will, fith that ye knowe 
Daungir is dauntid and brought lowe, 
Through helpe of me and of Pite, 

You dare no more aferde to be. 

I fhall doin right as ye will, 

Saieth pialacoil, for it is skill, 

Sith daungir woll that it fo be; 

Than Fraunchife hath him fent to me. 

B ialacoil at the beginning 
Saluid me in his comming* 

No ftraungenefle was in him fene. 

No more than he ne’ had wrathid ben, 
As faire femblaunt than (hewed he me. 
And godely, as aforne did he. 

And by the honde withoutin doubt 
Within the haie right all about 
He lad me with a right gode chere, 

All environ on the vergere 
That daungere had me chafid fro. 

Now have I leve ovre’ all to go. 

Now am I raifed at my devife 
Fro hell up unto Paradife. 

Thus Bialacoil of gentilnefle 
With all his pain and bufineffe 
Hath (hewid me onely of grace 
The eftirs of the fote place. 

I fawe the Rofe, whan I was nigh, 
Was gretir woxin, and more high, 
Frefhe, and roddy, and faire of hewe. 
Of colour evir iliche newe. 

And whan I had it longe fene, 

I fawe that through the levis grene 
The Rose (pred to fpannilhing, 

To fene it was a godely thing. 

But it ne was fo fprede on brede 
That men within might knowe the fede. 
For it covert ywas and clofe 
Bothe with the leves and with the Rofe, 
The ftalke was even’ and grene upright. 
It was thereon a godely fight, 

And well the bettir without wene 
For that the fede was not yfene, 

Full faire it fprad the God of bleffe. 

For foche an othir, as I gelfe, 

Aforne ne was, ne more vermaile; 

I was abawid for marveile, 

For er the fairir that it was, 

The more I’ am boundin in love’s laas. 
Long I abode there, fothe to faie. 

Till Bialacoil I gan to praie, 

Whan that I fawe him in no wife 
To me to warnin his fcrvice, 

That he to me would graunt a thing, 
Whiche to remembre’ is well fitting. 
This is to faine, that of his grace 
He would me yeve leifar and fpace. 


To me that was fo defirous 
To have a kiffing precious 
Of the fo godely freflie Rofe 
That fo fwetely fmelleth in my nofe, 
For if it you difplefid nought, 

I woll gladly, as I have fought, 

3590 Havin a kifle thereof frely 
Of your yefte, for certainly 
I woll none have, but by your leve. 
So lothe me were you for to greve. 


H E fayid, frende fo God me (pede. 
Of Chaftite I have foche drede, 
Thou (houldeft not wamid be for me. 
But I dare not for Chaftite, 

Again her dare I not mifdoe, 

3<Soo For alwaie biddith (he me lo, 

To yeve no lovir leve to kifle. 

For who thereto may winnen i-wifle, 
He of the furplus of the praie 
May live in hope to get feme daie. 

For who fo killing maie attain. 

Of Lov’is pain hath (foth to fain) 

The bed and the mode avinaunt. 

And emeft of the reminaunt. 

O F his anfwere I fighid fore, 

I durft aflaie him tho no more, 

I had fuche drede to greve him 1 aie; 

A man (hould not to muche alfaie. 

To chafe his frende out of raefure. 

Nor put his life in avinture ; 

For no man at the firfte ftroke 
Ne may not fel adoune an oke. 

Nor of the reifins have the wine. 

Till grapes be ripe and wel a-fine. 

Be fore emprefled, I you enfure, 

3620 And drawin out of the prefl'ure: 

But I forpeinid wondir ftrong, 
Thoughte that I abode right long 
Aftir the kifle, in paine and wo, 

Sith I to kifle defirid fo j 
Till that rewing on my diftrcfle 
There comin Venus the goddefle, 
(Whiche aie werryith Chaftite) 

Came of her grace to focour me, 

Whofe might is knowin ferre and wide, 
3630 For (he is mothir of Cupide 

The God of Love, as blinde as done. 
That helpith lovirs many one. 

This lady brought in her right honde 
Of brenning fire a blafing bronde. 
Whereof the flame and hore fire 
Hath many’ a Lady in defire 
Of Love ybrought, and fore yhette, 
And in her fervice her herte fette. 

This Lady was of gode entaile, 

3540 Right wondirful of apparaile, 

By her atire fo bright and (hene 
Men might percevin well and fene 
She was not of Religioun, 

Nor I n’il makin mencioun, 

Nor of her robe, nor of trefour. 

Of broche, ne of her riche ajttour, 

Ne of her girdle’ about her fide. 

For that I n’il not long abide, . 

But knowith well, that certainly 
3650 She was arrayid richily, 

Devoide of pride certaine (he was. 

To Bialacoil (he went a paas. 

And to him (hortely in a claufe 
She fayid, fir: what is the caufc 
Ye ben of porte fo daungirous 
Unto this lovir, and dainous, 
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To graunt him nothing but a kiffe, 

To wame it him ye done amifle, 

Sithe well ye wotin how that he 
Is Love’s fervaunt, as ye may fe. 

And hath beaute, wher through he is 
Worthy of Love to have the blis. 

How he’ is femely, beholde and fe. 

How he is faire, how he is fire. 

How he is fote, and debonaire. 

Of age yonge, lufty, and faire. 

There is no Lady fo hauteine, 

Duchefl'e, Countefle, ne Chaftelaine; 

That I n’olde holde her ungodely 
For to refafe him uttirly. 

His brethe is alfo gode and fwete, 

And his lippes roddy, are thei mete 
Only to plaine, and not to kiffe? 

Graunt him a kiffe of gentilnefle. 

His teth arne alfo white and dene. 

Me thinkith wrong withoutin wene 
If ye now wame him, truftith me. 

To graunte that a kiffe have he. 

The lafle ye helpe him that ye hafte. 

And the more time fhul ye wafte. 

Whan the flame of the very bronde. 
That Venus brought in her right honde. 
Had Bialacoil with his hete fmete, 

Anone he bade me without lete. 

And grauntid me the Rofe to kiffe, 

Than of my paine I ganne to liffe. 

And to the Rofe anon went I, 

And killid it fill faithfully; 

Nede no man aske, if I was blith, 

Whan the favour fo foftc and lith 
Stroke to mine hert withoutin more. 

And me alleggid of my fore. 

So was I fill of joye and bliffc. 

It is faire fuche a floure to kifTc, 

It was fo fote and favirous 
I might not be fo anguiflious. 

That I mote dad and joly be. 

Whan that I do remembre me. 

Yet evre* among (fothly to fainc) 

I fuffre noie and mochil paine. 

T H E fe may nevir he fo ftill, 

But with a litill winde at will 
May ovirwhelme and toume alfo. 

As it were wode in wawis eo, 

Aftir the[calme the trouble Tone 
Mote folow, and chaunge as the mone. 

Right fo fareth Love, that fdde in one 
Holdeth his ancre, for right anone. 

Whan thei in efe wene beft to live. 

They ben with tempeft all fbrdrive. 

Who fervithLove, can tel of wo. 

The floundmele joye mote ovirgo. 

Now he hurtith, and now he cureth. 

For felde in o pointe Love endureth. 

Now is it right me to procede. 

How Shame gan medle and take hede. 
Through whom fel angirs 1 have hade. 
And how the ftronee wall was made, 
And the Caff ill of Drede and length. 

That God of Love wan with his ftrength, 
A 1 this in Romance will I fet. 

And for no thing ne will I let, 

So that it liking to her be, 

That is the floure of all beaute. 

For fhe may beft my labour quite, 

That I for her Love fhal endite. 

Wickid tonge, whiche that the covine 
Of every Lovir can devine 


Worfte, and aie addith more fomdele, 

373° (F°r wickid tonge faith nevir wele) 

To mewarde bare he right gret hate, 
Efpying me erly and late. 

Til he hath fene the grete chere 
Of Bialacoil and me ifere. 

He ne might not his tonge withftonde 
Worfe to reportin than he fonde. 

He was fo ful of curfid rage; 

It fat him wele of his linage, 

For him an Irifhe woman bare, 

3740 His tonge was filid fharpe and fquarci 
And right poignaunt, and right kerving, 
And wondar bittir in fpeking; 

For whan that he me gan efpie, 

He fwore (affirming fikirly) . 

Bitwene Bialacoil and me 
Was ill aquaintaunce and prive. 

He fpake therof fo fblilie, 

That he awakid Jeloufie, . 

Whiche all afraied in his riling^ 

3 7$ o Whan that he herde the jangling* 

He ran anon as he were wode 
To Bialacoil there that he ftode, 

Whiche had levir in this caas 
Have ben at Reines or Amias, 

For fote-hote in his felonie 
To him thus faide Jeloufie: 

“ Why haft thou ben fo negligent 
“ To kepin, whan I was abfent, 

“ This vergir here lefte in thy warde 1 
37#o “ To me tfiou haddift no regatde, 

** To truft (to thy confufion) 

“ Him thus, to whom fufpe&ion 
“ I have right grete, for it is nede, 

“ It is well fhewid by the dedo ; 
u Grete faute in The now have I founde* 

“ By God anon thou fhalt be bounde, 

** And fafte lockin in a Toure, 

“ Withoutin refuite or fbcourc. 

3770 “ TJ1O R fhame to long hath be The fro, 
“ X; Ovir fone lhe was ago, 

“ Whan thou haft loft both drede and fere, 
“ It femid well fhe was not here j 
“ For fhe was befy in no wife 
tl To kepin The and to chaftice,' 

“ And for to helpin Chaftite, 

** To kepe the Rofir, as thinketh me,> 

K Fot than this boie knave fo boldly 
“ Ne fhoulde nat have be hardy, 

“ Ne in this vergir had fuche game, 

3780 “ Which now me toumith to grete fhame. 

B lalacoifn’is what to faie, 

Ful faine he would have fled awaie. 
For fere have hyid, n’ere that he 
All fodainly toke him with me j 
And whan I fawe that he had fo. 

This Jeloufie, takin us two, 

I was aftoned, and knewe no rede; 

But fledde away for very drede. 

3750 Than Shame came forth fol fimpiily. 

She wende have trefpaced ful gretely. 
Humble’ of her porte, and made it Ample, 
Wering a vaile in ftede of wimple. 

As Nonnis done in thcr Abbey, 

Bicaufe her hert was in affray. 

She gan to fpeke within a throwe 
To Jeloufie, right wondir lowe. 

Firft of his grace fhe him befought, 

33oo And fayid, fir, nclevitb nought 
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Wickid tonge, that falfe rfjrie, 

Which is fo glad to fame and lie, 

He hath you made through fiatiring. 
On Bialacoil a falfe lefing, 

His falfnefle is not nowe a ntwe. 

It is to longe that he him knewe, 

This ne is not the firfte daie. 

For wickid tonge hath Guftomc die 
The yonge folkis to bewrie. 

And falfe lefingis on ’hem lie. 

Yet ncre-thelefle I fe among 

That the foigrie it is fo long 

Of Bialacoil, hertis to lute . 1 

In Lov’is fervice for to’ endure, 
Ydrawing fuche folke him to 
That he hath nothing with -to do, . 
But in fothnefle I trowe nought 
That Bialacoil had er in thought 
To do trefpace or vilanie. 

But for his mothir Curtifie 
Hath taught him evir for to be 
Gode of aqueintaunce and prive. 

For he lovith none hevwveffe, 

But mirth and play, and all gladnefle. 
He hatith eke alle trechonrs. 

And foleine folke and envious. 

For ye wele wetin how that he < 

Wol evir glad and joyful be 
Honeftly with folke to pley; 

I have be negligent m fey 
To chaftife him, therfore now I 
Of herte ycrie you here mercy. 

That I have ben fo techiles 
To tamin him, witlmutin lees. 

Of my foly I me repent. 

Now wol I whole fet mine entent 
To kepin bothe low and ft ill 
Bialacoil, to do your will. 

O Shame, O Shame, faide Jeloufie, 
To be bitrafked grete drede have I, 
Lecherie hath yctombe fo hie; 

That ahnoft blerid is mine eie; 

No wondir is, if drede have I, 

Ovir al rcignith Lechery, 

Whofe might ygrowith night and dey, 
Both in Cloiftre and in Abbey, 
Chaftite’ is werried ovir all j 
Therfore I woll with fikir wall 
Clofe both the Rofis and Rofere, 

I -have to long in this manere 
Lefte ’hem unclofid wilfully, 

Wherfore I am right inwardly 
Sorowfull, and repente me, 

But now thei (hail no lengir be 
Unclofid, and yet I drede fore 
I fliall repente ferthirmore, 

For the game goith aH amis 
Counfaile I mime newe i-wis, 

I have to long ytruftid The, 

But now it fhal no lengir be. 

For he may beft in every cofte 
Decevin, that men truftin mofte ; 

I fe well that I am nigh fbent. 

But if I fet my full entent 
Some remedie for to purveie, 

Wherfore clofin I {hall the wey 
From them that woll the Rofe efpie, 
And come to waite me vilonie, 
for now in gode faith and in trouth, 

I wol not lettin for no flouth 
To live the more in fikirneffe; 

Do make anon a fortirelfe, ■ - 
Than clofe the Rofis of gode favour. 


In middis fhal I make a tour. 

To put Bialacoil in prifoh. 

For evir I drede me of ttefon, 

I trow I fhal him kepe fo, 

That he fhal have no might to go 
j About to makin cortipknie 

: To them that thinke df vilanie, 3950 

j Ne to no fuche as hath ben here 
i Afome, and founde ih him gode chere, 

3880! Whiche han affailid him to fhende, 

| And with ther trowandife to blende; 

; A foie is eith to begile, 

• But may I live a litil while, 

| He fhal forthinke his faire femblaunt 
i And with that wOrde came Drede avaunt, 

! Whiche was abafbed, and in grete fere* 

1 Whan he wift Jeloufie was there, 

He was for drede in fuche affray. 

That not a wordfe dnffte he fay, 
j But quaking ftode fill ftil alone, 

•- 3890 (Til Jeloufie his way Was gone) 

Save Shame, that him not forfoke. 

Both Drede and flie Ful fote quoke, 

That at the lafte Drede abraide 
And to his Cofin Shante faide. 
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Shame (he faid) in fothfaftnefle 
To me it is gret hevitteffe. 

That the noife is fo ferfc ygo. 

And eke the fclaundit Of us two. 

But fithin that it is befall. 

We maie it not againe call* 

Whan onis fprongia is a fame; 

For many’ a yere withontlrt blame 
We have ben, and many a day. 

For many’ an Aprill, many* a May 
We han ypaffid nothing ftimed. 

Til Jeloufie hath us yblamed. 

Of miftruft and fufpe&ion 
Canselefle, without enchefon; 

Go we to Daungir haftily. 

And let us fhewe him opilily 
That he hath not aright y wrought. 
Whan that he fette not his thought 
To kepin bettir the purprife. 

In his doing he is not wife. 

He hath to us do grete wrong. 

That hath fuffirid now fo long 
Bialacoil to have his wifl, 

Alle his luftis to fulfill. 

He muft amende it uttirly. 

Or els fhal he vilainoufty 
Exilid be out of this londe. 

For he the werre maie not withflotide 
Of Jeloufie, nor bere the grefe, 

Sithe Bialacoil is at mifehefe. 
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T O Daungir Shame 1 attd Drede anOn 

The righte way ben both ygon, 4 OQO 

The chorle thei foundin ’hem afome 
Ligging undir an hawethome, 

Undir his hed no pilowc was. 

But in the ftede a rfulTe of gras. 

He flombrid, and a knappe he toke. 

Til Shame pitoufiy him fhoke. 

And grete manace on him gan make. 

Why flepift thou, whan them fhould wake? 

(QjS Shame) thou doeft us vilanie. 

Who truftith The, he doth fofie, 40x^1 

To kepe rofis or bothoms. 

Whan thei ben faire m' tlicr fefons; 

Thou arte woxe to famil.’cre, 

Wher thou fhotdd be ftrannge of chere, 

Scoute 
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Stoute of thy porte, redy to greve. 

Thou doeft gret folic for to l'evb 

Bialacoil here inne to till 

The yongir man, to fliendcn ui all. 

Though that thou flepe, we mowiti here 
Of Jeloufie grete noise here,- 
Art thou now late, rife up all hie. 

And ftoppe font artd delmrfy 
A lie the gappis ofthe-hiy, 

Do no favour, I do The pfay. 

It fallith nothing to thy hatne 

To’ make fayre femblaimt where thdil fcJtyfte 

I F Bialacoil be fwete ihd fte,- 
Doggid and fd thou fhouldiftbte, 
Froward and outragious i-WiSi ‘ 

A chorle chaungith that curteis isy ° •’ 

This have I herdc oft in fayihj* < . > 

Thit man ne maie for no dauntirig ; 

Make a fperhauke of a bofarde; 

A 1 men wol hold The for ttiiifatde; 

That debonaire (lave fotiftdin The, 1 
It fitteth The nought ctrrteis tb be,- 
To do men plefaunce dr fervffe ; 

In The it is recreaundiffc, ' 

Let thy werkis ferre and nere 
Be like thy name, wfiitHe is DiMgtVtj ■ ■' 
Than al abaihid id feeding 
Anon fpakeDrede, right tfras faying 
Andfayid, Daungir l dfedc mb 
That thou ne wolte befy be ' 

To kcpiii that thou halt to kept; 

Whan thouihouldeft wake, thou art’ a-flejbd. 
Thou (halt be grevid certainly. 

If The afpyin Jeloufie, 

Or if he finde The in blame j 
He hath to day afiailid Shaihe, 

And chafed away, with grete manatfc 
Bialacoil out of this place. 

And fwerith fhorriy that he ihall 
Enclofc him in a fturdy wall. 

And al is for thy vtitkidneffe. 

For that The failith ftraungenefle. 

Thine hert I trowe be fariid all. 

Thou ihalt repent in fpeciall. 

If Jeloufie the fothe knewt, 

Thou ihalt forthinke, and fort rewe. 

With that the chorle his dubbe gan fhake, 
Frowning his eyin gan to make, 

And hidous chert, as mah in rage. 

For yre he brent in his vifage. 

Whan that he herde hnfi blamid fo, 

He faid, out of my Witte I go. 

To be difeomfite 1 ’ have grete wrohg, 

Certis I have now lived to long, 

Sithe I may not this clofir kepc, 

Al quicke I would be doivin depe, 

Yf any man ihal more repayre 
To this gardin for foule or fayre. 

Mine hert for ire goith a-fere 
That I let any entre here, 

I have do foly now I fe, 

But now it lhal amendid be. 

Who fettith fote here any' more 
Truly he (hall repent it fore, 

For no man more into this place 
Of me to entre ihaH have grace, 

Levir I had with fwerdis twainc 
Throughout mine heft, in every vaine, 

Percid to be, with many’ a wounde. 

Than flouthe fliould in me be founds 
From hennisforth -by night or day, 

I (hall defende it if I may. 


t of the Rofe. 
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Withoutin any exception 

Ofeche manir cotitlicioH, 


And if I it any man graante* 

There holdith me for rccrcaunte. 

40 pO 
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3 r | 'Han Daungir bn his Fete gkn ftohde, 

1 And hent a burdon in his hohde, 
Wrothe in his ire nc left he nought. 

But through the vergir he hath fought 
If he might findin hole or trace, ' 
Where through that rite mote forth by pate } 
Or any gappe, hfe tlid it clofc 
| That no man might tdiichin a Rofe 
; Of the Rofir alle about, 

, He fhittith every main withbut. 

1 Thus day by day Daungit is wers. 

More wondirfull and ittefre divers*. 

And fellir eke, than evfe’ he was, 

; For him ful oft I finge alis, 

: For I ne may nought, through his itb, : 

' Recovir that I mofle defirb, 

, Mifte hert alas! wol bifcft a-twd , 

For Bialacoil I Wrathid fo ; 

! For certainly in every niembre 
: I quake, whati that 1 itie remembre 
Of the bothom, whiche thit I wblde 
Ful oft a day fene ahH beholde; 

And whan I thinke tip on the kifie. 

And how much jole, dnd how much blifle 
I hadde through the favour fwete. 

For want of it I groitc and grete. 

Mi thinkcth I fele yet ifi thy Hofe 
The fote favour of the Rofe, 

And now I wote that I mote go 
So ferre the frefhe flouflS fro. 

To me fill wdcOttie wtte the detht, 

Abfence therof (alas!) me flethe, 

For whilom with this Rofe, alas! 

I touchid nofe, atid moiithe, and fact. 

But now the deth I rrfuft abide. 

But Love confent an 0‘fhir tide, 

‘That onis I touche maie and kiffe, 

I trow my paine Ihal nevif lifi’e 
Theron is all my covetife,. 

Whiche brent my hert in many wife:* 

Now fhal repaire againe fighing. 

Long watche on nightes, add no fieping, 
Thought in wilting, turfnerit, ahd wo. 

With many’ a touming t6 and fro. 

That halfe my paine I carinof tell. 

For I am fallin into hell 
From paradife and wefthe, tile more 
My turment grevith more, and more, 
Anoyith now the bittirrrefl'e. 

That I to fome havfe felte fwetneffe. 

And wickid tonge, throughe his falfhede, 
Ycaufith all my wo and drede. 

On me he lieth a pitous charge, 

Bicaufe his tonge was to large. 

Now is it time fhortly that I 
Tel you fomthing of Jeioufy, 

That was in grete fufpeccion* 

About him lefte he no mafon. 

That ftone could Jaie, ne no querroUf, 

‘He hirid ’hem to make a tour; 

And firft the Rofis for to kepe 
About ’hem made he a diche uepo. 

Right wondir large, and alfo brode. 

Upon the whiche alfo ftode. 

Of fquarid ftone, a fturdy wall, 

Whiche on a cragge was foundid aft. 

And right grete thicknefie, eke it bare. 

About it was yfoundid fquare 
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An hundrid fa^ome* on every fide, 

It was al liche both long and wide, 4160 

Left any time it were aflailed, 

, Ful wel about it was batailed. 

And rounde environ eke were fet 
Ful many’ a riche and faire toumet. 

At every cornir of this wall 
Was fet a tour ful principall. 

And everiche had without fable 
A portcolife defenfable. 

To kepe of en’emies, and to greve 
That there ther force would ypreve. 4 * 7 ° 

And eke amidde this purprife 
Was made a tour of grete maiftrife, 

A fairir faugh no man with fight. 

Large and wide, and of grete might, 

Thei dradde nought none alfaut. 

Of ginn, or gonn, nor of skaffaut. 

The tempereure of the mortere 
Was made of lycoure wondir dere, , 

Of quicklime perfaunt and egre. 

Which temprid was with vinegre. 4180 

The ftone was harde of Adamaunt, 

Wherof thei made the foundemaunt. 

The tout was rounde made in compas. 

In al this world no richir was, 

Ne bettir ordained therewithal!; 

About the tour was made a wall. 

So that betwixt that and the toure . 

Rofis were fet of fwete favoure. 

With many Rofis that thei bere; 

And eke within the caftil were 4190 

Springoldis, Gonnes, Bowes, and Archers, 

And eke about at the corners 

Jylen feinin ovir the wall ftonde 

Gret engins, which ywere nere honde. 

And in the kernils here and there 
Of arblaftirs grete plentie were. 

None armour mighte ther ftroke withftonde. 

It were foly to prefe to honde; 

Without the diche were liftis made 

With wal batailid large and drade, 4200 

For men and horfe fhould not attaine 

To nigh the diche ovir the plaine; 

Thus Jelofie hath environ 

Yfette about his garnifon 

With wallis rounde, and diche depe, 

Onely the Rofir for to kepe, 

And Daungir bothe erly and late 
The keyeskeptof the uttir gate. 

The whiche opened towarde the eft. 

And he had with him at the left 4210 

Thurty fervauntes echonc by name. 

That othir gate was kept by Shame, 

Whiche opinid, as it was couthe, 

Towardis the parte of the Southe, 

Sergeauntes aflignid were her to 
Full many, her will for to do. 

Than drede had in her baillie 
The keping of the conftable’rie 
Towarde the North I underftonde, 

That opened upon the lefte honde, 4220 

The whiche for nothing may be fure 

But if Ihe do her befy cure 

Erly on mor’we’, and alfo late 

Strongly to fhette and barre the gate; 

Of every thing that (he may fe 
Drede is aferde, where fo lhe be. 

For with a puffe of litill winde 
Drede is aftonied in her minde, 

Therfore for fteling of the Rofe 
I rede her nat the yate unclofe, 4230 

A foul’is flight would make herfle. 

And eke a fhadowe, if (he* it fe. 


T Han wickid tonge foil of Envy, 

With foudiers of Normandy, 

As he that caufith all debate. 

Was kepir of the fourthe gate. 

And alfo to the tothir thre 
He went ful ofte, for to fe. 

Whan his lotte was to walke a night. 

His inftrumentis would be dight, 2240 

For to blowin and makin foune , 

Oftir than he hath enchefoune. 

And walkin oft upon the wall, 

Comirs and wickittes ovir all 
Ful narowe ferchin and efpie. 

Though he nought fonde, yet would he lie, 
Difcordaunt er fro armonie. 

And difibnid fro melodie, 

Coritrove he would, and foule faile, 

With hompipis of Cornewaile 4 a S® 

In floitis made he difcordaunce. 

And in his mufike with mifchaunce 
He woulde feine with notis newe. 

That he ne fonde no woman trewe, 

Ne that he fawe nere in his life 
Unto her husbonde a trewe wife, 

Ne none fo fill of honefte. 

That file n’il laugh and mery be. 

Whan that file hereth or may efpie 
A man fpekin of Lecherie, 42^0 

Everiche of ’hem hath fome vice, ' 

One is dilhoneft, t’othir nice, 

Yf one be ful of vilanie. 

An othir hath a lico’rous eie. 

If one be ful of wantonelfe, ;• 

An othir is a chidirefle. 

Thus wickid tonge, God yeve him; flume. 

Can put ’hem everichone in blame. 

Without defert and caufilelfe. 

He lieth, though thei ben gfitileffe, 4270 

I have pity to lene the forowe 

That wakith bothe evin and morowc. 

To innocentes doth fuche grevaunce, 

I pray God yeve him evil chauncc. 

That he evir fo befy is 
Of any woman to’ feine amis. 

Eke Jeloufie may God confounde. 

That hath makid a toure fo rounde, 

And made about a garifon. 

To fette Bialacoil in prifon, 4380 

The whiche is fhette there in the tour, 

Ful long to holde ther fojour. 

There for to livin in penauoce. 

And for to do him more grevaunce, 

Whiche hath ordainid Jeloufie, 

An olde vecke for to efpie 
The manir of his governaunce,. 

The whiche Devil in her infaunce 
Had lemid all of lov’is arte. 

And of his pleyis toke her parte, 4250 

She was expert in his fervife, 

She knewe echc wrcnche and every gife 
Of Love, and every fecret wile. 

It was right harde her to begile. 

Of Bialacoil lhe toke aie hede. 

That cr he liveth in wo and drede. 

He kepte him coye and eke prive. 

Left that in him lhe hadde fe 
Any lite foly countinaunce. 

For lhe knew all the olde daunce. 4309 

And after this, whan Jeloufie 
Had Bialacoil in his Baillie, 

And ihette him up, that was fo fire. 

For fore of him he would ybe. 
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He truftith fore in his caftell. 

The ftronge werke him likith welly 
He dradde nat that no glotons 
Should ftele his Rofis orbothoms. 

The Rofis weren affurid all, 

Defencid with the ftronge wall. 

Now Jeloufie foil well may be 
Of drede devoide in liberie, ] ' 

Whether that he or flcpe-or wake - 
Of Ws Rofis may hone be take. 

B UT I (alas) nowmorne (hall 
Bicaufe I was without the wall, 

Ful mochil dole and mode I made. 

Who fo had. wift what • w© I had, 

I trowehe'would have had pite. 

Love all to dere had folde me. 

The gode that of his love had I, 

I went about ital queintly. 

But howe through dubling of my paine 
I fe fee woll it fell again. 

And me a newe bargain lere. 

The whiche all out the more is dcrc. 

For the folace that I have lorne. 

Than I had it nevir afome; 

Certain I am full like in dede 
To him that cafte in yerth his fede. 

And hath joie of the nevve fpringing. 

Whan it grenith inthe ginning. 

And is fo feire and freihe of flbure, 

Luftie to fene,. fote of odoure. 

But er he it in Ihevis (here, 

Maie fall wethir that (hall it dere. 

And makin it to Bade and fell 
The ftalke, the greine, and flouris all 
That to the tiller is fbrdoen 
The hope he had conceved to fone, 

I drede certaine that io fare I, 

For hope and travaile fikirly 
Ben me birafte all with a ftorme, 

The floure n’ill fedin of my cornc. 

For Love hath fo avauncid me. 

Whan I began my privite 
To Bialacoil all for to tell. 

Whom I ne founde froward ne fell, 

But toke agre all whole my plaie. 

But Love is of fo harde aflaie. 

That all at ones he revid me. 

Whan I wened bell above to* have be j 
It is of Love, as of fortune. 

That chaungith oft, and n’ill contune, 
Whiche whilom will on folke fmile. 

And glombe on *hem an othir while. 

Now frende, now foe, thou (halt her fele. 
For a twincling tournith her whele. 

She can writhin her hedde awaie. 

This is the concourfe of her plaie. 

She can areife that doith moume. 

And whirle adoune and ovirtoume 
Who fittith hieft, but as her lull, 

A foie is he that woll her truft. 

For it is I that am come doune 
Through charge and revolticioun, 

Sithe Bialacoil mote fro me twin, 

Shette in her prifon yonde within. 

His abfence at mine herte I fele. 

For all my joie and all mine hele 
Ywas in him, and in the Rofe, 

That but you woll, whiche him doeth dofe, 
Opin, that fo I maie him fe. 

Love woll not that I curid be 
Of the painis that I endure, , 

Nor of my cruili avinture. ' 


A H! Bialacoil mine own dere, 

Thoiujh thou be now a prifonere, 
Kepith at left thine herte to me, 

Suffir not that it dauntid be, 

Ne let not jeloufie’ in his rage 
43 10 Puttin thine herte in no fervage. 
Although he chaftice The without; 

And make thy bodie to him lout, 

Have herte as harde as Diamaunt, 
Stedfeft, and (lout, and naught pUaunt, 

, In prifon though thy bodie be, 

; At large kepe thine herte fre, 

A tiewc hertne will not plie. 

For no manace that it maie drie. 

If Jeloufie doith The pain, 

'Quite him his wile thus again, 

4340 To venge The at left in thought. 

If othir waie thou mayift nought. 

And in this wife foil fubtillic, 

Worchin, and winne the maiftiry. 

Blit yet I am in grete aftraie 
Left rhou Iholdeft nat dOe as I faie, 

I drede thou canft me grete maugre. 
That thou enprifoned art for me. 

But yet right nought for my trefpas. 

For through me nere difcovered was 
433 ° .Yet thing, that ought to be fecre. 

Well more annoie is in me 
Than is in The of this mifchauncc. 

For I endure more hard penaunce 
Than any man can faint or thinke. 

That for the forowe* almofte I finke. 
Whan I remembir me’ of my wo. 

Full nigh out of my witte I go. 

Inward mine herte I fele blede. 

For comfortlelTe the deth I drede; 

434 ° Owe I nat well to have difttefle. 

Whan false, through ther wickidncfle. 
And traitours, that arne envious 
To noien me, be fo coragious. 

Ah! Bialacoil foil well I fe, 

Thar thei ’hem lhape to-deceve The;' 

To make The buxum to ther lawe. 

And with ther corde The to drawc. 
Where fo ’hem lull, right at ther will; 

I drede thei have The brought there till, 
433 ° Withoutin comfort, thought me fiaeth. 
This game would bring me to my deth, 
for if that I your gode will lefe, 

I mote be decide, I maie not chefe. 

And if that thou foryete me. 

Mine herte (ball nere in liking be, 

'for ellifwhere findin folace, 

If I be put out of your grace. 

As it lhall nevir ben I hope, 

Than Ihuldin I fell in wanhopei 
43^0 Alas, inwanhope! naieparde. 

For I woll nere diipeirid be, 

If hope me failc, than alle am I 
Ungracious and unworthy, 
n hope I woll comfortid be. 

For Love, whan he betaught her me, 
Sayid, that Hope where fo I go, 

Should aie be relefe to my wo. 

But what and (he my balis bete, 

And be to me curteis and fwete, 

4370 She is in nothing foil certain, 

Lovirs lhe put in full grete pain. 

And makith ’henj with wo to dele. 

Her faire behefte decevith fele, , . ' 

For lhe woll behote fikirly. 

And failin aftir uttirly. 

Ah! that is a foil noious thing, 
for many’ a Iovir in loving 
R r r 
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Hangeth upon her, and truftith faft, : - • 

Whiche lefe ther travaile at the laft. 

Of thing to comme foe wote right nought, ; 

therefore if it be wifely fought, .. ; , 

Her counfaile Folie is to take. 

For many times, whan foe wolf make - 

A full gode fyllogifme, I drede : ; 

That aftirwarde there (hall in dede 
Folowe an ill condufion, 

This put me inconfufion, . 4 ^9 

For many times I have it fene 
That many have begilid bene 
For truft that thei have fet in hope, 

Whiche fell 'hem aftirward a-fiopc. 

B U T nath’lefs yet gladly 1 he wold. 

That he that woll him with her hold 
Had all timis her purpofe clere, 

Withoutin deceipt any where. 

That foe defirith fikirly, 

Whan I her blamed I did foly. 447 ° 

But what availith her gode will, . 

Whan foe ne maie ftaunche my ftound ill? 
hat helpith lire that (he maie doe, 
ut take behefte unto my wo, 

And hefte certain in no wife 
Without ifete is not to preife. 


By me certain it n’ill be doe, 

God wotte, I have no witte therto, , ( 

But well I wote I was in rage < , . / 

Whan I to Love did my homage, , / j r *' 

: Who was the caufe (in fothfaitnclfe) ' , . . ' 

But her felf dame Idilneffe? ,! . . 

Whiche me conveide through faire praiere „ ‘ t • 

• To’ entir into that faire vergere ^ • ", - 

She was to blame me to leve, '.' 

1 The whiche now doeth me fore grpve; 'V* 4f 
A fol’is worde is nought to trowe, 

Ne worthe an apple for to lowe. 

Men Ihould him,ihibbe bittklie . , 

At prime temps of his fqjiej 
I was a foie, and foe me lpved, ; f 

Through whom I ant right nought refoved, 1 . ... . . 
§he accomplifoid all my will, , ; 

That now me grevith wondir #1. 

R Efon me fayid what foould foil, 

A foie my felf I maie well call, , . 4S4® 

That Love afide I had not laied. 

And trowid that dame Refon faied, 

Refon had bothe skill and right. 

Whan foe me blamed, with all her might. 

To raedle’of Love that hath me foenr» 

But certain now I woll repent. 


Whan hefte and dede a fondir vary. 

The doin a grete contrary; 

Thus am I pofBd up and dounp 
With dole, thought, and confuftoune. 

Of my difefe thefe is no nomher, 

I^airngir and Shame me encomber, 

Drede alfo, and Jelofie, 

And wickid Tong full of envie. 

Of whiche the foarpe and cruill ire 
Full oft me put in grete martirc, 

Thei have my joie folly let, 

Sith Bialacoil thei have befoet 
Fro me in prifon wickidly. 

Whom I love fo entierly. 

That it wollinmy bane be. 

But I the fonir maie him fe. 

And yet moreovir worft of all, 

There’ is fet to kepe, foule her befall, 

A rimplid vecke ferre ronne in age, 

Frouning and yerwe’ in her vifage, 

Whiche in awaite lieth daie ana night. 

That none of him maie have a fight. 

N OW mote my forowe enforced be. 
Full fothe it is that Love yafe me 
Thre wondir yeftis of his grace, 

Whiche I have lorne now in this place, 

Sithe thei ne maie withoutin drede 
He! pin but lite who takith hede, 

For here availith no Swete thought, 

And fwete Speche helpith right nought. 

The thirde was callid fwete Loking, 

That now is lorne without lefing. 

Yeftis were faire, but nat for thy , 
Thei helpin me but fimpilly. 

But Bialacoil lofid be 
To gone at large and to be fire. 

For him my life lieth all in dout. 

But if he come the rathir out. 

Alas! I trowe it woll nat ben. 

For how foould I ere more him fene ? 

He maie nat out, and that is wrong, 

Bicaufe the toure is fo ftrongi 

How foould he* out, or by whbfc pfpwcfle, 

Out of fo ftrong a fortireue ? 

' 4 v 
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A ND foould I repent? Naie parde, 
A falfe traitour than foould I be, 
The devil’s engins would me take, 

If evir I love would forfake. 

Or Bialacoil falfly bptraie, 

Should I at mifchief hate him? naie, 
Sithe he now for his cwtifie 
JIs in prifon of Jeloufie, 

Curtifie certain did he me 
So moche, it maie not ypldfo be. 

Whan he the haie paffin me Icte 
To kiffe the Rose, faire ami fwete. 
Should I therefore conne him maugre ? 
Naie certainly, it foall nat be. 

For Love foall nevir fave gode will. 

Here of me, ne through worde or will. 
Offence or complaint, more or leflc, 
Neithir of Hope nor Idilneffe; 

For certis it were wrong that I 
Hatid ’hem for ther curtifie, 

There is not els^ but fo#re’ apd thfoke. 
And wakin whan I fooulde winke, 

Abide in hope, till love through chaupce, 
Sende me foccour or alkgaupce, 
Expeftaunt aie till I maie mete 
To gettin mercie of that fwete- 

Whilom I thinke how Love to me 
Sayid that he would take at gre 
My fervice, if unpacience 
Ycaufid me to doen offence, 

He faied, in thanke I foall it take. 

And high maiftir eke Theymake, 

If wickidneile ne reve it The, 

But fone I trowe that foall nat be ; 

Thefe were his wordis by and by. 

It femed he lovid me truely. 

Now is there not but ferve him wele. 
If that I thinke his thanke to feje, 

My gode, mine harme, lithe whofe in me 
In Love maie no defaute ybe. 

For true Love ne failed nevir man, . 
Sothly the faute mote nedis than,: 

As Godforbide, be founde in, me, - 
And how it cometh, I can not fe. 


4550 


45^o 


417 ° 




J V’ 


Now 










The Remount of the Rofe. 


247 


Now let ic gone as it maic go, 

Wher Love woll foccour me or flo. 

He maie do whole on tnehis will, 

I am fo fore ybounde him till, , j 
From his fervice I maie not flene> . 

For life and detb wkhoutin wenc . .1 

Is in his hande, I maie nat chefe. 

He maie me doe bothe wiane andlefe j. ^ 

And lithe fo fore he doeth me grcve, : 

Yet if my lull he would ,*Chevc, > /: 4^00 

To Bialacoil godely to be,’ r >. . 

I yeve no force what fell on me. 

For though I die, as I mote node, , Y 
I praie Love of his godelihedc • i ■_ 

To Bialacoil doe gentilnefle, ; 

For whom I live jn foche diflrdfc,, ij 

That I mote dyin for penaunce. .. . . i 

Butfirft, withoutin repentaurtoc 
I* will me confefl'e is gode entent. 

And make in hafte my Tcftameat, , . 46 jo 

As lovirs doen that felin fmerte,: . 

To Bialacoil leve I mine hcr«e _ 

AU whole, withoutin departing* 

Or doublenelfe or repenting^ ; <: >1. , 

Coment Raifoa vie# * Uamtmt. 

• t ■' 1 ’ 1 * • * • 1 . 

T Hus as I madin my paifage . 

Incomplete, and in crmUrage, 

And I n’ot where to finde a lecbe. 

That couthe unto mine helping eche, 

Sodainly again comindoun 

Out of her toure I la we Rcfoun, 462Q 

Difcrete and wife, and fill! plefaunt^ 

And of her portc full avowant*. 

The right waie (he toke unto me, ‘ o 
Whiche ftode in grete perplexite, ^ . 

That was polhid in every fide. 

That I n’ift where I might abide, i 
Till fee demurely fadde of ehcre 
Sayid to me as fiie came nere. 

Mine owne ffende, art thou agreved. 

How is this quarell yet acheved 4 ^ 3 ° 

Of lov’is fide ? Anon me tell 
Haft thou not yet of Love thy fill? 

Art thou nat werie’ of thy fcrvice? 

That The hath grevid in foche wife ? 

What joie hafte thou in thy loving ? 

Is it a fwete or bittir thing? 

Canft thou yet chefin, let me fe. 

What beft thy fuccpur mightin be ? 

Thou fervift a full noble Lorde, 

That maketh The thrall for thy rewarde, 4<%° 
Whiche aic renewith thy tourment. 

With folie fo he hath The blent. 

Thou fell in mifehief thilke daie. 

Whan thou diddift, the fothe to faie. 

To him obeifaunce and homage. 

Thou wroughtift nothing as the fage 
Whan thou became his liege man. 

Thou diddift a grete folie than. 

Thou wiftift nat what fell therto, 

With what Lorde thou haddift to doe, 4650 

If that thou haddift him well knowe, 

Thou haddift nought be brought fo lowe. 

For if that thou wifte what it were 
Thou n’oldift ferve him halfe a yere, 

No, nat a weke, nor halfe a daie, 

Ne yet an houre without delaie. 

Nc nevir I loved paramours* 

His Lordlhip is fo full of (hours, 

Knowift him ought ? 

L’amaunt. Ye, dame, parde. 


Raifoun. Naie naiei L’amaunt. Yes I. 4660 
Raifoun. Wherefore let fe. 

Lamaunt. Of that he fiyid I fhould be 
Glad to have foche a Lorde as he. 

And maiftir of foche feignorie. 

Raifoun. Knoweft him no more ?> 

Lamaunt. Naie certis I, 

Save that he yafe me rulis. there, 

And went his waie, I ne wift where, , > . 

And I abode bounde in balaunce, 

Lo, there a noble cagni&unce! 

Raifoun. 

B U T I woll that thou knowe. him now 

Ginning and ende, fithin that thou 4 ^ 7 ° 
Art fo ang ilhous and fo mate, 

Disfigurid out of aftate. 

There maie no wreche have mote of wo, > 

Ne cftife non endurin fo. 

It were to every man fitting 
Of his Lorde to have knoWleging, 

For if thou knewe him our of dout 
Lightly thou fliouldift fcapin out 
Of thy prifon that marrkh The. 

L’amaunt. 

Y EA dame, fithin my Lorde is he, 4680 
And I his man made with mine hondc, 

I woulde right faine undirftonde 

To knowin of what kinde he be, 1 

If any would enfbrme me. 

Raifoun. 

I Would (fayid Refon) The lere, 

Sithe thou to lerne haft loche defire, 

And (hewin The withoutin fable 
, A thing that is not demonftrable. 

Thou ihalt knowe withoutiu fcience. 

And withoutin experience 4 &99 

The thing that maie not knowin. be* 

Ne wift ne (hewed in no degre, ■ 

Thou maieft the fothe of it not witten. 

Although in The it were y written. 

Thou malt not knowin thereof more 
While thou art rufid by his lore. 

But unto him that love will flie. 

The knotte maie undofid be, 

Whiche hath to The, as it is founde, 

| So longe to knitte and not unbounde ; 4700 

Now fet well thine entencion. 

To here of Love the difcripcioa- 

L Ove it is an hateful pefe, 

A fie’ acquitaunce without relefc. 

And through the fret full of falfhede 
A fikimefle all fet in drede, 

In herte is a difpering hope. 

And full of hope it is wanhope, 

A wife Wodenefle, and voide Refop, 

A fwete perill in to droun, 47 19 

An hevie burthin light to bere, 

A wickid wawe awaie to were, ‘ 

It is Charybdis perilous, 

Difagreable and gracious. 

It* is difcordaunce that can acorde, - 

And accordaunce unto difeorde, 

It is conning without fcience. 

And wifedom without fapience, 

Witte withoutin difereciop, 

I Havoire without poflefffoa, 
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It is like hele artel whole fickeneffe, 

A truft drounid and dronkinefl'e. 

And helth all full of maladie. 

And Charite full of envic. 

And angre fall of aboundaunce, 

And a fall gredie fuffifaunce, - • 

Delite right full of hevineffe. 

And drerinefs full of gladneffe*. . - 

Bittir fweteneffe, and fwete errour, 

Right evill favoured gode favour, 

A fin that pardone hath withinne, 

And pardone fpottid without finne, 

A paine alfo it is joious, 

And felonie right piteous, 

Alfo a plate'that- felde is liable, 
Andiftedfaftnefs right mevable, 

A ftrength weikid to ftonde upright. 

And a febleneffe fall of might, 

Witte unavifid, fage fblie, 

And joie fuH of tourmentrie, 

A laughtir it is weping aic. 

Reft that travailith night and daie, 

Alfo a fwete hell it is. 

And a forowfall Paradis, 

A plefaunt gaile and efie prilbun. 

And fall of Froftis Somir fefoun. 

Prime temps fall of Froftis white. 

And Maie devoide of all delite. 

With fere braurichis blofloms ungrene. 

And newe fruidt filled with Wintir tene. 

It is a Howe maie not forbere, 

Ragges ribanid with gold to were. 

For all fo well woll love be fette, 

Undir raggis as riche rotchette. 

And eke as well by amorettes 
In mourning blacke, as bright burnettes. 
For none is of fo mokill prife, 

Ne no man foundin is fo wife, 

Ne no man fo high of parage, 

Ne no man fbunde of witte fo fage. 

No man fo hardie ne fo wight, 

Ne nor man offo mokill might. 

None fo falfillid of bounte, 

That he with Love maie dauntid be. 

All the worlde holdith this waie. 

Love makith all to gone mifwaie. 

But it be thei of evill life. 

Whom Genius curfid, man and wife. 

That wrongly werke again nature. 

None foche I love, ne have no cure 
Of foche as lov’is fervauntes ben, 

And woll nat by my counfaile fleen. 

For I ne preifin that loving, 

Where through man at the laft ending 
Shall call ’hem wretchis fall of wo. 

Love grevith ’hem and faendith fo ; 

But if thou wolt well love efehewe 
For to efcape out of his mewe. 

And make all whole the forowe flake. 

No bettir counfaile maieft thou take 
Than thinke to flein well i-wis, 

Maie nought helpe els, for wit thou this. 

If thou flie it, it fa all flie The, 

Folowe’ it, and folowen faall it The. 

L’amaunt. 

W Han I had herid Refon fain, 

Whiche had yfpilt her fpeche in vain. 
Dame (fayid 1 ) I dare well faie. 

Of this avaunt me well I maie, 

That from your fchole fo deviaunt 
I am, that nere the more avaunt 
Right nought am I through your do&rine. 


I dulle undir your difeipline, 

I wot no more than I wifte ever, 

To’ me fo contrarie and fo fer 
Is every thing that ye me lere. 

And yet I can it all by partivere. 

Mine herte foryeteth thereof right nought. 

It is fo writtin in my thought, 

And depe gravin it is fo tender, 

That all mine herte Lean it render, 4800' 

4730 And rede it ovir communely. 

But to my felf lewdift am I. 

B U T fithe ye Love diferivin fo. 

And lacke and preife it bothe two, 

Definith it into this letter. 

That I maie thinke on it the better. 

For I herd nevir defined here. 

And wilfully I would it lere. 

Raifoun. If love be ferchid well and fought, 

4740 It is a fickeneffe of the thought, 481* 

Annexid and knedde betwixt tweine. 

Which male and female with o cheinc 
So frelie bindeth, that thei n’ill twinne, 

Whe^ir thereof thei lefe or winne. 

The rote fpringith through hote brenning 
In to difordinate defiring . 

For to kiflin and to enbrace, 

And at ther lull them to folace. 

Of othir thing love retchith nought, 

4750 But fetteth ther herte and all ther thought 48x9 
More for ther dele&acioun 
Than any procreacioun 
Of other frui& by engendnrfe, 

Whiche love to God is nat plefurc. 

For ot ther bodie fruidc to get 

Thei yeve no force, thei are fo fet T 

Upon delite to plaie in fere ; 

And fame have alfo this mancre 
To fainin ’hem for Love feke, 

47^0 Soche love I preife not at a leke, , 4830 

For paramours thei doe but fainc. 

To lovin truely thei difdaine, 

Thei falfin ladies traitOurfly, 

And fweme ’hem othis uttirly. 

With many’ a lefing, many’ a fable. 

And all thei findin difceivable. 

And whan thei han ther lull ygetten. 

The hote ernes thei all foryetten, . 

Women the harme byin fall fore, 

4770 But men this thinkin evirmore 4840 

The laffc harme is, fo mote I The, 

Difceive them, than difeeivid be. 

And namily where thei ne maie 
Findin none othir mcne ne waie. 

For I wote well in fothfaftneffe. 

That who doeth now his bufinefte 
With any woman for to dele. 

For any luft that he maie frle. 

But if it be for engendrure, 

4780 He doeth trefpafle I you enfure, 485® 

For he faould fettin all his will 
To getten a likely thing him till. 

And to fuftain, if that he might, • 

And kepin forth by kind’is right 
His owne likeneffe and femblable. 

For bicaufe all’ is corrumpable. 

And failin faould fucceilioun, 

Ne were there generacioun. 

Our fedt’is ftrene for to fave. 

Whan fa^re’ or mothir ame in grave, - 48^0 

Ther childrin faulde, whan then ben dede, 

Full diligent ben in ther ftede 
37po To ufe that worke on foche a wife. 

That one maie through an othir rife. 

Therefore 
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Therefore fet kindc therein delite. 

For men therein {hould ’hem delite. 

And of that dede be not erke. 

But ofte fithis haunt that werke. 

For none would drawe thereof a draught, 
Ne were delite, whiche hath him caught, 
This had fubtill dame Nature, 

For none goeth right I The enfure, 

Ne hath entent whole ne parfite. 

For ther defire is for delite, 

The whiche fortenid crefe, and eke 
The plaie of Love, for oft thei feke 
And thrall "hem felf, thei be fo nice. 

Unto the Prince of every vice. 

For of eche finne it is the rote 
Unlefull luft, though it be fote. 

And of all evill the racine. 

As Tullius can determine, 

Whiche in his time was full fage. 

In a boke whiche he made of age, , 
Where that more he ypraifith elde. 
Though he be crokid and unwelde, 

And more of commendacioui) 

Than youth in his difcripcioun. 

For youth fet bothe man apd wife 
In all perill of foule and life,.. 

And perill is, but men have grace, 

The perill of youth for to pace 
Without any deth or diftrefle, 

It is fo full of wildenefle, . 

So oft it docth fliame and damage 
To him or unto his linage. 

It ledith man, now up now doun. 

In raokill diflolucioun, 

And maketh him love ill companie. 

And lede his life difrulilie. 

And haite him paied with none eftate. 
Within himlelf is foche debate. 

He chaungith purpofe and entent. 

And yalte into feme covent. 

To livin aftir ther emprife. 

And lefith fredome and ftaunchife. 

That nature in him had yfet, 

The whiche again he maie not get. 

If there he make his manfion. 

For to abide profeliion. 

Though for a time his herte abfent 
It maie not faile, he {hall repent. 

And eke abidin thilke daie 
To leve’ his abite, and gon his waie. 
And lefeth his worfhip and his name. 
And dare not come again for fhame. 

But all his life he docth fo moume, 
Bicaufe he dare not home retoume, 
Fredome of kinde fo loft hath he 
That nevir maie recurid be, 

But that if God him grauntin grace. 
That he maie, er he hennis pace, 
Contein undir obedience. 

Through the vertue of pacience; 

For youth fet man in all folic. 

In unthrift and in ribaudrie. 

In lecherie, and in outrage. 

So oft it chaungith of corage; 

Youth ginnith oft foche a bargain 
That maie not ende withoutin pain j 
In grete perill is fet youth-hede, 

Delite fo doeth his bridili lede, 

Delite this hangith, drede The nought; 
Bothe mann’is bodie and his thought, 
Onily through youth’is chambere. 

That to docn ill is cuftomere. 

And of naught ellis takith hede 
But onely folkis for to lede 


Into difport and wildenefle, , 

So froward is it from fadnefle, 494 ® 

But elde ydrawith’hem therfro; 

Who wote it not, he maie well go ; 

And mo of’hem, that now ame old, 

4870 That whilom youth yhad in hold, 

Whiche yet remembre’of tendir age. 

How it ’hem brought in many’ a rage,- 
And many’ a fblie therin wrought, . 

But now that elde hath ’hem through fought, 

Thei repent ’hem of ther folie, ; , 

That youth ’hem put in jeopardie, , , , ; 49 Jo 

In perill, and in mokill woe, . .. 

And made’hem oft;amjife to doe, ... y 

And fewin evill companje, - . . . 

4880 And riot and advouterie. 

B UT elde gan againe reftraine 
From fuche foly, and refraine 
And fet men by her Qrdinaunce 
In gode rule and in govemaurice, 

But ill {he fpendith her fervife, 

; For no man wol her love, ne preife, 4966 

She is hatid, this wote I welc. 

Her acqueintaunce would no man felc, 

4890 Ne han of eld£ companie, 

Men hate to be of her alie. 

For no man wold becomin olde, ■ 

1 Ne die, whan he is yonge and bolde, 

And elde mervailith right gretely 
Whan thei remembre mem inwardly , 

: Of many’ 2 perillous emprife, 
i Whiche that thei wrought ip fondly wife, 497® 
How evir thei might without blame 
Efcape awaie withoutin {hame, , • ,. 

ypoo' In youth without any domage. 

Without reprefe of ther linage, 

Lofle of membre, feeding of blode, 

Perill of deth, or lofle of gode. 

Wotift thou nat where youth abit. 

That men fo preifinin ther wit? 

With delite {he yhalte fojour. 

For both thei dwellin in o tour, 4,980 

As long as youthe is in fefon 
Thei dwellin in one manfion, 

4910 Delite of youth woll have fervice. 

To do what fo he woll devife. 

And youth is redy evirmore 
For to obey for fmerte or fore 
Unto Delite, and him to yeve 
Her fervice, while that {he maie five. 

Where elde abitte, I wol The tell 
Shortily, and no while ydwelle, 499® 

For thi’Sir behoveth The to go, 

4920 Yf deth in youths The not flo. 

Of this journey thou maifte not faile j 
With her labour and eke travaile 
Lodgid ben with forow and wo. 

That nevir out of her court go, 

Paine and diftrefle, fickencfle, and ire. 

And melan’coly that angry fire 
Ben of her paleis fenatours, 

Groning and grutching her herbegeours, 5000 
The day and night her to tourment 
4930 With cruill deth thei her prefent. 

And tellin her erliche and late. 

That death ftondeth armid at her gate. 

Than bring thei to her remembraunce 
The foly dedes of her enfaunce, 

Whiche caufin her to moume in wo. 

That youth hath her begilid fo, 

Whiche fodainly awaie is hafted,' 

She weped the time that file hath waited, 5010 
S f f Complaining 
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Complaining of the preteritte, 

And the prefent, that nat abitte. 

And of her olde vanite. 

That but aforne her file maie fe 
In the future fome fmale focoure 
To leggin her of her doloute. 

To graunt her time of repentauncc. 

For her finnis to do pcnaunce, 

And at the laft fo her goverrte. 

To winne the joye that is etemc. 

Fro whiche go backwarde youth her made. 
In vanite to drowne and wade; 

For prefent time abidith nought, 

It is more fwifte than any thought, 

So litill while it doth endure. 

That there ne is compte ne mefure. 

But how that evir the game go, 

Who lift love joye and mirth alfo 
Of love, be it or he or fhe, 

Or hie, or lowe, who fo it be. 

In ftute thei fhouldin ’hem delite, 

Ther parte thei maie not ellis quite. 

To fave’hem felf in honefte. 

And yet full many one I fe 
Of women, fothly for to faine, 

That defirin, and wouldin faine 
The plaie of Love, thei be fo wilde, 

And not coveite to go with childe j 
And if with childe thei be perchaunce, 

Thei wol it holde a grete mifchaunce; 

But what fo evir wo thei fele, 

Thei wol not plainin, but concele. 

But it be any foie or nice, 

In whome that fhame hath no juftice; 

For to Delite echone thei dtawe 
That haunt this worke, both hie and lawe. 
Save fuche that ame worth right nought. 
That for money wol be ybought 
Suche love I preifin in no wife, 

Whan it is given for covetife 
I preife no woman, though fhe* is wode 
That yeveth her felfe for any gode. 

For litill fhould a man ytelie 
Of her, thatwil her body felle. 

Be fhe a maide, or be fhe wife. 

That quicke wol felle her by her life. 

How mire chere that evir fhe make. 

He is a wretche I undirtake 

That love fuche one, for fwete or foure. 

Though fhe him called hef paramoure. 

And laugheth on him, and maketh him feft. 
For certainly no fuche beft 
To be lovid is nat worthy, 

Or berin the name of Drury; 

None fhould her plefe, but he wet wode. 
That wol difpoile him of his gode. 

Yet nathelefl’e I wol not faie 
That fhe for folace and for plaie 
Maie a Jewil or othir thing 
Take of her lov’is fre yeving. 

But that fhe aske it in no wife 
For drede of fhame, or covetife. 

And fhe of hers maie him certainc 
Without fclaundir yevin againe. 

And joyne ther hertes togi^ir fo 
In love, and take and yeve alfo; 

Trowe nat that I wollin ’hem twinne, 

Whan in ther love there is no finne, 

I wol that thei togi^ir go. 

And done al that thei han ado. 

As curtis fhould and debonaire. 

And in ther love berin’hem faire 
Withoutin vice, both he and fhe. 

So thatalwaie in honefte 


Fro folly love to kepe ’hem clere, 

That brennith hertis with his fere, 

And that ther love in any wife 
Be devoide of all covetife. 

Gode love fhould engendrid be 
Of trewe hert, jufte, and fecre, 

And not of fuche as fet ther thought 
To have ther luft, and ellis nought, 

So are thei caught in lov’is lace, 

5020 Trewly for bodily folace, 

Flefhely delite is fo prefent 
With The, that fet al thine entent 
Withoutin more, what fhould I glofe ? 
For to gettin and have the Rofe, 

Whiche makith The fo mate and wode. 
That thou defireft none other gode. 

But thou art not an inche the nerre, 

But evre’ abideft in forrue’ and werre. 

As in thy face it is yfene, 

5030 It makith The bothe pale and lene. 

Thy mighr, thy vertue gothe awaie, 

A fory geft in gode faie 
Thou herborift than in thine inne. 

The God of Love whan thou let inne, 
Wherfore I rede thou fhette him oute. 

Of he fhal greve The out of doute. 

For to thy profite it wol tume. 

If he no more with The fojoume. 

In grete mifehefe and forow fonken 
5040 Ben herds, that of Love ame dronken. 

As thou peraventurc knowen fhall. 

Whan thou haft loft thy time all. 

And fpent thy thought in idilneffe. 

In wafte, and wofol luftineffe, 

Yf thou maift live the dme to fe 
Of love for to delivered be. 

Thy dme thou fhalt bewejfe fore. 

The whiche nevir thou maift reftore. 

For time yloft, as men may fe, 
yoyo For nothing may recovered be. 

And if thou fcape yet at the lafte 
Fro love that hath The fo fafte 
Yknitte and boundin in his lace, 

Certaine I holde it but a grace. 

For many one, as it is feine. 

Have lofte, and fpent alfo in vcine 
In his fervicc without focour. 

Body and foule, gode, and trefour. 

And witte, and ftrength, and eke ritfieffe, 
yo<So Of whiche thei had nevir redrefle. 

L’amant. 

T Hus taught and prechid hath Refon, 
But Love yfoilte hath her fermon. 
That was fo impid in my thought, 

• That her do&rine I fet at nought. 

And yet ne faide fhe nevre’ a dele. 

That I ne underftode it wele 
yoyo Worde by worde the matir all. 

But unto Love I was fo thrall, 

Whiche callith ovir all his praie. 

He chafith fo my thoughds aie, 

* And holdeth mine herte undir his fele 
As trufty’ and trewe as any ftele. 

So that I no devocion 
Ne hadde in the wife fermon 
Of dame Refon, neofher rede 
I toke no fojour in mine hede, 
yo8o For alle yede out at one ere 
That in that othir fhe did lere. 

Fully on me fhe loft her lore. 

Her fpeche me grevid wondir fore. ’ 
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I Hat unto tier for ire I foide. 

For angir, as I did abraide, 
e, and is it your will algate 
That I not LoVe, but that I hate 
All men, as ye me now do teche? 

For if I do aftir your fpeche, 

Sith that you feine Love is not gode. 

Than mail; I nedis fay with mode, 

Yf I it levc, in hatrid aie 
Livin, and voidin Love awaie 
Ferre from me a finful wretche, 

Yhatid of alle that tetche, 

I may not go none othir gate,' 

For cithir muft I love or hate. 

And if I hatin men of newe, 

More than Love it wol me rewe. 

As by your preching feraith me. 

For Love nothing ne praifith The, 

Ye yeye gode counfaile fikirly, 

That prechith me al day, that I 
Ne ihould not lov’is lore alowe. 

He were a foie woulde you not trowe, 

In lpeche alfo ye han me taught 
Anothir love, that knowen is naught, 
Whichc I have herde you not reprevej 
To love eebe othir, by your leve. 

If ye would definin it me, 

I wouldin gladly here to fe 
At the left if I mowin lere 
Of fondry lovis the manere. 

Raifon. 

C rtis frende, a grete foie art thou. 
Whan that thou nothing wolt alow 
Whiche that I for thy profice foie, 

Yet wol I faie The more in foie, # 

For I am redy at the left 
To accomplifliin thy requeft. 

But I n’ot where it wol aveile. 

In vaine perav’enture I travailej 
Love there is in foodrie wife. 

Right as I (hall The here devife. 

For fome love leful is and gode, 

I mene not that whiche maketh The wode. 
And bringith The in many’ a fitte. 

And ravifheth fro The al thy witte. 

It is fo marveilous and queint. 

With fuche love be no more aqueinc. 

Comment Raifon dijfmijl Aunftte. 

"T Ove of frendfliippe alfo there is, 

I 1 Whiche makith no man don amis. 

Of wille yknitte betwixtin two. 

That wol not breke for wele ne wo, 

Whiche long is likely to contune. 

Whan wil and godes ben in commune, 
Groundid by Godd’is ordinaunce. 

All whole withoiitin difeordaunce. 

With them yholding commaunce, 

Of al ther gode in charite. 

That there be none exccptioun 
Through chaunging of ententioun. 

That eche helpe othir at ther nede. 

And wifely hele both worde and dede, 
Trewe of mcning, devoide of flouthe. 

For wit is nought withoutin trouthe, 

So that the t’one dare all his thought 
Saine to his frende, and fparin nought. 

As to him felfe, without dreding 
To be difeovered by w.reying, 

For glad is that conjunftioun 


Whan there is none fufpeftioun 
Betwixtin ’hem, whome thei wold prove. 
That trewe and perfite weren in Love ; 
For no man may be amiable. 

But if he be fo ferine and liable, 

That fortune chaunge him not ne blinde, 
51 do But that his frende alway him finde 
Bothe pore and riche in one eftate; 

For if his frende through any gate 
Wol complaine of his poverte. 

He ihould nqt bide fo long, til he v 
Of his helping doth him require. 

For gode dede done thorough prayire 
Is foide and bought to dere i-wis 
To hert that of grete valure is. 

For hert fulfilled of gentilnelfe 
5 * 7 ° Can evill demene his diftrdfe. 

And man that worthy is of name 
To askin oftin hath grete fhaine. 

A gode man brennith in his thought 
For fhame whan that he askith ought. 

He hath grete thought, and dredithaie, 
For his difefe whan he ihal praie 
His frende, left that he wamid be. 

Till he preve his ftabilite, 

But whan that he hath foundin one, 

5180 That trufty is and trewe as ftone. 

And hath alfayid him at all. 

And foundc him ftedfaft as a wall. 

And of his frendfliippe be certaine. 

He ihal him ihewe bothe joie and paine. 
And all that he dare thinke or faie, 
Withoutin ihame, as he well maie. 

For how ihould he aihamid be 
Of fuche an one as I tolde The ? 

For whan he wot his fecret thought. 

The third ihall know therof right nought, 
For twey in nombre ’is bet than thre 
In every counfaile and fecre, 

5 1 9 ° Repreve he dredith nevre’ a dele. 

Who that befet his wordis wele. 

For every wife man out of drede 
Can kepe his tong till he fe nede. 

And foils can not holde ther tonge,' 

A fol’is belle is fone yronge. 

Yet ihall a trewe frende doin more. 

To helpe his felowe of his fore. 

And focour him whan he hath nede. 

In all that he may done in dede, 
jaoo And gladdir that he him plefith 
Than his felowe that he efith. 

And if he do nat his requeft. 

He ihal as mochil him molell 
As his felowe, bicaufe that he 
Maie not fulfill his volunte 
All folly, as he hath required. 

If both the hertis love hath fired, 

Bothe joye and wo thei ihall departe. 

And take cvinly eche his parte, 

Halfe his anoye he ihal have aie. 

And comforte him what that he maie. 
And of his blifse parte ihal he, 

5210 If Love wollin departid be. 

A ND whilom of this unite 
Spake Tullius in a dite, 

A man ihould makin his requeft 
Unto his frende, that is honeft. 

And he godely ihould it fulfill. 

But it the more were out of skill. 

And othirwife not graunt therto. 

Except only in cauiiis two. 

5220 Yf men his frende to dethc would drive, 
iLet him be befy to’fove his live. 
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Alfo if men wollen him aflaile 
Of his worfhip to make him faile. 

And hindrin him of his renoun. 

Let him with iul entcncioun 
His devir done in cche degre. 

That his frende ne fhamid be. 

In thelc two cafis with his mighty 
Taking no kcpe to skill nor right, 

Asferrc as Love may him excufe, 

This ought no man for to refufe. 

This Love, that I have tolde to The, 

Is nothing contrarie to me, 

This wol I that thou folowe wele. 

And leve the t’othir every dele, 

This Love to vertue al entendeth, 

The t’othir folis blent and Ihendeth. 

An othir Love alfo there is, 

That is contrary unto this. 

Which ddire is fo conftrainid, 

That it ne is but will fainid. 

Away fro trouth it doth fo varie. 

That to gode Love it is contrarie. 

For it maymith, in many wife, 

Sike hertis with covetife, 

All in winning and in profite 
Suche love yfettith his delite j 
This love fo hangith in balaunce, 

That if it lefe his hope parchauncc 
Of lucre, that he’is fet upon. 

It wol failin, and quenche anon. 

For no man maie be amorous, 

Ne in his living vertuous, 

But if he lovin more in mode. 

Men for ’hem felfe, than for ther gode. 

For love that profite doth abide 
Is falfe, and bidith not no tide, 

Soche Love comith of dame Fortune, 

That iitil while woll contune. 

For it fhal chaungin wondir fonc. 

And take Eclips as doth the Mone, 

Whan that fhe is from us ylet 
Through erth, that betwixtin is fet 
The Sonne and her, as it may fall. 

Be it in partie, or in all, 

The fhadowe makith her bemes merke. 
And her hornis to fhewin derke 
That part, where fhe hath loft her light 
OfPnebus fully, and the fight. 

Till whan the fhadowe’ i$ ovirpaftc 
She’ is enlumined agein as fafte 
Through the brightnes of the Sonne bemes, 
That yevith to’ her againe her 1 ernes; 

That Love is right of fuche nature. 

Now is it faire, and now obfeure, 

Now bright, now Clipfy of manere. 

And whilom dimme, and whilom clere. 

As fone as poverte ginnith take. 

With mantil and with wedis blake 
Hidith of Love the light away. 

That into night it tournith day. 

It may not fein richefle fbine. 

Till that the blacke fhadowis fine, 

For whan that richefle fhinith bright 
Love recovereth aycn his light. 

And whan it failith, he wol flit. 

And as fhe greveth, fo grevith it. 

Of this Love hcrith what I faie. 

The riche men are ylovid aie, 

And namely tho that fparande bene. 

That wol not wafhe ther hertis dene 
Of the filthe nor of the vice 
Of gredy brenning Avarice. 

The riche man ful fonde is i-wis 
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That wenith that he lovjd is, 

If that his hert it underftode, * 

It is not he, it is his gode. 

He may wel wetin in his thought 
His gode is loved, and he right nought, 
For if he be a nigarde eke. 

Men wol not fet by him a leke. 

But hatin him, this is the fothe, 

Lo what profite his catil dothe l 
t Of every man that may him fe 
It getteth him nought but enraite. 

But he amende him of that vice. 

And know himfelfe, he is not wife. 

Certis he fhould aie frendly be. 

To get him love, alfo ben fre. 

Or els he is not wife ne fage. 

No more than is a gote ramage. 

That he not lovith his dede proveth. 
Whan he his richefle fo well loveth. 

That he wol hide it aie and fpare. 

His pore frendis fene forfare. 

To kepin aie his ill purpofe. 

Till that for drede his eyin dole. 

And til a wickid deth him take. 

Him had levir a fondre fhake. 

And let al* his limraes a fondre rive. 

Than leve his richefle in his live. 

He thinketh to part it with no man. 
Certain no love is in him than, 

For how fhould love within him be 
Whan in his hert is no pite ? 

That he trefpafith well I ware. 

For eche man knowith his eftate. 

For wel him ought to be reproved. 

That lovith nought, ne is not loved. 

But fithe we ame to fortune coraen. 
And hath our fermon of her nomen, 

A wondir will I tell The now. 

Thou herdift nere fuche one I trow, 

I n’ot where thou me levin fhall. 
Although fothfaftneffe it be all. 

As it is writtin, and is fothe. 

That unto men more profite dothe 
The ffowarde fortune and contraire. 
Than doth the fote and debonaire, 

And if The thinke it is doutable. 

It is through argument provable. 

For fortune debonaire and fofte 
Yfalfith and begilith ofte. 

For liche a mothir fhe can cherifhe. 

And milkin as dothe a norice. 

And of her gode to him ydeles. 

And yeveth 'hem parte of her joweles. 
With grete richis and dignite. 

And ’hem fhe hoteth ftabilite 
In a ftate that is nothing ftable. 

But chaunging aie and variable. 

And fedith ’hem with glory veine. 

And worldely blifle nothing certeine. 
Whan fhe ’hem fettith on her whele. 
Than wenin thei to be right wele. 

And in fo ftable ftate withall. 

That nevir thei wene for to fall. 

And whan thei fette fo high to be, 

Thei wene to have in certainte 
Of hertly frendis to grete nombre. 

That nothing might ther ftate encombre, 
Thei traft ’hem fo on every fide, 

Wening with ’hem thei would abide 
In every perill and mifchaunce, 
Withoutin chaunce or variaunce, 

Bothe of catil and of gode, 

And alfo for to fpende ther blode. 
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And al thcr racmbrisfor co ipiH, 

Otily to fulfill thcr will, 

Thei makcn it whole in many wife. 

And hotin ’hem ther fill fervice. 

How fore fo that it-do ’hem finerte 
Into ther very nakid fherte, 

Herte and hande aWo wiicricthei give. 

For all the time that thei may live. 

So that with this ther flatiry, 

Thei makin folis glorific • 

Onely of ther wordis fpdcing, - - • 1 

And han chere of a re joy ling, - 1 

And trow’hem as the Ev-angile, 

And it is al faUhede andgile. 

As thei fhal afterwatdis fe, - • 

Whan thei ame fal in poverty 
And ben of gode and catil bare. 

Than lhould thei fene whofrendis ware ; 

For of an hundrid certainly, 

Nor of athoufande fill fcarfly, 

Ne IhaU thei finde tmnethis one* 

Whan poverte is comen npbn. ■ •. 

For thus Fortune that L of tell. 

With men whan that her luft to dwell, 
Maketh’hem to lefe ther conifauhce. 

And norifheth ’hem -in ignonranee. 

But frowarde Fortune and pervdrfe. 

Whan high eftates fbe doth reverie. 

And makith ’hem - to toumble doune 
Of her whele with a fodaine tburne. 

And from ther richefle doche ’hem Ac, 

And plongith ’hem in poverte ; 

As a ftepmotha: envious, '■ 

And laieth a plaiftit dolorous 
Unto ther hertis woundid egte, 

Whiche is not tempered with vinegre. 

But with poverte’ and indigence. 

For to ihewe by experience 
Thatfhe is Fortune verffie, 

In whom no man nc lhould affie. 

Nor in her yeftis have fiauncc. 

She is fo ful of variaunce; 

Thus can fine makin hie and lowe, : 

Whan thei from richefle ame throwe. 

Fully to knowin without were 
Frende of affe&e, and frende of chere, 

And whiche in love weren drew and liable. 
And whiche alfo weren variable, 

Aftir Fortune ther goddeffe. 

In poverte’, eithir in richefle. 

For all that yeveth here o« of drede 
Unhappe yberith it in dede, 

For Infortune lette not one 
Of frendis, whan fortune is gone, 

1 mene tho frendis that woll fie 
A none, as entrith poverte; 

And yet thei wol not leve *hem fo. 

But in eche place where that thei go, 

Thei callin ’hem wretche, fcome, and blame. 
And of ther mifhappe ’hem difFame, 

And namely fuche as in richefle 
Pretendith mode of ftablenefle. 

Whan that they fawe ’hem fet on lofte, 

And werin of ’hem fucoured ofte. 

And mofte iholpe in all ther nede. 

But now thei take no rnanit hede. 

But feine in voice of flatirie 
That now apperith ther folie, 

Ovir al wher fo that thei fare. 

And finge, go farewel Feldefare. 

Alie fuche frendis I befhrewe. 

For of trewe frendes there be to fewe, * 
Batfochfafr frendes, what fo betide. 


In every fortune wollen abide, 

Thei han ther hertes in fuche noble flc, 

That thei n’ll love for no richefle. 

Not for that fortune may ’hem fende, 

Thei wollen ’hem focoor and defende. 

And chaungin for fofte tie for fore. 

For who his freride ioveth evirmore, if 5 350 

Though men drawe fwerdis him to flo, 

Thei may not hewe ther love a two; 

But if in cafe that I 4 ball fey ' 

For pride and ire lefe it he may, • ' 

And for reprove bv nicete. 

And difeovering of privite . 

With tonge wounding, as felon, ’ • " J ' 

Through venemous dttraccrdn. J 0 . ; 

Frende in this cafe wol gon His way, ■ • - 

For nothing greve him fooretie may, jf 53 ° 

And for nought ellis wol he fie, . > » 

If he love in ftabiiitc, ‘ ; , - 

And certaine he is well begone 
Among a thoufande that findeth One, 1 

For there ne may be no richefle 
Ayenft frendfhip of worthitteffc, 

For it ne may fo high attkihe 
As may the valoure, fothe fo faine, 

Of him that lovith trewe and well, 

Frendfhip is more than is catell, 5 ? 4 ° 

For frende in courte aie betrir is 
Than peny is in purie cerris, 

And than is fortune milhaping, . 

Whan upon men fhe is fabling, 

Thorough miftuming of hfcr chinnci,’ 

And caftith 'hem out of balaunce. 

She maketh through her adverfite 
Men fill and clerly for to fe r 

Him that is frende in exiftence 
From him that is by apparence, . 555 ° 

For infortune makith atione ‘ ‘ 

To know thy frendis fro thy fone. 

By experience right as it is. 

The whiche is more to praife i-wis. 

Than in muche richefle and trefour. 

For more depeprofite and valdur 
Poverte’, and fuche adverfite 
Before, than doeth profperite. 

For that one yevith conifaunce. 

And t’othir grevith ignoraunce. JJ 6 * 

And thus in poverte’ is in dede 
Trouthe dedarid fro falfhede. 

For faint frendis it wol declare, 

' And trewe alfo, what way they fare. 

For whan he was in his richefle, 

Thefe frendis iul of doublenefle 
Offirid him in many wife 
Ther herte and body, and fervice. 

What would he then have you to’ hiv6 bought 
To knowin opinly ther thought, $$70 

That he now hath fo clerely fene ? 

The lafle begiled he lhould have bene. 

And he had than percevid it, 

» But Richefle n’olde not let him wit; 

Wei more avauntage doeth him than, 

Sithe that it maketh him a wife man. 

The great mifehefe, that he perceveth, 

Than doeth Richefle, that him deceveth; 

Richefle riche ne ymakith nought 

Him, that on trefour fette his thought, yy8o 

For richefle ftonte in fuffifaunce. 

And nothing ftonte in haboundaunce. 

For fuffifaunce all oniiy- 
' Makith menne to live richily. 


[T7IOR he that hath but mitchis tweine, 
' Ne value in his whole demcinc, 
Xtt 


Liveth 
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Liveth more at efe, and more is riche. 
Than doith be whiche that is chiche. 

And in his bame hath, foth to fainc. 

An hundrid mavis of whcte graine. 
Though he be chapman or marchaunti , 
And have of Golde many befaunt. 

For in the getting he’ hath fuche wo. 

And in the keping drede aifo. 

And fette ere more his hefinefle 
For to encrefe, and nat to lefle. 

For to augment and multiply. 

And though on hepes that lie him by. 

Yet nevir (hall make his richefle 
Afleth unto his gredinefle. 

But the pore man that rctchith nought. 
Save of his livelode, in his thought, 
Whiche that he gettetb with his travaile. 
He dredith nought that it ihall fade. 
Though he have little world’is gode. 
Mete and drinke, and efie fode. 

Upon his travaile and living. 

And alfo fuffifaunt clothing. 

Or if in fickenefl'e that he fall. 

And lothe mete and drinke withall. 
Though he have not his mete to buic. 

He (ball bethinke him haftily 
To put him out of all daungere. 

That he of mete hath no miftere. 

Or that he raaie with little eke 
Be foundin, while that he is feke. 

Or that men Ihall him beme in hafte. 

To live till his fickeueffe be pafte. 

Unto fome Maifondewe befide. 

He cafte nought what (hall him betide, 
He thinkith nought that evre’ he Ihall 
Into any fickenefle yfall. 

A ND though it fall, as it maie be. 
That all berime fparin Ihall he 
As mokill as ihall to’ him fuffice. 

While he is ficke in any wife. 

He doith for that he woll be, 

Contentid with his poverte, 

Withoutin nedc of any man. 

So moche in little have he citn. 

He is apaide with his fortune. 

And for he n’ill be importune 
Unto no wight, ne onerous, 

Nor of ther godefle covetous, 

Therefore he fparcth, it maie well ben. 
His pore eftate for to fuftenc. 

O R if him luftc not for to fpare. 

But futffith forthe, as nat yet ware. 
At lafte it happened], as it maie. 

All right unto his lafte daie. 

And take the worlde as it would be. 

For evir in hcrte thinkith he. 

The fonir that deth him yflo 
To Paradife the ibnir go 
He (hall, there for to lave in blifle. 

Where that he ihall no godis mifle, 

ThtfSir he hopeth God ihaO him fende, 
Aftir this wretchid liv’is ende. 

Pythagoras himfelf rchcrfes 
In a boke that the goldin verfes 
Iscleped, for the nobilitc 
Of the honorable dite. 

Than whan thou goeft thy body fro, 

Fre in the ayre thou (halt up go. 

And levin all humanite. 

And purely live in diete. 

He is a fdc withoutin were 
That trowith hare his countrey here. 
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In yerth is not ohr countere, . 

That maie thefe clerkis feine and fe 
In Boece of confolacion, 

. 5 jpo Where it is makid mencion , 

.,; , - Of our contre plaine at the eye 
By teching of Philofophie,. 

1 Where leude men mightin lerin wit, 

I Who fo that would tfanflatin it; 

If he be fuche that can well live 
Aftir his rente maie him yeve. 

And not defirith more to have. 

Than maie fro poverte him lave, 

A wifeman faied, as we maie fenc. 

Is no man wretched, but he it wene. 

Be he a king, knight, or ribaude; » 

Many’ a ribaude is meric’-and baude,. 

That fwinketh, and berith daie and night-, , 
Many a burthin of gretc might. 

The whiche doith him laffe offence. 

For that he fuflrith in pacience; . 

Thei laugh and daunce, thei trippe and fipg. 
And laie nought up for ther living. 

But in the Taveme all difpendeth, 

The winning Whiche that God ’hem fendeth. 
Than goeth he fardils for to berc 
With as gode chere as he did ere. 

To fwinke and travaile* he not hrinith. 

For to robbin he difdainiith, 

But right anon, after his fwinke. 

He goeth to Taverne for to drinke ; 

All thefe are riche in haboundaunce. 

That can thus havin fuffifounce. 

Well more than can an uferere, 

As God well knowith, without were. 

For ’an ufurere, fo God me fe. 

Shall nevir for richefTe riche be. 

But cr more pore and indigent. 

Scarce and gtedy in his entent. 

For fothe it is, whom it diiplefe. 

There maie no marchaunt live at efe. 

His herte in foche a where is let. 

That it quicke brennith for to get, 

Ne nevir ihall, though he hath gettea,. 
Though he have golde in garairs yeteo. 

For to be nedy he dredeth fore, 

Wherefore to gettin more and more , 

He fet his herte and his defire, 
k> hote he brennith in the fire 
□f covetife, that maketh him wode 
To pure hat e othir mennis godej 
He undirfongith a grete pain. 

That undertaketh to drinke up Sain, 
for the more that he drinkith aic. 

The more he levith, fothe to foie: 

Thus is the thruft of falfe getting, > 

That lafte evir in coviting, 

Vnd the anguiihe and the diftrefie, 

Vith the fir£ of gredinefle, 
he fightith with him aic, and ftriveth, 
o that his herte a fondir riveth, 

Oche gredinefle him aflailith, 

That whan’ he mode hath, mofte he fiulith.' 

Phificiens, and Advocates 
Join right by the fome yates, 

'hei fell ther feitnee for winning 
uid haunte ther craffe for grete getting, 

'her winning is of foche fweteneJlie, 

'hat if a man foil in fickenefle, 

'hei are foil glad, for ther encrece, 

or by ther will, withoutin lefe, 

veriche man fhouldin be feke, 

hough thei die, diet fee not a Lckc^ « 
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Aftir whan thei the golde have take. 
Full little care for ’hem thei make, 

Thei would fowertie were ficke at ones, 
Ye two hundrid, in flelhe and bones. 
And yet two thoufande, as I gefle. 

For to encrefin ther richefle. 

Thei woll not worchin in no wife, 
Bnt for lucre and covetife, 

For Phificke ginnith firft by (Phi) 

The Phificien alfo fothly, 

And fithen it goeth fro ne to fie. 

To truft on ’hem it is folic, 

For thei n’ill in no manir grc 
Doin right nought for charite. 

Eke in the fame fe&e are fet. 

All tho, that prechin for to get 
Worfhips, and honour, and richeflk, 
Ther hertis arne in gretc diftrefle 
That folke livin not holily. 

But abovin all fpecially, 

Soche as yprechin veinglorie. 

And towarde God have no mem’orie; 
But forthe as Ipocritis trace. 

And to ther foulis deth purchace. 

And outward (hewing holinefle, 

Though thei Be foil of curfidneflc; 

Nat liche to the Apoftlis twelve, 

Thei deceve othir and ’hem felve, 

Begilid is the gilir than. 

For preching of a curfid man 
Though it to othir maie profited 
Himfdf it availeth not a mite; 

For oft gode predicacioun 
Cometh of evill entencionn. 

To him nat availith his preching. 

All helpe he othir with his teching. 

For where thei gode example take. 

There is he with veinglorie (hake. 

But let us levin thele prechours, 

And fpeke of ’hem that m ther totlrs 
Hepe up ther golde, and faft yfhet; 

And fore thereon ther hertis let, 

Thei neithir lovin God ne drede, 

Thei kepin more than it is nede. 

And in ther baggis fore it binde. 

Out of the Sunne, and of the winde, 

Thei puttin up more than nede ware; 
Whan thei fene povir folk forfare. 

For hungre die, and for cold quake, 

God can well vengeaunce thereof take. 
The grete mifchivis ’hem aflaileth. 

And thus in ga’Srine aie travaileth. 

With mochil pain thei winne richefle. 

And drede ’hem holdith in diftrefle 
To kepin that thei gathir faft. 

With lorowe thei leve it at laft. 

With forowe thei bothe die and live. 

That unto richefle ther hertes yeve, 

And in defaute of love it is* 

As it (hewith foil well iwis. 

For if thefe eredy, fothe to (aide, 

Lovidin, and were loved againe. 

And gode love reignid ovir all, 

Soche wickidnefle ne (hould yfiall. 

But he (hould yeve, that mofte gode had. 
To ’hem that weren in nede beftad. 

And live withoutin falfe ufure. 

For charite, full dene and pure, 

If thei ’hem yeve unto godenefle. 

Defending ’hem from idilnefle. 

In all this worlde than povir none 
We (houldin finde I trowe not one ; 

But chaungid is this worlde unftable, 

For love is ovir all vendable, 

3 


We fe that no man lovith now; 

But for his winning and for prowe. 

And love is thrallid in fervage, 

Whan it is folde foc avauntage, 

i Yet women woll ther bodies fell, 

Soche foules goeth to the dcvill of hell. 

Whan Love had tolde ’hem his entent. 
The baronage to counfailc went. 

In many fentencis thei fill, 

And diverfly thei' faied ther will; 

But aftir difeorde thei accbrded, 

And ther accorde to Love recorded; 

Sir, faidin thei, we ben at one, 

By even accorde of everichone. 

Out take richefle all onily, 

That fwome hath foil hauteinly 
That (he the caftill n’ill aflaile, 

Ne fmite a ftroke in this battaile. 

With darte ne mace, ne fpere, ne knife. 
For man that fpeketh, or berith life. 

And blamith your emprife iwiS; 

And from our hofte departid is, 

At lefte waie, as in this plite, 

So hath (he this man in difpite; 

For (he faieth he ne loved her never. 

And therefore (he woll hate him ever. 

For he woll gathit no trefore, 

Se hath her wrathe for evirmore, 

Se* agilte her nere in othir cafe, 

-a here all wholly his trefpafe! 
ihe faieth well, that this othir daie 
le asked her leve to gone the waie 
That is clepid to moche yevingj 
Lnd Ipake foil faire in his praying, 
lut whati he praied her, poore was he, 
Therefore (he warned him the entre, 
le yet is he not thrivin fo 
'hat he hath getten a penie or two* 

'hat quietly’ is his owne in holde; 

'bus hath Richefle us all ytolde, 
md whan Richefle us this recorded; 
ftthdutin her we ben acorded. 

And we finde in our accordaunce 
‘hat falfe Semblant and Abftinaunce; 

Tth all the folke of ther battaile, 
mil at the hindir gate aflaile; 
hat wickid tong hath in keping, 
r ith his Normans foil of jangling; 
nd with ’herii Curtefie and Largefle, 
hat (hullin (hewe ther hardinefle 
o the old wife that kept fo hard 
lire welcoming within her ward; 
han (hall Delite and Well-heling' 
bndin Shame adoun to bring 
ith all her hofte erly and iate; 
tiei (hull aflailin that ilke gate; 

^enift Drede (hall Hardinefle 
Exile, and alfo Sikimefle, 
ith all the folke of ther leding, 
tat nevir wifte what was flayingi 

iRaunchife (hall fight and eke Pits 
With Daungir full of cruilte. 
is is your hofte Ordainid wele; 
une (hall the Caftill every dele 
iveriche doe his entent, 
that Venus ybe prefent, 
ir mothir full of Veflelage; 
at can inough of foche ufage, 
thOutin her maie no wight Ipedc 
is werke, neithir for worde nc dede. 
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Therefore is gode ye for her fende. 

For through her maie this worke amende. 

L Ordinges, my mothir the Goddes, 

That is my Ladie, and maiftrcs, 

Ne is nat all at my willing, 

Ne doeth nat all my defiring. 5880, 

Yet can Ihe fometime doeo labour, 

Whan that her lufte in my focour 
As my nede is for to atcheve. 

But now I thinke her nat to grcve; . 

My mothir is lhe’, and of cfrildhedc 
I both worlh ip her, and eke drede. 

For who that dredith fire ne dain.e 
Shall it abie in bodie’ or name; 

And nathelefle, yet conne we 

Sende aftir her if nede ybe, 5 * 9 ° 

And were lhe nigh, (he commin wold, 

I trowe that nothing might her, hold. 

My mothir is of grete prQwefie, 

She hath tane many a fortrefle. 

That coft hath many’ a pound er this. 

There I n’as not prefent iwis, 

And yet men faied it was my dede. 

But I come nevir in that ftede, 

Ne ipe ne liketh, fo mote I The, 

That foche tours ben ytake with me, 5900 

For why? Me thinketh that in no wife 
It maie be deped bat marchaundife- 

G O buie a courfif blacke or white. 

And paie therefore, than ar$ thou quite. 

The Marchauntowith The right nought, 

Ne thou him whan, thou haft it bought, , 

I woll not felling depe yeving, ...... 

Fx>r felling asketh no guerdoning. 

Here lithe no thankc, ne np merite. 

That one goth from that othre* ah quite, 5910 
But this felling is not femblable; 

For whan his horfe is in the liable. 

He maie it fell again, parde. 

And winnen on it, foche happe maie be. 

All maie the manne nat Iefe iwis. 

For at the left the skinne is his; 

Or ellis, if it fo betide 
That he woll kepe his horfe to ride. 

Yet is he Lorde aie of his horfe; 

But thilke chafare is well worfe, 5920 

There Venus entremetith ought. 

For who fo foche ebaftare hath bought. 

He lhall not worchia fo wifely, 

That he ne lhall lefe uttirly. 

Bothe his money, apd his chaffere; 

But the fellir of thilke ware 
The prife and profire havin lhall, 

Certaine the buier lhall lefe all. 

For he ne can fo dere it buie. 

To have Lordlhip, and frill raaiftrie, 5930 

Ne havin power to make letting. 

Neither for yefre ne for preching. 

That ofbischaJfare maugre his 
An other lhall have as moche iwis. 

If he woll yeve as moche as he, 

Of what countrey fo. that he be. 

Or for right nought, lb happe ymaic. 

If he can flattir her to* her paie. 

And ben than foche marchauntis wife ? 

No, but fob's in every wife, 5940 

Whan tliei buie iodic tiling wilfully. 

There thei lefe ther gode foiily ; 

But nathelefle, this dare I fine. 

My mothir is not wont to paie. 

Fertile’ isneichir fo fok nc nice 


To entremete her of foche vice. 

But truftith well, he lhall paie all. 

That repente of his bargainedhall. 

Whan poverte’ put him in diftrefle. 

All were he fcholir to Richefle, £ 95 ° 

That is for me in grete yemiflg 

Whan lhe afl'enteth to my willing. i 

B UT by my mothir feinfi Venus, 

And by her fathir Satumus, ' , ' 

That her engendrid by his life. 

But nat upon his weddid. wife. 

Yet woll I more unto you fwere. 

To makin this thing the furere. 

Now by that faithc, and that beaute. 

That I owe to’ all my brethrin fire, , ,< JjKfo 
Of whiche there n’is wight undir heven. 

That can ther fakir’s namis neven. 

So divers and many there be ; • ij 

That with my mothre’ have be prive, 

Yet woll I fwere for fikimetie 
The Pole of helle to my witnefle. 

Now drinke I not this yere darre, ,1 

If that I lie, or forfwome be, 

For of the Goddes the ufage is. 

That who fo him forfwercth.amis, .. ; S 97 ® 

Shall that yere drinkin no clarre. .,1 \ . 

Now have I fwome inough parde, , . >■ . 

If I forfwere, than am I lome. 

But I woll nevir be forfwome, 

Sithe Richefle hath me frulid here, ,j. .. 

She Hull abie that trefpas dere 
At lefte waie but I her harme , 

With fwerde, or fparth, or with gtiarmCt 
For certis lithe lhe loveth not me. 

Fro thilke time that lhe maie fe ■; 

The caftill and the route to fluke. 

In forietime lhe lhall awake. 

If I maie gripe a riche man, 

I lhall fo pulle him, if I can. 

That he lhall in a few ftoundis 
Lefe all his markes, and his poundis. 

I lhall him make his pens out fling. 

But that thei in his gamir fpring, 

Our maidins lhall eke plucke him fo. 

That him lhall nedin fethirs mo, 599 * 

And make him fell his londe to. fpeode. 

But he the bet conne him defeade. 

P Ore men han made ther Lorde of me. 

Although thei nat fo mightie be. 

That thei maie fede me in delite, 

I woll not have’hem in difpite; 

No gode man haceth ’hem, as I getie. 

For chinche and feloun is Richelfe, 

That fo can chafe ’hem, and dilpife. 

And ’hem defoulc in fondrie wife; 60 00 

Thei loven full bette, fo God me fpede. 

Than doith the riche chinchy gredie. 

And ben (in gode faith) more liable. 

And truir, and more ferviable; 

And therefore it fuflifith me 
Ther gode hertis, and ther beaute, 

Thei han on me fet all ther thought. 

And therefore 1 foryete’iiem nought. 

I woll ’hem bring in grete noblefle. 

If that I were God of Richefle, 601 a 

As I am God of Love fothely, 

Soche rudie upon ther plaint have I, 

Therefore I mull ins fuccour be. 

That paiuith him to fervin me. 

For if he deied for love of this. 

Than femeth in me no Jove there is. 
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Sir, faied thei, fothc is every dele 
That ye reherce, and we wote wele 
Thilke othe to holde is refonable. 

For it is gode and covenable, Bozo 

That ye on riche men han yfwomej 
For fir, this wote we well beforne, 

If riche men doin you homage, 

That is as folis doen outrage j 
Bpt -ye fhull not forfworne ybe, 

Ne let therefore to drinke clarrie. 

Or piment makid frtfte and newe, 

Ladies fhull ’hem foche pcpir brewe. 

If that thei fall into ther laas. 

That thei for wo mowe faine alas! 6030 

Ladies fhullen ere fo curteis be 

That thei fhall quite your othe all fie; 

Ne feketh nevir othir vicaire. 

For thei fhall fpeke with ’hem fo faire 
That ye fhall holde you paied full wele. 

Though ye you medle nere a dele j 
Let Ladies worchin with ther thinges, 

Thei fhall ’hem tell fo fele tidinges. 

And move fo many rcqueftis. 

By fluuerie, that not honeft is, <5040 

And thereto yeve ’hem fochc thankinges. 

What with killing, and with talkinges. 

That certis if thei trowid be 
Shall nevir leve ’hem londe ne fe. 

That it n’ill as the moeble fare. 

Of whiche thei firft delivered are. 

Now maie you tell us all your will. 

And we your heftis fhall fulfill. 

g U T falfe Semblant dare not for drcde 
Of you fir, medle’ him of this dede, 
he faith that ye ben his fo 
He n’ot, if ye woll worche him wo; 

Wherefore we praie you all, beau fire. 

That ye foryeve him now your ire. 

And that he maie dwell, as your man. 

With Abftinence his dere lemman. 

This our accorde and our will now. 

Parfei faied Love, I graunt it you, 

I woll well holde him for my man, 

Now let him come; and he forthe ran. 

Falfe Semblant (q’S Love) in this wife 
I take The here to my fervice. 

That thou our frendis helpe alwaie. 

And hindre’ hem ncithir night ne daie. 

But doe thy might ’hem to releve, 

And eke our en’emies that thou greve; 

Thine be this might, I graunt it The, 

My king of harlotes (halt thou be; 

We woll that thou have foche honour, * 

Certain thou art a falfe traitour. 

And eke a thief, fithe thou were borne, 

A thoufande times thou art forfworne. 

But natheleffe in our hering. 

To put our folke out of doubting, 

I bidde The teche *hem, woft thou how ? 

By fdme general! figne now. 

In what place thou fhalt foundin be. 

If that men had miftir of The, 

And how men fhall The beft efpie. 

For The to knowe is grete maiftrie. 

Tell in what place is thine haunting. 

Sir, I have fully divers wonning. 

That I kepe not reherfid be. 

So that ye would refpitin me. 

For if that I tell you the fothe, 

I maie have harme and fhame bothe. 

If that my felowes wiftin it, 

My talis fhouldin me be quit, 
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For certaine thei would hate me, 

If-er I knewe ther cruelte, dopo 

For thei would ore all hold ’hem ftill 
Of trothe, that is again ther will, 

Soche talis kepin thei not here, 

I might eftfone buie it full dere, 

If I faied of’hem any thing. 

That difplefith to ther hering. 

For what worde that ’hem pricketh or biteth. 

In that worde none of ’hem deliteth. 

All were it Gofpell the’ Evangile, 

That would reprove ’hem of ther gile, dioo 

For thei are cruill and hautain. 

And this thing wote I well certain. 

If I fpeke ought to paire or loos. 

Your courte fhall not fo well be cloos. 

That thei ne fhall wite it at laft ; 

Of gode men am I nought agaft. 

For thei woll taken on ’hem nothing. 

Whan that thei knowe all my mening, 

But he that woU it on him take. 

He woll himfelf fufpecious nuke, fno 

That he his life let covirtly 
In gile and in Ypocrifie, 

That me’ engendrid and yave foftring. 

Thei made a full gode engendring 
(Qj 5 Love) for who fo :othly tell, 

Thei engendrid the divell of hell. 


But nedely, howfoere it be, 

(QjS Love) I will and charge The 
To tell anon thy wonning placis, 

Hering eche wight that in this place is, tno 
And what life thou livift aifo. 

Hide it no lengir now, whereto ? 
dojo Thai muft difeovre’ all thy worching. 

How thou fervift, and of what thing. 

Though that thou fhouldeft for thy foth-£w 
Ben all to-betin and to-orawe. 

And yet art thou not wont, parde. 

But nathelefle, though thou betin be. 

Thou fhalt not be the firft, that fo 

Hath for fothfawe yfuffrid wo. 61 3 o 

Sir, fithe that it maie likin you, 

6060 Though that I fhould be flain right now, 

I fhall doen your commaundement. 

For thereto have I grete talent. 

Withoutin wordis mo, right than 
Falfe Semblant his ferraon began. 

And faied ’hem thus in audience. 

Barons, take hede of my fentence, J 

That wight that lift to have knowing 
Of falfe Semblant, foil of flattering, 6 140. 

60jo He muft in worldly folke him feke, . 

And certis in the Cloiftirs eke, 

I won no where, hut in ’hem twaie, j 

But not like evin, fothc to faie, * 

Shortly I woll herberowe me ' r 

There I hope beft to hulftrid be 
And certainly, fikereft hiding 
Is undimeth humblift clothing. 

Religious folke ben full covert, 

Seculer folke ben more appert, <i$« 

do80 But natheleffe, I woll not blame 
Religious folke, ne ’hem difFame, 

In what habite that er thei go. 

Religion humble’, and true, alfo 
Woll!not blamin, ne difpife. 

But I n’ill love it in no wife, 

I mene of falfe religious. 

That ftout ben, and malicious, 

Uuu j. ... That 
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That wollin in an habite go, 

And fettin not ther herte therto. 

R Eligious folke ben all pitous. 

Thou fhalt not fene one difpitous, 

1 hei Iovin no pride, ne no ftrife. 

But humbly thei woll lede ther life. 

With whiche folke woll I nevir be. 

And if I dwell, I faine me, 

I maie well in ther habite go. 

But me were lever my neckc a two. 

Than let a purpofe that I take. 

What covenaunt that er I make. 

I dwell with ’hem that proude ybe, 

And full of wiles and fubtilte, 

That worfhip of this worlde coveiten. 

And grete nede connin expleiten. 

And gon and ga’Srin grete pitaunces. 

And purchafe ’hem the acqueintaunces 
Of men that mightie life maie leden, 

And faine ’hem pore, and ’hem felf feden 
With gode morcils delicious. 

And drinkin gode wine precious. 

And preche us povert and diftreffe. 

And fifhin ’hem felf grete richcffe 
With wily nettis, that thei call. 

It woll come foule out at the laft. 

Thei ben fro dene religion went, 

Thei make the worlde an argument. 

That hath a foule conclufion, 

I have a robe of religion. 

Than am I all religious. 

This argument is all roignous. 

It is not worth a crokid Brere, 

Habite ne makith Monke, ne Frere, 

But clene life, and devocion, 

Makith gode men of religion. 

Nathelefle, there can none anfwere. 

How high that er his hedde he fhere. 

With rafour whettid nere fo kene. 

That gile in braunchis cutte thurtene. 

There can no wight diftind it fo. 

That he dare faie a worde thereto. 

But what herb’row that ere I take. 

Or what femblaunt that er I make, 

I mene but gile, and folowe that. 

For right no more than Gibbe our cat, 

(That awaiteth Mice and Rattes to killen) 
Ne entende I, but to begilen, 

Ne no wight maie, by my clothing, 

Wete with what folke is my dwelling, 

Ne by my wordis yet parde. 

So foft and fo plefaunt thei be. 

Beholde the dedis that I doe, 

But thou be blinde thou oughtift fo. 

For varie ther wordes fro ther dede, 

Thei thinke on gile withoutin dredc. 

What manir clothing that thei were. 

Or what eftate that er thei bere, 

Lerid or leude, Lorde, or Ladie, 

Knight, Squier, Burgeis, or Bailie, 

Right thus while falfe Semblant fermoneth, 
Eft fonis Love him arefoneth, 

And brake his tale in his fpeking. 

As though he had him tolde lefing, 

And faied, what devill is that I here ? 

What folke haft thou us nempnid here? 

Maie men findin religioun 
In worldly habitacioun? 

Ye fir, it foloweth nat that thei 
Should lede a wickid life parfei, 

Ne not therefore ther foulis lefe. 

That ’hem to worldly clothis chefc. 


For certis it were grete pite, 
dido Men maie in feculer clothes fc 
Florifhin holy religioun, 

Full many’ a faind in felde and toua. 

With many’ a virgine glorious, 

Devoute, and full religious, 

Han died, that commin clothe aie berert. 

Yet faindis nertheleffe thei weren, 

I could reckin you many a ten, 

Ye welnigh all thefe holy women, 

That men in churchis herry’ and feke, 

Bothe maidins, and thefe wivts eke, 
d170 That bare fill many’ a faire childehere, 
Wered alway clothis feedere, 

And in the fame clothes didin they. 

That faintis weren, and ben alway. 

The ix. thoufande maidinis derej 
That beren in heventher ciergis clere. 

Of whiche men rede in churcne and ling, 
Were take in feculer clothing. 

Whan thei recevid martirdome. 

And wonnin hcven unto ther home j 
6180 Gode hert yraakith the gode thought. 

The clothing yeveth ne revith nought. 

The gode thought and the gode worching. 
That maketh the religion flouring. 

There lieth the gode religioun, 

Aftir the righte entencioun. 

Who fo ytoke a wethir*s skinne. 

And wrapped a gredy woulfe therinne. 

For he fhould go with lambis white, 

6190 Wenift thou not he would ’hem bite? 

Yes: Nertheleffe, as he were wode. 

He wodd ’hem winy', and drinke the blodc. 
And wel the rathir ’hem difeeve. 

For fithin thei coude nat pcrcevc 
His tregette, and his cruilte, 

Thei wodd him folow, tho he flie. 

I F there be wolvis of fuche hewe 
Amongis thefe Apoftlis newe, 
da00 Thou, holy churche, thou maifte be wailed, 
Sithe that thy cite is affatled 
Through knightis of thine owne table, 

God wot thy lordihip is doutable. 

If thei enforcin it to win. 

That fhould defend it fro within. 

Who might defence ayenft ’hem make, 
Withoutin ftroke it mote be take 
Of trepeget or mangonell, 

Without difplaying of penfell, 
da 10 And if God n’il done it focour. 

But let rennin in this colour. 

Thou muft thy heftis lettin be. 

Than is there nought, but yelde The, 

Or yeve ’hem tribute doutilefs. 

And holde it of’hem to have pees. 

But gretir harme betidith The, 

That thei all maiftir of it be, 

Wel con thei fcomin The withall. 

By day yftuffin thei the wall. 

And al the night thei minin there, 
da2o Nay, thou plantin muft ellis where 
Thine impis, if thou wolt frute have, 

Abide not there thy felfe to fave. 

B U T now pcce, here I tume againe, 

I wol no more of this thing faine, 

Yf I may paflin me hereby, 

For I might makin you wery. 

But I wol hetin you alway 
To helpe your frendis what I may, 
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So thei wollin my company. 

For thei be fhent all uttirly, 

But if fo fallin, that I be, 

Oftin with ’hem, and thei with me* 

And eke my lemman mote thei ferve. 

Or thei thul not my love deferve, 

Forfoth I am a falfe traitour, 

God judged me for a thefe trechour, 

Forfwome I am, but wel nigh none 

Wote of my gile, til it be done. <*3 to 

Through me hath many’ one deth receved, 

That my treget ner aperceved. 

And yet receveth, and {hal receve. 

That my falfndfe ffaai nere perceve. 

But who fo doth, if he wife be. 

Him is right gode beware of me. 

But fo flighe is the perceving. 

That al to late comith knowing* 

For Proteus that coude him chaungd 

In every ihappe, homely and ftraungd, ^3 20 

Coude nevir luche gile ne trefoune 

As I, for I come nere in toune 

There as I might yknowin be. 

Though men me both might here and fee, 

Ful wel I can my clothis chaunge. 

Take dhe, and make an othir ftraunge, 

Now am I Knight, now Chaftelaine, 

Now Prelate, and nowe Chapelaine, 

Now Prieft, now Clerke, and now Foftere, 

Now am I Maiftir, now Scholere, $ 33 ° 

Now Monke, now Chanon, now Baily, 

Whatevir miftir manne am I. 

Now am I Prince, now am I Page* 

And can by hert cv’ry langage, 

Somtimis am I hore and olde. 

Now am I yong, and flout, and bolde. 

Now am I Robert, now Robin, 

Now Frere Minor, now Jacobin, 

And with me foloweth my loteby. 

To done me folace and comp’any, _ ^ 34 ° 

That hight dame Abftinencc, and raigned 
In many a queint arraie fained. 

Right as it commeth to her liking, 

I fulfill all her defiring. 

Somtime a woman’s clothe take I, 

Now am I a Maide, now Lady, 

Sometime I am religious. 

Now like an Ankir in an hous, 

Somtime am I a Prioreffe, 

And now a Nonne, and now AbbefTe, 6 ] yo 

And go thorough all regiounes, 

Yfeking all religiounes. 

But to what ordir that Pam fworne, 

I take the ftrawe and bete the come. 

To jolie folke I enhabite, 

I aske no more but ther habite. 

What wol ye more ? in every wife 
Right as me lift I me difgife? 

Wel can I bere me undir wede. 

Unlike is my worde to my dedej 6 $6o 

Thus make I into my trappes fall 
The folke, through my priv’ilegis all. 

That ben in chriftendome a live. 

I may alfoile, and I may (hrive. 

That no Prelate may lettin me. 

All folke, where evir thei founde be; 

I n’ot no Prelate maie done fo. 

But it the Pope be, and no mo. 

That madin thilke eftablifhing ; 

Now is not this a propre thing? 6370 

But were my fleightis. aperceved 

As I was wont, and wort thou why ? 

I 
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For I did ’hem a tregetry j 
But therof yeve P a litil tale, 

I have the filvir and the male. 

So have I prechid, and eke fhrivert. 

So have I take, fo have I yeven 
Through ther foly, husbonde and wife, 

That I lede right a joly life, 

Through fimplefl'e of the Prelacie, 

Thei know not all my tregettric. 

B U T for as moche as man and wife 
Shuld (hew ther Parifh Prieft ther life 
Onis a yere, as faith the Boke, 

Er any wight his houfil toke. 

Than have I privilegis large. 

That maie of mochil thing difchlrge, 

For he may fay right thus, pardej 

Sir prieft, in fhrifte I tel it The, * 39 ° 

That he, to whom that I am thriven, 

Hath me affoilid, and me yeven 
Penaunce fothly for alle my fin, 

Whiche that I founde me giltie in, 

Ne I ne’ have nevir entencion 
To make double confeffion, 

Ne reherce efte my fhrift to The* 

O fhrifte is right inough to me. 

This ought The to fuffifin wele, 

Ne be not rebell nere a dele, * 4 °* 

For certis, though thou haddeft it fwomc, 

I wote no Prieft ne Prelate borne, 

That maie to thrift eft me conftraine. 

And if thei done, I wol me plaine. 

For I wote where to plaining wele, 

Thou thalt not ftreinin me a dele, 

Ne enforce me, tie not me trouble, 

To makin my confdfion double, 

Ne I have none afle&ion 
To’ have double abfolucion, 

The firft is right inough to me, 

This lattre’ afi'oiling quite I The, 

I am unbounde, what maift thou findc 
More of my finnes me to unbinde ? 

For he that might hath in his honde 
Of all my finnis me unbonde. 

And if thou wolt me thus conftraine, 

That me mote nedis on The plaine, 

There thall no juge imperial!, 

Ne bifhop, ne officiall, 64*0 

Done jugement on me, for I 
Shal gone and plaine me opiniy 
Anon to my fhriftfathir newe, 

Whiche that hight Frere wolfc untrewe, 

And he thal chufin him for me, 

For I trowe he can hampir The, 

But lord! he would be wrothe withall, 

Yf men would him Frere wolfe yeall, 

For he would have no pacience. 

But done all cruill vengience ttyja 

He would his might done at the left. 

Than nothing fpare for Godd’is heft. 

And God fo wife be my focour. 

But thou yeve me my faviour 
At Eftir, whan it likith me, 

Withoutin prefing more on The 
I wol forth, and to him ygone, 

And he thal houfil me anone, 

For I am out of thy grutching, 

I kepe not dele with The nothing. 

Thus may he thrive him, that forfaketh *440 
His parilh prieft, and to me taketh, 

And if the prieft wol him refiife, 

I am full redy him to’ accufe. 

And him punith and hampir fo. 

That he his churche thal forgo. 
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But who fo hath in his feling 
The confcquencc of fuche forivin, 

Shal fene, that prieft mate nere have might 
To know the confcience aright 6450 

Of him, that is undir his cure. 

And this is ayenft holy’ fcripture. 

That biddith every herde honeft 
Have very knowing of his beft; 

But povir folke that gon by ftrete, 

That have no golde, ne fummis grete. 

Them would I let to ther Prelates, 

Or let ther Prieftis know ther ftates. 

For to me right nought yevin thei. 

And why it is, for thei ne may, 6460 

Thei ben fo bare, I take no kepc. 

But I woll havin the fat (hepe. 

Let Pari/h Prieftis have the lene, 

I yeve not of ther harme a bene. 

And if that Prelatis grutche it. 

That oughtin wroth be in ther wit 
To lefin ther fat beftis fo, 

I (hall yeve ’hem a ftroke or two. 

So that thei foal lefin with force. 

Ye, both ther Mitre and ther Croce. 6470 

Thus jape I ’hem, and have do lodge. 

My privilegis ben fo ftrong. 

Falfe Semblant would have ftintid here; 

But Love ne made him no fuche chete 
That he was wery of his fawe, 

But for to make him glad and fawe 
He (aid, tell on more fpecially. 

How that thou fervift untruly; 

Tel forth, and Ibame The nere a dele. 

For as thine habit fhewith wcle £480 

Thou fervcft an holy Heremite: 

Sothe is, but I’ am but an ipocrite: 

Thou goeft and prechift povertc; 

Ye fir, but richeffe hath pofte: 

Thou prechift abftinence alfo: 

Sir, I woll fallen, fo mote I go, 

My paunche, of gode mete and gode wine. 

As ftsould a maiftir of divine, 

For how that I me povir fainc 

Yet al povir folke I difdaine. 6490 

I Love bettir the acqueintaunce 
Ten timis of the king of Fraunce, 

Than of a pore man of milde mode. 

Though that his foule be all fo gode. 

For whan I fe beggirs quaking, 

Nakid on mixins all /linking, 

For hungre crie, and eke for care, 

I entremet not of ther fare, 

Thei ben fo pore, and fol of pine, 

Thei might not ones yeve me a dine, tfyoo 

For thei have nothing but ther life. 

What Jhould he yeve that licketh his knife i 
It is but foly to’ entremete 
To fcke in hound’is fleft fat mete. 

Let bere him to the fpittle’ anone. 

But for me comfort get thei none. 

But a foil riche ficke ufurere 
Would I vifitin and drawe nere, 

Him would I comforte and rehete. 

For I hope of his golde to gete, 65 10 

And if that wickid deth him have, 

I woll go with him in his grave; 

And if there any reprove me. 

Why that I let the povir be, 

Woft thou how I know how to* afcape? 

I fay and fwerin him foil rape. 

That riche men han more tetchis 
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Of finne, than han thefe pore wretchis, 

And han of counfaile more miftcre. 

And therfore I would drawe ’non nere; $a• 

But as gret hurt, it maie fo be. 

Hath foule in right grete poverte. 

As foule in grete richdfe forfothe, 

Al be it that thei hurtin bothe, 

For richelfe and mendicitees 
Bene clepid two extremitees, 

The mene is clepid SuffiLunce, 

There lieth of vertue the* aboundaunee. 

For Salomon full wel I wote 
In his wife Parablis us wrote, jo 

As it is knowen of many’ a wight, 

In his thirtieth chapitir right, 

God thou me kepe for thy pofte, 

Fro richeffe and mendicite. 

For if a riche man him dreffe 
To thinkin to moche on richeffe. 

His hert on that fo ferre is fette. 

That he’ his creatour doth foryette, 

And him that beggith woll aie greve. 

How foould I by his worde him leve, 4540 

Unneth that he n’is a micher 
Forfwome, or ds Godd’is lier. 

Thus fayith Salomon’is lawes. 

Ne we find writtin in no lawes. 

And namely in our chriftin laie. 

Who fo faith ye, I dare lay naie. 

That Chrift, ne his Apo/uls dere. 

While that thei walkid in erth here. 

Were nevir fene herbrid begging. 

For they n’olde beggin for nothing. *5 

And right thus were men wont to tcchc, 

And in this wife wouldin itprcche 
The maiftirs of divinite 
Somtime in Paris the cite. 

A N D if men would there gaine appofc 
The nakid texte, and let the gloie, 

It raightin fone affoilid be. 

For men may wd the forhc yfe. 

That pardie thei might aske a thing 
Plainly forth withoutm begging, 

For they weren Godd’is herdis dere. 

And cure of foulis haddin here, 

Thei ne wolde nothing begge ther fode. 

For aftir Chrift was done on rode, 

With ther propir hondis thei wrought. 

And with traveile, and ellis nought, 

Thei wonnin al ther fuftinaunce. 

And livedin forth in ther penaunce. 

And the remenaunt yaf awaie 
To othir pore folkis alwaie. £570 

Thei neithir bildin toure ne hall. 

But thei in houfis final with alle. 

A irr;hty man, thar can and maie, 

Should with his honde and body’ alwaie 
Winne him his fode in labouring, 

Yf he ne’ have rent or fuche a thing. 

Although he be religious. 

And God to fervin curious. 

Thus mote he done, or do trefpas. 

But if it be in certaine caas, £580 

That I can telle, if miftir be. 

Right wel, whan that the time I fe. 

Seke the boke of fainfie Auguftiae, 

Be it in papir or perchemene. 

There as he writte of thefe worchmges. 

Thou lhalt fene that none excufinges 
A perfite man ne ibould yfeke 
By wordis, ne by dedis eke. 

Although 
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Although he be religious, 

And God to fervin curious, dj 9° 

That he ne lhai, fo mote I go. 

With propir hondes, and body* alfo, 

Yget his fode in laboring, 

Yf he ne’have properce of thing, 

,YetShould he fel all his fubllaunce, • , 

And with his fwinke have fuftinaunce,. s , 

If he be parfite in bourne ; 

Thus han the bokis toldc me. ■ . 1 

For he that wol gone idilly. 

And ulith it aie befily ; ; ; 66 oo 

To hauntin othir mepn’is table. 

He is a trechour full of fable, 

Ne he ne maic by gode refon 
Excufe him by his orifon. 

For men behervith in fome gife 
Ben fomtime out of God’s fervife. 

To gon and purchafio ther nede. . 

Men mote etin, that is no drede, ■ 

And flepe, and eke do othir thing, 1 

And fo long may thei leve praying. . . 6610 

So may they eke ther praiere blinne. 

While that thei werke ther mete to winne, 

Seint Auftin wol therto accorde ! 

In thilke boke that I recorde. , ' 

, Juftinian eke, that made lawes. 

Hath thus forbodin by olde fawes. 

No man, up paine for,to be ded, 

Mighty* of body, to begge his bred. 

Yf he may fwinke it for to gete, 

Menlhould him rathir-maime or bete, . rfdao 
Or done of him aperte juftice, . t 

Than fuffrin him in fuche malice. 

Thei done nor wel, fa,mote I go, 

Whiche that takin fuche aimclfe fo, 

But if thei have fome privilege, 

That of the paine ’hem woll alege. 

But hovsr that is, can I not fe. 

But if the prince difeevid be, 

Ne I ne wene not fikirly. 

That thei maie have it rightfully. 66% o 

But yet I wol not determine 
Of princis powir, ne define, 

Ne by my worde compre’hendc iwis, 

Yf it fo ferre may ftretche in this, 

I wol not entremete a dele, 

But I trowe that the boke faith wele. 

Who thatttaketh almdfis, that be , 

Dewe to folke that men may yfe , 

Lame, and feble, wery, and bare, 

Povir, or in fuche manir care, 66^0 

That con winnin hem nevir mo. 

For thei havin no power therto. 

He etith his owne dampning, 

But if he lie, that made al thing j 
And if ye fuche a truaunt finde, 

Chaftife him wel, if ye be kinde. 

But thei would hatin you parcaas. 

If that ye fillin in ther laas. 

Thei would eftfonis do you fcathc, ; 

If that thei mightin, late or rathe, . 6650 

For thei be not fill pacient, 

That han the worlde thus foule yblent, 

And wetith wel, that God ybad 
The gode man fell al that he had. 

And .folowe’ him, and to pore it yevej 
He would not therfore that he live 
To fervin him in mendience. 

For it was nevir his fentence. 

But he bad werke, whan that nede is. 

And fblowe him in gode dedis. 6660 

Saint Poule, that loved al holy church, 

BLc bade the’ Apoftils for to wurch. 
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And winne ther livelode in that wife. 

And ’hem defendid truandife. 

And fayid, werkith with your honden. 

Thus fhould the thing be underftonden; 

He n’olde iwis have bid ’hem begging; 

Ne fcllin gofpell, ne preching. 

Left thei beraf:e, with ther asking 
Folke of ther cattle’ or of ther thing. 66y 

For in this world is many’ a man. 

That yeveth his gode, for he ne can , 

Werne it for fhame, or ellis he 
Would of the’ askir delivered be. 

And for he him encombrith fo , 

He yeveth him gode to jet him go. 

But it can him nothing ptofite, 

Thei lefe the yefte and the merite. 

The gode folke that St. Poule to preched, 

Profrid him ofee, whan he ’hem teched, 66%Q 

Some of ther gode in charite. 

But thcrof right nothing toke he. 

But of his hondis would he gette t 

Clothis to wrine him, and his mete. 

T E L me than how a man may liven. 

That al his gode to pore hath yeven. 

And wol but onely bidde his bedes. 

And ner with hondes labour his nedes. 

May hedofo? Ye fir: Andhowe? 

Sir: I woll gladly tellin you; 669 o 

Saint Auftin faith, a man may be 
In houfis that han properte. 

As templers, and hofpitelers. 

And as thefe Chanons regulers. 

Or thefe white Monkis, or thefe blake, 

I wol no mo enfamplis make. 

And take thereof his fufteining. 

For therin lyith no begging, 

But othirwayis not iwis; 

Yet Auftin gabbith not of this, £70* 

And yet ful many’ a Monke laboureth, 

That God in holy Churche honoureth. 

For whan ther fwinking is agon, 

Thei rede and fing in Church anone. 

And for there hath ben grete difeorde. 

As many’ a wight may bere recorde. 

Upon the’ eftate of mendicience, . 

I wol fbortely in your prefence 
Tel how a man maie begge at nede. 

That hath notwherwith him to fede, £71© 

Maugre his felowis janglinges, 

For fothfaftnes wol none hidinges. 

And yet percafe I may obey. 

That I to you fothly thus fey. 

L O here the cafe efpeciall; 

If a man be fo beftiall. 

That he of no crafte hath feience, 

And nought defirith ignorence. 

Than may he go a begging yeme. 

Till he fome othir crafte can lemc, 6720 

Through whiche withoutin truanding 
He may in trouthe have his living. 

Or if he may done no labour 
For elde, or fickendfe, or langour, 

Or for his tendir age alfo, 

Than may he yet a begging go. 1 

Or if he have peravinture 
Through ufage of his noriture 
Livid ovir delicioufly. 

Than oughtin gode folke cominly, 6730 

Han of his mifehefe fome pite, 

And fuffrin him alfo, that he 
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May gon about and begge his bred. 
That he be not foj: hongir ded ; 

Or if he have of crafte conning. 

And ftrength alfo, and defiring 
For to worchin, as he had what. 

But he finde neithir this ne that. 

Than may he beggin till that he 
Have gettin his ncceflite. 

Or if his winning be fo lite. 

That his labour will not aquite 
Sufficiauntly al his living, 

Yet may he go his brede begging, 

Fro dore to dorc he may go trace. 

Till he the remnaunt may purchafe. 

Or if a man would undirtake 
Any emprife for to ymake 
In the refcous of our lay. 

And it defendin as he may. 

Be it with arm is, or lettrure. 

Or othir convcnable cure, 

If it be fo that he pore be. 

Than may he beggin, til that he 
Maie findin in trouth for to fwinke, 
And get him clothis, mete, and drinke, 
Swinke he with his hondes corporel. 
And not with hondes efpirituel. 

J 'N all this cafe, and in femblables. 

If that there ben mo refonables, 
e maie begge, as I tell yon here. 

And ellis not, in no mancre. 

As William faint Amour would preche, 
And oftin would difpute and teche 
Of this matir all opinly. 

At Paris fully’ and folemply; 

And all fo God my foule blefle. 

As he had in this ftedfaftneffe 
The’ acorde of the’ univeriite. 

And of the peple’, as femith me. 

No gode man ought it to refufe, 

Ne ought him thereof to excufe, 

Be wrothe or blithe, who fo thou be, 
For I wol fpeke, and tell it The, 

Al fhould I die, and be put doun, 

As was faint Poule, in derke prifoun, 
Or be exilid in this caas, 

With wrong, as maiftir William was. 
That my motbir Hypocrife 
Banilhid for her gret envie. 

My motbir flemed him faint Amour, 
This noble man did fuche labour 
To fufteine er the loialte. 

That he to muche agilte me, 

He made a boke, and let it write, 
Wherin his life he did all dite, 

And would that eche renied begging. 
And Iivin by my travelling. 

If I ne* had rent ne othir gode; 

What? wenith he that I were wode ? 
For labour might me nevir plefe, 

I have more will to ben at efe, 

And have well levir, fothe to faie. 

Before the peple pattre’ and praie. 

And wrie me in my foxerie 
Undir a cope of papelardie. 

(Q /5 Love) what divel is this I here ? 
What wordis tellift thou me here ? 

What fir? Why Falfenefle that apert is. 
Than dredifl: thou not God ? No certis; 
For felde in grete thing Ihal he fpede. 

In this world, that God wol ydrede; 

Foe folke that ’hem to vertue yeven. 


And truily on ther owne liven. 

And ’hem in godenefle aie contente. 

On ’hem is litil thrifte ifente, 

Suche folke ydrinkin grete mifefe, 

That life ne may me nevir plefe. 

But fe what golde han uferers. 

And filvir eke in ther gamers, £8i® 

6740 Tailagiers, and thefe moniours, 

Bailiffes, Bedils, Provoftes, Countours, 

Thefe livin well nigh by ravine. 

The fmalc peple ’hem mote endinc. 

And thei as wolvis wol ’hem eten. 

Upon the povir folke thei geten 

I Ful muche of that thei fpende or kepe, 

N’is none of ’hem that thei n’il flrepe. 

And wrine ’hem fclvin well at full, 

Withoutin fealding thei ’hem pull. dSza 

The ftrong the feble ovirgothe. 

But I that were my fimple clothe 
Robbe bothe the robbid and robbours. 

And gile the gilid and gilours 
By my treget, I gathre’ and threftc 
The grete trefour into my cheftc. 

That lieth with me fo fafte yboundc. 

Thus myn high paleis do I founde. 

And my delitis I fulfill 

With wine at feftis, at my will, 6830 

And tablis ful of entremees, 

I wol no life, but efe and pees. 

And winnin golde to fpende alfo. 

For whan the grete bagge is ago. 

It comith full right with my japes. 

Make I not wel tomble mine apes ? 

To winnen is alwaie mine entent. 

My purchace’ is bettir than my rentj 
For though that I fhould betin be, 

Ovir al I entremet me, 684a 

Withoutin me maie no wight dure, 

1 walkin foulis for to cure. 

Of all the world the cure have I, 

In brede and eke in length boldly, 

[ wol bothe preche, and eke counfailea. 

With hondis wol I not travailen. 

For of the Pope I have the bull, 

1 ne holde not my wittis dull, 

[ wol not ftintin in my live 

Thefe Emperouris for to fhrive 5850 

Of Kingis, Dukes, and Lordis grete, 

But povir folke al quite I lete, 

[ love no fuche fhriving, parde, 
tat it for othir caufe ybe, 
recke not of thefe povir men, 

Ther eftate is not worthe an hen. 

Wher findeft thou ’a fwinkir of labour 
lave me to be his confefioure ? 
tat Emprellis, and Ducheffis, 

Thefe Quenis, and eke Counters, <8do 

Thefe Abbeffis, and eke Bigins, 
ind thefe grete Ladies palafins, 

Thefe joly Knightis, and Bailives, 

Thefe Nonnis, and thefe Burgeis wives, 

'hat riche yben, and eke plefing, 
ind thefe Maidinis welfaring, 

/here fo thei clad or nakid be, 
incounfailed goeth there none fro me, 

.nd for ther foulis favite 

.t Lorde and Lady*, and ther meinc 6 %-ja 

aske, whan thei ’hem to me fhrive, 

‘he properte of al ther live, 

nd make ’hem trowe, both moftc and left, 

her Parifh Prieft is but a beft 

yens me and my company, 

hat fhrewis ben as gtet as I, 
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<Fro whiche I wol not hide in boidc 
No privite, that me is toldc. 

That I by wordc or figne iwis 

Ne wol make ’hem know what it is, d88o 

And thei wollen alfo tellin me, 

Thei hele fro me no privite; . 

And for to make you them perceiVen, 

That ufin folke thus to deceiven, 

I wol you faine withoutin drede 
What men maie in the Gofpell rede 
Offain6t Mathewe the Golpellere, 

That faieth, as I lhall you laie here. 

U Pon the ehaire of Mofes, 

Thus it is glofid doutikfs, 6890 

(That is the olde Teftament, 

For thereby is the ehaire ment) 

Sittin Scribis and Pharifen, 

That is to faine, the curfid men, 

Whiche that we Ipocritis call, 

Doeth that thei preche I rede you all, - 
But doeth not 4 S thei doen*a dele. 

That ben not werie c6 fate wcle. 

But to doe well no will have thei. 

And thei would binde on folke alwaie, 6900 

That ben to be begilid able, 

Burdons, that ben importable. 

On folkis fhouldirs thmges thci couchen. 

That thei n’ill with ther frngirs touchen. 

And why woll thei not touch it ?. why ? 

For them ne lifte nat fikirly. 

For the fadde burdons, that men taken, 

Ymakin folkis fhouidirs aken. 

And if thei doe ought that gode be. 

That is for folke it fhouldin fe, 69 id 

Ther burdons largir makin thei. 

And makin ther nemmes wide alwaie. 

And lovin fetis at the table 

The firft, and the mofte honourable. 

And for to han the firft chains 
in Sinagogges, to ’hem full dere is. 

And willen that folke ’hem loute and grete. 

Whan that thei paffin through the ftrete. 

And wollen be cleped maiftir alfo. 

But thei ne fhould not willin fo,. 6920 

The Gofpell’ is there ayenft I gefle, 

Thatfhewith well ther wickidneffe. 

A N othir cuftome ufin we. 

Of’hem that woll ayenft us be. 

We hate him dedly everychonc; 

And we woll werrey him, as one. 

Him that one hatith, hate we all. 

And conjefte how to doen him fall. 

And if we fene him winne honour, 

Richeife or preife, through his valour, 6930 

Provende, or rent, or dignite. 

Full fafte iwis compaffin we 
By what laddre* he is clombin fo. 

And for to make him doune to go 
With traifon we woll him defame. 

And doen him lefin his gode name. 

Thus from his laddir we him take. 

And thus his frendis foes we make. 

But worde ne wetin fhall he none, ■ 

Till al his frendis ben his fone, 69 40 

For if we did it opinly 
We mightin have blame redily. 

For had he wifte of our malice. 

He had him kept, but he were nice. 

An othir’ is this, that if fo fall 
That there be one emong us all. 

That doeth a gode toume, out of drede 


We faine it is our aldir dede. 

Ye fikirly, though he it fained, 

Or that him lifte, or that him dained, 69 50 

A man through him avauncid be. 

Thereof all partineres be we. 

And tellin folke, where fo we go* 

That man through us is fprougin fo. 

And for to have Of men p: ailing. 

We purchace, through our flattering; 

Of riche men of grete pofte 
Lcttirs, to witnefle our bounte. 

So chat man weneth, that maie us le, . ; 

That alle vertue in us be. 6960 

And alwaie povir we us fain. 

But how fo that we begge, or plain. 

We ben the folke, without kfing, 

'That all thing have without having. _ ... 

Thus be dradde of the peple’ iwis. 

And gladly my purpofe is this. 

I delin with no wight, but he 
Have golde and trefour grete plente, 

Ther acquaintaunce well lovin I 

This moche is my defire fhortly ; 69 ^0 

I entremete me of brocages, 

I makin pece, and mariages, 

I am gladly executour. 

And many times a procurator, 

1 am fometime a melfagere. 

That fallith not to my miftere. 

And many timis I make enqueft, 

For me that office is nat honeft. 

To dele with othir mennis thing 

Th# is to me a grete liking, Cpid 

And if that ye have ought to doc 

In place that I repairin to, 

I fhall it fpedin through my witte 
As fone as ye have tolde me it. 

So that ye fervin me to paie, 

My fervice fhall be yours alwaie: 

But who fo woll chaftise me, 

Anone my love ylofte hath he. 

For I love no man in no gife 

That woll me reprove or chaftife, 6990 

But I woll all folke undirtake, 

And of no wight no feching take. 

For I that othir folke chaftie 
Woll not be taught fro my folie. 

I Ne love none Hermitage more; 

AI defertis, and holtis hore. 

And grete wodis everichone 
I let ’hem to the Baptift John; 

I queth him quite and him retefic 

Or Egypt all the wildirnelfe, joo6 

To ferre were all my manfiouns 

Fro alle citees and gode touns. 

My paleis and mine houfe make I 
There men maie renne in opinly; 

And faie that I the worlde forfkke. 

But all amidde I buiide, and make 
My houfe, and fwimme and plaie therein, 

Bette than a fifhe doth with his finne. 

O F Antichrift’is men am I, 

Ofwhiche that Chrift faicth Opinly 7610 

Thei have habite of holinefle. 

And livin in foche wickidnefl'e. 

To’ the copie, if him talent toke 
Of the Evangelift’is boke, ' 

There might he fe by grete traifoun 
Full many’a falfe comparifoun. 1 

As moche as thorough his grete might; 

Be it of hete, be it of light, 

I . the 
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The Sunne yfurmountith the Mone, 

That troublir is, and chaungith fone, jzio 

-And the nuttc kerneill dothe the fhell, 

I skorne nat that I you it tell, 

Right fo withoutin any gilc 
Surmountith this noble 1 Evangile 
The worde of any' Evangelift, 

And to ther title thei toke Chrift, 

And many foche comparifoun, - 

Of whiche I make no mencioun, 

Mightin men in that -boke finde, 

Who fo could of'hem havin Juinde. 7 °S° 

The’ uni’verfite, that was a flepe, 

Gan for to braied, and takin kepe, 

And at the noife the hedde up call, 

Ne nevir fithin flept it faft, j 

But up it ftert, and armis toke, 

Ayenil this falle horrible boke 
All redy battaile for to make, 

And to the Judge the boke thei take. 

But thei, that broughtin the boke there, 

Hent it anone awaic for fere, 7040! 

Thei n’old Ihewe it no more a dele, 

But than it kept, and kepm wtk 
Till foche a time that thei maie fe. 

That thei fo ftrong ywoxin be. 

That no wight maie 'nem well withftonde. 

For by that boke thei durft not ftonde, 

Awaie thei gonne it for to bere. 

For thei ne durltin nocaniwere 
By expoficion ne glofe, 

To that that elerkis woll appofe, 7 ° 5 ° 

Ayenfl the curfidncfle iwis. 

That in that boke ywrittin is. 

Now wotte I nat, ne can nat fe 
What raanir ende that there fhall be 
Of all this whiche that thei yhide. 

But yet algate thei foali abide, r 

Till that thei maie it bette defende. 

This trowe I belt woll be ther code. 

1 Thus Antichrift abidin we. 

For we ben all of his meine. 

And what man that woll not be fo. 

Right fone he fhall his life forgo. 

All outward Lambin femin we. 

Full of godeneffe and of pite. 

And inwarde we withoutin fable 
Ben gredy Wolvis ravifable. 

We enviroun bothe londe and fe, 

With all the worlde werryin ‘we, 

We woll ordain of alle thing, 

<Qf |olkis gode, and ther living. 

If there be caftill or cite 
Within that any bougerons be, 

Although that thei of Millaine were. 

For thereof ben thei blamid there, 

Or of a wight out of mefure 
Would Iene there gold, and take ufure. 

For that he is fo coveitous. 

Or if he be to Lechirous, 

Or thefe that hauntin Simonie, 

jQr Provoft full of trcchirie, ^080 

Or Prelate living jolilie, ’ % 

Or Prieft that halt his quein him by, 

Or olde whoris h oft tiers, 

Orothir baudes orbordillers. 

Or ellis blamed .of any vice. 

Of whiche men fhouldin doen juftice, h 

By all the fain&is that we preie, J 

But thei defende them wifh lampreie, v 
Wfth luce, with elis, with famons. 


With tendir gees, aid with capons, - 1 ’ . 

With tartis, or with chcffis fat, 

With deinte flaunts, brode and flat, 

With caleweis, or with pullaile. 

With coninges, or with fine vitaile, 

That we undir our dothis wide - 
Ymakin through OUr golet glide, ' 

Or but he woll doe come in hafte - 
Rae venifon ybake in pafte, . „ l : 

Whethir fo that he loure or groine, 

He {hall have of a corde aloigne, ■ 710* 

With whiche men (ball him bindc and lede. 

To brenne him for his finfoll dede, 

That men ihull here him aid and rone^ . : n ■/ r r 
A mil’is waie about and more; ^ J 

Or eis he fhall in prifbn die, ■> - •> . 

But if he woll his frendfhip buie. 

Or fmertin that, that he hath doe. 

More than his gilt amomnith to: 

But and he couthe, thorough his Height, 

Doe makin up 1 toure of height, 714* 

Nought rought I, wher of ftone or tre, .~ • ^ •' 

Or yerth, or turvis though it be, . -• .0 : 

Though it were of no vounde ftone ■ - .1 . 

Ywrought with fquare and fcantilohe, ■ r. f| . 1 

So that the toure were ftuffid well - i ^ x:.<l 
With alle richis temporell. --b 

And than that he would him up. dtfcfte 1 
Enginis, bothe more and fcfle; • ; r.v.j 

To cafte at us by every fide; ; ^ : 

To berin his gode name wide, I 71*6 

Soche fleightisl Ihullin you yeven, . v 
Bardies of wine, by fixe or feven, 1 . ^ i k 

Or golde in fackis grete plence, ' u 1 

Helhould tho fone delivered be; ■ 

And if he have no foche pitences, - > ] ^ ; 

Let himftudie’ in equipolences, : n : t .rr 

And lerin lies and fallaces, < • 1 

If that he would deferve our graces, 

Or we fhall bere him foche witnefle - ' V 

Of finne, and of his wretchidnefle, 7 * 3 * 

And doen his lofe fo wide renne. 

That all quicke we (houldin him brenne. 

Or ellis yeve him foche penaunce, ♦ 

That is well worfe than the pitaunce. 

For thou (halt nevir for nothing ... 

Con knowen aright by ther clothing 
The traitours foil of trecherie. 

But thou ther werkis can efpic. ' 

And ne had the gode keping be 
Whilom of the’univerfite, 7140 

That kepeth the kei of chriftehdome. 

We' had ben tourmendd all and fome. 

Soche ben the (linking Prophetis, 

Nis none of 'hem, that gode Prophete is,' 

For thei through wickid entencion 
The yere of the’incarnacion 
A thoufande, and two hundrid yere. 

Five and fifte, ferthir ne nere, 

Broughtin a boke with forie grace, - J ■ - - 

To yeven enfample in common place, 7 * 5 ® 

That fayid thus, though it were fable. 

This is the Gofpell pardurable, 

That fro the holie Ghoft is fent. 

Well were it worthe to be ybrent, 

Entitlid was in foche manere 
This boke, of whiche I tell here, 

There n’as no wight in all Paris 
Beforne our Ladie at parvis, 

That thei ne might the boke by, 

Thefentence plefed 'hem well truely. 7 169 

But I wollftintof this raatere, ~ 

For it is wondkJohgt® hew, - ^ . 

But 
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But had that ilke boke endured. 

Of bettre’ eftate I were enfured, 

And frendis have I yet parde, 

That han me fet in grete degre. 

O F all this worlde is Emperour 

Gile my fathir, the falfe trechour^ 

And Empereffe my mothir is, 

Maugre the Holie Ghofte iwis j 7170 

Our mightie linage, and our rout 
Reignich in every reigne about. 

And well’ is worthy we mini’fters be. 

For all this worlde goveme we. 

And can the folke ft) well deceve 
That none our gilis can perceive, 

And though thei doen, thei dare not faie. 

The fothe dare no wight bewraie. 

But he in Chrift’is wrathe him ledeth. 

That more than Chrift my brethrin dredeth, 7180 
He n’is no full gode champion. 

That dredeth foche firailacion. 

Nor that for pain woll refofin 
Us to correfte and accufirt. 

He woll not entremete by right, 

Ne havin God in his eyen fit. 

And therefore God fhall him punice; 

But me ne reckith of no vice, 

Sithen men us loven communablie, 

And holdin us for fo worthie, . 7190 

That we maie folke repreve echorte. 

And we n’ill have reprefe of none; 

Whom fhouldin folke worfhipin fo 
But us that ftintin nevir mo 
To patrin, while that folke maie 5 us fe. 

Though it not fo behinde’hem be? 

A ND where is there more wodefolie 
Than to enhauncin chivalrie. 

And lovin noble men and gaie^ 

That jolie clothis weren alwaie? 7100 

If thei be foche folke as thei femen. 

So clene, as men ther clothis demen. 

And that ther wordes folowe ther dede, 

It is grete pite out of drede. 

For thei woll be none Hypocritis, 

Of’hem me thinkith grete fpite is, 

I can not love ’hem on no fide. 

But beggirs with thefe hodis wide. 

With Heigh and pale facis lene. 

And with graie clothis nat foil clene, 7210 

But fretdd full of tatar wagges, 

And high fhewis knoppid with dagges. 

That frouncin like a quale pipe. 

Or botis riveting as a ripe. 

To foche folke, as I you devife, 

Should princis and thefe lordis wife 
Take all ther landis and ther thinges, 

Bothe warre and pece in govirmnges. 

To foche folke fliould a prince him yeve; 

That would his life in hcraour live. 7220 

And if thei be nat as thei feme,' 

That fervin thus the worlde to queme, 

There would I dwellin to deceive 
The folke, for thei (hall nat perceve. 

« But I ne fpeke in no foche wife 
That men (hould humble’ habite difpife. 

So that no pride there undir be. 

No man foould hare, as thinkith me. 

The povir man in foche clothing. 

But God ne prefith him nothing, 7230 

That faieth he hath the worlde forfake, 

And hath to worldly glory’ him take, 

And woll of foche delicis ufe. 


Who maie that beggir well excufe ? 

That papelarde, that him yeldith fo, 

And woll to worldly efe ygo, 

And faieth that Re the worlde hath left. 

And gredily it gripith eft. 

He is the hounde, fhame is to fain, 

That to his calling goeth again. 7M 6 

B U T unto you dare I not lie, 

But might I felin or efpie. 

That ye percevid it nothing. 

Ye fhouldin have a llarke lefing 
Right in your honde thus to beginne, 

I ne woldc it let for no finne. 

The God lough at the wondir tho. 

And every wight gan laugh alfo, 

And fayid: lo here a man right 

For to be trullie to’ eve^y wight 1 7 2 5 ° 

F Alfe Semblant (q’S Love) faie to me, 

Sith I thus have avauncid The, 

That in my court is thy dwelling. 

And of ribaudes fhalt be my king, 

Wolt thou well holdin ray forwardes ? 

Ye fir, q^S he, from hens forwardes. 

We woll a peple’ on him. arcife, 

And through our gile doin him ceifc; 

And him on fharpe fperis rive. 

Or othir waies bring him fro live, 72$* 

But if that he wall folowe’ iwis 
That in our boke ywrittin is. 

T Hus mbthe woll our boke fignifie. 

That while Peter had maiftirie 
Maie nevir John fhewe well his might. 

Now haVfc I you dedarid right 
The mening of the barke and rinde. 

That makith the entencions blinde. 

But now at erft I woll begin 

To expoune you the pithe within, ^170 

And the feculers COmprehende, 

That Chrift’is lawe wollin defende, 

And fhould it kepin and maintenen, 

Ayenift them that all fuftenen. 

And falfly to the peple techen. 

That John betokeneth ’hem to prechen, 

That there n’is lawe covenable. 

But thilke Gofpell pardurable. 

That fro the Holy Ghoft was fent, 

To toumin folke that ben mifwent. 7280 

The ftrength of John thei undirftonde. 

The grace, in whiche thei faie thei ftonde. 

That doeth the finfoll folke convert. 

And ’hem to Jefu Chrift revert. 

Full many’an othre’ horriblete 
Mowin men in that boke fe, 

That ben commaundid doutilefs 
Ayenft the lawe of Rome exprefie. 

And all with Antichrift thei holden. 

As men maie in the boke beholden. 7290 

And than commaundin thei to fleen 
All tho that with Peter yben. 

But thei fhall nevir have that might. 

And God to fome, for ftrief to fight. 

That thei ne fhall yriough yfinde. 

That Peter’s lawe fhall have in minde. 

And evir holde, and fo maintene. 

That at the laft it fhall be fene 
That thei fhall all comin thereto, 

For aught that thei can fpeke or do. 7300 

And thilke lawe ne fhall not ftonde. 

That thei by John have undirftonde, 

Y y y But 
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But maugre them, it {hall adoun. 

And ben brought to confufioun. 

Had ner your fathir here beforne 
Servaunt fo true, fithe he was borne, 

That is ayenift all nature. 

Sir, put you in that avinture, 

For though ye borowes take of me, 

The fiktrer {hall ye nevir be 
For hoftagis, ne likirneife, 

Or chartris, for to bere witneffe ; 

I take your felf to recorde here. 

That menne maie, in no manere, 

Terin the wolfe out of his hide. 

Till he be (lain, bothe backe and fide, 
Though men him bete and all defile ; 

What wene ye that I well begile? 

For I amclothid mekily, 

There undre’ is all my trechiry. 

Mine herte chaungith nevir the mo 
For none habite, in which I go, 

Though I have chere.of fimplenefle, 

I am not werie of fhreudnefle. 

My lemman, ftrainid Abftenaunce, 

Hath miftir of my purveiaunce, 

She had full long ago be dedde, 

N’ere for my counfaile and my redde j 
Let her alone, and you, and me. 

And Love anfwerid, I truft The 
Without borowe, for I woll none. 

And falfe Semblant the thefe anone 
Right in that like fame place, 

That had of trefon all his face 
Right blacke within, and white without. 
Thanking him, gan on his knees lout. 

Than was there nought, but every man. 
Now to aflaute, that failin can 
(Qj 5 Love) and that full hardily. 

Than armid thei ’hem cominly 
Of foche armour, as to ’hem fell. 

Whan thei were armid, fiers and fell 
Thei went ’hem fortfie all in a rout, 

And fet the caftill all about, 

Thei will not awaie for no drede. 

Till it fo be that thei ben dede, 

Or till thei have the caftill take. 

And four battellis gan thei make. 

And partid’hem in foure anone, 

And toke ther waie, and forthe thei gone, 
The foure gatis for to affaile, 

Of whiche the kepirs woll not faile, 

For thei ben heithir ficke ne dede. 

But hardie folke, and ftrong in dede. 

Now woll I faine the countenaunce 
Of falfe Semblant, and Abftinaunce, 

That ben to wickid tong y went. 

But firft thei helde ther parliment, 

Whethir it to be doin were. 

To makin ’hem be knowin there, 

Or ellis walkin forthe difgifed ; 

But at the lafte thei deviled j 

That thei would gone in tapinage, 

As it were in a pilgrimage. 

Like gode and holie folke unfemed; 

And anon dame Abftinence ftreined i 
Toke on a robe of Camcline, 

And gan her gratche as a bigine. 

A large coverchief of threde 
She wrappid all about her hede; . 

But file forgate not her Pfaltere j 

A paire of bedis eke {he bere 
Upon a lace all of white threde. 

On whiche that fhe her bedis bede; 


But {he ne bought ’hem nevre’ a dele. 
For thei were given her, I wote wple, 
God wote of a full holie Frere, 

That faied he was her fathir dere. 

To whom Ihe had oftiner went 
Than any Frere of his covent. 

And he vifitid her alfo. 

And many’ a femfone faied her to, 

He n’olde let for no man on live 
That he ne would her oftin {hrive. 

And with fo grete devocion 
Thei madin her jconfeffion. 

That thei had oftin for the nones 
Two heddis in one hode at ones. 

Of faire fliape I devifed her The, 
But pale of face fometime was {he. 

That false traitourefie untrewe 
Was like that falowe horfe of hewe, 
That in the’ Apocalyps is {hewed. 

That fignifieth tho folke befiirewed. 
That ben all full of trecherie. 

And pale, thorough hypocrifie; 

For on that horfe no colour is. 

But onely dedde and pale iwis. 

Of loche a colour enlangoured 
Was Abftinence iwis coloured. 

Of her eftate lhe her repented, 

Right as her vifage represented. 

She had a burdoune all of theft. 

That Gile had yeve her of his yeft. 
And a skrippe of faint diftrefle. 

That full was of elengenefte ; 

And forthe £he walkid fobirlie. 

And falfe Semblant faint, je vous die. 
And as it were for foche miftere, 

Doin on the cope of a Frere, 

With chere fimple, and full pitOus, 

His loking was not difdeinous, 

Ne proude, but meke and ful pefible. 

About his necke he bare a bible. 

And Squyirly forthe gan he gon; 

And for to reft his limmes upon 
He had of trefon a potent. 

As he were fcble’, his waie he went. 

But in his fieve he gan to thring 
A rafour fliarpe, and well biting, 

That was yforgid in a forge, 

Whiche that men clepin Coupe gorge. 

So long forth ther waie thei nomin. 
Till thei to wickid Tong corain. 

That at his gate ywas fitting, 

And fawe folke in the waie paffing. 

The pilgrimis fawehc faft by, - ■ ' 
That berin ’hem full mekily, - 
And humbly thei with him ymette ; 
Dame Abftinence firft him ygrette. 

And fithe him Falfe Semblant falved, . 
And he ’hem, but be not remeved. 

For he ne dredehim not a dele. 

For whan he fawe ther facis wele, 
Alwaie in herte him thought fo 
He Ihould knowin ’hem bothe two,\ 

For well he knewe dame Abftinaunce; .. 
But he ne knewe not. Conftrcinaunce, 

He knewe nat that file was conftrained, 
Ne of her thev’is life yfained, 1 
But wende {he conic.of will all ire; 

But file come in othir degre. 

And if of gode will {he began, / 

That will ywas failid her than. 
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N D Falfe Semblant had he faine alfe, 
But he knewe nat that he was falfe ; 
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Yet falfe was he, but his falfneflfe 
Ne coud he nat efpie, nor gelfe; 

For Semblant was fo flie ywrought, 

That Falfeneffe he ne efpied nought; 7450 

But haddeft thou knowin him beforne. 

Thou woldift on a boke have fworne. 

Whan thou him fawe in thilke araie. 

That he, that whilom was fo gaie. 

And of the daunce Jolie Robin, 

Was tho become a Jacobin; 

But fothly what fo men 'hem call, 

Frere Prechouris ben gode men all, 

Ther ordir wickidly thei beren, 

Soche minftrellis if that thei weren. 7460 

So ben Auguftins, and Cordileres, 

And Carmis, and eke fackid Freres, 

And all the Freris lhode and bare, 

Though fome of'hem ben grete and fquare. 

Full holy men, as I 'hem deme, 

Everiche of'hem would gode man feme. 

But Jhalt thou nevir of apparence 
Sein conclude gode confequence 
In any argument i-xis. 

If exiftens all failid is; 7470 

For men maie finde alwaie fopheme. 

The confequence to enveneme. 

Who fo hath had the fubtilte 
The double fentence for to fe. 

Whan the pilgrimis comin were 
Towickid Tong, that dwellid there, 

Ther hameis nigh 'hem was algate. 

By wickid Tong adoune. thei fate. 

That badde'hem nere him for to come. 

And of tidingis tell him fome, < 7480 

Ahddaied 'hem, what cafe makith you . ’ 

To comin into this place now ? • ... 

S IR, fay id Strainid Abftinaunce, 

We for to dryin our penaunce • 

With hertis pitous and devout 
Are commen, as pilgrimes gon about. 

Well nigh on fote alwaie we go. 

Full doughtie ben our helis two. 

And thus bothe we ben yfent 

Throughout the worlde; that is riiifwent, 7490 

To yeve enfample', and preche alfo. 

To fifhin finfull men we go. 

For othir fifhing ne flfhe we ; 

And leve fir, for that charite, 

As we be wont, erbo'rowe we: cravd. 

Your life to amenne Chrift it fave. 

And fo it fhould you not difplefe, ■ 

.Wewouldin, if it were .your efe, 

A lhort fermon unto you fain. 

And wickid Tong anfwered again, 7500 

The houfe (q 7 > he) foche as ye fit, ’>7 - 
Shall nat be wamid you for me, 

Saie what you lift, and I woll here. 

Graunt mercie tho fwete fir dere, 

QjS aldirfirft dame Abftinence, 

And thus began fhe her fentence. 

Sir, the firft vertue for certaine. 

The gretift, and mofte foveraine. 

That maie be founde in any man. 

For having, or for wit he can. 

That is his tong for to refrain; 

Therto ought every wight him pain; 

For it is bettir ftdl to be. 

Than for to ljpekin harme parde. 

And he that harkeneth it gladly. 

He is no gode man fikirly. 

And. fir, aboven all othir finne. 


In that art thou moft giltie inne. 

Thou fpake a jape, not long a go; 

And fir, that was right evill doe, 75 20 

Of a yong man, that here repaired; 

And nevir yet this place apaired. 

Thou faideft he awaitid nothing, 

But to difeeve Faire Welcoming, 

Ye faidin nothing fothe of that, 

But fir, ye lie, I tel you plat. 

He cometh no more, ne gotch parde, 

I trowe ye fhal him nevir fe, 

Faire Welcoming in prifon is. 

That ofte hath plaied with you er this 7530 

The fairift gamis that He coude, 

Withoutin filth; or ftil or loude 
Now dare he not himfelfe folace; 

Ye han alfo the man do chace. 

That he dare neithir come ne go. 

What mevith you to hate him fo. 

But propirly your wickid thought. 

That many' a falfe lefing hath thought. 

That mevith your foule eloquence. 

That janglith evre* in.audience, 754 ° 

And on the folke arifith blame, 

And doeth 'hem difhonour and fhame, 

For thing that maie have no preving. 

But likelinelfe and contriving ? 

For I dare faine, that Refon demerit, 

It is not al foth thing that femeth, \ 

And it is finne for to controve 
Any thing that is to reprove, 

This wote ye wele, and fir therfore 

Ye arne to blame mochil the more, 755° 

And nathcleffe, he reckith litc, * 

He yeveth not now therof a mite, 

For if he thoughtin harme parfaie 
He would ycomc and gone all daie. 

He ne coude not himfelf abflene, 

Now cometh he not, and that is fene, 

For he ne taketh of it no cure, 

But if it be through avinture. 

And laife than othir folke algate, 

And thou here watchift at the gate, 756a 

With fperc in thine areft alwaie, 

There mufe mufarde.al! the longe daie, 

Thou wakift night and daie for thought, 

Iwis thy traveile is for nought, 

And Jeloufie withcmtin faile * - • ■ 

Shall nevir quite The thy traveile, 

And skathe is, that Faire Welcoming, 

Withoutin any trefpaffing, • 

Shal wrongfully in prifon be. 

There wepith and languifhith he} 757 ° 

And though thou nevir yet iwis 
Agiltift manno more but this. 

Take iiot a grefe, it Were worthy 
To put The out of this Baily, 

And aftirwarde in Prifon lie. 

And fettrid The till that thou die; 

For thou (halt for this finne dwellc, 
jljght in the Devil’s arfe of Helle, 

(But tf that thou repente The. 

'Malfaie, thoulieft falfely (q^S he) 7580 

[ tyfrat, welcome with mifchaunce now, 

Havel therfore herberid you 
-'to laid me fhame, and eke reprove,' 

'Withforie happe to your behove? 
f Am I to day your herbegere 
'Go herbir you els where than here. 

That han a lier callid me ? 

Two tregetours arte thou and he, 

That in mine hous do me this fhame. 

And for my fothefawe ye me blame, 7590 
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Is this the fermon that ye make? 

To all the divils I me take, 

Or ellis God thou me confounde. 

But er men didden this caftill founde, 

It paflith not ten daies or twelve 
But it was tolde right to my fclve. 

And as thei faide, right fo tolde I, 

He kifte the Rose privily, 

Thus faide I now, and have faid yore* 

I n’ot where he did any more. 

Why fhould men faic me fuche a thing* 

If that it had yben gabbing? 

Righr fo faide I, and woll faie yet, 

I trowe I lyid not of it* 

And with my bemis I woll blowe 
To alle neighbouris arowe. 

How he hath bothe comin and gone. 

Tho fpake falfe Semblant right anone. 
All is nat gofpcll out of doute. 

That men faine in the tounc aboute s 
Lay no defe ere to my fpeking, 

I fwere you fir, it is gabbing, 

I trow ye wote well certainly* 

That no man loveth him tendirly. 

That faith him harme, if he wote it. 

All be he ner fo pore of wit. 

And fothe is alfo fikirly, 

This know ye fir, as well as t. 

That lovirs gladly wol vifiten 
The placis there ther loves habiten. 

This man you loveth, and eke honoureth. 
This man to fervin you laboureth. 

And depith you his frende fo dere, 

And this man makith you gode chere. 
And every where that he you meteth, 

He you faleweth, and he you greteth. 
He prefith nat fo ofte, that ye 
Oughte of’ his coming encombrid be. 
There prefin othir folke on you 
Ful oftir than he doith now. 

And if his hert him ftrainid fo 
Unto the Rose for to go, 

Ye Ihould him fene io oftin nede. 

That ye ihould take him with the dede ; 
He coude his comming not forbere. 
Though ye him thrillid with a Iperej 
I n’ere not than, as it is now; 

But truftith well, I fwere it you. 

That it is clene out of his thought. 

Sir, certis he ne thinketh it nought. 

No more ne doth Faire Welcoming, 

That fore abyith all this thing. 

And if thei were of one aflent. 

Full fone ywere the Rofe ybent, 

Tho the malgre your’s would ybe. 


And fir, ofo thing herkeneth me, 
Sithe ye this man, that lovith you, 

Han faide fuch harme, and fhame now, 
Wittith well, if he geffid it. 

Ye maie well demih in your wit. 

He ne wolde nothing love you fo, 

Ne callin you his frende alfo. 

But night ahd daie he wollin wake, 

The caftill to diftroie and take, 
j6oo Yf it were fothe, as ye devife. 

Or fome man in fome manir wife 
Might it wamin him every dele. 

Or by himfelfe percevin wele. 

For fithe he might not come and gpne, 
As he was whilom wonte to done. 

He might it fone wite and fe, 

But now all othirwife wote he. 

Than have we, fir, all uttirly 
Defervid Hell, and jolily 
j6io The deth of Helle doutilefle. 

That thrallin folke fo giltilefle. 

Falfe Semblant fo provith this thing, 
That he ne can none anfwering. 

And feeth alwaie foche apparaunce. 

That nigh he fel in repentaunce, 

And faid him, fir: it maie well be, 
Semblant, a gode man ferain ye. 

And Abftinence, fill wife ye feme, 

7<?2o Of o talent you bothe I deme, 

What counfaile wol ye to me yeven ? 

Right here anon thou fhalt be fbrivenj 
And fay thy finne, withoutia more, 

Of this fhalt thou repent The fore, 

For I am Prieft, and have pofte 
To fhrive folke of moft dignite, 

That ben as wide as world maie dure. 
Of al this world I have the cure. 

And that had nevir yet perfoun 
7630 Ne vicarie’ of no manir toun. 

And God it wot I have of The 
A thoufande timis more pite 
Than hath thy Prieft parochiall. 

Though he thy frende be fpeciall. 

I have avantage in o wife, 

That your Prelates ben not fo wife, 

Ne halfe fo lettrid as am I, 

I am licenfid boldily 
In divinite for to rede, 

7640 And to confefiin out of drede. 

Yf that ye wol you now confeffe. 

And leve your finnis more and leffc. 
Without abode knele doune anon. 

And you fhal have abfolucion. 
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Here endeth the Romaunt of the Rofe. 
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Here foloweth the Boke of Troilus and Creseide. 


In this excellent Boke is fhewed the fervent Love of Troilus to Creseide, 
whom he enjoyed for a time, and her grete untriithe to him againe in 
giving her felf to Diomedes, who in the end did fo caft her off, that fhe 
came to grete mifery. In whiche difcourfe Chaucer liberally treteth of the 
Divine Purveiaunce. 


HE double forow of Troilus to telle, 

That was the king Priamus fonne of 
Troy, 

In loving, how his aventuris felle 
From wo to wele, and aftir out of joy. 

My purpofe is, er that I parte fro’y. 

Thou Thefiphone, thou helpe me t’endite 
This wofiil verfe, that wepin as I write. 


To The I clepe, thou goddefie of tourment 
Thou cruil wight, forowing ay in paine, 
Helpe me, that am the wofiill inftrument. 
That helpith lovirs, as I can, complaine; 
For wel fit it, the fothe for to faine, 

A woful wight to have a drery fere. 
And to a fo’rowfiill tale a fory chere. 


For I that God of Lov’is fervauntes ferve, 

Ne dare to love, for mine unlikelinefie, 

Prayin for fpede, al fhould I therforc fterve. 

So fetre am I fro his helpe in derkenefle; 

But nathelefle, if this may done gladnefie 
To any lovir, and his caufe aveile, 20 

Have he the thanke, and mine be the traveile. 


But ye lovirs, that bathin in gladnefie, 

Yf any drope of pite in you be, 
Remembrith you of paflid hevineffe. 

That ye have felte, and on the* adverfite 
Ofothirfolke, and thinkith how that ye 
Han felte, that love durft you to difplefe. 
Or ye han won him with to gret an efe. 


nd prayith for’hem that ben in the cace 
Of Troilus, as ye may aftir here, 


That love ’hem bring in hevin to folacc. 

And eke for me prayith to God fo dere. 

That I have might to (hew in fome manere 
Suche paine and wo, as lov’is folke endure, 
, In Troilus unfely avinture. 


And biddith eke for them that ben difpeired 
In love, that nevir will recovered be. 

And eke for them that falfely ben apeired 
Through wickid tongis, be it he or fhej* 

And biddith God for his beriignite ' 40 

So graunt ’hem fone out of this world to pace. 
That ben difpairid out of lov’is grace. 


And biddith eke for them that ben at efe. 

That God ’hem graunt in love perfeveraunce. 
And fende ’hem grace ther lovis for to plefe. 
That it to love be worfhip and plefaunce j 
For fo hope I my felfe belt to avaunce 

To pray for them, that lov’is fervauntes be. 
And write ther wo, and live in charite. 


And for to have of them compafiioun, 

As though I were ther owne brothir dtre. 
Now herkenith with a gode entencioun. 


For now wol I go ftreight to my materet 
In whiche ve may the double forowes here 
Of Troilus, in lovine of Crefeide, 


Of Troilus, in loving of Crefeide, 

And how fhe forfoke him er that fhe deide. 


} 'T is wel wift, how that the Grekis ftrong 
In armis with a thoufand fhippis went 
o Troie wardis, and the cite long 
Befiegcdirf nigh ten yeres ere thei ftent, 1 

And how in divers wife, and one entent, 

The ravifhing to wreke of queine Heleine 
By Paris don, thei wroughtin all their peine. 


Now fell it fo, that in the toune there was 
Dwelling a Lord of gret authorite, . 

A gret divine, that depid was Calcas, 

That in that fcience fo’ experte was, that he 
Knew wel, that Troie fliould diftroyid be, 

By anfwere of his God, that hight was thus 
Dan Phebus, or Apollo Delphicus. 70 


So whan this Calcas knew by calculing. 

And eke by the’ anfwere of this God Apollo,' 
That Gtekis fhouldin fuche a peple bring, 
Thorow the whiche that Troy muft be fordo. 
He cafte anone out of the toune to go. 

For wel he wift by forte, that Troie fholde 
Diftroyid be, ye would who fo or n’oldc. 


Wherfore for to departin foftily 
Toke purpofe ful this wight forknowing, wife. 
And to the Grekis hoft fill privily 
He ftalc anone, aqd thei m curteis wife. 

Didin to him both worfhip and fervfce, 

In truft that he hath conning ’hem to rede 
In every peril, which that was to drede. 


Grete rumour rofe, whan it was firft efpied. 

In al the toune, and opinly was fpoken. 

That Calcas traitour fled was, and alied 

To them of Grece, and cafte was to be wroken 
On him, that falfiy hath his faith to broken. 

And faid: that he and al his kinne atones 90 
Were worthy to be brent both fell and bones. 


Now had this Calcas lefte in this mifchaunce, 
Unknowing of this felfe and wickid dede, 

A doughtir, whiche that was in grete pehaunce. 

And of her life fhe was ful fore in drede. 

And ne wift nevir what beft was to rede. 

And as a widowe was fhe, and alone. 

And n’ift to whom lhe might ymake her monel 


Crefeide ywas this ladies name aright. 

As to my dome, in al Troy’is cite : 100 

Moft feirift lady, pafling every wight, . \ ! 

So angelike fhone her natife beaute. 

That like a thing immortal femid fhe. 

And therwith was fhe fo parfite a creture, 

I As fhe had be made in fcorning of nature. 
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This lady, whiche that al day herde at ere 
Herfathir’s fliamc, his falfhed, and traifoun, 

Ful nigh out of her wit, for forow| and fere, 

In widowe’s habite large of famite broun 
Before Hedtor on knees (he fill adoun, 11 

His mercy bad, her felfin excufing. 

With pitous voice, and tendirly weping. . 

Now was this Hc&or pitous of nature, 

And faw, that fhe was forowful begone, 

And that fhe was fo faire a creature. 

Of his godenefl'c he gladid heranone. 

And faide: let your fathir’s traifon gone 

Forth with mifehance, and ye your felf in joye 
Dwellith with us, whilis you lift in Troye. 


In widdowe’s habite blake: but natheles 
Right as our firft lettir is now an A, 

In beaute firft fo ftode fhe makeles, - , 
Her godely loking gladdid all. the pres, > • 
N’as nevir fene thing to be praifed fo derre. 
Nor under doude blake fo hright a fterre. 

As was Crefeide, thei faidin everichpne, 

Thar her beheldin in her blake wede ; 

And yet fhe ftode fill lovtre and ftil alone, 
Bebinde all othir folke, in litil brede. 

And nie the dore aye undir fham’is drede. 
Simple’ of atire, and debonaire of chere. 
With full aflurid loking and manere. 


And al the honour men may do you have. 

As ferforth as though your fathir dwelt here 
Ye fhul have, and your body fhul men fave. 

As fir as I may ought enquire and here. 

- And fhe him thankid with ful humble chere. 


Pan Tjrqilus, gshewaswont.to gide 

His yonge knightis, ladde ’hem up and doune 
120 In thilke large temple oin every fi 4 e, : i 
Beholding aie the ladies pf the.toune. 

Now here now there, for no devocipune 
['■ Had he to none, to revin him. his {eft. 

But gan to praife and Jackin .whom .he left. 


And oftir wolde, and it had been his will, 

And toke her leve, went home, and heldehcrftill. And in his walke ful fafte he gan to waiter. 

If knight or fquyir of his company , 


And in her houfe fhe’ abode with fiich meine, 
As til her honour nede was for to holde. 
And while fhe was dwelling in that cite 
She kepte her eftate, and of yong and olde 
Ful wel beloved, and wel men of her tolde: 
But whethir that fhe chiidrin had or none 
I rede it nat, therfore I let it gone. 


Gan for to fike, or let his eyin baiten 
On any woman, that he coude efpie, 1 
Then he would fmile, and holde it a.folie, ; 
And fay him thus: O Lorde (he flepith fofte 
For Ipve of The, whan thou turnift ful ofte. 

I have herde tel pardieux of your living, 

! Ye lovirs, ana of your leude obfervaunce. 


Ye lovirs, ana of your leude obfervaHnce, 
Thethingis fellin as thei done of werre And whiche a labour folke haye in winning 

Betwixin ‘hem of Troie and Grekis ofte, Of love, and in the keping whichedoutaun.ee, 2o* 

For fome day boughtin thei of Troie it derre, . And whan your pray is Joft, wo and penauncc. 

And eft the Grekis foundin nothing foft O very folis! blinde and nice be ye, .... 

The folke of Troie: and thus fortune aloft There is not one can yvare by Othir be. 

And undir efte gan ’hem to whelmin bothe, ; 

Aftir her courfe, aie while that thei werwrothe. ‘ And with that worde he gap caftup his browe 
■ • Afcaunce, io! is this not wifely ifpoken? 

But how this toune came to diftruccion At whiche the God of Love gan lokin rowe 

Ne fallith not to purpofc me to tel. Right for difpite, and fhope him to be wroken. 

For why ? it were a long digreffion He kidde anon his bowe was not to broken. 

Fro my matir, and you to long to dwel ; For fodainly he hitte him at the full, 

But the Troyan jeftis, all as thei fel, And yet as proude a pecocke can he puL • a 

In Omer, or in Dares, or in Dite, 

Who fo that can, may rede ’hem, as thei write. O blinde worlde! o blinde entencioun ! 

* x i r.ii.vu „i a. . : 


At whiche the God of Love gan lokin rowe 
Right for difpite, and fhope him to be wroken. 

He kidde anon his bowe was not to broken. 

For fodainly he hitte him at the full, 

And yet as proude a peepeke can he puL • 210 


But though .the Grekis them of Troie in fbetten, 

And ther cite befegid ai abonte, 

Ther olde ufagis n’oldin thei not letten, 150 

As to honouren ther Goddis ful devoute, 

But aldirmoft in honour out of doute, 

Thei had a relicke hight Palladion, 

That was ther truft abovin everichon. 

t . 

And fo befel, whan comin was the time 
Of Aprilis, whan clothid is the mede 
With newc grene, of lufty Ver the prime. 

And with fwete finelling flouris white and rede 
In fondrie wife fhewid, as I you rede, 

The folke of Troie, ther obfervauncis olde, 160 
Palladion’is feft, went for to holde. 

Unto the temple in all ther beft wife • • 

In general went every manir wighr. 

To herkin of Palladion’s fervice^ 

And namily' many a lufty knight. 

And many’ a lady frefh, and maidin bright; 

Full well befeyn the moft meyne and left. 

Both for the fefon, and for the hie feft. 

Among thefe othir folke was Crefeida, 

. 3 


How oftin fallith al th’ efftcte contraire 
Of furqnedrie aud foule prefompeioun? 

For caught is proude, and caught is debonaire; 
This Troilus isclombin on the ftaire, 

And litil wenith that he mote difcetjde. 

But al day failith thing that folis wende. 

As proude bayard beginnith for to skippe 
Out of the way (fo prickith him his corne) 

Till he a laihe have of the longe whippe, 22a 

Than thinkith he, though I praunce al beforne 
Firft in the traife, full fatte and newe iihome. 

Yet am I but an horfe, and hors’is la we 
I I muft endure, and with my feris drawer . 

So fared it by this fiers and proude knight. 

Though he a worthy king’is fonne were. 

And wenid that nothing had had fuch might, 

Ayenft his wil that fhould his herte ftere. 

Yet with a loke his hert y woxe on fire, 

That he, that now was moft in pride above, 230 
Woxe fodainly mofte fubjefi unto love. 

Forthy enfample takith of this man, 

Ye wise, proude, and worthy folkis all. 

To skoming love, whiche. that fofonc can 

The 
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The frcdome of your hertis to him thral. 

For evirwas, and cvir (hall befal, ■ ■ . 

That Jove is he that;al thvogis may binde, j 

For no manmaie fordo the law offcinde. 

That this be fothe, hath previd. and doth yet* j 
For this (trowe l) ye knowin al and fome, 240 
Men redin nat that folke han gtetir wit . . j 
Than thci, that han hen moll with love inomc, \ 
And ftrengift fblke ben therwith ovircome, j 
The worthyiftand gretift ofdegre, I 

This was, and is, and yet man (ha! it fe.* j 

And truiliche it farewell to be fo, * 

For aldirwififti han therwith ben plefed, j 

And thei that han ben aldirmofte in wo ! 

With love* ban ben comfortid moft and cfed, j 
And ofte it hath the cruill herte apefed, 25a 
And worthy folke made worthyir of name, j 
And caulith moil to dredin vice and ihame. ; 

i 

Now fith it may nat .godely be withftonde, • i 

And is A thing fo vertuous in kinde, 

Ne grudgith nought to love for to ben bonde, | 
Sithe as him felvin lift he may you binde, j 

The yerde is bette that bowin wol and winde, , 

Than that tbatbreft; 4nd therfore I.you rede, 
Folowith him, that ( fo well can you lede. ■ 

v ...f; . f 

But for to tellin forth in fpeciall arfoj 

As of this king’is fbnne, of whiche I toldc. 

And levin othir thing collateral], . 

Of him thinke I my tale forth to bolde, 

Bothe of his joye, and of his caris colde, 

And all his werke, as:touching this matcce, 

Fot l iiLgan, I wol therto refere.. 

Within the temple wentebftn forth playing 
This Troilus, with every wight about, 

On this lady, and now on chat Joking, 

Wherefo (be were of tonne, or of without j 270 
And upon cafe beiil, that through a rout 
His eye ypercid, and Jo depe it went, ' 
Til on.Crefeide it fmote, and there it ftcsnc;! 


And fodainly for wondir wext aftoned, 1 

And gao her bet beholde in thrifty wife,*: 

O mercy God 1 thought be, where haft thou wbnned, 
That arte fc&ire, and.godely todevife? 
Therwith his hert began to fprede and rife. 

And fofte he fighid, left men might him here, 
And caught ayen his formir playing chetc. 280 

She n’as nat with the lefte of her ftature* 

But al J»r Umrais fo wel anfwering ; 

Werin to womanhode, that creature : 

Was nevir lafee mannifhe in ferning. 

And eke the pure wife of her mening 
She fhewjd wel, that men might in her geffe 
Honour, eftate, and womanly ndblcfTe. 

Tho Troilus right wondir wel withall . 

Gan for to like her. mening and her chdre* 1 
Whiche fomdele deignous was, for fhe kt fal. apo 
Her Hoke aiite aiide, in fuche manene 
Afcauncis, what may I nat ftondin here ? 

And aftir that hear loking gan fhe light. 

That never thought him fenefo gode a fight. 

And of hen lake in him there gan to quicken 
So grete define, and. fuche afteftioun, . 

That in his hert’is bottom gan to fticken 
Of her his fixe, and depe impreffioun. 

And though he erft had pond up and doun. 


ORE S<E I &E. ' 2‘7 l 

Than was he glad his homis in to fhrinke, 300 
Unnethis wift he how to loke orwihke.; 1 

Lo! he that lete him felvinfo conning, i -A. 

And fcomid *hem that Joirts pafinis drietij .• 1 
Was fill' unware that love had his dwelling ! < T 
Within the 1 fubtil ftremis of her 'ejJen,.;.; w r 
That fodainly himthonght thathe feitedieii) 

Right with her loke the fpirite in his herte i 
Bleffid be love, that thus can folkeccmvertc. *■ ! 

• > • ■ . • ' • * \J 

She thus in blake loking to Troilus -.i - . 1 . > \ 

Oviral-thing he ftode for to beHolde, v-y I >*3 to 
But his defire, ne wherefore he ftode rhns, ! ■; O 
He neitbir chere made, ne wotde thereof tBldc, 
But from aferre, his «anirforto ! holde* i 
On othir thing fomtime his loke he caft, 
Andcfte on htr, while that rheferViee kaft. 1 L‘ 

, .. . .. : :<■ 

And aftir this, not fully all awhajped^ <' J I 

Out of the temple efiliche heweme*--' (! 
Repenting him thatevir he hid japed r.i - • : i - 

Of lov'is folke, left fully the difcent* ;. .1 32 a 
Of-febme fil on hihifelf; but what he ntehtfe 
Lefte it were wifte on any mank fide, 

His wo he gan diffimulin and hide.* fe > 

‘ • •-•J t'A - ; 

Whan he was fro this temple 1 thus departed, ; ' : ife 
He ftreight anonetmto his palais tumeth* ;• 
Right With her loke thorough foottih and-darted*. 

Al frainith- he in lufte that he (bjoufrierh, • 1 
And all his chere and fpeChe alfo’ 1 ik abnor.rieth, 

' And aie oflov’is fervauntes every while 
. Himfelfe to Wrie, at 'hem he‘gan td fniile, ^3fO 

■ ‘ ■ ' ) 

Andfayd, ah Lord! fo'ye live all inluft,' ,r! J »1 
Ye lovirs, for the cofirfingift OfyOU, 1 ! ■ * • 

That feavith moft ententifrljche and >befti " 

Him tke as <rftin harme thtftof as ! j>rovM ' - 
- Your hire is quite.ayefl, ye GOd WOte hdwd 
Not wel for wel, but skorne for gode fervife* 

In faithe your ordir is ruled in gode Wife. 

■ t • > ■, • ■,! ! *r 

In nocettaine ben yout obfervatmites-, ; 

But'it in a few fely jpointis be, ' ->• ■» ■> 

Ne nothing asketh fo gret attelndailhces - - 1 * ^40 

As doeth your laie, and that khOWin.al yei . / 

But that is not the worft, as mote I The, 

. But tolde I which wtrfc th; werft poipt, I leve* 
Al faide I fothe, ye woldin at me greve. 

But take .this j that ye lovirs ofte efcheWe, 

Qr ellis done of gode entenciofl, 

Ful ofte thy lady wol it mifl'eeonftfewe. 

And deme it harmein her opinion. 

And yet if fhe fof othir enchefon 
Be wroth, then fhalt thou have a groin andtttf, 350 
Lorde 1 wel is him that may bene of you one* 

But for al this, whan chat he feeth his time* 

He held his pees* non othir bote him gained* : 
ijFor love began his fethirsfo to lime, 1 
r That wel unneth unto his folke he fained 
Tfhat othir befy nedis him diftrained', 

So»wo was- him,- that what to done he n'ift* 

1 But bad his folke to gone where as ’hem lift. 

And whan that he in chambre was alone* 

He doune upon his bedd’is fete him fette, 3IC? 
And firft he gan to like, and efte to grone* 

And thought aie on her fb withoutinlette. 

That as he fatte and' Woke, his fpirite mette 
That he her faugh, and tenfpley and all the wife 
Right bf her loke* and gan it newe avife. 

Thus 
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Thus gan he make a mirrour ofhis minde, Ye ftondin in her eyin mightily, • - 

In whichehe faugh all wholly her figure. As,hi a place unto your-venue digne, 430 

And that he wel coude in his hert yfitjde WherforeO Lord, if my ferviceor I 

It was to him a right gode avinture May likin you, fo bethe me to benigne. 

To love fuche one, and if he did his cure, 370 For mine eftate royal here I refigne 

To fervin her, yet might he fal in grace. Into; her honde, and with ful humble chere' 

Or els for one of her fcrvauntis pace: Become her man, as to my lady dere. 

. Endeth the Songe. 

Imagining, that he travaile nor grame „ . 

Ne ihight for fo godely an one be lOrne, In him ne deigned to fparin btode royall 

As Che, ne him for his defire no fliame, Thfcfire of love, wherefro may God me blefle, 

A 1 were it wifte, but in prife and upborne < > Ne him forbare in no degre, for all 
Of alle lovirs, wel more than beforne, Hisvertue, or his excellent prowefle; 

Thus argumentid he, in his ginning, But helde him as his thrall lowebn diftrefle, 440 

Ful unavifid of his wo comming. And brende him fo infondrie wifeaie newe. 

That fixty times a day he lofte his hewe. 

Thus toke he purpofe lov’is crafte to fewe, 380 

And thought that he would workin privily. So rauchill daie fro daie hisowne thought 

Firft for to hide all his defire in raewe, For lufteto her gan quiddnand encrefe. 

From every wight ibome, all uttirly, That everiche othir charge he fette at nought; 

But he might ought recovered ben therby, Forthy ful oftin, his hotte fire to cefe, 

Remembring him, that love to wide iblowe To fene her godely loke he gan to prefe, 

Ttlt bittir frttte , although fwete fede be fowe. > For therby to ben efid wel he wende, 

- , And aie the nere he was,' the more he brende. 

And ore al this, ful mokil more he thought ' 

What for to fpeke, and what to holdin inne. For aie the nere the fire the hottiris, 450 

And what to artin her to love he fought, This (trowe I) knowith al this company; 

And on a fonge anone right to beginne, 390 But were he ferre or nere, I dare faie this. 

And gan loude on his forowe for to winne. By night or daie, for wifedome or folic, v . 

For with gode hope he gan fully affente Hisherte, whiche that is his breft’is eye, 

Crefeidafor to love, and nought repente. Was aie on her, thatfairir was to fene 

Than evir was Helcin, orPolyxene. 

And ofhis fonge not onely his fentence, 

(As write mine auftour callid Lolius) Eke of the daie there paflid nat an houre, ■ 

But plainely fave. our tong’is difference. But to himfelf a thoufande times he faide, ' 

I dare wel fay, in al that Troilus God godely, to whom I ferve and laboure 

Saied in his fonge, lol every word right thus, As beft I can, now would to God, Crefefde, 460 

As Iihai faine, and who fo lift it nere. Ye wouldin on me rue, er-that I deide, ; • • 

Lo!. next this verfe, he may it findin here.. 400 My dere herte alas 1 mine heleand my hewe ! 

And life is lofte, but ye wollon me rewe. 

'the fonge of Troilus out of Petrarche. 1 . .. 

If no love is, o God what foie I fo ? All othir dredis werin from him fledde. 

And if love is, what thing and whiche is he? - . Bothe of th* afliege, and his falvacion, 

If fove be gode, from whence comith my wo? Ne* in his defire none othir fancy bredde, 

. . If it be wicke, a wondir thinkith me. But argumentes to this conclufion, 

Whan every turment and adverfite • w ■' That foe on him would han companion; 

That cometh of him, may to me favery thinke; . And he to ben her man,'while he nfaie dure, ' 

• For aye more thurft I, the more that I drinke. Lo here his life, and from his death his cure l 470 

. , . • , ’ , • ' ' ■ l • 't i i. - J 1 

And if that at mine owne luft I brenne. The fharpe fhouris fell of armisprevei u 

From whence comith my wailing and my pleinte? That Heftpr or his othir brethrin didden, • 

If harme agre me, wherto plaine I thenne.? . : 410 Ne made him onely therefore onis meve, 

I n’ot nere why unwery that Ifeinte; : And yet was he, wher fo men went or ridden', ; 

O quicke deth, o fwete harme. fo queinte. Found one the beft, and lengift 1 time abidwv 

How may I fe in me foche quantite. There peril was, and eke did fuche travail 

ButifthatIconfentethatitfo .be? In armis, that to thinke it was mervaile. 

And if that I confente, Iwrongfully But for none hate he to the Grekis had, - - - - 

Complaine iwis, thus po/fid. to and fro, r . Ne alfo for the refcous of the tounj , - . 

As fterelefs wight is in a bote, am I, Ne made him thus in armis for to mad, 480 

Amidde the fo, atwixin windis two, ’• j But onely lo; for this conclufioun, 

That in contrarie ftondin evirmo? To likin her the bet for his renoun, . ; 1 ^ ' 

Alas! what is this wondir maladie? 420 Fro daietodaie inarmisfo hefpedde, - 
For hete of colde, for colde.of here I die* That all the Grekis as the deth him dredde. ‘ 

■ .... •: • ' -1 {■;’.■ . . . j " -.. ; 

And to the God of love thus fayid he And fro this forthe tho reft him love his flepe, - 

With pitous voice, O Lorde now youFisis And made hi§ mete his foe, and eke his forow 

My fpirite, whiche that oughtin your’is be, Gan multiplie, that who fo toke kepe. 

You thonke I, Lord, that; han me: brought to this, It Ihewidin his hewe both even* and niorow’. 

But whethir godddfe or woman.iwis Therfore a title he gan him to borowe -- ^... • ", 

She be, I n’ot whiche,. that ye do me ferve, Of othir fickenelfo, left men of him wende, 490 

^ - But as her man I wol aie bye and fterve. That the hotte fire of cruill love him brende; 

..■ - i ! • . ■!' . 1.' . .j .... 

’• ‘ * And 
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And faied be by a fevir,. fared, amis; , 

But how it was certain I cannot lay. 

If that his Ladjeunderftode nat this. 

Or fainid her fhe n’ift, one of the tweie j 
But well rede I, that,by no manir weie . , 

Ne femid it as if Che on him roughs , 

Or of his /paine, what fo evir he thought. v , 

But than yfelt t^iis Troilus foche wo. 

That he was wel nigh wode j for aie his drede 500 
Was this, that fhe fome wight had lovid fo, 

That tipf of him fhe would han takin hede. 

For whiche him thought he felte his herte blede, 
Ne.qf his wo nedurft he nought begin 
To tqllfo.her,. for all this worlde to win. ;• 

But whan he had a fpace left from his care. 

Thus to himfelf frill oft he gan to plain. 

He faied, o foie, now art thou in the fnarc. 

That whilom japedift at lov’is pain, • 

Now art thou hent, now gnaw thin owpe chain, 510 
Thou werp aie woned eche lovir reprehende , 

Of thing, fro which thou canft nat The defende. 

What woll now, every lovir. faine of The . ' 

If this be wift? But er in thine abfence 
Laughin in fcome, and fain lo! there goth he j 
That is the man of fo grete fapience. 

That hclde us lovirs lefte in reverence ; 

No r w.thanked be God, he maie gon on thcdaunce 
Of’hem, that love lifte febly to avaunce. 

But 0 .thoujwofoii Troilus, Qod would, . ,510 

(Sithe'thou moil lovin, through thy deftine) 

That thou befetwer of foche one, that fhould 
Know all thv wo, all lackid her pite! 

But aU fo erode in fove fowardis The 
Thy iadie is, as froft in wintir Mone, 

, And thou fordqp, as Snowe in fire is fone. 

God would I were arivid in the port 

Of deth, to whiche my forowe woll me lede! 

Ah Lorde! to pie it were a grete comfort. 

Than were I quite of languifhing in drede, 530 
For by my hidde forowe iblowe in brede 
I (hall bejapid ben ajehoufande time, 

More than that foie, of whofe foly men rime. 

But now helpeGod, ,and ye my fwetej for whom 
I plaine, icought ye nevir wight fo faft j 
O mercie my dere herte, and helpe me from 
The deth, for I, while that my life maielaft. 

More than my life woll love you to my laft, 

And with fome frendly loke gladith me, fwete, 
Though nevir nothing more ye me behete. ^ 540 

Thefe wordis, and full many’ an othir mo 
He fpake, and callid evir in his pleinte 
Her name, to tellin unto her his wo, 

Till nigh that he in falte teris was dreintej 
All was for nought, fhe herd nat his compleinte; 
And whan that he bethought on that folie, 

A thoufand folde his wo gan multiplie. 

Bewailing in his chambir thus alone, 

A frende of his, that callid was Pandare, 

Came onis in unware, and herd him grone, 550 
And fawe his frend in foche diftreffe and care, 

Alas (q^6 he) who caufith all this fare? 

O mercie Gad! what unhap maie this mene ? 
Han now thus fone tjic Grekis made you lene ? 

Or haft thou fome remorce of confcience ? 


And art now .fall in fome, deypeioun, 

[ And wailift for thydinne aad thine oflence. 

And haft for ferde ycought .coptricioun? ,,■ ■■ 

God fave ’hem, that befiegid han oprtoun,. 

That fo can laie our jolite on preffe. 5^0 

And bring our Hiftie folke to, holinefl'e. 1 . / 

■ . • ; - J .... 1 ; . »' 

Thefe wordis faied he. for. the nonis all, / ,, 

That with foche thing lie might him 4ngry maken. 
And with his angre doen his forowe fall . 

As for a time, and his cerage awaken, . - 

But well wift he, as fetre as tongis fpeken. 

There n’as a man of gretir hardineife 
Than he, ne mqre deftrid wQrthinefle. ... 

Whatcas (q^S Trqilus) or what avinture . , 

Hath gididThe to fone me laqgiqfliing, . .. J70 

That amrefrtfe of every crcture? ....: 

But for the love of God, at my praying, . ; 

Go hence awaie, ior certis my dying 
Woll The difefe, and I mote nedis deie, 
Therfore go waie, there n’is no more to feie. ; 

But if thou weoe I be thus fickc for drede. 

It is nat fo, aod therefore fcome me nought. 

There is an othir thing I take of hede, 

Wel more than ought the Grekis han yet wrought. 
Which caufeisof mydethfprforow and thought. 
But though that I now tell it The ne lefte. 

Be thou nat wrothe, I hide it for the beftf. 

■ . ' • •• , » ■ ' " ■ :L : 

This Pandare, that nigh malt for wo and routh. 

Full oftin faied alasl what maie this be?, 

Now frende (q$ he) if evir love or tropth 
Hath ben er this betwixin Thc and me, r .» 

Ne doe thou nevir foche a cruilte, 1 1 

To hidin fro thy frende fo grete a care, 

Woft thou not well that it am I Pandare? 

I woll partake with The of all thy paine, . ; 5510 
If it fo be I doe The no comfort, . 

As it is frend’is right, fothe for to foine. 

To enterpartin wo, as glad difport, 

I have and fhall, for true or falfc report, x. 

In wrong and right iloved The all my live. 

Hide not thy wo from me, but tell it blive. 

Than gan this forowfull Troilus to like. 

And faied him thus, God leve it be my beft 

To tellin The, for lithe it maie The like. 

Yet woll I tell it The, though my herte breft, / boo 
And well wore I, thou raaieft do me no reft,! 

But left thou deme that I truft nat to The, 

Now herkin frende, for thus it ftant with me. 

Love, ayenft the whiche who fo defendith 
Him felvin mofte, him aldirleft availeth. 

With difpeire fo forely me offendith, 

That ftreight unto the deth mine hert yfaileth. 
Thereto delire, fo brenningly me’ affaileth. 

That to ben (lain it were a gretir joie 
T o me, than king of Grece to be and Troie. tfio 

Suffifith this, my fully frende Pandare, 

That I have faied, for now woteft thou my wo. 

And for the love of God my colde care 
So hide it well, I tolde it ner to mo, 

Fpr harmis mightin folowen mo than two. 

If it were wift, but be chou in gladnelfe. 

And let me fterve unknowe of my diftrelfe. 

How haft thou thus unkindely and long 
Hid this fro me, thou foie? (q$ Pandams) 

Paraventure thiou maieft for foche one long, 610 
A a a a That 
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That mine avife anone maie helpin us. 

This were awOndir thing (q’S Troilus) 

Thou couldift ner in love thy felfin wiffe, _ 
How devill maieft thou bringm me to bliflc? 

Ye Troilus, now herkin (q’S Pandare) 

Though I benice, it happith oftin To, 

That one, that of axis docth fall ill fare, 

By gode counfaile can kepe his frend therfroj 
I have my felf yfeine a bliode man go 

There as he fell, which that could lokin wide j 6$o 
A foie maie ike a wife man oftin gidc. 

A whetftone is no kerving inftrument. 

But yet it makith fliarpe kerving tolis, 

And if thou woft that I have aught mifwent, 

Efchue thou that, for foche thing to fchole is j 1 
Thus oftin wife men ben warm by folis? 

If thou fo do, thy wit is well bewared j 
By bis contrary ’ is every thing declared. 

Fdr how might evir fwetneflfe have be know ■ 

To him, that nevir taftid bittirnefle? 6$o 

No man ne wot what gladnelfe is 1 trowe, 

That nevir was in forowe', or fome diftreife; 

Eke white by black, by Ibame eke worthines, 
Echefet by othir, more for othir femeth, 

As men maie fene, and fo the wife it demeth. 

T ; 

Sithe thus of two contraries iso lore, 

I, that in love fo oftin have allayed 
Grevaunds, ought to connin well the more 
Counfailin The, of that thou art difmaied, 

And eke The ne ought not ben ill apaied, 6$o 
Though I defirm with The for to bere 
Thine hevie charge, it {hall the laile Thedere. 

I wote well that it farid thus by me, 

As to thy brothir Paris an hierdelfe, 

Whiche that yclepid was Oenone, 

Wrote in a complaint of her hevineife. 

Ye fawe the lettir that Ihe wrote, I gelfe. 

Naie nevir yet iwis (q^S Troilus) 

Now (q’S Pandare) herkinith, it was thus. 

Phcebus, that firft found art of medicine, 660 

(QjS file) and coud in every wight’is care 
Remedy’ and rede, by herbis he knewe fine, 

Yet to himfelf his conning was full bare. 

For love had him fo boundin in a fnare, 

All for the doughter of the king Admete, 

That all his craft ne coud his forowe bete. 

Right fo fare I, unhappily for me, 

I love one beft, and that me fmertith fore, 

And yet paravinture I can rede The, 

And nat my felf, repreve thou me no more, 6 yo 
I have no caufe I wote well for to fore. 

As doeth an liauke, that liftith for to plaie. 

But to thine helpe yet fomwhat can I faie. 

And of o thing right fikir maieft thofi be, 

That certain, for to dyin in the pain. 

That I (hall nevir mo difeovir The, 

Ne, by my trouth, I kepe nat to reftrain 
The fro thy love, although it were Hclein, 

That is thy brothir’s wife, if I it wift. 

Be what fhe be, and love her as The lift. d8o 

Therefore, as frendfulliche, in me allure, 

. And tell me platte, what is thine enchefon. 

And finall caufe of wo, that ye endure. 

For doubtith nothing, mine entencion 
N’as nat to you of repiehenfion 


To fpeke as now, for no wight maie bireve 
A man to love, till that him lift to lcve. 

' - j - C- 

And therefore wetith wel, that both ben vicis, — 
Miftruftin all, or ellis all beleve, - ' > 

But well I wore, the menc of it no vice is* 69a 
As for to truftin fome wight is a preve 
Of trouth, and forthy would I fain retneve - ) 

Thy wrong conceipt,and do The fome wight cruft 
Thy wo to tell? and tell me if The loft. ' f ' 

‘ * • ‘ ‘ r • . ‘ - ‘ ’’/I jl 

The wife faieth, wo is him that is alone, 7 . . < 

For anci he fall, he hath none helpe to rife, ; r 

And lithe thou haft a felowe, tell thy mone. 

For this-nc is nought certain the next Wife 7 
To winnirtr love, as techin us-the wife, - G).' 

To waile and wepe, as Niobe the quene, 700 
Whole- teris yet in marble- ben ifetie. ' 

1 . • . . " • * < j *' 

Let be thy wiping, and thy drerinefle, .' - ■_; \ 

And let us ieffin wo, with othir fpeche, ’ 

S6 maie thy wofall time femin the lefle, ' 

Delitith nought in wo, thy wo to feche, '• 

; As doen thefe folis, that ther fcaowes eche -' 

With forowe, whan theihan mifavincure. 

And luffin nought to fechin othir cure, v };.d 

Men faine, to wretche is conflation, <" : T 

To have an ethif felowe in his paine, . j yiQ 

That ought well to ben our opinion, 

For wc bothe thou and I of love do plain, ! • ' 

So full of forowe am I, fothe to faine, ■ 

That certainly, as now no more hard grace 
Maie fit on me, for why ? there is no fpacfc - ~ 

Yf God wol, thou art nought agaft of me, 

LeftI would of thy lady The begile j . t 

Thou woft thy felf, whom that I love parde 
As I beft can, gon fithin longe while. 

And lithe thou woft, I do it for no wile, * 720 
And lithe I am he, that thou truftith moft, 

Tel me fomwhat, fens al my wo thou wofte. 

Yet Troilus, for al this, no worde faide, - 
But long he laie as ftill, as he ded were. 

And aftir this, with liking he abraide. 

And to Pandarus voice he lent his ere, 

And up his eien call he j and than in fere 
Was Pandarus, lefte that in a frenfeye 
He fhould yfal, or ellis fone deyej 


And faid awake, fallwondirliche and fliarpe, j ; 

What floumbrift thou, as in a lethargy? 

Or art thou like an Alfe unto the harpe. 

That herith foun, whan men the ftringis ply. 
But in his mind of that no melodie 
Maie finkin him to gladin, for that he 
So dull is, in his beftialite ? 

And with this Pandare of his wordis ftent ; 

But Troilus to him no thing anfwerde j 
For why, to tellin was nought his entent 
Ner to no man, for whom that he fo ferde; 7. 
For it is faid, men makin ofte a yerde, 

IVith which the makir is himfelfe iieten, 

In fondrie manir, as thefe wife men treten. 

And nameliche in his counfaile telling 
That touchith love, that ought to ben feere, 
For of himfelfe it woll inough out Ipring, 

But if that it -the bet govemid be ; 

Eke fomtime it is crafte to feme to fie 
Fro thing, which ineffe&e men huntin fafte. 
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AI this gan Troilus in his hertecafte. 750 

But natheldfe, whan he had herde him crie 
Awake, he gan to fike wondir fore. 

And fayd, my frende, ^though that ftill I lie, 

I n’am not defc,' now pece, and crie no more, 

For I have herde thy wordis, and thy lore. 

But foffir me my fortune to bewailen. 

For thy provetbis may nought tne availen / 

Nor othir cure ne canft thou none for me,' 

Eke I rfill hot ben curtd, I woH die j 
What knowin I ,of the quene Niobe ? . , 760 

Let bethine olde enumpfis, I The prey. 

No, kende,' (qV Pandarur) therfore l ley 1 1 
Suche is delite of foils ’to bewepe' 

Ther wo, but to felpn bote thei ne kepe. ' 

Now know I, that thete t efoh in The fafleth. L , ’ 
c Bur tehith me; if I tfrifte whae fee were, - : ' 

For whome that The al mifavinture aileth, , ( 

Durfte thou truft that I tokie it- ih her: ejre' ; -' ; 
Thy wo, fife thou darft not thy fdfe -fOr fdre 1 , 

And’her Befoughf ohThetohan fotrietbuthe? 770 
Why hay (q’& he) by ■God and by* my trouthe. 

What, not a^bdiiy (q^S PbhdaTus) 

As though 1 iifune'oWra life lay in this nfcde ? 

Why no, parefc, fir fq^ this Troilus) 

And why 1 ? for that thdii fcouldift nevir fpedfc i 
Woft thou that wel ? ye that is out of drede, 

(Qj6 Troilus) for alithat er ye come,' 

She wol tonofuche : wretche as I be wotme. 

(QjS PandaruS) alasS ‘vifeat-may this be, " j 
That thou difpairid art thus Caufikffc ? ‘ 780 

What, liveth nat thy. laejy, benedicite! 

How woft' thou to, that thdu ajft gracilcffe ? f 
Suche evil is hot alwafe botelefle, 1 ' 1 

Why put nof thus iinpoffible thy cure, 1 
Sithe.thing to come is bfte in avintute/ ' ; 

1 grauntin well that thon enduriftwO,-- ' 

As fearpt Us doth he Tttyus in hell,' 

Whofe ftomake foulis tirin evir mo, 

That highrin vukuris, is bokis tell, f 
But I may not endurin that thou dwell ypo 
In fo unskilful an opinioh, 

That of fey Won’iS'no curacion, 

But onis n’Htthou, for thy cowarde herte, 

And for thine ire, and fedifh wilfoinelfe. 

For wantruft tellin of thy forowe’s fmerte,. 

Ne to thine owne helpe do befineffe, 

' As moche as fpeke a worde, ye more or lefie. 

But lieft as he that of lifenothing'retChe, 

What woman living coade love fuche a wretcHe ? 

What may fee ddmin othir of thy dethe, • 800 

If thou thus die, and fee ft’ot why it is. 

But that for fete is yoldin. up thy brethe, 

For Grekis han befiegid us iwis ? 

Lord! which a thanke- fealt thou have than of this ? 
Thus wol fee faine, and al the tounc atones, 

“ The wretch isded, the divel have his bones. 

Thou maifte alone here wepe, and crie, and knele. 
And love a woman thatihfc wote it nought. 

And fee wol quite it that thpu fealt not fele, 

Unknow unkift,-' and loft that is unfought j 810 

What? many’a man hath love ful dere abought, 

T wenty wintir, fear his lady ne wifte, 

That never yet his ladie’s mouthe he kifte. 


, * ' • * - - . ’ : . / i 

, What? feduld her therfore failin in diPpaire > 

Or be recreaunte for his owne tene ? 

i Or fiain hiitrfelf, all be his ladie fairc ? x 
Naie naier but er in one be frefe and grene. 

To ferve and love ay his dere hert’is quene. 

And thinke it is a guerdone her to ferve, 

A thoufande folde more, than he can defetve. 820 

And of that worde toke hede Troilus, 

And thought anone, what folie he was itf, • 

And how feat fothe him fayid Pandarus, “ 

That for to flaen himfelf might he not; witji 
But bofee to doen unmanhode and a finhe. 

And of his deth his ladie nought to wite,. 

For of his wb, God wot, fee knewe full lite. 

1 3 

And with that thought he gan ful fore to’ like, 

And faied, alas! what is me beft to dob?' 

To whdm Pandare anfwerid, if The Hke, t ! 830 

The beft is, that thou tell me all thy wo,' 

And have'my troiife, but if thou find it fo 
I be thy bote, or that it ben foil long 
To pecis doe me drawe, and fithin hong. 

Yc; fo faieft thou fq^ Troilus) alas? 

But God wot it is naught the rafeir fo. 

Full harde it were to helpin in this caas. 

For well finde I, that fortune is my fo, 

Ne all the men that ridin con or go, • 

Maie of her cruill whele the harme wifeftond. 
For as her lift, fee plaieth with fee and bond, 

(QjS Pandarus) than blamift thou Fortune? 

For thou art wroth ye now at erft I fe; 

Woft thou not wel feat fortune is cofomune ■ 

To every manir wight, in fome degre ? 

And yet thou haft this comfort, lo! parde. 

That as her joyis motin ovirgone, . . 

So mote her forowes paffin everichqne. 

For if her whele flint any thing to toume. 

Than ceflith fee fortune anone to be; 8yo 

Now fife her whele by no waie maie fojoum. 

What woft thou "ofher mutabilite 
Right as thy felf luft fee woll done by The, 

Or that fee be nougbt ferre fro thine helping ? 
Paravintnre thdu haft caufe for to fing. 

And therfore woft thou what I The hefeche ? 

Let be thy wo, and touruing to the grounde ; 

For who fo lifte have heling of his leche. 

To him bihovith firft unwrie his wounde j 
To Cerberus in hell aie be I bound, 860 

Were it eke for my fuftir all thy forowe. 

By my gode will feefeould be thine to morowe. 

Loke up I faie, and tell me what fee is 
Anone, feat I maie gone about thy nede; 

Know I her aught, for my love tell me this. 

Than would I hope the rathir for to fpede, 

Tho gan the veine of Troilus to blede, 

For he was hit, and woxe allreddefor flume.' 
Aha (q^S Pandare) here beginnife game. 

And with that worde he gan him for to feake, 870 
And faied him thus, thefe, thou fealt her name tell: 

But tho gan fely Troilus for to quake. 

As though men feould han had him into hel. 

And faied alas! of all my wo fee well 
Than is my fwete.foe pallid Crefeide ; 

And well nigh with that word for fere he deide. 

And whan that Pandare herd her nam& neven, 

Lorde! 
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Lorde! he was glad, and fayid, fiend fo dere. 
Now fare a right, for Jov’is name in heven. 

Love hath befet The well, be of gode chere, 880 
For of gcide name, and wifedom, and manere 
She hath inough, and eke of gentillneffe; 

If <he be faire, thou woft thy felf I gefle. 

Ne nevir feie t a more bounteous 

Ofhereftate, ne gladdir: neoffpeche 
A frendlier, ne none more gracious 
For to doe well, ne laffe had nede to fecbe 
What for to doen, and all this bet to eche 
In honour, to as fcrre as fhe may ftretche, 

A king’is herte femith by her’s a wretchc. 890 

And forthy loke of gode comforte thou be, 

For certainly the firfte pointe is this 
Of noble corage, and wele ordaine The, 

A man to have pcce with himfelfe iwis. 

So oughtift thou, for nought but gode it is 
To lovin wel, and in a worthy place. 

The ought not to clepin it happe, but grace. 

And alfo thinke, and therwith gladdin The,.. 

That fith thy lady vertuous is all. 

So foloweth it, that there is fome pite poo 

Amongis all thefe cfthir in genetall. 

And for thei fe that thou in fpeciall, 

Requirift nought, that is ayen her name; 

For vertuc ftretchith not himfelfe to fhame. 

Rut wel is me, that evir I was borne, 

That thou befet art in fo gode a pilace. 

For by my trouth in love I durft have fwome 
The fhould nevir hate tidde fo faire a grace; 

And woft you why? for thou were wont to chace 
At love in fcome, and for difpite him call 910 
Saint Idiote, lorde of thefe folis all. 

How oftin haft thou madin thy nice japes, 

And Cried, that lov’is fervauntes everichonc 
Of nicete ben very Godd’is Apes, 

And fome of them would monche ther mete alone 
Ligging a bedde, and make 'hem for to grone, 

And fome thou faidift had a blaunche fevere, 
AndpraidiftGod, thei fhould nevir kevere. 

And fome of'hem toke on 'hem for the cold. 

More than inough, fo faidift thou full oft, 920 
And fome hatv fainid oftin time and tolde. 

How that thei wakin, whan thei flepin foft. 

And thus thei would have fet’hem felf aloft. 

And natheleffe were undir at the lafte. 

Thus faidift thou, and japidift full fafte. 

Yet faidift thou, that for the more part 
Thefe lovirs wouldin fpeke in generall. 

And thoughtin that it was a fikir art 
For failing, for to’ afl'ayin ovir all. 

Now maie I jape of The, if that I (hall, 930 
But natheleffe, although.that I fhould deie. 

Thou ne art none of tho, 1 dare well feie. 

Now bete thy breft, and faie to God of love. 

Thy grace, O Lord, for now I me repent 
If 1 miflpake, for now my felf I love ; 

' Thus faie with all thine hert in gode entent; 

(QjS Troilus) ah Lorde! I me confent. 

And praie to The, my japis thou foryeve. 

And I no more will jape, while that I live. 

Thou faieft well (q’SPandare) and now I hope 940 j 
That thou the Godd’is wrath haft al apefed. 

And fithin thou haft weptin many’ a drope. 




And faid foch thing, wherwith thy Gpd is plefed, 
How would God nevir, but that th6u were cfed, 
And thinke well fhe, of whpra reft all thy 
Hereaftir maie thy comfort.ben alfo. 

For thilke ground, that beritiv the wedis wicker 
Bereth eke thefe wholfome herbis, as foil oft. 

And nexte to the foufo nettle, rough and djicke. 

The Rofe ywexith fboe, and fmothe, and foft, 950 
And next the vafey is the hill aloft, ‘ 

And next die derke night is. the glad. morqwe, . 
And alfo jqie is next the fine of forowe. V. 

Now loke that well qttempre ^e thy bridell. 

And for the beft aie fuf&e to the tide, , , . . 
Or ellis all our labour; is on idelf,- 
He hafiitb we //, that wifely can abide; 

Be diligent and true, aind aie well hide,. 

Be lyftie, fire, perfever fo fervifo, ] . , 0; ,. 

And ajl is vyell, if thou werke in. this wife. p 66 

,»! « ’ * ; • '! J ‘ ,’l 1 '' < / ’ ' • • * 

But he that parrift! is in every place, . ., c ■ - 
Is no wh^re whole, as writin cierk,is wife, . ^ L 
What wondir is, iffoche one,have no grace? y 
Eke woft thou how it fareth of fome forv-ife ? 

As plant a tre or herbe. In fondrie wife, • 

And on the morowe pull it up as blive,,, . • 

No wondir is, thouen it maie nevir thrive. 


No wondir is, though it maie nevir thrive. 

And fith the God of love hath The beftowed 
In place digne unto thy worthineffe^ 

Stondefaft, for to a gode port haft thou towed, 970 
And of thy felf, for any hevineffe,, 

Hijpe alwaie well ; for but if drerinefle. 

Or ovir haft doe our bothe labour fhende, 

I hope of this to makin a gode etide. 

And woft thou why ? I am the laffe a^red 
Of this matter with my ncce for to trctc, 

Fof this have I herd faie of wife and lered,. 

Was nevir man or woman yet beyete. 

That was unapt to fuffre lov’is hete 
Celeftiall, or ellis love of kinde ; 980 

Forthy fome grace I hope in her to finde. 

And for to ipeke of her in fpeciall, 

Her beaute to bethinkin, and her youthe. 

It fit her nought to ben Celeftiall 
As yet, though that her bothe lift and kouthe. 

And truily it fit her well right nouthe 
A worthie knight to lovin and cherice. 

And but fhe doe, I holde it for a vice. 

Wherfore I am, and well be aie redy 
To painin me to do you this fervice, 990 

For bothe of you to plefin, this hope I 
Hereaftirwardis, for ye ben bothe wife, 

And connin counfaile kepe in foche a wife. 

That no man (hall the wifir of it be. 

And fo we maie ben gladdid alle thre. 

And by my trouth I have right now of, The 
A gode conceit, in my wit as I gefle. 

And what it is, I woll now that thou fe. 

I think that fithinLove of his godenefle 
Hath The convertid out of wickidnefle, iooq 
That thou (halt ben the befie poft I leve. 

Of all his laie, and mofte his foin greve. 


Enfample why, fe now thefe gret^ clcrkes. 

That errin aldirmofte ayen all lawe. 

And ben convertid from ther wickid werke? 
Through grace of God, that left ’hem to him dra we. 
Than aroe thei folk that han moft God in awe, 

5 And 
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And ftrengift faithid ben I undirftonde. 

And conan errour aldirbeft withftonde. 

Whan Troilus had' herde Pandare aflented x o i o 

To ben his helpe, in loving of Crefeide, 

He wext of wo, as who faith, unturmented, 

, But hottir wext his love, and than he faide 
With fobre chcre, as though his herte yplaide, 
.Now. blisfull Venus helpe, erthatl fterve. 

Of The, Pandare, I now Ibrne thanke deferve. 

But dere .frende, how flial my wo be leffe 
Till this be done ? and gode now tell me this. 
How wolt thou (aine of me and my diftreffe. 

Left ihe be wroth ? thisdrede I moft iwis ; 1020 
Or wol not herin al, how that it is ? 

A 1 this drede I, and eke for the manere. 

Of The her Erne ihe n’il no fuche thing here. 

* 1 

(QS Pandarus) thou haft a ful grete care 
Left that die chorlc may fal out of the mone. 

Why Ionic! I hate of The the nice fare. 

Why, entremete of that thou haft to done. 

For Godd’is love, I bide The a bone. 

So let me* alone, and it flial be thy beft. 

Why frende (q$ he) than done right as The left: 

Butherke, Pandare, o worde, for I ne wolde 
That thou in me wendift fo grete folie. 

That to my lady I defirin fholde 
That touchith harme, or any vilanie. 

For dredilefle me were levir to die 
Than (he of me aught ellis underftode 
But that, that might yfownin into gode. 

Tho lough this Pandare, and anon anfwerde. 

And I thy borow’, He no wight doth but fo, 

I ne raught not although ihe ftode and herde 1050 
How that thou faieft, but farewel, I wol go. 
Adieu, be glad, God fpede us bothe two, 

Yeve me this labour, and this bufinefle. 

And of my fpede be thine al the fwetnes. 

Tho Troilus on knees gan doune to fall, 

(And Pandare in his armis hente him faft) 

And faide, now He upon the Grekis all. 

Yet parde, God ihal helpin at the laft, 

And dredilefle, if that my life may laft. 

And God tofome, lo! fome of’hem flial fmerte, 
And yet me’athinketh that this avaunt m’afterte. 

And now Pandare, I can no more fay. 

But thou wife, thou woft, thou maift, thou art al, 
My life, mydeth, hole in thine honde I lay, 

Helpe me (q^S he) yes by my trouth I ihal ; 
Godyelde The frende, and this in (pedal, 

(Qj 5 Troilus) that thou me recommaunde 
To her, that may me to the deth commaunde. 

This Pandarus tho, defirous to ferve 

His ful frende, tho faide in this manere, 1060 
Farwel, and thinke I wol thy thanke deferve, 

Have here my trouth, and that thou ihalt well here. 
And went his way, thinking on this matere, 

, And how he beft might her befecheof grace. 
And find alefurc therto, and a place. 

For every wight that hath a houfe to found. 

He rennith nat the werke for to beginne 
With rakil honde, but he wol bide a ftound, 

And fende his hert’is line out fro within, 

Thus aldirfirft his purpofe for to winne, 1070 
As this Pandarus in his hert’is thought 
Did caft his werke full wifely, er he wrought. 


But Troilus lay tho no lengir doun. 

But up anon gat upon his ftede baie, 

And in the felde he playid the lioun. 

Wo was that Greke, that with him met that daie. 
And in the toune his manir tho forthe aie 
So godely was, arid gat him fo in grace, 

That eche him loved, that lokid in his face. 

For he becamin the moft frendly wight, 1080 
The gentilift, and eke the mofte fre. 

The truftyift, and one the befte knight. 

That in his time was, or ellis might be, 

Ded were his japis, and his cruilte, 

Ded his high porte, and all his manir ftraunge. 
And eche of’hem gan for a vertue chaunge. 

Now let us ftint of Troilus a ftounde. 

That farirh like a man, that hurt is fore. 

And is fomdele of aking of his wounde 
Yleflid wel, but helid no dele more. 

And as an efy pacient the lore 
Abite of him that goth about; his cure. 

And thus he drivith forth his avinture. 

Explicit liber primus. < ‘ 


UT of thefe blacke wawis let us faile, 

O winde, O winde; the we$ir ginnith clere; 

For in the fe ; the bote hath fuche travaile, 

Of my conning that urineth I it ftere • 

This fe clepe I the tempeftous matere 
Of depe difpaire, that Troilus was in; 

But now of hope the kalendis begin: 

O lady mine that callid art Clio, . 

Thou be my fpede fro this forthe, and my mufe 

To rime wel this boke til I have do, 10 

Me nedith here none othir art to ufe. 

For why ? to every lovir I me’ excufe. 

That of no fentiment I this endite. 

But out of latin in my tonge it write. 

Wherfore I n’il have neithir thanke ne blame 
Of all this worke, but praie you mekily 

Disblamith me if any worcie be lame. 

For as mine auftour fayid, fo fay I: 

Eke though I fpeke of love unfelingly 

No wondir is, for it nothinge of newe is, 20 
A blinde man can not judgin wel in hewis. 

I know eke that in forme of fpeche is chaunge. 
Within a thoufande yere,* and wordis tho. 

That haddin prife, now wondir nice and ftraunge 
Us thinkith ’hem, and yet thei fpake ’hem fo. 
And fpedde as wel in love, as men now do; 

Eke for to winnin love; in fondry ages. 

In fondry londis, fondry ben ufages. 

And forthy, if it happe in any wife 

That here be any lovir. in this place, 30 

That herkeneth; as the ftory wol devife 
How Troilus came to his ladie’s grace. 

And thinkith, fo n’olde I not love purchace. 

Or wondrith on his fpeche or his doyng, 

I n’ot, but it is to me no wondring. ’ 

For every wight, which e that to Rome ywent 
Halt nat o pathe, ne alway o manere; 

Eke in fome londe were al the game yfhent, 

Yf that men farde in love, as men don here. 

As thus, in opin doyng, or in chere, 40 

In vifiting, in forme, or faid our fawes. 

For thus men laine, eche amtre hath his lawes. 

B b b b Eke 
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Eke fcarfely ben there in this place thre. 

That have in love faid like, and done in al. 
For to this purpofe this maie likinThc, 

And The right nought, yet al is done or ftalj 
Eke Come men grave in tre, fomeinftone wal. 
As it betide, but fith .1 have begonne, 

Mine authour {hall I folow, as I konne. 

Explicit Preosmium. 
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Amphiorax fill through the grounde to hell 

:e thre, 

nd done in al, (QjS Pandarus) all this know I my felve, 

nThc, And alth’ afliege of Thebis, and the care, 

is done orflial; For herof ben there makid bokis twelves 
me in ftone wal. But let be this, and tell me how ye fare, 1 

e begonne, Do’way your barbe, and {hew your face bare, iio 

as I konne. Do’way your boke, rifcupandktus daunce. 

And let us done to May foane obfervaunce. 


J rN May, that mothir is of monethis glade, . 

[. Ti iat the fre{he flouris all, blew, white, and rede, 
en quicke ayen, that wintirded had made. 

And full of ban me is Acting every mede, 

Whan that Phoebus doth his bright bemis fpfed 
Right in the white Bole, right fo it betidde 
As I lhal finge, on May’isday the thridde 

That Pandarus, for all his wise fpeche, . ■ 

Felte eke his parte of lov’is (hottis kene, : j 

That coude he ner fo well of loving preche,- 

It made his hewe al daie fill oftin grene, do 
So (hope it that him fill that day a tene 

In love, for whiche in wo to bedde he went. 
And made er it were day full many’ a went. ! 

The fwalow. Progne with a fo’rowfull lay. 

Whan morow come, gan make her waimenting, 
Why fiie forlhapin was; and ever lay 
Pandare abed, halfe in a fiombering, 

Til {he lo nigh him made her waimenting, * 

How Tereus gan forth her fuftir take, 

That with the noife of her he gan awake, 70 

And to call, and dreffin him up to rife, 

Remembring him his arande was to done 
FromTroilus, and eke his grete emprife, 

And caft, and knew in gode plite was the mone 
To done voiage, and toke his way full fone 
Unto his nec’is paleis, there befide ; 

Now Janus, God of entre, thou him gide! 

Whan he was come unto his nec’is place. 

Where is my lady, to her folke (q’S he) 

And thei him rolde, and he forthe in gan pace. 

And founde two othir ladies fit and {he 
Within a pavid parlour, and thei thre 
Hcrdin a maidin ’hem redio the gefte 
Of the fiege of Thebis, whilis ’hem lefte. 

Madame, q^S Pandare, God you fave and fe. 

With al your boke, and al the companie. 

Eighe uncle mine, welcome iwis (q^S lhe) 

And up (he rofe, and by the honde in hie. 

She toke him faft, and fayid, this night thrye. 

To gode mote it yturne, of you I mette, 90 
And with that word lhe doun on benche himfet. 

Ye nece, ye fhullin farin wcl the bet. 

If God wol, al this yere (q$ Pandarus) 

But I am fory that I have you let 
To herkin of your boke ye praifin thus. 

For Godd’is love what faith it? tel it us. 

Is it of love ? fome gode ye may me lere. 

Uncle (q^ (he) your maiftrelle is nat here. 

With that thei gonnin laugh, and tho fbe feide 
This romaunce is of Thebis, that we rede, 100 
And we have herd how that king Laius deide. 
Through Oedipus his fonne, and all the dede; 

And here we ftintin at thefe letters rede. 

How the biihop, as the boke can ytell, 


Eighe, God forbid (q’S lhe) what be ye mad ? 

Is that a Widowu’s life, fo Gody.ou lave? 

Parde you makin me right fore adrad, . : 

, Ye bene fo wikie, it funith.asye rave; i 

It fat me wel bettir aie in a cave , , 

To bide, and rede en holy faintis livfes, .) 
Let. maidins gon to daunce, and yonge wives. 

' ". • • ' • * • 

As evir thrive I (q$ this Pandarus)' 120 

Yet collide 1 tel a thing, to don yOu playt 

! Now uncle dere (q^Sfhe) tellithit us j ! 

! For Godd’is love* is than th’afliegd awcic? 

I am ofGrekis ferde, fo that I deie : 

>; Nay nay (q'S he) as evir mote I thrive,• 

It is a thing wel bettir than fuclie five. 

‘ Ye holy God (qSftie) what thing is that? 

What? bettir than fue he five ? eighe, riay iwis. 

For al this world ne can I redin what 
It {hould yben, fomc jape I trowe,itis*.i... ijo 

; And but your felvin tel us what it is 
My wit is for to’ arede it al to kne. 

As helpe me God, I n’ot what that ye mene. 

>. And I your borow, ne ner lhal (q^S he) 

This thing be tolde to you, as mote I thrive: . 

’ And why fo? uncle mine, whyfo? (q)Sfhe) 

By God (q^ he) that wol 1 tel as blive. 

For proudir woman is there none on live. 

And ye it wifte, in al the tonne of Troic, 

I ne jape nat, fo evir have I joie. 140 

Tho gan fhe to wondrin more than before 
A thoufande folde, and doune her eyin caft. 

For nevir fithe the time that {he was bore 
To knowin thing defirid fhe fo faft, . , . 

And with a like file faid him at the laft. 

Now uncle mine, I n’il you not difplefei 
Nor askin that, that may do you difefe. 

So aftir this, with many wordis glade 
And fruidly talfs, and with mery chere. 

Of this and that thei fpeke, and gonnin wade iyo 
In many an unkouth, glad, and depe matere, ' 
As ffendis done, whan thei ben met ifere, 

Til fhe gan askin him how Hector ferde. 

That was the toun’is wall, and Grekis yerdc. 

Ful wel I thanke jt God, faide Pandarus, 

Save in his arme he hath a litle wounde. 

And eke his frefiie brothir Troilus, 

To the wife worthy Heftor the fecounde, 

In whom that every vertue lifte habounde. 

As allc trouthe, and alle gentilnefle 
Wifedome, iionour, fredomc, and worchinefle. 

In gode faith erne (cyS fhe) that likith me 
Thei farin wel, God fave ’hem bothe two; 

For trewliche I holde it a grete deinte, 

A king’is fonne in armis wel to do. 

And be of gode condicions therto. 

For grete powir and moral vertue here 
Is feide ifene in one perfone ifere. 
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In gode faith that is fothe (q’S Pandarus) 

But by my trouth the king hath fonnis twey, 170 

Thatistomene, Hedor and Troilus, 

That certainly though that I fbould ydey 

* Thei ben as voide of vicis, dare I fey. 

As any men that livin undir fonne, 

Ther might is wide iknow,and what thei conne. 

Of Hedor nedith nothing for to tel, 

In all this worlde there n’is a bettir knight 

Than he, that is of worthineflfe the wel, 

And he wel more of vertue hath than might, 

This knowith many’a wife and worthy knight. 180 
And the feme prife of Troilus I fey, 

- God help® me fo, I know not fuche twey. 

Parde (q^Sftie) ofHedor that is fothe. 

And of Troilus the feme thing trowe I, 

For dredilefie, men teilith that he dothe 
In armis day by day fo worthily, 

And berich him here at home fo gently 
To every wight, that ai prife hath he 
Of them that me were levift praifid be. 

Ye fey right fothe iwis (qS Pandarus) 190 

For yefterday who fo had with him ben, . 

Mightin have wondrid upon Troilus, 

For nevir yet fo thicke a fwarme of been 
Ne flewe, as Grekis from him gannin Been, 

And through the fdde in every wight’is ere 
There was no crie, but Troilus is there. 

Now here, now there, he hnntid ’hem fo faft, 

There n’as but Grekis blode, and Troilus, 

Nowe him he hurt, and him al doun he caft. 

Aye where he went it was arrayid thus, 200 
He was ther deth, and ihelde and life for us, 

, That as that day ther durft him none withftonde, 
While that he helde his blody fwerde in honde: 

1 

Therto he is the frendilyift man 

Of grct eftate, that er I fawe my live: 

And where him lifte the beft felowfhip can 
To fuche as him thinkith able to thrive. 

And with that word tho Pandarus as blive 
He toke his lcve, and feid I wol gon hen. 

Nay, blame have I myne uncle (q$ ihe) then 210 

What eilith you to be thus wery fonej 
Andnamiliche of women, wol ye fo? 

Naie fittith doune, parde I have to done 
With you, to fpeke of wifdome er ye go j 
And every wight that was about ’hem tho 
That herde that, gan ferre awaie to ftonde. 
While thei two hadal that’hem lifte in honde. 

Whan that her tale al brought was to an ende 
Of her eftate, and of her governaunce, 

(QjS Pandarus) now time is that I wende, 220 
But yet I fay, arifith, let us daunce, 

And cafte your widowe’s habite to mifchaunce. 
What lifte you thus your felfe to disfigure, 

Sithe you is tidde fo glad an avinture ? 

But wel bethought; for love of God (q’SChe) 

Shal I nat wetin what ye mene of this ? 

No, this thing askith lefir tho (q$ he) 

And eke it me would full muche greve iwis. 

If I it tolde, and yet it toke amis. 

Yet were it bette my tonge to holdin ftil, 230 
Than fey a fothe, that were ayenft your wil. 

For nece myne, by the godddfe Minervc, 


I And Jupiter, that makith the thondc’ring, 

And by the blisful Venus, that I ferve. 

Ye ben the woman in this world living 
Withoutin paramours, to my weting. 

That, I beft love, and lothift am to greve, 

And that ye wetin wel your felfe I leve. 

Iwis mine uncle fq’S Che) graunt mercy. 

Your frendfhip have I foundin evir yet, 240 
I am to no man beholdin trewly 

So muche as you, and have fo litil quit; 

And with the grace of God, emforth my wit, 

As in my gilte I lhal you ner off.nde, 

And if I have er this, I wol amende. 

But for the love of God, I you befeche. 

As ye be he, that I love moft and trifle. 

Let be to me your fremid manir fpeche. 

And faietome your nece, what fo you lift. 

And with that worae her uncle’ anon her kift, 250 
And fayid, gladly my lcve nece fo dcre. 

Take it for gode, that 1 lhal fay you here. 

With that Che gan her eyin doune to cafte. 

And Pandarus to coughs began alite. 

And fayid: Nece alway lo! to the lafte, ‘ 

How fo it be, that fome men 'hem delite 
With fobtil art ther talis for t’ endite, ‘ 

Yet for al that in ther entencion 
Ther tale is all for fome conclufion. 

And fithe the end is every tal’is ftrength,' ' 266 

And this matir is fo behovily, • 

What fhould I paint or drawin it oh length 
To you that ben my frende fo faithfully? 

And with that worde he gan right inwardly 
Beholdin her, and iokin in her face, 
f And feide, on fuche a mirrour muche gode grace.' 

i 

Than thought he thus, if I my tale endite 
Ought harde, or make a procefle any while. 

She lhal no favour have therin but lite. 

And trowe I would her in my wil begile. 

For tendir wittis wenin al be wile 

Wher as thei con nat plainliche undirftond ; 
Forthy her wit to founia wol I fonde ; 

And lokid on her in a befy wife. 

And Che was ware that he behelde her fo, 
Ahlorde! (q’Sfhe) fo fafte ye me avife, 

Sawe yc me ner er now ? what fay ye, no ? 

Yes yes (q'S he) and bet wol er I go; 

But by my trouth I thoughtin nowe, if ye 
Be fortunate, for now men lhal it fe: 

For every wight fome godely avinture 
Somtime is Chape, if he it can receive. 

But if that he n’d take of it no cure, 

When that it cometh, but wilfully it weive, 

Lo, neither cafe, nor fortune him deceive. 

But right his owne flouth and wretchidnefle. 
And fuche a wight is for to blame I geffe. 

Gode avinture, O belle nece have ye 
Ful lightly foundin, and.ye conne it take^ 

And for the love of God, and eke of me, 290 

Catche it anone, left avinture yflake ; 

What (hould I lengir procefle of it make? 

Yeve me your hond, for in this world is none. 

If that you lift, a wight fo wel begon. 

And fithe I fpeke of gode entencioun. 

As I to you have tolde wel here beforne. 

And love as wel your honour and renoun 
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As any creture in the worlde iborne. 

By al the othis that I have you fworne, 

And ye be wrothe therfore, or wene I lie, 300 
Ne flsal I never fene you efte with eie, 

Beth hat agafte, ne quakith nat, wherto? 

Ne chaungith nat for fere fo your hewe. 

For hardily the worft of this is do; 

And though my tale as now be to you newe, 
f ■ Yet truft alwaie ye £hal me findin trewe. 

And were it thing that me thought unfitting, 

To you ne would I no fuch tabs bring. 

Nowe my gode erne, for Godd’is love I pray, 

(Q^S fhe) come of and tel me what it is, 310 
For bothe I am agaft what ye wol fay, 

And eke me longith it to wit iwis. 

For whethir it be wel, or be amis, 

Say on, let me not in this fere yd wel; 

So wol I done, now herkenith, I flial tel. 

Now nece mine, the king’is owne dere fonne. 

The gode, the wife, the worthy, ffefti and fre, 
Whiche alway for to done wel is his wonne. 

The noble Troilus lo lovith The, 

That but ye helpe it wol his bane ybe. 3 20 

Lo! here is al, what fhouldin I more fey ? 

Doth what you lift, to make him live of dey. 

But if ye let him dye, I wol ftervin. 

Have here my trouthe, nece, I n’il not lien, 

Al lhould I with this knife my throte kervin; 

With that! the teris burft out of his eyen. 

And faide,. if that ye done us both to dien 
Thus giltilelfe, than have ye filbid faire, 

What mendeth it you, though that we bothapaire? 

Alas! he whiche that is my lorde fo dere, 330 
That trewe man, that noble, gentle knight. 

That naught defirith, but your ffendly chere, 

I fe him dyin, there he goth upright. 

And haftith him, with al his fulle might 
For to ben flaine, 'if his fortune aflente, 

Alas that God you fuche a beaute fente! 

If it be fo that ye fo cruil be, 

That of his deth you liftith nought to retch. 

That is fo trewe and worthy, as we fe. 

No more than of a japir or a wretch, 340 

If ye be fuche, your beaute may nat ftretch 
To make amendesof fo cruill a dede. 

Avis merit is gode before the nede. 

Wo worthe the faire Gemme that is vertulelfe. 

Wo worthe that herbe alfo that doth no bote, 

Wo worth the beaute that is routlielefie, 

Wo worth that wight that trede eche undir fote. 
And ye that ben of beaute croppe and rote, 

If therwithal in you ne be no routhe. 

Than is it harme ye livin by my trouthe. 350 

And alfo thinke wel, that this is no gaude. 

For me were levir, thou, and I, and he 
Were hongid, than that I lhould ben his baude, 

As high as men might on us al ife; 

1 am tlfine Erne, the lhame were unto me , 

As wel as The, if that I lhould afl'ent 
Through mine abet that he thine honour fhent. 

Now undirllonde, for I you nought require 
To binde you to him thorough no beheft. 

Save one that ye makin him bettir chere 160- 

Than ye ban don er this, and more fefte. 

So that his life be favid at the kite. 


This al and fome is plainly our entente, 

God helpe me fo, I nevir othir mertte. 

Lo! this requeft is nought but skil iwis* 

Ne doute of refon parde is there none, 

I fet the worft that ye dredin this is. 

Men would wondir to fene him come and gone; 
Ther ayenift anfwere I thus anone, . 

That every wight, but he be foleofkinde, 370 
Wol deme it love of frendlhip in his minde.' y 

What? who wol demin, though fae.fe a.njan.. ;• 

To temple gon, that he th’imagis eteth? 

Thinke eke, howe wel and wifely that he can p 
Goveme himfelfe, that he nothing foryeteh, \ 

That wher he cometh, -he pris andthonk hirageteth. 
And eke thertohe fhal come herefo felde. 

What force were it,though all the touobehilde? 

Suche love of frendes reignith in al this tourt, ., ., i 
And wrie you in that mantile.virmo; , . 380 

And God fo wis be my falvaciouh 
As I have faide, your b.eft is to do lo; - . 

But gode nece, alway for to ftjnt his. wo. 

So let your daungir, fugrid ben alite, 

, That of his deth ye be hot al to wire.. ; " 

Crefeide, which that herde him in this wife, 
Thought, I ftial fele what he menith iwi&; 

Now Erne (q^S fhe) what wouldin ye devife ? 

What is your rede, thatlfhcmld done of this? 
That is wel faid, q’S he, certainc beftis ' 35)0 

That ye him love aien for his loving. 

As love for love is skilful guerdoning. 

Thinke eke how elde waftith every hour . , . ! 

In eche of you a part of your beaute. 

And therfore, er that age doth The devour . 

Go love, for olde there woll no wight love The, 
Let this proverbe a lore unto you be. 

To late ivsare, tf&beaute, -uihan it pafte, 

And elde ydauntitb daungir at the lafte. 

The king’is foie is wont to crie aloude, 400 

Whan that he thinketh a woman bereth her hie. 

So longe mote ye livin, and all proude. 

Til Crow’is fete growin undir your eie. 

And fende you than a mirrour in to prie. 

In which that ye may fe your face a morrowe, 
Nece, I bid him wifhin you ho more forowe. 

With this he ftinte, and caft adoune the hed,. 

And fhe began to breft and wepe anone. 

And faide, alas! for wo, why n’ere I ded? 

For of this world, the faith is al agone; 410 

Alas! what fhuldin ftraunge unto me done, 

When he, that for my befte frende I wende, 
Redith me love, who fhulde it me defende ? 

Alas! I would have truftid doutiles. 

That if that I, through my difavinture. 

Had lovid eithir him, or Achilles, 

Hedor, or any othir manir creture. 

Ye n’old have had no mercy ne mefurc . ; 

On me, but alwaie had me in reprevej 
This false worde ala?! who may itleve? 420 

What? is this al the joy, and al the feft? f «v- 

Is this your rede ?: is this my bbsful caas? . !. ' 

Is this the very mede of your beheft? : li 

Is this al paintid proccfte, faid (alas!) :. i 
Right (or this fine? O lady .mine Pallas,. 

Thou in' this dredetul cate for me purvey. 

For fo aftoniedmn li'that I dey, 

^ With 
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With that Ihe gan fill fo’rowfully to like, 

Ah! may it be no bet ? (q^S Pandarus) 

By God I fliall no more come here this weke, 430 
And God to-fome that am miftruftid thus, 

I fe wei now, ye fettin lite of us. 

Or of our deth alas! I woful wretche, 

Might he yet live, of me were nought to retche. 

O cruil God of Deth difpitous Marte, 

O furies thre of hel, on you I crie. 

So let me ner out of this houfe departe, 

Yf that I ment or harme or vilanie. 

But lithe I fe my Lorde mote nedis die. 

And I with him, here I me Ihrive and fey, 440 
Thatwickidly ye done us bothe to dey. 

But lithe it likith you, that I be ded, 

ByNeptunus, that God is of the fe. 

Fro this forthe fbal I nevir etin bred 

Til that I mine own hert’is blode maie fe. 

For certaine I wol die, as fone as he ,• 

And up he fterte, and on his way he raught. 
Til file againe him by the lappe ycaught. 

Crefeide, which that wel nigh ftarfe for fere, 

So as Ihe was aye the moll ferefull wight 450 
That mightin be, and herde eke with her ere. 

And fawe the fo’rowful erneft of the knight. 

And in his prayir fawe eke non unright, 

And for the harme eke that might fallin more 
She gan to rewe, and dredde her wondir fore, 

And thus Ihe thought, unhappis fallin thicke 
A 1 day for Love, and in luche manir caas 
As men ben cruill in ’hem felfe and wicke; 

And if this man fie here himfelfe, alas! 

In my prefence, it n’il be no folas j 460 

' What men would of it deme, 1 can nat lay. 

It nedith me full (lightly for to play. 

And with a forowful fighe file faidethrie. 

Ah lorde! me is betidde a fory chaunce, 

For mine eftate lieth in a jeopardie. 

And eke mine Em’is life lieth in balaunce. 

But nathelelfe, with Godd’is govimaunce 
I fhal fo done, mine honour fhal I kepe. 

And eke his life, and ftintin for to wepe. 

Of hamis two the lejfe is for to chefe , 470 

Yet had I levir makin him gode chcre 
In honour, than mine Em’is life to lefc. 

Ye faine, ye nothing ellis me requere. 

No wis (q$ he) mine owne nece fo dere: 

Now wel (q^S Ihe) and I wol don my paine, 

I lhal mine hertc ayen my lull conftraine. 

But that I n’il nat holdin him in honde, 

Ne love a man that can I naught ne may 
Ayenft my wil, but ellis wol I fonde, 

Mine honour fave, plefe him fro day to day, 480 
Therto, n’olde I not onis have faide nay. 

But that I dredde, as in my fantafie; 

But cejfe caufe , and aie cejftth ntaladie. 

But here I make a proteftacion. 

That in this procefle, if ye depir go. 

That certainly, for no falvacion 

Gf you, though that ye ftervin bothe two. 
Though al the worlde on o day be my fo, 

Ne (hal I ner on him have othir routhe. 

I graunt it wel (q% Pandare) by my trouthe. 45)0 

But maie I truftin well to you fq% he) 
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That of this thing that ye han hight me here 
Ye woll it holdin truely unto me ? 

Ye, doutilefs, q^S Ihe, myne uncle dere ; 

Ne that l fhall have caufe in this matere 
(QjS he) to plain, or aftir you to preche? 

Why noparde, what nedith more fpeche ? 

Tho fellin thei in othir tdlis glade, 

Till at the Jaft, o gode Erne (q$ Ihe tho) 

For love of God whiche that us bothe ymade, $00 

Telle me how firft ye wiftin of his wo. 

Wot non. of it but ye ? he fayid no: 

Can he well fpeke of love (q^ Ihe) T preie ? 
Tell me, for I the bet lhall me purveie. 

Tho Pandarus a litil gan to fmile. 

And fayid: By my trouth I lhall now tell j 
This othir daie, nat gon full longe while. 

Within the paleis gardin by a well 
Gan he and I well halfe a daie to dwell. 

Right for to fpekin of an ordinaunce, ^ 10 
How we the Grekis mightin difavaunce: 

Sone after that begone we for to lepe. 

And caftin with our dartis to and fro. 

Till at the laft, he fayid, he would fiepe, 

And on the gralfe adoune he laied him tho 1 
And I aftir gan romin to and fro. 

Till that 1 herd, as I walkid alone. 

How he began full wofully to grone. 

Tho gan I ftalke him full foftly behinde. 

And fikirly the fothe for to faine, 520 

As I can clepe ayen now to my minde, 

Right thus to love he gan him for to plain ; 

He fayid: lorde, have routh upon my pauij 
All have I ben rebell in mine entenf. 

Now) (Mea culpa) Lorde, I me repent. 

O God, that at thy difpoficion 
Ledift forth the fine, by juft purveiaunce. 

Of every wight, my lowe confdfion 

Accept in gre, and fende me foche penaunce 
As likith The, put from me difperaunee, 53d 
That maie my ghoft departe alwaie fro The, 
Thou be my fhilde, for thy benignite. 

For certis, Lorde, fo fore hath (he me wounded. 
That ftodein blacke, withloking of her eyen, 
That to mine hert’is botome it is founded. 

Through which I wot, that I muft nedis dien; 
This is the worft, I dare me nought bewrien. 

And well the hotir ben the gledis rede. 

That men hem wrien with afhin pale and ded. 

With that he fmote his hedde adoune anone, 54a 
And gan to muttre, I nat what truely. 

And I with that gan ftill awaie to gone. 

And lete thereof, as nothing wift had I, 

And come again anon, and ftode him by. 

And faied awake, ye flepin all to long, 

It femith me nought that love doth you wrong, 

\ 

That flepin fo, that no man maie you wakej 
Who feie evir er this fo dull a man? 

Ye frende (q’S he) doe ye your hedd’is akc 

For love, and let me livin as I can ; 550 

But though that he for wo was pale and wan. 

Yet made he tho as frtfhe a countenaunce. 

As chough he fhould have led the newe daunce. 

This paffid forth till now this othir daie 
It fell that I come roming all alone 
Into his chambre, and founds how that he laic 
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Upon his bedde: but man fo fore grone For whiche men faith maje not diftourbid be 

Ne herd I nevir, and what was his mone That (hall betidin of neceffite. 


Ne wift I nought, for as I wascomming 

All fodainly he left his complaining. 5 ^° 

Of whiche I toke fomwhat fufpe&ion. 

And nere I come, and founde him wepe fore. 

And God fo wife be my falvacion 

As I had nevir routhe of nothing more. 

For ncithir with engine, ne with no lore 
Unncthis might I fro the deth him kepe, 

That yet fele 1 mine herte for him wepe. 

And God wot nevir fith that I was borne 
Was 1 fo bufie no man for to preche, 

Ne nevir was to wight fo depe yfwomc, 570 

Er he me told who might yben his leche, 

But not to you reherfin al his fpeche, ■ 

Or all his wofull wordis for to fowne, 

Ne bid me nought, but ye woll fe me fiyone. 

But for to fave his life, and ellis nought, 

And to non harm of you, thus am 1 driven, 

And for the love of God that us hath wrought 
Soche chere him doth, that he and 1 maie liven. 
Now have I plat to you mine herte yfliriveti. 

And fith yewote that mine entent is clene, 580 
Take hede thereof, for none evil! I mene. 

And right gode thrift I pray to God have ye, 

That han foche one icaught withoutin net. 

And be ye wife, as ye be faire to fe, 

Well in the ring than is the Rubie fet, 

There werin nevir two fo well imet, 

Whan ye ben his all whole, as he is your; 

The mighty God us graunt to fe that hour! 

Naie thereof fpake I nat: A ha (q’S fhe) 

As helpe me God, ye (hendin every dele. 590 
A mercie dere nece, anon (q’S he) 

What fo I fpake, I ment it nought but weie, 

By Mars the God, that helmid is of ftele. 

Now beth not wroth, my blode, my nece dere. 
Now well (q’S (he) foryevin be it here. 

With this he toke his leve, and home he went, 

Ye Lorde how he was glad, and well bigon 1 
Crefeide arofe, no lengir (he ne ftent. 

But (freight into her clofet went anon. 

And fet her doune, as (fill as any done, Coo 

And every worde gan up and doune to winde. 
That he had faied, as it came her to minde. 

And woxe fomedele aftonied in her thought. 

Right for the newe cafe, but whan that (he 
Was full avifid, tho found (he right nought 
Of perill, why that (he oughte aferde be, 

Forman mai lpveofpoflibilite 

A woman fo, that his herte maie to breft, 

And (he nat love ayen, but if her left. 

But as (he fat alone, and thoughte thus, 6 10 

In field arofe a skirmifh all without, 

And men cried in the ftrete, fe Troilus 

Hath right now put to flight the Grekisrout, 

With that gonne all her meine for to (hour, 

A, go we fe, caft up the gatis wide. 

For through this ftrete he mote to paleis ride. 

For othir wale is fro the yatis none 
Of Dardanus, there opin is the cheine. 

With that come he, and all his folke anone 

Anefie pace tiding, in routis tweine, <£20 

Right as his happie daie was (fotheto feine) 
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This Troilus fat on his baie ftede 

All armid, fave his hedde, full richily. 

And woundid was his horfe, and gan to blede. 

On whiche he rode a pace full foftily. 

But foche a knightly fight lo! truily 

As was on him, was nat withoutin faile 
To loke on Mars, that God is of battail.c. 

So like a man of arm is, and a knight 

He was to fene, fulfilled of high prowelTe, 

For bothe he had a bodie, and a might 
To doen that thing, as well as hardinelfe. 

And eke to fene him in his gcre drefl'e. 

So frelhe, fo yong, fo weldy femid he. 

It was an hevin on him for to fe. 

His helme to hewin was in twentie places. 

That by a tiflue hong, his backe behinde. 

His (helde to dafted with fwerdis and with maces, 640 
In whiche men might many an arowe finde. 

That thirlid had both home, and nerfe, and rinde j 
And aie the peple cried, here cometh our/oie. 
And, next his brothir, holdir up of Troie. 

For which he wext a little redde for lhame. 

When he fo herd the peple on him crien. 

That to beholde it was a noble game 
How fobirliche he caft adoune his eyen. 

Crefeide anone gan all his chere efpien, 

And let it in her herte fo foftly finke, 6 5® 

- That to her felf lhe fayed, ho ! give me drinke. 

For of her owne thought (he woxe al redde, 
Remembring her right thus, lo! this is he, 

Whiche that mine uncle fwercth he mote be dedde 
Bat I on him have mercie and pite; 

And with that ilke thought for pure lhame lhe 
Gan in her hedde to pull, and that as faft. 

While he and all the peple forth by paft : 

And gan to caft, and rollin up and doun 

Within her thought his excellent proweffe, 660 
And his eftate, and alfo his renoun. 

His witte, his (hape, and eke his gentilnelfe. 

But mofte her favour was, for his diftrelfe 
Was all for her, and thought it were a routh 
To flaen foche one, if that he mente trouth. 

Now might fome envious wight janglin thus. 

This was a fodain love, how might it be 
That (hefo lightly lovid Troilus? 

Right at the firft fight of him: yea parde? 

Now whofo faied fo, mote he nevir the, 6-jo 
For every thing a ginning hath itnede 
Er all be wrought, withoutin any drede. 

For I faie nat that (he fo fodainly 

Yafe him her love, but that (he gan encline 
To liken’ him tho, and I have told you why; 

And aftirthat, his manhode and his pine 
Made love within her herte for to mine. 

For whiche by procelfe and by gode fervicc 
He wanne her love, and in no fodain wife. 

And alfo blisful Venus wcle arayed CSm 

Satte in her fovinth houfe of hevin tho 
Difpofid wele, and with afpe&is payed. 

To helpin fely Troylus of his wo; 

And foche to fayne, (he n’as nat all a foe 
To Troylus, in hys natyvyte, 

God wote, that wele the fonir (pedin he. 

Now 
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Now let us ftinte of Troilus a throwe, 

That ridith forth, and let us tourne faft 
UntoCrefeide, that heng her hedde full lowe, 

There as fee fatte alone, and gan to caft 69 o 
VVheron fee would apoindt her at the laft. 

If it fo were, her Eme he would ycefle 
For Troilus upon her for to prefle. 

And lorde! fo fee gan in her thought argue 
In this matter, of whiche 1 have you told. 

And what to doen bell were, and what efehue. 

That plitid fee fill oft in many fold; 

Now was her herte warme, now was it cold; 

And what fee thought of, fomwhat ftal I write. 
As mine auShour liftith to me t’ endite. 700 

She thought wcle firft, that Troilus perfon 
She knewe by fight, and eke his gentilnefle. 

And thus fee faid, all were it nought to doen 
To graunt him love, yet for his worthinefle 
It wer honor with plaie, and with gladnefle, 

In honefte with fuche a Lorde to dele. 

For mine tftate, and alfo for his hele. 

Eke well wote T, my king’is lonne is he, 

And fith he hath to fe me foche delite. 

If I would uttirliche his fight yflie, 710 

Par’aventure he might have me in difpite. 
Thorough whiche I might ftondin in worfe plite. 
Now were I not wife, me hate to purchace 
Withoutin nede, there I maie Hand in grace. 

In every thing, I wot, there lieth mefure; 

For though a man forbiddith dronkineflfe. 

He nought forbiddith that every creture 
Be drinkilefl'e, foralwaie, as I geffe: 

Eke fithe I wot for me is his diftreffe, 

1 ne ought not for that thing him difpife, 720 
Sith it is fo, he menith in gode wife. 

And eke I knowe of longe time agone 

His thewis gode, and that he n’is not nice. 

No vantour faine men, certain he is none. 

To wife is he to doen fo grete a vice, 

Ne als I n’ill him nevir fo cherice 

That he feall make avaunt by jufte caufe. 

He feall me nevir binde in foche a claufe. 

Now fet a cafe, the hardift is ,iwis 

Men mightin demin that he lovith me, 730 

What difeonour were it unto me this? 

Maie I him let of that ? why naie, parde; 

I knowe al r o, and alwaie here and fe. 

Men lovin women al this toune about, 

Be thei the wers? Why naie, withoutin doubt. 

I thinke eke how he worthy is to have 
Of all this noble toune the thriftyift 
That woman is, if fee her honour fave. 

For out and out he is the worthyift, 

Save only He&or, whiche that is the belt; 740 

And yet his life lieth all now in my cure. 

But foche is love, and eke mine avinture. 

Ne me to Jove a wondir is it nought. 

For well wote I my felf, fo God me fpede. 

All woll I that no man wifi of this thought, 

I am one of the fairift out of drede 
And godelyift, who fo that takith hede. 

And fo men faine, in all the toune of Troie, 
What wondir is though he of me have joie? 

I am mine owne woman well at efe 750 


I thanke it God, as aftir mine eftate. 

Right yong, and ftond untied in luftie lefe. 
Withoutin jeloufie, and foche debate 
Shall no husbonde faine unto me checke mate* 

For eithir thei ben full of jeloufie. 

Or maiftirfull, or lovin novelrie. 

What feall I doen ? to what fine live I thus ? 

Shall I not love, in cafe if that me left ? 

What? pardieux l am not religious; 

And though that 1 mine herte fet at reft 766 
Upon this knight, this is the worthieft, 

And kepe alwaie mine honor, and my name. 

By all right it maie doe to me no feame. 

But right as whan the lunfie ftinith bright 
In March, that chaungith oftintime his face. 

And that a cloud is put with winde to flight, 

Whiche ovirfprat the Sunne, as for a fpace, 

A cloudy thought gan through her foule pace. 

That ovirfpradde her brighte thoughtis all. 

So that for fere almofte fee gan to fall. 77b 

That thought was this: alas! fith I amfre. 

Should 1 now love, and put in jeopardie 
My fikirnefle, and thrallin Iiberte? v-i 
Alas: how durft 1 thinkin that folie ? 

Maie I not well in othir folke afpie 

Ther dredfull joie, ther conftreint, and therpain, 
Ther lovith non, that ne hath why to plain. 

For love is yet the mode ftormie life 

Right of himfelf, that evir was begonne; 

For ever fome miftruft, or fome nice ftrife 786 
There is in love, fome cloud ovir the Sunne; 
Thereto we wretchid women nothing eonne. 

Whan us is wo, but wepe, and fit, and thinke. 
Our wretche is this, our owne wo to drinke. 

Alfo thefe wickid tonguis ben fo preft 
To fpeke us harme; eke men ben fo untrue. 

That right anon as ceffid is ther left. 

So ceflith love, and forth to love anewe; 

But harme idoe it deen, who fo it rue ; 

For though thefe men for love ’item firft torende,- 
Full Jharp beginning bnkith oft at ende. 

How oftin time hath it yknowin ben. 

The trclbn, that to women hath be doe! 

To what fine is foche love, I can not fene. 

Or where becomith it, whan it is go. 

There is no wight that wote, I trowe fo, 

Wher it becometh, Io, no wight on it fpometh. 
That erft was nothing, into nothing turneth. 

How bufie (if I love) eke muft I be 

Toplefin him, that jangle’of love, and deme, 800 
And coyen ’hem, that thei faie no harm of me! 

For though there be no caufe, yet ’hem may feme 
Al be for harme, that folke ther frendis queme; 

And who maie ftoppin every wickid tong ? 

Or foune of bellis, while that thei ben rong? 

And after that her thought gan for to clere, 

And faied, he whiche that nothing undiriaketh , 
Nothing achevith , be him loth or dere ; 

And with an othir thought her hert yquaketh. 
Than flepith hope, and aftir drede awaketh, 810 
Now hote now cold, but thus betwixin twey 
She rift her up, and went her for to pley. 

Adoune the ftaire anon right tho fee went 
Into her gardine, with her necis dire, 

And up and doun thei madin many’ a went, 
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Flcxippe’and ftie, Tarbe’, and Antigone, 

To play in, that it joie was to le; 

And othir of her women a grete rout 
Her folowed in the gardine all about. 

This yerde was large, and railed al the aleyes, 820 
And fh ado wed wcl with blof’omy bowis grene, 
And benchid newe, and fondid all the weyes. 

In whiche {he walkith arme in arme betwene, 

Till at the laft Antigone the (hene 
Gan on a Trojan fong to lingin clere. 

That it an hevin was her voice to here. 

She faied: O love, to whom I have, and Ihai 
Ben humble fubjcS, true in mine entent. 

As I beft can, to you, Lorde, yeve I all 

For evirmore mine hert’is love to rent; 830 

For nevir yet thy grace to no wight fent 
So blisfull caufe as me, my life to lede 
In alle joie and furetie, out of drede. 

The blisfull God hath me fo well befet 
In love iwis, that all that berith life 
Imaginin ne could how to be bet; 

For, Lorde, withoutin jcloufie or ftrife 
I love one, whiche that mode is ententife 
To fervin well, unwerily’ or unfained 
That evir was, and left with harme diftaincd, 840 

As he that is the well of worthineffe, 

Of trouth the ground, mirrour of godelihedde. 

Of wit Apollo, ft one of fikirnefle, 

Of virtue rote, of lufte findir and hedde, 
Thorough whiche is all forowe fro me dedde, 

Iwis I love him beft, fo docth he me. 

Now gode thrift have he, where fo er he be. 

Whom Ifaould I thankin but you, God of love 
Of all this blifie, in whiche to bathe I ginne ? 

And thankid be ye, Lorde, for that I love, 8 50 
This is the righre life that I am inne. 

To flemin all manir of vice and finne, 

This doeth me fo to venue for to’ entende. 
That daie by daie 1 in my will amende. 

And who that faieth that for to love is vice 
Or thraldome, though he fele in it diftrefle. 

He either is envious, or right nice, 

Or is unmightie for his fhreudencfl'e 
To lovin ; for foche manir folke 1 gefle 

Diffamin love, as nothing of him knowe, 8 < 5 o 
They fpeke of love, but nevir bent his bowe. 

^ What is the Sunne worfe of his kinde right. 

Though that a man, for feblefte of his eyen, 

Maie not endure on it to fe for bright? 

Or love the worfe, that wretchis on it crien ? 

No wcle is worth, that maie no forowe drien; 
And forthy, who that hath an hedde of verre, 

Fro cajl of Jionis ware him in the werre. 

But I with al mine herte, and al my might, 

As I have faied, woll love unto my laft 870 
My ownedere herte, and all mine ownc knight, 

In whiche mine herte ygrowin isfo fall, 

And his in me, that it (hall evir laft: 

All did I dred at firft to love begin, 

Now wote 1 well there is no pain therein. 

And of her fong right with that worde fhe ftcnt. 

And therewithal!, now nece (q^S Crefeide) 

Who made this fong now with fo gode entent ? 
Antigone anfwerde anon, and faide, 

Madame iwis it was the godelyift maide 880 
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Of grete eftate in all the toune of Troie, 

Who led her life in mofte honour and joie. 

Forfothe fo it yfemith by her fong, 

QtuyS tho Crefeide, and gan therwith to like. 

And fayid: Lorde! is there foche blifl'e emong 
Thefe lovirs, as thei can fo faire endite ? 

Ye wide, q^j freftie Antigone the white. 

For all the folke that have or ben on live 
Ne couldin well the blifl'e of love difcrive. 

But wenin ye that every wretche wote 890 

The parfite blifie of love ? why naie iwis, 

Thei wenin all be love, if one be hote; 

Do’ waie do’waie, thei wote nothing of this; 

Men mote askin of fain&is, if it is 

Ought faire in heven; and why? for thei can tell; 
And askin fendes, if it be foule in hell. 

Crefeide unto the purpofe naught anfwerde, 

But faied, iwis it woll be night as fafte. 

But every worde, whiche that (he ofher herde. 

She gan to printin in her herte fafte, 900 

And aie gan love her lalfe for to agafte 
Than it did erft, and finkin in her herte. 

That Ihe wax fomwhat able to convene. 

The day’is honour, and the heven’is eye 
The night’is foe, all this depe I the Sonne, 

Gan weftrin fall, and dounward for to wrie. 

As he that had his day’is courfe ironne. 

And white thingis woxin all dimme and donne. 

For lacke of light, and fterris for to’ apere. 

That file and all her folke in went ifere. 910 

So whan it likid her to gon to refte. 

And voidid werin thei that voidin ought. 

She fayid, that to flepin Well her lefte 

Her women fone unto her bedde her brought. 
Whan al was hulh’c, than laie Ihe ftil and thought. 
Of all this thing the manir and the wife 
Reherce it nedith not, for ye ben wife. 

A Nightingale upon a Cedre grene 
Undir the chambir wall, there as fhe laie, 

Full loude yfong ayen the Mone {hene, 920 

Par’avtnture in his bird’is wife a laie 
Of love, that made her herte frdhe and gaie, 

That herkenid (he fo long in gode entent. 

Till at the laft the dedde flepe her hent. 

And as fhe flept, anon right tho her met. 

How that an Egie, fethered white as bene, 

Undir her breft his longe clawis fer. 

And out her herte he rent, and that anori, 

And did his herte into her breft to gon, 

Of which fhe nought agrofe, ne nothing fmert. 
And forthehe tiyith, with herte left for here. 

Now let her flepe, and we our talis holde 
Of Troilus, that is to Paleis ridden, 

Fro the fcarmifhe of the whiche 1 havetolde, 

And in his chambir fate, and hath abidden. 

Til two or thre of his melfangirs yeden. 

For Pandarus, and foughtin him full faft. 

Til thei himicund, and brought him at the laft. 

This Pandarus came leping in at ones. 

And fayid thus, who hath ben well ibetc 940 
To daie with fwerdis, and with flonge ftones 
But Troilus. that hath caught him an hete. 

And gan to jape, and faied, Lorde, how ye fwete i 
But rife and let us foupe, and go to refte: 

And he anfwerde him, doc we as The lefte. 

With 
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With all the haft godely asthei might 

Thei fped ’hem fro the foupir, and to bedde. 

And every wight out, at the dore hip dight. 

And wher’ him lift' upon his waie he fped. 

But Troilus thought that his herte bledde 95 ^ 
For wo, til that he hcrde fome tiding, s 
Arid feyid frende, (ball 1 now wepe or fing? 

(Q]S .Pandarus) be ftill and let me llepe. 

And doe’on thy hode, thine nedis fpedde ybe, 
And chefe if thou wolt fing, or daunce, or lepe, 

, At Ihort wordis thou (halt trowe all by me. 

For fir, 1 ray nece woll doin well by The, 

And' love The belt, by God and by my trothe. 
But lacke of purliite raarre it in thy flothe. 

Foe thus ferforth i We' thy werike begon pdo 
Fro daie to daie, till this daie by the morowe. 

Her love of frendlhip have I to The won, 

And therto hath.file laid her faith to borow, 
Algate o fote is haraeled of thy forowe; 

What (bould 1 fengir fermori of it holde. 

As ye have hefd before, all he him tolde. 

But right as flonris through the cold of night 
Jdofid ftoupin in thcr ftalkis, lowe, 

Redreffin ’hem ayen the Sunne bright 

And fpredin in ther Ifinde courfe by rowe, 070 
Right fo gan tho his, eyin up tp throve 
This Troilus, and fried: O Venus dcre. 

Thy might, thy grace, iheried be it here. 

And to Papdare he held up both his hondes. 

And fayid, Lorde, all thine be that I have. 

For 1 am whole, and broftin ben my bondes, •/ 

• A thoufande Troyis, who fo that me yave 
Eche aftir othir, God lo wis me fave, 

Ne might pot me fo gladin, lo! mine herte 
It fpredxth ft) for joie it woll to fterte. 980 

But lorde! how (hall I doen ? how (hall I liven ? 

Whan (hall 1 next my own dere herte yfe ? 

How (hall this longe time awaie be driven. 

Till that thou be ayen at her fro me? 

Thou maieft anfwere, abide abide: but he 
"That hangiti) by the neche, the fothe to frinc. 

In greie dfefg abidith for the paine. 

All efily now, for the love of Marte, 

(QjS Pandarus) for every thing hath time. 

So long abide, till that the night departe, 990 
For all fo fikir as thou lieft here by’ me, 

And God toforne, I woll be fixere at prime, 

And for thy werke fomwhat as 1 (hall faie. 

Or on forae othir wight this charge Jaie. 

For parde God wot, I have evir yet 

Ben redy The to ferve, and to this night 
Have I not fainid, but emiorthe my wit 

Doen all thy luft, and (hal with at my might j 
Doe now as I (ball faine, and fare aright; 

And if thoun’ilte, wite all thy felfe the care, 1000 
On me is nought along thine evill fare. 

I wote well that thou wifir art than I 

A thoufande folde; but if 1 were as thou, 

God hclpe me fo, as I would uttirly 

Right of mine owne honde write to her now 
A lettir, in wbiche I would telle her how 
1 farde amifle, and her befeche ofrouth; 

Now helpe thy felf, and leve it for no flouth: 

And I my felf fuail therewith to her gpn, 
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And whan thou woft that I am with her there, 1010 
Worthe thou up on a courfir right anon. 

Ye hardily, and that in thy beft gere. 

And ride forth by the place, as naught ne were, 
And thou (halt finde us (if I maie) fitting 
At fome windowe, into the ftrete loking. 

And if The lift, than maieft thou us falue. 

And upon me make thou thy countenaunce. 

But by thy life beware, and faft efehue 

To tarien ought, God fliild us fro mifchaunce. 
Ride forth thy waie, and hold thy govirnaunce, 1020 
And we (hall fpekeof The fomwhat I trow, 
Whan thou art gon, to doe. thine eris glow* , 

Touching thy lettir, thou are wife inougb, 

I wot thou n’ilte it deigneliche endite. 

As make it with thefe arguments' tough, 

Ne feriven-like, or craftily it write, 

Beblotte it with thy teris eke alite,. 

And if thou wrice a godely worde all foft. 
Though it be gode, reherce it not to oft. 

For though that the beft Harpour upon live 1030 
Would on the befte founid jolly Harpe, 

That evir was, with all his fingirs five 

Touche aie o firing, or aie o warble Harpe, 

Were his nailis poinftid nevir fo (barpe 
It (hulde makin every wight to dull, 

To here his gle, and of his ftrokisfull. 

Ne j'ombre no difeordaunt thing ifere,. 

As thus, to ufin terrais of Phifike, 

In lov’is termis holde of thy matere 
The forme alwaie, and doe that it be like; 1040 
For if a paintir would ypainte a pike 
With Afs’is fete, and heddid as an Ape, 

' It cordith not, fo were it but 4 jape. 

This counfaile likid well to Troilus, 

But as a dredfull lovir, he faied this, 

Alas! my dere brothir Pandarus, 

I am albamid for to write iwis. 

Left of mine ignorance I faied amis. 

Or that (he n’olde it for difpite receve. 

Than wer! ded,there might it nothing weve. 1050 

To that Pandare anfwerid, if The left 
Doe that 1 faie, and let me therewith gon. 

For by that Lorde that formid Eft and Weft, 

I hope of it to bring anfwere anon 

Right of her hond, and if that thou n’ilte non. 

Let be, and forie mote he ben his live, 

Ayenft thy luft thathelpuh The to thrive. 

(Q^S Troilus) depardieux I aflent, 

Sithe that The Idle, I woll arife and write. 

And blifull God praie I with gode entent 1060 
The viage and lettir I (ball endite 
So fpede it, and thpu Minerva the white, 

Yeve thou me witte, my lettir to devife ; 

And fet him doun, and wrote right in this wife. 

Firft he gan her his right Ladie to call. 

His hert’is life, his luft, his forowe’s leche. 

His blifle, and eche thefe othir terrais all, 

That in foche cafe ye lovirs alle feche. 

And in full humble wife, as in his fpechfe 
He gan him recommaunde unto her grace, 1070 
*To tell all how, it askith sppkijl fpacc. 

And afrir this full lowly be her praied , 

To be nought wrpthe, though he of his fpfte 
So hardie was to her tp write, and feied 

D d d d . ' That 
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That love it made, or ellis mull he die. 

And pitoufly gan mercie for to crie; 

And aftir that he faied (and lied full loude) 
Himfelf was little worthe, and lafle he coud. 

And that Ihe would have his conning excufed, 

That litil was, and eke he dradde her fo, 1080 
And his unworthinefl'e aie he accufed ; 

And aftir that than gan he tel h s wo; 

But that was endtkfle withoutin ho; 

And faid, he would in trouth alway him holde. 
And redde it ovre’, and gan the letcre folde : 

And with his falte teris gan he bathe 
The ruby in his fignet, and it fate 
Upon the wexe delivirliche and rathe, 

Therwith a thoufande timis, er ha lette. 

He kifte the lettre, whan he had it Ihette, xopo 
And faide, lettre, a blisful deftine 
The fhapin is, my lady Ihal The fe. 

This Pandare toke the lettre, and betime 
A morowe to his nec’is paleis fterte, 

And fall he fwore, that it was pallid prime. 

And gan to jape, and faide iwis mine herte 
So frelhe it is (although it fore fmerte) 

.1 maie nat flepe nair a May’is morowe, 

I have a joly wo, a lufty forowe. 

Crcfeidc, - whan that file her uncle herde, iiqo 
With dredeful herte, and defirous to here 
The caufe of his comming, right thus anfwerde. 
Now by your faith mine uncle (q’S Ihe) dere. 
What manir windis gidith you now here ? 

Tell us your j'oly wo, and your penaunce. 

How ferforth be ye put in lov’is daunce: 

By God (q^S he) I hop alwaie behinde. 

And flie to laugh as though her herte to brefte, 
(QjS Pandarus) loke alwaie that ye finde 

Game in mine hode, but herkeneth if you left, 1110 
Ther is right now come to the toune a geft, 

A Greke efpie, and tellith newe thinges. 

For whiche I come to tell you newe tidinges: 

Into the gardin go we’, and ye fhal here 
Al privily of this a long fermoun. 

With that thei wentin arme in arme ifere 
Into the gardin fro the chambre doun ; 

And whan that he fo ferre was, that the foun 
Of that which he Ipake no man herin might. 

He faid her thus, and out the lettir plight: 1120 

Lo! he that is al wholly youth's fre. 

Him recommaundith lowly to your grace. 

And fent to you this letter here by me, 

Avifith you on it, whan ye han fpace. 

And offome godely anfwere you purchace, 

Or helpe me God fo, plainely for to faine. 

He maie notlonge livin for his paine. 

Fu! dredefully tho gan Ihe ftondin ftil, 

And toke it not, but all her humble chere 
Gan for to chaungin, and faid feripe nor bil, 1130 
For love of God, that touchith fuch matere, 

Ne bring me none, and alfo, uncle dere. 

To mine eftatc have more regarde I pray 
Than to his lull, what fhouldin I more fay. 

And lokith now if this be refo’nable. 

And lettith not for favour ne for flouthe 
To faine a fothe, now is it covenable 
To mine eftatc, by God and by my trouthc. 

To take it, or to havin of him routhe 


In harming of my felfe, or in repreve ? 1140 

Beare it ayen for him that ye on leve. 

This Pandarus gan on her for to ftare. 

And fayid, now is this the gretift wonder. 

That evir I fa we, let be this nice fare, 

. Todethe mote I fmittin be with thonder, 

Yf for the cite, whiche that ftondith yonder. 
Would I a lettir to you bring or take 
To harrae of you: what lift you thus it make? 

But thus ye farin well nigh all and fome. 

That he that moft delirithyou toferve, 1 ujo 
Of him ye retchin left, where he become. 

And whethir that he live, or ellis fterve. 

But for al that, that er [maie deferve, 

Refufe it not (q’S he) and hente her faft. 

And in her bofome dounc the lettir thraft. 

And faid her, now call it awaie anon, 

That folke maie fene, and gaurin on us twey V 
(Qj 5 Ihe) I can abide till thei be gon. 

And gan to fmile, and faid him, Erne, I pray, 
Suche anfwere as you lift your felfe purvey, 1 160 

For truily I wol no lettir write. 

No, than wol I (q’S he) fo ye endite. 

Therwith Ihe lough, and fayid go we dine. 

And he gan at himfelfe to japin fafte. 

And fayid, Nece, I have fo gret a pine 
For love, that everiche othir daie I fafte, 

And gan his belle japis forth to cafte. 

And made her fo to laugh at hisfolie. 

That /he for laughtir wenid for to die. 

And whan that Che was edmen’ into the hall, 1170 
Now Eme (q’S Ihe) we wol go dine anon, 

And gan fome of her women to her call. 

And ftreight into her chambre gah (he gone. 

But of her befineffis this was one, 

Amongis othir thingis, out of drede, 

Ful privily this lettir for to rede. 

Avifid word by word in every line. 

And founde no lacke, Ihe thought he coude his godc. 
And put it up, and went her in to dine. 

And Pandarus, that in a ftudie ftode, 1180 
Er he was ware, Ihe toke him by the hode 
And fayid, ye were caught er that ye wifte, 

I vouchfafe (q’S he) do whatere you lifte. 

Tho wilhin thei, and fet ’hem doune and ete. 

And aftir none ful Highly Pandarus 
Gan draw him to the windowe nie the ftrete. 

And fayid, Nece, who hath arayid thus 
The yondir houfe, that ftante aforyene us? 

Which houfe? (q^> Ihe) and gan for to beholde. 
And knewe it wel, and whofe it was him tolde; 

And fellin forthe in fpccheof thingis finale. 

And fatin in the windowe bothe tvfrey; 

Whan Pandarus fawe time unto his tale, 

And fawe well that her folke wer al awey. 

Now, Nece mine, tel on (q’S he) I prey. 

How likith ) ou the lettre that ye wot, f 
Can he theron ? for by my trouth I n’ot. 

Therwith al roly hewid tho woxe Ihe, 

And gan to hum, and fayid, fo I trowe; 

Aquite him wel for Godd’is love (q’S he) 1200 
My felfe tomedis woll the lettre fowe, 

And helde his hondis up, and fell on knowe, 

Nowe gode Nece, be it nevir fo lite, 

Yeve me the labour it to fowc and plite. 
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Ye, for I can fo writin (q’S flic) tho. 

And eke I n’oc what I fhould to him fay. 

Naie Nece, q$ Pandarus, faie you not fo. 

Yet at the left ythonkith him, I pray, 

Of his gode will. O, doth him not to dey. 

Now for the love of me, my Nece dere, 1210 
Refufith not at this time my praiere. 

Depardieu* (afS (he) God ieve al be wele, 

God helpe me fo, this is the firft lettre 
That er I wrote, ye al or any dele; 

And into’ a cloiet for to’ avife her bcttre 
She went alone, and gan her herte unfettre 
Out of difdain’is prifon, but alite, 

And fet her doun, and gan a lettre write. 

Of whiche to tel in fliorte is mine entent 
f Th’ effe&e, as ferre as I can undirftondc; 1226 
She thonkid him of al that he wel ment 
Towardis her, but holdin him in honde 
She n’oldenot, nemakin her felvin bonde 
In love, but as his fuftir him to plefe, 

She would aie faine to done his hert an efe. 

She fhette it, and to Pandare in gan gon 
There as he fat, and lokid into ftrete. 

And doune Ihe fet her by him on a ftone 
Oi jafpre’, upon a quisfhen of golde ibetc. 

And faid, as wifely helpe me God. the grete, 1230 
I nevir did a thing with more paine 
Than write this, to the which ye me conftraine; 

And toke it him'; He thonkid her, and feide,. 

God wot of thing fill oftin lothe begonne 
Comith ende gode: and Nece mine Crefeide, 

That ye to him of harde now ben iwonne 
Ought he be glad, by God and yondir fonne; 

For why, men faine Imprefjionis light 
Full lightly ben aie rtdy to the flight. 

Bat ye han plaied the tiraunt al tb longe, 1240 
And harde was it your herte for to grave. 

Now ftinte, that ye no lengir on it honge, 

Al woldin ye the forme of daungir fave, 

But haftith you to done him joye to have, 

For truftith wel, to long idone hardnejfe 
Caufith difpite fill oftin for diftrejfe. 

And right as thei declarid this matere 
Lo! Troilus right at the ftret’is ende 
Came riding with his tenthe fomme ifere 

Al loftily, and thfSirwarde gan bende 1250 
There as they fate, as was his waie to wende 
To paleis warde, and Pandare him afpide. 

And faid, nece ife who comith here ride, 

O flie not in, h’e fetbe us, I fuppofe. 

Left he may thinkin that ye him efchue. 

Nay nay (q’S flie) and woxe as redde as rofe; 

With that he gan her humbly to falue 
• With dredful chere, and ofte his hewis mue. 

And up his loke debonairly he caft. 

And beckid on Pandare, and forth by paft. 1260 

God wot if he fat on his horfc aright, 

Or godely was befene that ilke day, 

God wot where he were like a manly knight. 

What fhould I dretche, or cel of his aray ? 

Crefeide, which that al thefe thingis fey, 

To tell in fliorte, her likid al ifere, 

Hispcrfon, his aray, his loke, his chere. 

His godely manir, and his gentilneffe. 


I So well, that never fithe that (he was borne 
Ne haddin (he fuche routhe of his diftteffe; .. i«76 
And howe fo fhe hath hard ben here befome, 

To God hope I, (he hath now caught a thome. 
She flial nat pul it out this nexte wike, 

God fende her mo fuch thomis on tb pike 1 

Pandarus, whiche that ftede her fafte by, . 

Felte iron hotte, and he began to finite. 

And feide, nece, I praye you hertilie, ... 

Tel me that I fhal askin yoii alite, 

A woman that were of his deth to wire . 
Withouten’ his gilt, but for her lacke of routh. 
Were it wel done ? fq’S fhe) naie, by my trOuth. 

God helpe me fo (q ^5 he) ye fay me fothe; • . ■ 

Ye felin wel your felfe that 1 nought lie. 

Lo, yonde he rideth (q^S fbe) ye fo he dothe.;- 
Wel, q’S Pandare, as I havetolde you thrie, 

Let be your nicete, and your folic, ... ..' 

And fpeke with him, in cling of his herte. 

Let nicete nat do ybu bothe fmerte. ... 

J *- 

But theron was to hevin and to done, 

Confidiring al thing it maie nat be, . .. *296 
And why? for flume; and it were eke tofone . 

To grauntin him fo gret a libertc ; . 

For plainly her entent, as (Tayid Ihe).. . 

Was for to love him unwift, if ihe m ; ght, 

And guerdon him with nothing but with fight?. 

But Pandarus-thought, it fhal nat be foj 
If that I maie, this nice opinion 
Shal nat ben holdin fully yeris two; 

What fhould I make of this a longe fermon? 

He muft aflent on that conclufion 13 00 

As for the time, and whan that it was eve. 

And al was wel, he rofe and toke his ievc. 

And on his way full faft homewarde he fpedde* 

And right for joy he felte his hert to daunce. 

And Troilus he founde alone abedde. 

That laie, as done thefe lovirs in a trauhee, 
Betwixin hope and derke difefperaunce. 

But Pandarus, right at his in comming, 

Hefong, as who faith, lo! fomwhat I bring i 

And faide, who is in his bedde fo fone 1310 

Yburied thus ? it am I frende (q’S he) 

Who Troilus? naie, helpe me fo themone, 

(QjS Pandarus) thou fhalt up rife and fe 1 

A charme, that was yfent right now to The, 

The whiche can helm The of thine axefle. 

If thou do forthwith all thy befinefle. • 

Ye through the might of God (q^S Troilus) 

And Pandarus gan him the lettir rake. 

And faide, parde God hath yholpin us. 

Have here a light, and loke on all thefe blake* 13 20 
But oftin gan the hert to glad and quake 
Of Troilus, while he it gan to rede, 

80 as the wordis yave him hope or drede. 

But finally he toke al for the befte 
. That fhe him wrote, for fomwhat he behelde. 

On which he thought he might his herte reft, 

Al covired fhe the wordis undir fhelde; 

Thus to the more worthy part he . him helde. 

That what for hope, and Pandarus behefte. 

His grete w6 foryede he at the lefte. i 33O 

But as we maie al daie our felvin fe 

Through more wode or cole kindliththe more fire,' 
Right foencrefe of hope, of what it be, . 

Therwith' 


\ 


Digitized by ^ooQie 




Troilus and Crf.seide. 


288 


Therwitb fal ofc cncrefith eke defire; 

Or as an oke cometb of a litil fpire. 

So through thislettir, which that Ihe him lent, 
Encrcfin gan defire, of whiche he brent. 

Wherfore I fay alway, that day and night 
This Troilus gan to dcfirin more 
Then he did erft through hope, and did his might 1340 
To prefin on, as by Pandarus lore. 

And writin to her of his forowes fore 
Fro day to day, he let it nought reffeide, 

That by Pandare he fomwhat wrot or feide: 

And did alfo his othir obfervaimces, 

That till a lovir longith in this caas. 

And aftir that his dice turnid on chaunces 
So was he eithir glad, or faide alas! 

And held aftir his geftis aie his paas. 

And aftir fuchc anfweris, as he hadde, 1350 
So werin his daies fory othir gladdc. 

But to Pandare alway was his recours, 

And pitoufiy gan aie to him to plaine, 

And him befought of rede, and fome focours, 

And Pandarus, that fawe his wode paine, 

Wext wel nigh ded for routh, fothe for to lainc, 
And befely with al his hert gan cafte 
Some of his wo to fleen, and that as fafte: 

And faide, Lorde, and ffende, and brothir dere, 
God wot that thy difcfe ydothe me wo, 1360 
But wolt thou ftintin al this woful chcre. 

And by my trouth, er it be dayis two 
And God tofome, yet lhal I lhape it fo. 

That thou (halt come into a certaine place. 
There as thou maift thy felfe praien her of grace. 

And certainly I n’ot if thou it wofte. 

But thei that ben experte in love, it fay. 

It is one of thcfe thingis fortherith moft, 

A man to have a leifir for to praie. 

And fiker place, his wo for to bewraie, 1370 
For in gode hert it mote fome routh imprefle. 
To here and fc the giitleffe in diftrefle. 

Par’aventure thinkift thou, though it be fo, 

That kinde would her ydone for to beginne 
To have a manir routh upon my wo, 

Saith daungir nay, thou Ifaalt me nevir win 
So rulith ihe her hert’is gofte within. 

That though (he bendin, yet Ihe ftonte on rote, 
What in efted is this unto my bote ? 

Thinke here ayen, whan that the fturdy oke, 1380 
On whiche men hackith oftin for the nones, 
Recevid hath the happy falling ftroke, 

The grete fweight makith it fall all at ones, 

As done thefe grete rockis, or thcfe milneftones. 
For fwiftir courfe cometh thing that is of wight, 
Whan it difcendith, than done thingis light. 

But rede, that bowith doune for every blaft, 

Ful lightly ceflith winde, it wol arifej 
But fo n’ll not an oke, whan it is caft. 

It nedirh me nought Ionge The for to’ vife, 1350 
Men lhal rejoyfin of a grete emprifc, . 

Atchevid wel, and ftont withoutin dout, 

Al have men ben thelengir there about. 

But Troilus, now tel me if The left 

A thing, whiche that I lhal askin of The, 

Whiche is thy brothir, that thou lovift beft. 

As in thy very hert’is privice? 

Iwis my brothir Deiphobus (q’S he) 


Now (q’S Pandare) er hour’is twise twelve. 

He lhal The efe, unwift of it himfelve. 1400 

Now let me* alone, and workin as I may, 

(Q^S he) and to Deiphobus went he tho. 

Which had his lord, and grete ffend ben aie. 

Save Troilus no man he lovid fo. 

To tel in fiiorte withoutin wordis mo 
CQ 5 Pandarus) I pray you that ye be 
Frende to a caufe, whiche that ytouchith me.. 

Yes parde (q’S Deiphobus) wel thou woft 
Al that evir I may, and God tofore, 

Al n’ereit but for the man I love moft . 1410 

My brothir Troilus; but fay wherfore 
It is, for fithe the day that I was bore . 

I n’as, ne nevir more to ben I thinke 
Ayenft a thing that mightin The forthinkc. .; 

Pandarus gan him thanke, and to him feide, 

Lo! fir, I have a lady in this toune, .. 

That is ray Ncce, and callid is Crefeide, 

To whiche fome men would done oppreffioun. 
And wrongfully have her pofleffioun, 

Wherfore I of your lordfliip you befeche 1420 
To ben our frende, withoutin more, fpeche. 

Deiphobus him anfwcrde: O, is nat this. 

That thou fpekift of to me thus ftraungejy,, 
Crefeide my frende? Pandarus faid him yes. 

Than nedith (q% Deiphobus) hardily 
No more of this, for truftith wel that I 

Wol be her Champion with Ipere and yerde, 

I me rought nat, though all her foes it herde. 

But telle me thou that woft all this matere, . 

How might I beft availin now, let fe; 1430 
(Q$ Pandarus) if ye my lorde fo derc 
woldin as now do this honour to me. 

To prayin her to morowe, lo: that (he 
Came unto you, her plaintis to devife, 

. Her advcrlarics would ofiragrife. •' 

And if I more durft prayin you as now. 

And chargin you to have fo grete travaik. 

To have fome of your brethria here with you. 

That mightin to her caufe bettir availe. 

Than wote I wel Hie mightin nevir iaik 1440 
For to ben holpin, what at your inftaunce. 

What with her othir fiendis govimauoce. 

Deiphobus, whiche that comin was of kinde 
To al honour and bourne to canfente, 

Anfwcrde, it fiul be done: and I can findc, 

Tet greater helpe to this in mine entente. 

What woldeft thou faine, if for Helen I font. 

To fpeke of this, I trowe it be the beft, 

For file may ledin Paris as her kft. 

Of Hcdor, which that is my Lord my brother, 1450 
It nedith nat to praien him ifendeto he. 

For I have herde him, o time and eke other, 

Spckin of Crefeide fuche honour, that he 
Maie faine no bet, fuch hap to him hath (he. 

It nedith nat his helpis more to crave, 

He dial be fuche, right as we wol him have. 

Speke thou thy felfe alfo to Troilus 

On my behalfe, and praie him with us dine. 

Sir, al this (hal be done (q$ Pandarus) . 

And toke his leve, and nevir gan to fine, 1460 
But to his Nec’is boufc as (freight as line 
He came, and founde her fro the mete arife. 
And fethinadoun, and (pakexighr in this wife: 
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He faide, O very God, fo have I ronne 
Lo! nece mine, fe ye nat how I fwete ? 

I n’ot whethir ye the more thanke me conne. 

Be ye not ware how that felfe Poliphete 
Is now about eftfonis for to plete. 

And bringin on you advocacies newe? 

I? no (q% fhe) and chaungid al her hewe? 

What is he more about me for to dretche. 

And done me wrong? what fhal I don, alas! 

Yet of him felfin nothing would,I retche, 

N’cre it for Antenor and iEneas, , 

That ben his frendis in fuche manir caas; 

But for the love of God, mine uncle dere. 

No force of that, let him have al ifere, 

Withoutin that, I have inough for us. 

Nay (q^S Pandare) it flial nothing be fo. 

For I nave ben right now at Deiphobus, 

At Hedor, and mine othir lordis mo. 

And fhortly makid eche of ’hem his fo. 

That by my thrifte he lhal it nevir winne 
For aught he can, whan fo that he beginne. 

And as thei caftin what was beft to done, I 

Deiphobus, of his owne curtifie, 

Came her to praye, in his propir perfone. 

To holde him on the morowe companie 
At dinir, whiche Ihe ne wolde not denie. 

But godely gan to his praycre obeye, 1490 
He thonkid her, and went upon his wey. 

Whan this was don, this Pandarus anone, 

(To tellin infhorte) forth he gan to wende 
To Troilus, as ftil as any ftone. 

And al this thing he tolde him orde and ende, 
And how that he Deiphobus gan to blende. 

And faide him, now is time of that ye conne 
To bere the belle to raorow’, and all is wonne. 

Now fpeke, now pray, now pitoufly complajne. 

Let nat for nice fhame, for drede or flouth, 1500 
Somtime a man mote tel his owne paine, 

Beleve it, and flie wol have on The routh. 

Thou {halt ben favid by thy faith and trouth. 

But wel wot I thou now art in a drede. 

And what'it is, I lay I can arede: 

Thou thinkift now, how fhould I don al this. 

For by my cheris moftin folke efpie. 

That for her love is, that I fere amis, 

Yet had I levre’ unwift for forow die ; 

Nowe thinkenat fo, for thou doft gret folie, 1510 
For I right now have foundin a manere 
Offlcight, for to coverinalthy chere. 

Thou (halt gon ovimighr, and that as blive 
Unto Deiphobus houfe, as The to plaie. 

Thy malady awaie the bette to drive, ( 

For why? thoufemift like, the fothe to faie, 

Sone after that, doune in thy beddc The laie, 

, And faie thou maift no lengir up endure, 

And lie right there, and bide thine avinture. 

Say that the fevir is wont The to take, 152a 

The fame time, and laftin til a morowe. 

And let fe now how well thou canft it make, 
Forparde fike is he that is in forowe; 
Gonowfarwel, and Venus here to borowe, 

I hope and thou this purpofe holde ferine. 

Thy grace (he fhal The fully there conferme. 

(Q 5 Troilus) iwis thou allc nedelcfle 


Counfailift me, that fikeliche I mefaine. 

For I am fike in emeft doutelefle. 

So that wel nigh I ftervin for the paine. 1530 
(QjS Pandarus) thou Ihalt the bettir plaine. 

And haft the leffe nede for to counterfete. 

For him men demin bote, that men fe fwete. 

Lo! holde The at thy trifle clofe, and I 
Shal wel the deere unto thy bowe ydrive: 
Therwith he toke his leve all foftily. 

And Troilus to his paleis went blive. 

So glad ne was he ner in al his live. 

And to Pandarus rede gan al aflent. 

And to Deiphobus houfe at night he went. 1540 

What nedith it to tellin al the chere. 

That Deiphobus unto his brothir made. 

Or his axis, or his fikeliche manere. 

How men gon him with clothis for to lade 
When he was laid, and how men would him glade ? 
But all for nought, he helde forth aie the wife. 
That ye han herde Pandare er this devife. 

But certaine is, er Troilus him leide, 

Deiphobus had praied him ovimight 
To ben a frende, and helping to Crefeide, 1550 
God wot that he that grauntid anon right,, 

To ben her fulle frend with al his might. 

But fiich a nede was it to praien him thenne. 
As for to biddin a wode man to renne. 

The morow came, and nighin gan the time 
Of mealtide, whan that the feire quene Helen 
Shope her to ben an hour aftir the prime 
With Deiphobus, to whom Ihe n’olde faine. 

But as his fuftir homely, fothe to faine. 

She came to dinir, in her plaine entent, 15 do 
But God and Pandare wift al what this ment. 

Came eke Crefeide all innocent of this, 

Antigone her nece, and Tarbe’ alfo; 

But flie we now prolixite beft is. 

For love of Goid, and let us feft ygo 
Right to the’ effe&e, withoutin tabs mo,’ 

Why al this folke aflemblid in this place, 

And let us of ther feluingis pace. 

Gret honour did ’hem Deiphobus certaine. 

And fedde’hemwel, withal that might’hem like. 
But evirmo alas! was his refraine. 

My gode brothir Troilus, the fike 
Lithe yet, and therwithal he gan to fike. 

And aftir that he painid him to glade 
’Hem as he might, and chere gode he made. 

Complainid eke Helen of his fikenefle 
So faithfully, that pity was to here. 

And every wight gan wexin for axes 
A leche anon, and faide, in this manere 
Men curinfolke, this channelwolThelere, 1580 
But there fate one, al lift her nat to teche. 

That thought, yet beft couldin I ben his leche. 

Aftir complaint him gonnin thei to preife. 

As folke don yet whan fome wight hath begon 
To preife a man, and up with preife him reife 
A thoufande folde yet highir than the fon. 

He is, he can, that fewe othir Lordes kon. 

And Pandarus of that thei would afferme 
He nought forgate ther praifing to conferme.’ 

Herde al this thing feire Crefeide wel inough, 1590 
And every worde gan for to notifie, 

For whiche with fobre chere her herte lough 
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For who is that ne would her glorifie 

To mowin fuche a knight done live or die ? 

But al paffe I, left ye to longe ydwcll. 

But for o fine is al that er I tell. 

The time came fro dinir for to rife, 

And as ’hem ought arifin everichone. 

And gone a while of this and that devife, 

ButPandarus brake al this fpeche anon, itfoo 
And faid to Deiphobus, wol ye gon, 

If it your will be, as I erft you prayde. 

To fpekin of the nedis of Crefeide? 

Helen, which that by the honde heir hclde, 

Toke firft the tale, and faide, go we blive. 

And godely on Crefeide {he behelde. 

And fayid, Jovis let him nevir thrive. 

That doth you harm, and reve him Tone of live. 
And yeve me forowe, but he foal it rue 
If that I may, and alle folke be true. 1610 

Tel thou thy nec’is cafe (q ^5 Deiphobus 
To Pandarus) for thou canft beft it tell. 

My Lordis and my Ladies, it ftant thus. 

What fiiould I lengir (q$ he) do you dwell? 
lie ronge ’hem out a proces like a bell 
Upon her Foe, that hight was Polyphete, 

So heinous, that men mightin on it fpete. 

Anfwerde of this eche worfe of’hem than other, 

And Poliphete thei gonnin thus to warien, 

An hongid be fuche one, were he my brother, i6io 
And fo he fhal, for it ne maie nought varicn ; 

What fhould I lengir in this tale tarien ? 

( Plainiliche al at onis thei her highten 

To ben her frende, in all that er thei mighten. 

Spake than Ltelen, and faid to Pandarus, 

Wot aught my lord my brothir of this matere, 

I meneHe&ot, or woteitTroilus? 

He faid her ye, but wol ye me now here ? 

Me thinketh thus, fith that Troflus is here. 

It were gode, if that ye wouldin affent 1630 
She tolde him her'felfe al this er {he went. 

For he wol have the more her grefe at herte. 

. Bicaufe lo, {he a worthie Lady is. 

And by your wil, I wol but in right fterte. 

And do you wete, and that anon iwis. 

If that he flepe, or wol aught here of this. 

And inhelept, and faid him In his ere, 

God have thy foule, for brought have I thy bere. 

To fmilinof this gan thoTroilus, 

And Pandarus withoutin rekining 16^0 

Out went to Helen and Deiphobus, 

And faid ’hem, fo there be no tarying, 

Nc more prefe, he wol well that ye bring 
Crefeide my Lady, that is now here. 

And as he maie enduren, he wol her here. 

But wel ye wote, the chambre is butlite, 

And fewe folke may lightly make it warme. 

Now lokith ye, for I wol have no wite 

To bring in prefe, that might ydon himharme. 

Or him difefin, for my bettir arme, 1650 

Wher’ it be bet {he abide till eftfonis. 

Now lokith ye, that knowiii what to don is. 

I fay for me beft is, as I can knowe. 

That no wight in ne wende, but ye twey. 

But it were I, for I can in a throwe 

Reherfe her cafe, unlike that {he can ley. 

And aftir this {he may onis him prey 


To ben godeLorde in ihort, and take her levc. 
This may not mokill of his cfe him teve. 

And eke for {he is ftraunge, he woll forbere t6f* 
His efe, whiche that him darin nat for you. 

Eke othir thing, that touchith nat to her. 

He wol it tfel, I wote it wel right now. 

That fecrete is, and for the town’is prow; 

And thei that knew nothing of his entente. 
Without more to Troilus in thei wente. 

Heleine in all her godely foftly wife 
Gan him falue, and womanly to plaie. 

And faied iwis ye mote algate arife. 

Now faire brothir be all whole I praie, i6jo 
And gan her arme right ovre’ his flmldir laic. 

And with him all her wit to recomfort. 

As {he beft could, (he gan him to difporf. 

So after this (q^> {he) we you befcke. 

My dere brothir, Deiphobus and I, 

For love of God, and fo doeth Pandare eke. 

To ben gode Lorde and frende right hertily 
Unto Crefeide, whiche that certainly 
Recevid wrong, as wot well here Pandare, 

That can her cafe well bet than I declare. 1680 

This Pandarus gan newe his tong affile. 

And all her cafe reherce, and that anone. 

Whan it was faied, fone aftir in a while 
(QjS Troilus) as fone as I maie gone, 

I woll right fain with all my might ben one. 

Have God my trouth, her caufe for to fufteine; 
Now good thrift have ye (q$ Helen the quene). 

(QjS Pandarus) and it your will ybe 

That {he maie take her leve, er that £be go, 

O, ellis God forbid it (tho q^S he) 1690 

If that Ihe vouchfafin for to doe fo; 

And with that worde (q^S Troilus) ye two, 
Deiphobus, and my fuftir lefe and dere. 

To you have I to fpcke of a matere. 

To ben avifid by your rede the better; ’ 

And found (as hap was) at his bedd’is hedde 
The copie of a rretife, and a letter. 

That Heftor had him font, to askin redde. 

If foche a man was worthy to ben dedde, 

Wote I naught who, but in a grifly wife 1700 
He prayid ’hem anone, on it avife. 

Deiphobus gan this letter for to’ unfolde 
In erneft grete, fo did Helen the Quene, 

And roming outwarde faft it conne beholde, 
Dounward a fteire, into an herber grene; 

This ilke thing thei reddin ’hem betwene. 

And largily the mountenaunce of an houre 
Thei gonne on it to redin and to poure. 

Now let ’hem rede, and tourne we anone 

To Pandarus, that gan full fafteprie 1710 

That all was well, and out he gan to gone. 

Into the grete chambir, and that in hie. 

And fayid, God fave all this companie. 

Come nece mine, my ladie Quene Helen, 
Abidith you, and eke my Lordis twene. 

Rife, take with you your nece Antigone, 

Or whom you lift, or no force hardily. 

The lafle prefle the bettir, come forth with me. 

And lokith that ye thonkin humbily 
Them all thre, and whan ye maie godily 1720 
Your time ifee, takith of’hem your leve. 

Left we to long his reftis him bircve. 
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All innocent of Pandarus entent 
QjS tho Crefeide go we uncle dere. 

And arme in arrac inward with him Ihe went, 
Avifing well her wordis and her chere 
And Pandarus in erneftfull manere 
Sayid, all folke for Godd’is love I praie 
Stintith right here, and foftily you plaie. 


And as you lift, ye makin hertis digne, 

Algatis them that ye woll fet a fire 

Thei dredin ftame, and vicis thei refigne, 

Ye doen’hem curteis be, freflie, and be'nigne. 
And hie or lowe, aftir a wight entendeth 
The joyis that he hath, your might itfendeth. 


Avifith you what folke ben here within, 173® 
And in what plite one is, God him amende. 

And inward thus full foftily begin; 

Nece, I conjure, and highly you defcnde 
On his behalfe, whiche that foule us all fende. 
And in the vertue of corounis twaine, 

Slea nat this man, that hath for you this paine: 


Ye holditi reigne and houfe in unite. 

Ye fothfaft caufe of frendfeip ben alfo. 

Ye knowin all thilke covered qualite 

Of thingis, whiche that folke on wondrin fo, 
Whan thei can nat conftrue how it maie go, , 
She lovith him, or why he lovith here 
As why this fi&e, nat that, comith to wefe. 


Fie on the devili, thinke whiche one he is. 

And in what plite he lieth, come of anone, 
Thinke all foche taried tide but loft it n’is. 

That woll yebothe faine, whan ye ben one, 1740 
And fecondly, there yet devinith none 
Upon you two, come of now if ye conne. 
While folke is blent, lo! all the time is woane. 17J0 


Ye folke a lawe have fet in univerfe,, 

And this knowe I by them that lovifs be. 
That who fo ftrivith with you hath the werfe. 
Now Ladie bright, for thy benignite. 

At reverence fit them that fervin The, 
Whofe clerke I am, fo techith me devife 
Some joie of that is felt in thy fervice. 


In titiring and purfute, and delaies 
The folke devine, at wegging of a ftre,, 

And though ye would ban aftir merie daies. 

Than dare ye nat, and why? For (he and ihe 
Spake foche a worde, thus Iokid he and he: 

Left time be loftc, I dare nat with you dele. 
Come of tberfore, and bringith him to hcle. 1750 


Ye, in my nakid hert’is fentiment 
Inhilde, and doe me fhewe of thy fweteneffe, 
Caliope, thy voice be now prefent. 

For now is nede, feeft thou nat my diftreffe. 

How I mote tell anon right the giadneffe 
Of Troilus, to Venus herying? 

To whiche giadneffe who neae hath, God him 
bring. 


But now to yon, ye lovirs that ben here. 

Was Troilns nat in a cankedort. 

That laie, and might the whifpring of ’hem here 
And thought, o lorde, right now rennith my fort 
Fully to die, or have anone comfort. 

And was the firft time thathe feould her praie 
Of love, O mightie God, what fliall he laie! 


Explicit liter feemdus. 


ProvemhttM libri tertii. 


O Blisfoll light, of whiche the bemis clere 
Adbtnith alle the third hevin faire, 


O fonn’is life, o Jov’is doughtir dere, 
Plefaunee of love, O godely debonaire. 

In gentle hertes aie redy to repaire, 

O very caufe of hele and of giadneffe, 
Iheried be thy might and thy godeneffe. 


In heven and hell, in yerth, and the fait fe 
Is felt thy might, if that I well difeeme, 

As man, brid, befte, fifhe, herbe, and grene tre, 10 
Thei fele in timis with vapour eteme, 

God lovith, and to love he woll naught werne. 
And in this wOrlde no liv’is creture 
Withoutin love is wroucht, or maie endure. 


Yefiers Mars apeiin of his ire. 


Explicit Protemium. 




Incipit liber tertius. 


L Aie all this mene while this fad Troilus 
Recording his leffon in this manere, 

Mafeie thought he, thus woll I faie and thus, 

Thns woll I plain unto my Ladie dere, 

, That worde is gode, and this fliall be my chere,’ 
This n’lll I nat fbryetin in no wife, 

God leve him werkin as he can devife. 


And lorde fo that his herte began to quappe 
Hering her come, and fliort gan for to fike. 
And Pandarus, that ledde her by the Lappe, 
Cape nere, and gan in at the curtein pike. 
And faied, God doe bote on all that are like, 
Se, who is here you comin to vilite. 

Lo! here is (he that is your deth to wite. 


Therwith it femid as he wept almofte, 

A, a q ^5 Troilus fo routhfully, 

Where me be wo, O mightie God, thou wofte, 
Who is all there I fe nat truily: 

Sir (q’S Crefeide) it is Pandare and I. 

Ye fwete herte alas! I maie nat rife 
To knelc,and doe you honour infome wife. 70 


Ye Jovis firft to thilke affe&is glade, 

Through whiche that thingis livin all, and be, 
Commendidin, and amOrous him made 
On mortall thing, and as ye lift aie ye 
Yeve him in love, efe, or adverfite. 

And in a thoufande formis doune him fent 20 
For love in yerth, and whom you lift he hent. 


And dreflGd him upward, and fee right tho 
Gan both her hondis foft upon him leie, 

O for the love of God doe ye not fo 
To me (q’S fee) ey what is this to fei! 

Sir, comen’am I to you for caufis tweie, 

Firft you to thonke, and of your Lordfeipe eke 
Continuaunce I woulde you befeke. 


This Troilus that herd his Ladie praie 
Of lordihip, him woxe neithir quick ne dedde. 
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Ne might o worde for fhame unto it faie, 80 

Although men Ihouldin fmitin of his heddc. 

But Lorde ! fo he woxe fodainliche alle redde; 
And fir, his Ieffon that he wende conne 
To prayin her, is through his wit ironne. 

Crefeide all this efpyid well inough, 

For (lie was wife, and loved him ner the laife. 

All n’ere he’ in all aperte, or made it tough, 

Or was to bolde to fing a fol’is Mafle, 

But whan his fiiame began fomwhat to pafle, 

His rcfons, as I maie my rimis holde, po 
I woli you tell, as techin bokis olde. 

a 

In chaungid voice, right for his very drede, 

Whiche voice eke quoke, and therto his manere 
Godelie abalh’t, and now his hewis rede, 

NoW pale, unto Crefeide his ladie dere, 

With loke doune caft, and humble yoldin chere, 
Lo, the aldirfirft worde that him afterte, 
Wastwyis, mercie, mercie, mydereherte! 

And ftint a while, and whan he might out bring 
The nexte word was, God wote for I have 10© 
As faithfully as I have had konning 
Ben your’is all, God fo my foule fave, 

And (hall, till that I wofull wight be grave, 

And though I dare ne can unto you plain, 

Iwis I fuffir not the lafse pain. 

Thusmoche as now, ah womanliche wife, 

I maie out bring, and if this you difplefe. 

That lhall I wreke upon mine owne life. 

Right fone I trowe, and doe your herte an efe. 

If with my deth your hert I maie apefe, i to 
But fens that ye han herd me fomwhat fey. 

Now retche I nevir how fone that I deie. 

Therwith his manly forowe to beholde 

It might have made an herte of ftone to rcw. 

And Pandare wept as he to watir would. 

And pokid evir his nece newe and ncwe. 

And fayid, wo begon ben herds true. 

For love of God make of this thing an ende. 

Or flea us both at ones, er that ye wende. 

I, what ? (q^ lhe) by God and by my trouth 120 
I n’ot nevir what ye wilnc that I feie; 

Eie, what ? (q$ he) that ye have on him routh 
For Godd’is love, and doeth him nat to deie. 

Now than thus (q’S lhe) I wollin him preie 
To tellin me the fine of his entente. 

Yet wift I nevir well what that he mente. 

What that I mene, O my fwete herte dere 
(QjS Troilus) O godely freChe and fre. 

That with the ftremis of your cyin clere 

Ye wouldin fomtime frendly on me fe, 130 

And than agrein that I maie ben he 

Withoutin braunche of vice, on any wife. 

In trouthe alwaie to do you my fervife. 

As to my ladie right, and chefe refort, 

With all my witte and all my diligence. 

And I to have right as you lift comfort. 

Under your yerde cgall to mine offence, 

As deth, if that I brekin your defence, 

And that ye digue me fo mochil honour 
Me to commaundin aught in any hour, *40 

And I to ben your very humble, true. 

Secrete, and in my painis pacient. 

And evir to defirin freflily newe 
To fervin, and ben aie like diligent. 


And with gode herte all wholly your talent 
Recevin in gre, how fore that me fmerte ; 

Lo 1 this mene I, O mine owne fwete herte. 

(Q )5 Pandarus) lo! here an hard requeft. 

And reso’nable a Ladie for to weme; 

Now nece mine, by Natali Jov’is feft, 150 

Were I a God, ye fiiouldin fterve as yerne. 

That herin well this man wol nothing yerne 
But your honor, and fene him almofte fterve. 
And ben fo lothe to fufffe’ him you to ferve. 

With that fhe gan her eyin on him caft 
Full efily, and full debonairly, 

Avifing her, and hied her not to fail 
■ With ner a worde, but faied him’foftily, , 

Mine honour fafe, I woll well truily 

And in foche forme, as ye can now devife, 160 
Recevin him fully to my fervife; 

Befeching him for Godd’is love, that he 
Would in honour of trouth and gentillneflc. 

As I well mene, eke menin well to me. 

And friine honour with wit and bufinefle 
Aie kepe, and if I maie doen him gladndfe 
From hennisforthe iwis I n’ill not faine. 

Now bethe all whole, no lengir ye ne plain. 

But nathelcfle, this wame I you (q^S lhe) 

A king’is fonne although ye be iwis, 180 

Yet ye fhall no more have foverainte 
Of me in love, than right in that cafe is, 

Ne n’ill I forbere if ye doen amis 

To wrathin you, and while that ye me ferve, 
Cheriihe you, right aftir that ye deferve. 

And lhortily dere herte, and all my knight, 

Beth glad, and drawith you to luftinefle. 

And I fhall truely, with all my full might. 

Your bittir toumin all to fwetinefle. 

If I be lhe, that maie do you gladneffe, 180 
For every wo ye lhall recovir blifle. 

And him in armis toke, and gan him kifle. 

Fill Pandarus on knees, and up his eyen 
To hevin threwe, and helde his hondis hie, 
Immortall God (q^S he) that maieft not dien, 
Cupide, of fhis thou maift The glorifie 
And Venus, thou maift makin melodie, 

Withoutin honde me femith that in toune 
For this miracle I here eche bell foune. 

But ho, no more now of this ilke matere, ipo 
For why ? This folke woll comin up anone. 

That have the lettir redde, lo I ’hem here! . 

But I conjure The, Crefeide, anone. 

And thou to, Troilus, whan thou maift gone. 
That at mine houfe ye ben at my warning. 

For I foil well foall lhapin your comming. 

And efith there your hertis right inough. 

And let fe whiche of you fhall bere the bell 
To fpeke of love, and right therwith he lough, 200 
For there have ye a leifir for to tell: 

(QjS Troilus) how long (hall I here dwell 
Erthis be doen? q% he, whan thou maieft rife, 
This thing lhall be right as you lift devife. 

With that Helen, and alfo Deiphobus 
Tho comin upward, right at the ftaire’s ende. 

And Lorde 1 fo tho gan gronin Troilus, 

His brothir and his fuftir for to blende. 

(Qj£ Pandarus) it time is that we wende, 

* ' Take 
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Take nece mine your leve at them all thre, 210 
And let ’hem fpeke, and comith forth with me. 

She toke her leve at ’hem full thriftily 

As fhe well could, and thei her reverence 
Unto the full ydiddin hertily 

And wondir well fpekin in her abfencc 
: Of her, in prailing of her excellence. 

Her govimaunce, her wit, and her manere 
Commendidin, that it joie was to here. 

Now let her wende unto her dwne place. 

And tournin we to Troilus againe, 220 

That gan full lightly of the lettir pace. 

That Deiphobus had in the gardine fainc. 

And of Helen and of him he would feine 
Delivirid ben, and faied that him left 
To flepe, and aftir talis have a reft. 

Helen him kift, and toke her leve as blive, 
Deiphobus eke, and home went every wight. 

And Pandarus as fafte as he maie drive 
To Troilus tho came, as line right. 

And on a paillet all that glade night 230 

By Troilus he laie, with merie chere. 

And well was them that thei werin yfere. 

Whan every wight was voidid, but thei two. 

And all the doris werin faft ifhet. 

To tell in fhort withoutin wordis mo/ 

This Pandarus, withoutin any let 
Up rofe, and on his bedd’is fide him fet, 

And gan to fpekin in a fobir wife 
To Troilus, as I fhall you devife. 

Mine aldirlevift Lorde, and brothir dere, 240 

God wot and thou, that it fate me fo fore. 

Whan I The fawe fo languishing to yere 

For love, ofwhiche thy wo woxe alwaie more. 
That I with all my might, and all my lore 
Have ever fithin doen my bufinefl'e 
To bringin The to joie out of diftreffc; 

And have it brought to foche plite as thou woft. 

So that through me thou ftondift now in waie 
To farin well, 1 faie it for no boft. 

And woft thou why? but fhame it is to faie, 250 
For The have I begon a game to plaie, 

Whiche that I ncvir doen (hall eft for other,' 
Altho he were a thoufande fold my brother; 

That is to faie, for The am I become 
Betwixin game and emeft foche a mene. 

As makin women unto men to come 

All faie I nat, thou woft well what I mene, 

For The have I my nece, of vicis clene. 

So fully Inade thy gentillneflc to trift. 

That all fhall ben right as thy felfin lift. 260 

But God, that all wotteth take I to witnefle. 

That nevir this for covetife I wrought. 

But onely for to abredge that diftreffe, 

For whiche well nie thou dcydift, as me thought. 
But gode brothir, doith now as The ought. 

For Godd’is love, and kepe her out of blame. 
Sins thou art wife, and fave alwaie her name. 

For wel thou wofte, the name as yet of her 

Emonges the peple’, as (who faieth) halowed is. 
For that man is unbore, I dare well fwere, 270 
That evir wift that fhe yet did amis. 

But wo is me, that I that caufe all this 
Maie thinkin that fhe is my nece dere. 

And I her Erne, and traitour eke ifere. 


And wer it wift, that I through mine engine 
Had in my nece iput this fantafie, . 

To doen thy luft, and wholly to. be thine; . 

Why ? all the worlde wouldin upon it crie. 

And fayin, that. I the worft trecherie ... 

Did in this cafe, that evir was begon, 280 
And fhe fordon, and thou right nought iwon. 

Wherefore er I woll ferthir gone or paas, 

Yetefte I The befeche, and fully faie. 

That privite go with us iu this caas, 

That is to faine, that thou us nevirwraie, 

And be not wrothe, though I The oftin praic 
To holdin fecre foche an high matter. 

For skilfull is (thou wofte well) my praier. 

And thinke, what wo there hath betid er this , 
For making of avauntis, as men rede, 2$>o 

And what mifchaunce in this worlde yet there is . 
Fro daie to daie, right for that wickid dede. 

For whiche thefe wise clerkis that ben dede 
Have evir this proverbid to us young. 

That the firjl vertttt is to kepe the toung. 

And n’ere it that I wilne as now abredge 
Difiufion of fpeche, I could almofte 
A thoufande olde ftories The alcdge 

Of women lofte through falfe and fol’is bofte, 
Proverbis canft thy felf inow, and wofte 30O 
Aycnift that vice for to ben a blabbe 
All faied men fothe,- as oftin as thei gabbe. 

O tongue alas! fo oftin here before 
Haft thou made many’ a ladie bright of hewe 
Saied, Welawaie the daie that I was bore! 

And many’ a maidins forowe for to newe. 

And for the more parte all is but untrue 

That men of yelpc, and it wer brought to preve, 1 
Of kinde none avauntour is to leve. 

Avauntour and a lier all is one, 310 

As thus. Ifuppofe a woman graunt me 
Her love, and faieth that ofhir woll fire none. 

And I am fworne to holdin it fecre. 

And aftir I goe tell it two or thre, 

Iwis I am a vauntour at the left. 

And lier eke, for I breke my beheft. 

Now lokith than, if thei be not to blame 

Sochemanir folk, whatfhal 1 clepe ’hem, what ? 
That ’hem avaunt of women, and by name, 

That yet behight ’hem nevir this ne that,' 32Of 
Ne knowin ’hem no more than mine olde hat. 

No wondir is, fo God me fendin hele. 

Though women dredin with us men to dele. 

I faie nat this for no Aiiftruft of you, 

Ne for no wife men, but for folis nice. 

And for the harme that in the worlde is now. 

As well for folie oft, as for malice, 

For well wote I, that in wife folke that vice 
No woman drat, if Ihe be well avifed. 

For wife men ben by folis harme chaffed. ^30 

But now to purpofe, leve brothir dere. 

Have all this thing, that I have faied, in minde, 
And kepe The clofe, and be now of gode chere. 

For all thy daies thou fhalt me true yfinde, 

I fhall thy proceft’e fet in foche a kinde. 

And God rofornc, that it fhall The fufHfe, 

For it fhall be right as thou wolt devife. 

For well I wote thoumcnift well parde, 

F f f f Therefore 
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Therefore I dare this fully undirtake. 

Thou woft eke what thy ladie grauntid The, 340 
And daie is fet the charteris to make. 

Have now gode night, I maie no lengir wake, 
And bid for me, fith thou art now in blifl'e. 
That God me fende deth, or fone lifle. 

Who might ytellin halfe the joie or fefte, 

Whiche that the foule of Troilus tho felte 1 
Hering the’ etfedt of Pandarus behefte 

His olde wo, that made his herte to fwelt, 

Gan tho for joie to waft in, and to melt, 

And all the reheting of his fikes fore 350 

At onis fled, he felt of ’hem no more. 

But right fo as thefe holtes, and thefe hayis. 

That han in Wintir dedde yben and drie, 

Reveftin ’hem in grene, whan that Maie is. 

Whan every luftie befte liftith to pleie. 

Right in that felfin wife, fothe for to feie 
Woxe fodainly his herte full of joie. 

That gladdir was there nevir man in Troie: 

And gan his loke on Pandarus up call 

Fullfobirly, and frcndly on to fe, 3 do 

And fayid, trende, in Aprihs the laft. 

As well thou woft, if it rcmembir The,< 

How nigh the deth for wo thou founde me. 

And how thou diddift all thy bufinefle 
To knowe of me the caufe of my diftrefl'e: 

Thou woft how long I it forbare to faie 
To The, that art the man that I beft trift. 

And perill none was to The to bewraie. 

That wift 1 well: but tell me if The lift, 

Sith I fo lothe was, that thy felf it wift, 370 
How durft I mo tellin of this matere, 

That quake now, tho no wight maie us here? 

But nathelefle, by that God I The fwere. 

That as him lift maie all this world goveme. 

And if I lie, Achilles with his fpere 

Mine herte cleve, all were my life eterne. 

As I am,mortall, if I late or yerne 

Would it bewraie, or durft, or fhould, or conne, 
For all the gode that God made undir fonne: 

That rathir die I would, and determine, 380 

As thinkith me now, ftockid in prifoun. 

In wretchidndfe, in filthe, and in vermine, 

Captife to cruill king Agamemnoun, 

And this in all the templis of this toun. 

Upon the Goddis all, I woll The fwere 
To morowe daie, if that The likith here. 

And that thou haft fo moche idoen for me. 

That I ne maie it nevirmore deferve. 

This knowe I well, all might I now for The 

A thoufande timis on a morowe fterve, 390 
I can no more, but that I woll The ferve 
Right as thine own flave, whithir fo thou wehde. 
For evirmore, unto my liv’is ende. 

But here with al mine herte I The befeche. 

That nevir in me thou deme foche folie. 

As I fhall faine, me thought by thy fpeche. 

That this whiche thou me doeft for companie, 

I fhould wenin it were a bauderie j 
I am not wode, all if I leude ybe. 

It is nat fo, that wote I well parde. 

But he that goeth for gold, or for richelfe 
On foche meflagis, call him what ye lift, 

A nd this that thou doeft, call it gentilneflfej 


Compa/lion, and felovVlhip, and trift, 

Departin it fo, for widewhere is wift. 

How that there is diverfite requercd 
Betwixin thingis like, as I have lered. 

And that thou knowe I ne thinke not ne wene 
That this fervice a flume be or a jape, 

I have my faire fuftir Polyxene 4to 

Cail'andra’, Helen, or any of the ffape, 

Be flie nevir fo faire, or well ifhape. 

Tell me whiche thou wilt of everichone 
To have for thine, and let me than alone. 

But fith that thou haft doen me this fervice 
My life to fave, and for non hope of mede. 

So for the love of God this grete cmprife 
Performe it out, for now is the mofte nede; 

For high and lowe withoutin any drede .. ; 

I woll alwaie thine heftis alle kepe, 42a 

Have now gode night, and letusbotheflcpe. 

Thus helde ’hem eche of othir well apaied. 

That all the worlde ne might it bet amende. 

And on the morowe, whan thei were araied, 

Eche to his owne nedis gan entende, 

But Troilus, though as the fire he brendc 
For fliarpe defire of hope, and of plefaunce, 

He not forgate his gode wife govirnaunce: 

But in himfelf with manhode gan reftrain 
Eche rakill dede, and eche unbridlid chere, 430 
That all tho that livin fothe for to faine 
Ne lhould have wifte by worde Or by manere 
What that he ment, - as touching this matere. 

From every wight, as ferre as is the cloud. 

He was fo wife, and wel diffimu’len coud. 

And all the while whiche that I now devife 
This was his life, with all his fuUe might, . 

By daie he was in Mart’is high fervice, 

That is to fain in armis as a knight. 

And fore the more part all the longe night 440 
He lay and thought how that he might yferve 
His ladie befte, her thanke for to deferve. 

N’ill I not fwerin, although he laie foft. 

That in his thought he n’as fomwhat difefed, 

Ne that he toumid on his pillowes oft. 

And would of that him miflid have ben efed. 

But in foche cafe men be nat alwaie plefed 
For aught 1 wote, no more than was he. 

That can I deme of poffibilite. 

But certain is, to purpofe for to go, 430 

That in this while, as writtin is in geftc, 

He fawe his ladie fomtime, and alfo 
She with him fpake, whan that flie durft andlefte. 
And by ther both avife, as was the befte, 
Appoin&idin full warely in this nede. 

So as thei durft, how thei wouldin procede. 

But it was fpokin in lb fliort a wife, 

In foche awaite alwaie, and in foche fere 
Left any wight devinin or devife 

Would of ’hem two, or to it laie an ere, 460 
That all this worlde fo lefe to ’hem ne were 
As that Cupido would ’hem his grace fende 
To makin of ther purpofe right an ende. 

But thilke little that thei fpake or wrought 
His wise ghofte toke aie of all foche hede. 

It femid her he wifte what flie thought 
Withoutin worde, fo that it was no nede 
To bid him aught to doen, or aught foibede. 
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For which ihe thought that love, al come it late. 
Of alle joic, had openid her the yate. 470 

And fhorriy to this proceffe for to pace, 

So well his werke and wordis he befet. 

That he Co full ftode in his ladit’s grace. 

That twentie thoufande timis er fhe let 
She thonkid God fhe evir with him met, 

So could he him governe in foche fervice. 

That all the worlde ne might it bet devife. 

For why ? Ihe founde him Co difcrete in all. 

So fecrete, and eke of foche obeifaunce. 

That well (he felt he was to her a wall 
Of fteele, and fhelde from every difplefauncc. 
That to yben in his gode govimaunce. 

So wife he was, (he was no more afered, 

I mene as ferre as it ought ben requered. 

And Pandarus to quieke alwaie the fire 
Was evir ilike preft and diligent. 

To efe his frende was fet al his defire, 

He (hove aie on, he t<? and fro was lent. 

He lettirs bare whan Troilus was abfent. 

That nevir man as in his frend’is nede 490 
Ne bare him bet than he withoutin drede. 

But now para*venture fome man waitin wold, 

That every worde or fonde, or loke or chere 
Of Troilus that I rehercin (hold. 

In al this while, unto his lady dere, 

I trowe it were a long thing for to here, 

Or of what wight that ftonte inNfuche diftointe, 
His wordis al, or every loke to pointe. 

Forfothe I have not herde it done er this 

In ftorie none, ne no man here, I wene, 500 
And though I would, yet I could not iwis. 

For there was fome epiftel ’hem betwene. 

That would (as faith min au&or) wel contene 
Nie halfe this boke, of which him lift not write. 
How fhould Ithan a line of it endite ? 

But to the gret effefte than faie I thus. 

That ftondin in concorde and in quiete 
This ilke two, Crefeide and Troilus, 

As I have tolde, and in this time fwete. 

Save onely oftin mightin thei not mete, 510 
Ne leifir have ther fpechis to fulfell. 

That it befil, right as I flial you tell: 

That Pandarus, that evir did his might 
Right for the fine that I flial fpeke of here, 

- As for to bringin to his houfe fome night 
His faire nece, and Troilus ifere. 

Where as at leifir al this high matere 
Touching her love were at the fol tipbounde. 
Had out of doute a time to it yfounde. 

For he with grete deliberacion 510 

Had every thing that therto might availe 
Forne caft, and put in execution, . 

And neithir lefte for cofte ne for travaile. 

Come if’hem lifte, ’hem fhoulde nothing faile. 

And for to ben in aught efpyid there. 

That wifte he wel an impoffible were. 

And dredelelfe it clere was in the winde 
Of every pie, and every letgame, 

Now al is wel, for al the world is blinde 
In thismatir, bothe fremid and tame, 530 
This timbir is al redy up to frame, 

Uslackith naught, but that we wetin wold 
Aoertaine houre, in whiche fhe comm fhold. 


And Troilus, that al this purveiaunce 
Knew at the ful, and waitid on it aie. 

And hereupon eke made gret ordinauncc. 

And founde his caufe, and therwich his aray, 

Yf that he were ymiffid, night or day. 

There while he was aboutin this fervice. 

That he was gon to don his facrifice, 540 

And mufte at fuche a temple alone wake, 

Anfwerid of Apollo for to be. 

And firft to fenc the holy laurir quake, 

Er that Apollo fpake out of the tre. 

To tellin him whan Grekis next ihould fle. 

And forthy let him no man, God forbede! 

But praie Apollo helpin in this nede. 

Now is there litill more for to be done. 

But Pandare up, and fhortly for to fairte. 

Right fone upon the chaunging of the Mone, 550 
Whan lightlefle is the world a night or twaine. 
And that the welkin fhope him for to raine. 

He (freight amorowe unto his nece went. 

Ye have wel herde the fine of his entente. 

Whan he was comen’, he gan anon to plaie. 

As he was wont, and of himfelfe to jape. 

And finally he fwore, and gan her faie 
By this and that, fhe fliould him not cfcape. 

No lengir done him aftir her to cape. 

But certainly that fhe mail by her leve 5 do 

Come foupin in his houfe with him at eve. 

At which fhe lough, and gan her firft excufe. 

And faid: it rainith: lol how fliould I gone! 

Let be (q? he) ne ftondc not thus to mufe. 

This mote be don, ye flial come there anone. 

So at the laft herof thei fel at one 
Or ellis foft he fwore her in her ere 
He n’olde nevir comin there fhe were. 

Sone aftir this, fhe unto him gan rowne, 

And askid him if Troilus were there; 570 

He fwore her nay, for he was out of towne. 

And faid what? nece: I pofe that he were there. 
You durft nevir thereof have the more fere. 

For rathir than men might him there afpie 
Me levir were a thoufande folde to die, 

Naught lift mine Auftour folly to declare 

What that fhe thought, whan that he faid her fo. 
That Troilus was out of toune ifare. 

And if he faidc therof foth or no. 

But that without awaite with him to go 580 
She grauntid him, lithe he her that befought. 
And as his nece obeyid, as her ought. 

But nathelefle, yet gan fhe him befeche. 

Although with him to gone it was no fere. 

For to beware of gofifhe peplis fpeche. 

That dremin thingis, which chat nevir were. 

And well avifin him whom he brought there. 

And faid him Erne, fens I mull on you trift, 
Loke al be wel, 1 do now as you lift. 

He fwore her this, by ftockis and by ftones, 590 
And by the Goddis that in hevin dwell. 

Or ellis were him levir foule and bones 
With Pluto King as depe ben in Hell 
As Tantalus; what fhouldin I more tell ? 

Whan al was wel, he rofe and toke his leve. 

And fhe to foupir came whan it was eve. 

With a certaine omnbre of het ownc men, 

And 
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And with her fayir nece Antigone, 

And othir of her women nine or ten; 

But who was glad nowe, who astrowyin ye? 600 
But Troilus, that ftode and might it fe 
Throughout a litil window in a ftewe, 

Ther he beftet till midnight was in mewe, 

Unwift of every wight, but of Pandare. . 

But to the point; now whan that fee was come 
With al joie, and al her frendis in fare, 

Her Eme anone in armis hath her nome. 

And aftir to the foupir al and fome. 

Whan as time was, ful fofte thei ’hem yfet, 

God wot there was no deinte ferre tofet. 610 

And aftir foupir gonnin thei to rife. 

At efe wel, with herds full freft and glade, 

And wel was him that coude beft devife 
To likin her, or that her laughin «made, 

1 Hs fonge, fhe plaide, he tolde a tale of Wade, 

But at the laft, as every thing hath ende, 

She toke her leve, and nedis would thens wende. 

But o fortune, executrice of wierdes, 

O influencis of thefe hevins hie, 

Soth is, that undir God ye ben our hierdes, 620 
Though to us beftis ben the caufis wrie ; 

This mene I now, for fhe gan homward hie. 

But execute was al bcfide her leve 

The Goddis wil, forwhiche fhe muff bileve. 

v The befttc Mone with her hornis all pale, 

Saturn and Jove, in Cancro joynid were. 

That fuche a raine from hevin gan availe, 

That every manir woman that was there 
Had of that frooky raine a very fere: 

At the which Pandare tho lough, and faid thenne. 
Now were it time a Lady to gone henne, 

But gode nece, if that I might evir plefe 
You any thing, than pray I you (q’S he) 

To don mine hert as now fo gret an efe 
>■ As for to dwell here al this night with me, 

For why? this is your owne houfeparde, 
r For by my trouthe, I fay it nat in game. 

To wende as nowe, it were to me afhame. 

Crefeide,. which that could as mokil gode 

As halfe a world, toke hede of his prayere, 640 
And fens it,rained, and al was in a flode, 

She thought, as gode chepe may 1 dwellin here, 
And graunt it gladly with a ffend’is chere. 

And have a thonke, as grutche, and than abide, 

‘ • For home to gon it may nat well betide. 

< 

I wol (q^ fee) mine uncle lefe and dere. 

Sens that you lift, it skil is to be fo, 

I am right glad with you to dwellin here, 

I feide but in game, that I wolde goe ; 

Iwis graunt mercy nece (q’She) tho 650 

Were it agame or no the fothe to tell. 

Now am I glad, fens that you lift to dwell. 

Thus al is wel, but tho began aright 
The newe joy, and al the feft againc, 

But Pandarus, if godely had he might. 

He would have hyid her to bedde full faftie. 

And faid, O lorde this is an huge raine, 

This were a wethir for to flepin in. 

And that I rede us fone to begin. 

And necc, wote ye where I wol you laie? ' 660 

For that we feul nat liggin ferre afonder. 

And for ye neithir feullin, dare I faie. 


Hcrin the noife of rainis, ne of thonder. 

By God right in my litil clofet yonder. 

And I wol in that uttir houfe alone 
Ben wardain of your women everichone; 

And in this middle chambrc that ye fe, 

Shal all your women flepin, wel and fofte, 

And there 1 fayid, ftal your felvin be. 

And if ye liggin wel to night, come ofte, 6yo 
And carith not what wethir is alofte. 

Goth in anone, and whan fo that ye left. 

Go we to flepe, I trbwe it be the beft. 

There n’is no more, but here aftir fone 

Thei drank, voidid, and curtins drew anone, • 
Gan every wight that hadde nought to done 
More in the place, out of the chambre gone. 

And evir more fo ftemeliche it rone, 

And blewe therwith fo wonderliche loude. 

That wel nigh no man herin othir coude. 680 

Tho Pandarus her Eme, right as him ought. 

With women, fuche as were her moft aboute, 

Ful glad unto her bedd’is fide her brought. 

And toke his leve, and gan ful lowe to loute. 

And faid, here at this clofet dore withoute 
Right ovirthwart your women liggin all. 

That whom ye lift of’hem ye maie fone call. 

So whan that fee was in the clofet laidc. 

And al her women forth by ordinaunce 
A bedde werin, there as I have yfaide, &9° 

There n’as no more to skippin nor to praunce 
But bodin go to bedde .with mifchaunce. 

If any wight ftering were any where. 

And let ’hem flepin that abeade y were. 

But Pandarus, that wel couthe eche adele 
The olde daunce, and every point therin. 

Whan that he wifte that all thing was wele. 

He thought he wolde upon his werke begin, 

And gan the ftewe dore all foft unpin 

As ftil as ftone, withoutin lengir lette, 700 
By Troilus adoun right he him fette. 

And feortly to the pointe right for to gone. 

Of al this werke he told him orde and ende. 

And fayid, make The redy right anone. 

For thou fealt into hevin bliffe ywende. 

Now blisful Venus, thou me grace yfende, 

*(QS Troilus) for nevir yet no nede 
Had I cr now, ne halfindele the drede. 

(Q )5 Pandarus) ne drede The ner a dele. 

For it ftal be right as thou wolt defire, 710 
So thrive I, this night ftal 1 make it wele. 

Or caftin all the gruil in the fire. 

Yet blisful Venus this night thou me’ enfpire, 

(QjS Troilus).as wis as I The ferve. 

And evir bet and bet ftal til I fterve. 

And if I had, O Venus ful of mirthe, 

Afpedtis badde of Mars, or of Saturne, 

Or thou combufte, or let were in my birth, 

Thy father pray I al thilke harme difturne 
Of grace, and that I gladaien maieturne, 720 
For love ofhim thou lovideft in theftawe, . 

I mene Aden, that with the bore was flawe; 

O Jove eke, for the love of faire Europe. 

The which in form of bulle awaie thou fet;' 

Now helpe, o Mars, that with thy blody cope. 

For love of Cypria, thou me naught ne let j 
O Phoebus, think when Daphne her felve feet 

Undir 
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Undir the barke, and Laurit woxe for drede, 
Yet for her love, o helpe me at this nede: 

O Mercurie, for the love of hq: eke, 730 

For which Pallas was with Aglauros wrothe. 

Now helpe; and eke Diane I The befeke. 

That this viage ne be nat to The lothe; 

O fatall fuftrin, whiche or any clothe 
Me fhapin was my deftine me fponne. 

So helpith to this werke that is begonne. 

((£5 Pandarus) thou wretchid mouc’is hert. 

Art thou agaft fo that fee wol The bite. 

Why, do On this furred cloke upon thy fterte. 

And folowe me, for I wol have the wite, 740 
But bide, and let me gon before alite; 

And with that worde he gan undone a trappe. 
And Troilus he brought in by the lappe. 

The fteme winde fo loude began to route. 

That no wight other’is noife might yhere, 

And tftei that layin at the dore without 
Full iikirly thei fleptin all ifere; 

And Pandarus, with a ful fobre chere 
Goth to the dore anon withoutin lette 
There as thei lay, and foftily it feette: 750 

And as he came ayenwarde privily 

His nece aWoke, and askith, who goeth there ? 
Mine owne dere nece (q ^5 he) it am I, 

Ne wondrith not, ne have of it no fere, 

And ncre he came, and faid her in her ere. 

No worde for love of God I you befeche. 

Let no wight rife, and herin of our fpeche. 

What, whiche waie be ye comen ? benedicite, * . 

(Q% foe) and how thus unwifte of ’hem all? 

Here at this fecret trappe dore (q !5 he) 760 

(Qj 5 tho Crefeide) let me fome wight call, 

Eigh, God forbid that it ihould fo befall 
(Q^S Pandarus) that ye fuche foly wrought! 
Thei might demin thing that thei nevir thought, 

It is nat gode a fleping hounde to wake, 

Ne yeve a wight a caufe for to devine. 

Your women flepin al, I undertake 

So that for them the houfe men mightin mine. 

And flepin wollin till the funne fhine, 

And when my tale ybrought is to an ende, 770 
Unwift right as I came, fo wol I wende. 

Now nece mine, ye Ihul well undirftonde 
(QjS he) fo as ye women demin all. 

That for to holde in love a man in honde. 

And him her lefe and her dere hert to call. 

And makin him an how above a call; 

I mene, as love an othir in mene while. 

She doth her felfe a ftame, and him a gile. 

Now wherby that I tellin you al this. 

Ye wore your felfe, as wel as any wight, 780 
How that your love al fully grauntid is 
To Troilus, that is the worthieft wight 
One of the world, and therto trouth iplight. 
That, but it were on him alonge, ye n’olde 
Him nevir fallin, while ye livin {holde. 

Now ftonte it thus, that fith I fro you went. 

This Troilus, right platly for to feine. 

Is through a guttir by a privy went 
Into my chambre come in al this reine, 

Unwift of every manir wight certaine, 7po 

Save of my felfe, as wifely have I joie. 

And by the faith I owe Priam ofTroie, 


And he is come in fuche paine and diftrefle. 

That but he be all fully wode by this. 

He fodainly mote fall into wodeneffe, 

But if God helpe: and the caufe why is this. 

He faith him told is of a firende of his. 

How that he Ihould love one, that hightHoraft, 
For forow of which this night fhal be his laft. 

Crefeide, whiche that al this wondir herde 800 
Gan fodainly aboute her hert to colde, 

And with a figh (he forow felly anfwerd, 

Alas! I wende whofoere tab's tolde. 

My dere hert certis, Erne, would me nat holde 
So lightly faulfe, alas! conceitis wrong 
What harme thei done, for now live I to long; t 

Horaftealas! and falfin Troilus! 

I knowe him not, God helpe me fo (q^Sfoe) 

Alas, what wickid fpirite tolde him thus! 810 

Now certis Erne, to morow’ and I him fe, 

I fhal therof as full excufin me 

As evir did woman, if that him like, 

And with that worde fee gan full fore to like. 

O God (q 15 fee) fo worldly felinefle, 

Whiche clerkis callin falfe Felicite, 

Ymedlid is with many’ a bittimelfe 
Ful anguifeous, than is God wote (q^ fee) 
Condicion of veine profperite. 

For eithir joy is comin nat ifere, 820 

Or ellis no wight hath ’hem alwaie here. 

O brotil wele of mainn’is joie unftable. 

With what wight fo thou be, or how thou playe, 
Eithir he wote, that thou joie art mutable. 

Or wote it nate, it mote ben one of twaie. 

Now if he wote it nat, how maie he faie 
That he hath very joie and filinefle. 

That is ofignoraunce aie in derkene^e? 

Now if he wote that joy is tranfitory, 

(As every joie of worldly thing mote flie) 830 
Than every time he that hath in memory. 

The drede of lefing makith him, that he 
May in no parfite fikirneffe ybe. 

And if to lefe his joie he fet a mite. 

Than femith it, that joy is worth fol lite. 

Wherfore f wol define in this matere. 

That truily for aught I can efpic 
There is no very wele in this world here; 

But o thou wickid ferpent Jeloufie, 

Thou misbelevid, envious folie, 840 

Why haft thou Troilus made me to untrift. 

That nevir yet agilte him, that I wifte. 

(Qj 5 Pandarus) thus fallin is this caas. 

Why uncle mine (q^S fee) who tolde him this? 
And why doth my dere herte thus, alas! 

Ye wote, ye nece min (q’b he) what it is, 

I hope al ftal be wel, that is amis. 

For ye maie quenche al this, if that you left. 

And doeth right fo, I holde it for the beft. 

So ftal I do tomorow’, iwis (q^S fee) 850 

And God toforne, fo that it foal fuffice. 

To morow alas! that were faire (q ^5 he) 

Nay nay, it maie nat ftondin in this wife. 

For nece mine, thus writin clerkis wife 
That peril is with wretching in ydrawe , 

Nay, fuche abodis ben nat worthe an hawe: 

Nece, alle thing hath time I dare avowe. 

For whan a chambre’ a fire is, or an hall, 
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VVel more nede is ir fodainly rcfcowe, 

Than to difpute and aske amongis all 8do 

How is this candil in the drawe yfall ? 

Ah betted cite! for al among that fare 
The hanne is done, and farwel feldefare. 

And nece mine, ne take it nat agrefe. 

If that ye fufire’ him al night in this wo, 

God helpe me fo, ye had him nevir lefe, 

What dare I fain, now there is but we two, 

But wel 1 wote that ye wol nat fo do. 

Ye ben to wife to don fo gret folie, 

To put his life al night in jeopardie. 870 

Had I him nevir lefe? By God I wene 
Ye tie had nevir thing fo lefe, (q^S die) 

Now by my thrifte (q% he) that lhall be fene. 

For fithe ye make this enfample of me. 

If I al night would in him fotowe fe 
For al the trefour in the toune of Troie, 

I bidde God that I nevir mote have joie. 

Now loke than, if ye that ben his love 
Should put his life all night in jeopardy 
For thing of nought, now by that God above, 880 

Nat onely this delaie cometh of folie. 

But of malice, if that I fhould nat lie, 

What? platly and ye futfre’ him in didreffe, 

Ye ncithir bounte done ne gentilnefle. 

(QjS tho Crefeide) wol ye done o thing. 

And ye therwith dial ftinte al his difefe 
Have here and berith him this blewe ring, 

,For there is nothing might him bettir plefc. 

Save I my felfe, ne more his hert apefe. 

And faie my dere herte, that his forowe 890 
Is causelefle, that dial he fene to morowe. 

A ringe (q'S he) ye hafihvodis lhaken! 

Ye nece mine, that ring mud have a done, 

A done which that might ded men alive maken, 

And fuche a ring trowe I that ye have none, 
Difcrecion out of your hed is gone. 

That file I now (q^S he) and that is routhe, 

O time iloft, wel maid thou curdn flouthe! 

Wote ye not wel that noble’ and hie corage 

Ne foroweth nat, ne dintith eke for lite, poo 
But if a foie were in a jelous rage, 

I n’olde fettin at his forowe*a mite, 

But fede him with a fewe wordis white 

An othir daie, whan that I might him finde, 

But this thing dant al in anothir kinde, 

This is fo gentle’ and fo tendirof herte. 

That with his deth he wol his forowes wreke. 

For trud it wel, how fore fo that him fmerte. 

He wol to you no jelous wordis fpeke. 

And forthy nccc, er that his hert to breke, 910 
So fpeke your felfe to him of this matere. 

For with a worde ye maie his herte dere. 

Now have I tolde what peril he is in. 

And his coming unwid to every wight, 

Ne parde harrne maie there be none, ne dn, 

I wol my felf be with you al this night, 

Ye know eke how it is your ownc knight. 

And by that right ye mud upon him tride. 
And 1 al pred to fetche him when you lide. 

This accident fo pitous was to here, 5720 

And eke fo like a fothc, at prime face. 

And Troilus her knight, to her fo-dere. 

His privc comming, and the dkir place, 


That though, fhe thought, die did him than a grace, 
Confidirid al thingis as thei dode. 

No wondir is, fens he did al for gode. 

Crefeide anfwerde, as wifely God at red 
My foule bring, as me is for him wo. 

And Erne iwis, faine would I don the bed, 

If that I a grace had for to do fo, .930 

But whethir that ye dwel, or for him go, 

I am, til God me bettir minde fende. 

At Dulcarnon, right at my witt’is ende. 

(QjS Pandarus) ye nece wol ye here, 

Dulcarnon clepid is fleming of wretches. 

It femith hard, for wretchis wol nought lere, 

For very douthe, or othir wilful! tetches. 

This faid is by them thatben’t worth two fetches, 
But ye ben wife, and that ye han on honde 
N’is neithir harde, ne skilful to withdondc. 940 

Than Erne (q^S die) doeth hereof as you lid. 

But er he come, I wol up fird arife, 

And for the love of God, fens al my trill 
Is on you two, and ye beth bothe wife, 

- So werkith now, in fo diferete a wife. 

That I honour maie have, and he plefauncc. 
For I am here al in your govirnaunce. 

That is wel faid fqjS he) my nece dere 
I There gode thrifte on that wise gentill herte, 
iBut liggith dill, and takith him right here, pjo 
It nedith nat no ferthir for him derte. 

And eche of you efe othir forowes fmert. 

For love of God, and Venus I The herie. 

For fone hope J, that we fhullin ben meric. 

;This Troilus full fone on knees him fette 
Ful fobrely, right by her bedd’is hed. 

And in his bede wife his Lady grette, 

But lord 1 fo fhe woxe fodainliche all red. 

And thought anone how that die diuldebe dedde, 
She coulde nat o worde aright out bringe, 960 
So fodainly for his fodaine cominge. 

But Pandarus, that fo wel coulde fele 
In every thing, to plaie anon began. 

And fayid, Nece, fe how this Lord gan knele. 

Now for yourtrouthe fe this gentil man; 

And with that worde, he for a quifliin ran. 

And faid knelith now whilis that thou lelte. 
There God your hertis bring fone to rede. 

Can I naught fain, for die bad him nat rife. 

If forowe’ it put out of her remembraunce, 970 
Or ellis that die toke it in the wife 
Of duetie, as for his obfervaunce. 

But well finde I, fhe did him this plelaunce. 

That die him kid, although (he fikid fore. 

And bad him fit adoun withoutin more. 

(Q 5 Pandarus) now wol ye well begin. 

Now doth him fittin doune gode nece dere 
Upon your bedd’is fide, al there within. 

That eche of you the bet maie othir here. 

And with that worde he drew him to the fere, 980 
And toke a light, and found his countinaunce. 
As for to loke upon an old romaunce. 

Crefeide, that was Troilus lady right, 

And clere dode in a grounde of iikirnefle. 

All thought die that her fervaunt and her knight 
Ne fiiulde of trouthe none unright of her geife. 

Yet nathelelfe, confidiid his didrefle. 

And 
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And that love is in caufe of fuche folie, 

Thus to him fpake file of his jeloufie. 

Lo herte mine, as would the excellence 99 0 

Of love, aienft the whiche that no. man maie, 

Ne ought eke godely makin refiftence, 

And eke bicaufe 1 felte wel and faie 


And tho with that a fewe bright teris newe 
Out of hereyin fel, and thus fhe feide, 

Now God thou woft, in thought ne dede untrewe 
To Troilus wasnevir yet Crefeide; 

With that her hed doun in the bed fhe leide. 
And with the fhete it wrie, and fighid fore, 
And held her pece, nat a word fpake fhe more. 


Your grete trouth, and fervice every daie. 

And that your hert al mine was, foth to faine. But now helpe God, to quench al this forow; 


This drove me for to rewe upon your paine; 

And your godenes have I founden* alway yet. 

Of whiche my dcre hert, and al my knight, 

I thanke it you, as fcrre as I have wit, 

Al can I nat as much as it were right, xooo 

And I emforth my conning and my might 
Have, and aie fhal, how fore fo that me fmert, 
Ben to you trewe and whole with all mine hert ; 

And dredilcfie that fhal be founde at prevc; 

But herte mine, what al this is to faine, 

Shal well be told, fo that ye nought you greve, 

' Though I to you right on your felf complaine. 

For therewith mene I finally the paine, 

That halt your hert and mine in hevinelfe. 

Fully toflaine, and every wrong redreffc. ioio 

My gode hert mine, n’ot I, for why, ne how. 

That jeloufly alas! that wicked wivere. 

Thus causelefle is cropin into you. 

The harme of whiche I would fain delivere, 

Alas! that he all whole or of him flivere 
Should have his refute in fo digne a place! 
Than Jove him fone out of your herte erace. 

But o thou Jove, oAu&ourof nature. 

Is this an honour to thy dignite. 

That folke ungilty fuffrin here injure, 102c 

And who that gilty is, al quite goeth he ? 

O were it lefiill for to plaine of The, 

That undefervid fuffrift jeloufie, 

Of that I would upon The plaine and crie. 


Eke al my wo is this, that folke now ufen 
To faine right thus: ye, jeloufie is love. 

And would a bufliil of venim excufcn. 

For that a grane of love is on it fhove, 

But that wote high Jove that fittin above, 

If it be likir love, or hate, or grame, i 
And aftir that it ought to bere his name. 

But certaine is, fome manir jeloufie 
Is excufable, more than fome iwis, 

As whan caufe is, and fome fuche fantafie, 

With pite that fo wel expreflld is, 

That it unnethis doeth or faith amis, 

But godely drinkith up al his diftrelfe. 

And that excufe I for the gentilnefi'e. ’ 

And fome fo ful of fury’is, and difpite. 

That it furmountith his repreftion, i 

But herte mine, ye be nat in that plite. 

That thonke I God, for whiche your paifion 
I wol nat cal it but illufion 

Of haboundaunce of love, and befy cure. 
That doth your herte this difefe endure: 

Of which I am right fory, but nat wrothe. 

But for my devoir and your hert’is refte. 
Where fo you lift, by ordal or by othe, 

By forte, or in what wife fo that you lefte, 
For love of God, letpreve it for the befte, i 
And if that I be gilty, do me die; 

Alas, what might I more or done or fcic! 


;; So hope I that he fhal, for he befte may, 

For / have fene of a ful mijly moron: 

Folowen ful oft a mery fomir’s day, 

And aftir -xintir folo'xeih grene May, 

Men fene all day, and redin eke in ftories, 

[ooo That aftir Jharpe flouris ben victories. 

■t. This Troilus, when he her wordis herde, 
ert; Have ye no care, him lifte nat to flepe. 

For it thought him no ftrokis of a yerde 

To here or fe Crefeide his lady wepe, 1070 
But wel he felte about his herte crepe. 

For every tere whiche that Crefeide afterte, 

> The crampe of deth, to ftraine hiniby the herte. 

And in his minde he gan the time accurfe 
1010 That he came there, and that he wasyborne, 

For now is wicke ytournid into worfe, 1080 

And all that labour he hath doen beforne, 

He wende it loft, he thought it n’as but lome; 

O Pandarus thought he, alas thy wile 
Servith of nought, fo welawaie the while! 

And therwithall he hing adoune his hedde, 

:• And fell on knees, and forowfully fight. 

What might he fain ? he felt he n’as but dedde," 

For wroth was flie thatfhould his forowes light j 
But nathelefle, whan that he fpekin might, 

1020 Than faid hethus, God wote that of this game 
Whan all is wift, than am I nat to blame. 

Therwith the forowe in his hert fo fhet. 

That from his eyin fell there nat a tere. 

And every fpirite his vigour in knet 
So thei aftonied and oppreflid were, . 

The feling of his forowe, or his fere. 

Or of aught ellis, fledde were out of toune,' 
Adoune he fell all fodainly in fwoune. 

1030 This was no little forowe for to fe. 

But all was hufh’t, and Pandare upas faft, 11*0 
O Nece pece, or we be loft (q’S he) 

Bethe nat agaft, but certain at the laft 
For this or that, he into bedde him caft, 

And faied, O thefe, is this a mann’is herte ? 
Andofhe rent all to his bare Iherte, 

And fayid nece, but and ye helpe us now, 

Alas! your owne Troilus is lorne; 

Iwis fo would I, and I wifte how 

Full fain (q^ flie) alas that I was borne! 

1040 Ye Nece, woll ye pullin out the thornc, mo 
That ftickith in his herte (ftps Pandare) 
l Saie all foryeve, and ftint is all this fare. 

Ye that to me (q’S Ihe) full levir were 
Than all the gode the Sunne about ygocth. 

And therewithall Ihe fwore him in his ere, 

Iwis my dere herte I am not wrothe, 

Have here my trouth, and many" an othir othe. 
Now fpeke tome, for it am I Crefeide; 

But all for naught, yet might he not abreide. - 

1050 

Therwith his poulce,andpaumisofhis hondes, 1120 
Thei gan to frote, and wetehis templis twain, 
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And to delivir him fro bitcir bondcs 
She oft him kill, and fhortly for to fain 
Him to rewakin fhe did all her pain; 

And at the laft he gan his breth to drawe, 

And of his fwough fone aftirthat adawe. 

And gan bet minde, and refon to him take. 

But wondir fore he was abafhed iwis. 

And with a figh whan he gan bet awake 

Hefaied, O mercie God, what thing is this? 1130 
Why doe ye with your ftlvin thus amis ? 

(Qj 5 tho Crefeide) is this a mann’is game? 

What Troilus, wollyc doe thus for lhame ? 

And therwithall her arme ovre’ him fhe laied, , 

And all foryave, and oftin time him keft. 

He thonkid her, and to her fpake and faied 
As fill to purpofe, for his hert’is reft; 

And flie to that anfwerde him as her left, 

And with her godelic wordis him difport 
She gan, and oft his forowcs to comfort. 1140 

(Q^ Pandarus) for aught I can afpien 
This light nor I ne fervin here of naught. 

Light is nat gode for fike folkis eyen. 

But for the love of God, fens ye ben brought 
In this gode plite, let now non hevy thought 
Ben hangid in the herds of you twey ; 

And bare the candle towardes the chimney. 

Sone after this, though it no nede ywere. 

Whan /he foche othis as her lift devife 
Had of him takin, her thought tho no fere 1150 
Ne caufe eke none, to bid him thennis rife, 

Yet lefse thing than othis maie fuffice 
In many’ a cafe, for every wight I geffe. 

That lovith well, menith but gentilneffe. 

But in effedt fhe would ywete anon 

Of what man, and eke where, and alfo why 
He jelous was, fens there was cause non. 

And eke the figne whiche that he toke it by. 

She bade him that to tell her bufily. 

Or ellis certain fhe bare him on honde 1160 
That this was doen of malice her to fonde. 

Withoutin more, fhortly for to fain. 

He muft obeie unto his ladie’s heft 
And for the laffe harme he muft fomwhat fain, 

He faied her, whan fhe was at foche a feft 
She might on him have lokid at the left, 

N’ot I nat what fall dere inough a rifiie) 

As he that nedis muft a caufe out filhe. 

And fhe anfwerde, fwete hert, all were it fo. 

What harme was that, fince I non evil! mene ? 1170 
For by that God that wrought us bothe two. 

In all manir thing is mine entent clene, ’ 

Soche argumentes ne be nat worthe a bene, 

Woll ye the childilh jelous counterfete ? 

Now were it worthy that ye were ibete. 

Tho Troilus gan forowfully fike, 

Left fhc be wrothe, him thought his herte deide. 

And faied, alas! upon my forowe’s fike 
Have mercie o fwete herte mine Crefeide, 

, And if that in tho wordis that I feide, 1180 
Be any wrong, I woll no more trefpace, 

Doeth what you lift, I am all in your grace. 

And fhe anfwerde, of gilt mifericorde, 

That is to faine, that I foryeve all this. 

And evirmore on this night you recOrde, 

And bethe well ware ye doe no more amis ; 


Creseide. 

Naie dere hert mine no more (cpS he) iwis. 

And now (q’Sfhe) that I have you doe fijierte 
Foryeve it to me, mine owne fwete herte. 

This Troilus with blilfe of that fupprifed 119® 
Put all in Godd’is hande, as he that ment 
Nothing but well, and fodainly avifed 
He her in his armis faft to him hent, 

And Pandarus, with a full gode entent 

Laied him to flepe, and faied, if ye be wife, 
Sownith not now, left more folke arife. 

What might or maie the fely Larke faie 
Whan that the fparhauke hath himinhisfote? 

I can no more, but of thefe ilke.twaie, 

(To whom this tale fugre be or fote) no® 

Though I tary a yere, fomtime I mote 
After mine Audhour tellinther gladneffe. 

As well as I have tolde ther hevineffc. 

Crefeide, whiche that felt her thus itake, 

(As writin clerkis in ther bokis old) 

Right as an afpin lefe fhe gan to quake. 

Whan fhe him felt her in his armis fold. 

But Troilus all whole of caris cold 
Gan thankin tho the blisfull Goddis feven ; 

Thus fondry faints bringin folk to heven. ilia 

This Troilus in armis gan her ftraine, 

And fayid fwete, as evirmote I gone;. 

Now be ye caught, now here is but we twaine. 

Now yeldith you, for othir bote is none. 

To that Crefeide ahfwerid thus anone, 

Ne had I er now, my fwete herte dere 
Ben yoldin iwis, I were now not here. 

O foth is faied, that helid for to be 
Of a fevir, or othir gtete fikneffe, 

Men muft drinkin, as we may oftin fe, ijtao 

Full bittir drinke; and for to have gladneffe 
Men drinkin oft in pain, and in diftreffe: 

1 mene it here, as for this avinture. 

That through a pain hath foundin al his cure. 

And now fwetneffe yfemith ferre more fwete. 

That bittirneffe afl'ayid was biforne. 

For out of wo in blifse now thei flete, 

Non foche thei feltin fithins thei were borne. 

Now is this bettir than bothe two be lome; 

For love of God, take every woman hede 1230 
To werkin thus, if it come to the nede. 

Crefeide all quite from every drede and tene. 

As fhe that jufte caufe had him to trift. 

Made him foche feft, it joie was for to fene. 

Whan fhe his trouth and clene entent y wift ; 

And as about a tre with many’ a twift 
Bitrent and writhin is the lwete Wodbinde, 

Gan eche of’hem in armis othir winde. 

And as the newe abafhid Nightingale, 

Thatftintith firft, whan fhe beginnith fing, 1240 
Whan that fhe herith any fierd’is tale. 

Or in the hedgis any wight ftering. 

And aftir fikir doeth her voice out ring. 

Right fo Crefeide, whan that her drede ftent. 
Opened her hert, and told him her entent. 

And right as he that feeth his deth ifhapen. 

And dyin mote, in aught that he maie geffe. 

And fodainly refcous doeth him efcapen. 

And from his deth is brought in fikirneffe. 

For al this worlde in foche prefent gladneffe 1250 

Was 
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Was Troilns, and hath his lady fwete. 

With aoworie hap God let its nevir mete! 

Her armis fmall, her back both ftreight and foft. 

Her fidis long, and flefoy, fmothe, and whiter 
He gan to ftroke, and gode thrift bad full oft, 

He» fnow-white tbrote, her breftis round and lite; 
Thus in this heven* he gan him to deHte, 

And tberwithall a thoufande times her kift, 

That what todoeh for joie unncth he wift. 

Than faied he thus, O Love, O Charite, iado 

Thy mothir eke, Citherea the fwete, 

Aftirthy fel£ nextheryid be Ihe, 

Venus I nxenc, the wellwilly planetej 
And next that Hymenatus I The gretc. 

For nevir man was to yon Goddis hold 
As I, whiche ye have brought fro caris cold. 

Benigne Love, thou holy bond of thinges, 

Who fo woll grace, and lift The not honoure, 

Lo! his deftre woll flic withoutin winges. 

For n’oldift thou of bounte ’hem focoure 1370 
That fervin beft, and mofte alwaie laboure. 

Yet were all loft, that dare I well fain certes. 
But if thy grace ypaihd our defertes. 

. > ‘J ■ c - ‘ ' 

And for thou me, that left thonkc coud deferve 
Of them that nombrid ben unto thy grace. 

Haft holpin, there I likely was to fterve. 

And me beftowid in fo high a place. 

That thilke boundis maie no bliffe furpace, 

I can no more, but laode and reverence 

Be to thy bounte and thine excellence. 1180 

And tberwithall Crefeide anon he kift. 

Of whiche certain ihe ne felt no difefe. 

And thus faied he, now would to God I wift, 

Mine berte fwete, how I you beft might plefe. 
What man he) was evir thus at efe 
As I, on whiche the fairift, and the beft 
That er I feie, deinith her hert to reft ! 

Here maie ye fenc that mercie paffith right. 

The’ experience of that is felt in me. 

That am unworthy to fo fwete a wight, 1250 
But harte mine, of your benignite 
So thinkith, that though I unworthy be. 

Yet mote I nede amendin in fome wife. 

Right through the vertue of your hie Service ; 

< . ' . . V K 

And for the love of God, my lady dere, 

Sith he hath wrought me for 1 fhal you ferve, 

As thus I mene: that ye woll be my fere 
To doe me live, if that you lift, or fterve. 

So techith me, how that 1 maie deferve 

Your thonke, fo that I through min ignoraunce 
. Ne doe nothing that you be difplefaunce. 

For certis, frefhe and womanliche wife. 

This dare I faie, that trouth and diligence, 

That (hall ye ftndin m me all; my life, 

Ne I woll not certain breke your defence. 

And if 1 doe, prefent, or in abfence. 

For love of God, let flea me with the dede. 

If that it like unto your womanhede. 

Iwis (q^S Ihe) mine owne hert’is lull. 

My ground of efe, and al mine herte dere, 1310 
Graunt mercie, for on that is all my truft t 
But let us fall awaie fro this mattere,. 

For it fuftUkh, this that laid is here. 

And at o worde, withoutin repentaunce, 
Welcome my knight, my pece, my fuffifaunce* 
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Of thcr deliteor joies one df the left 
Were impoffible to my wit to faie, . 

But judgith ye, that have ben at the feft . 

Of foche gladneffe, if that him lift to piaie j , 

I can no more, but thus thefe ilke twaie i 3 ici 
That night, betwixin drede and fikimelfe, 

Feltih in love the gretift worthinefle. 

O blisfull night, of them fo long ifought, 

How blithe unto ’hem bothe two thou were! 

Why ne* had I foche fell with my foule ibought. 

Ye, or but the left joie which that was there? 
Awaie thou foule daungir and thou fere. 

And let ’hem in this hevin bliffe ydwell. 

That is fo high, that all ne can I teU. 

But fothe is, though I cab not tellin ail, 1330 
As can mine Au&hour of his excellence. 

Yet have I faied, and God toforne fhall 
In every thing all wholly his fentence. 

And if that I, at tov’is reverence. 

Have any worde in echid for the beft, 

Doeth therwithaH right as your felvin left. 

For all my wordis here, and every part, 

I fpeke ’hem all undir correftion 

Of you that feling have in lOv’is art 
And put it all in your difcrecioB, 1340 

To encrefe or make diminicion 

Of my langage, and that I you befeche j 
But now to purpofe of my ratbir fpeche. 

Thefe ilke two, that ben ih afmis lafr, . 

So lothe to ’hem afondir gon it were, . . 

That eche from othir wendin ben biraft, - 
Or ellis lo! this was ther mofte fere, .< 

That all this thing but nice dremis were- 
For whiche fell oft eche of 'hem faid, o fwete, 
Clippe I you thus, or els doe I it mete 1 13 JO 

And Lorde! fo he gan godelie on her fe. 

That nevir his loke ne blent from her face, 

And faied, O toy defe herte maie it be 
That it be fothe, that ye ben in this place ? 

Ye herte mine, God thanke I of his grace, 

(QjS tho Crefeide) and therwithail him kift, 
Thar where here fpiritc was, for joie foe n’ift.. 

This Troilus fell oft her cyin two 
Gan for to kiffe, and faied: O eyin dere. 

It werin ye that wrought me foche wo, t%66 

Ye humble nettis of my lady dere, 

Though there be mercie writtin in your chere, 
God wote the text fell harde is for to finde. 
How couldin yc withoutin bonde me binde ? 

Therwith he gan her faft in armis take. 

And well an hundrid timis gan he like; 

Not foche forowfoll ftghis as men make 
For wo, or eUis whan that folke be fike, 

But eCe fighis, foche as ben to like. 

That foewid his affeftion within, ij 70 

Of foche manir ftghis could he not blin. 

Sone aftir this thei fpake of fondrie thinges. 

As fill to purpofe of this avinture. 

And playing entetchaungidin ther ringes, 

Of whiche I can not tellin no feripture, 

But well woe, a broche of gold and azurei 
In whiche a Rubie fet was like an hert, 

Crefeide him yave, and ftacke it on hisfherte. 

Lorde I trowe ye that a covcitous wtetche. 

That blamith love, and hake of it difpite, 1380 

Hhhh That 
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That of tho pens that he can muckre’ and ketche 
Was eviryet yeve to him foche delite, 

As is in loVe in 0 poinft in fome plite? 

Naie doubtilefle, for all fo God me fave, 

So parfite joie ne maie no nigard have. 

Thei woll faie yes, but Lorde that fo thei lie! 

Tho bufie wretchis full of wo and drede. 

That callin loVe a wodenelfe or folie; 

But it (hall fall ’hem, as I fhall you rede* 

Thei fhall forgon the white and eke the rede* 1390 
And live in wo, there God yeve ’hem niifchaunce. 
And every lovir in his trouthe avaurice 1 

As would to God tho wretchis, that difpife 
Service of love, had eris all fo long 
As had Midas, all full of covetife, 

And therto dronkm had as hotte and ftrong 
As Cyrus did, for his affc&is wrong. 

To techin ’hem that thei ben in the vice, 

And lovirs not, although thei hold ’hem nice. 

Thefe ilke two, of whom that T you faie 1400 
Whan that ther hertis well alTurid were, 

Tho gonnin thei to fpekin and to plaie. 

And eke rehercin how, and whan, and where 
, Thei knewin firft, and every wo or fere. 

That pallid was, but all foche hevinelTe, 
Ithonkid God, was tournid to gladnclfe. 

And evirmore, whan that ’hem fell to fpeke 
Of any thing of foche a time agone. 

With killing all that tale fhould ybreke. 

And fal.ininto a newe joie anone, 1410 

And biddin all ther might, fens thei were one. 

For to recoveren blille, and ben at efc. 

And’ paiiid wo with joyis counterpaife. 

Refon woll not that I fpekin of flepe, 

For it accordith not to my mattere, 

God wore thei toke of it full little kepe, 

But left this night, that was to ’hem fo dere, 

Ne fhould in vaine efcape in no manere. 

It was bifet in joie and bufinelfe 

Of all that founith into gentilnelfe. 1420 

But whan the cocke, commune Aftroioger, 

Gan on his breft to bete, and aftir crowe. 

And Lucifer, the day’is meifanger, 

Gan for to rife, and out his bemis throwe, 

And Eft ward rofe, to him that could it know* 
Fortuna major , that anone Crefeide, 

With herte fore, to Troilus thus feide. 

Mine hert’is life, my truft, al my plefaunce. 

That I was borne alas! that me is wo. 

That daie of us mote make difceveraunce, 1430 
For time it is to rife, and hennis go. 

Or ellis I am loft for evirmo, 

O night alas! why n’ilt thou ore us hove. 

As long as whan Alcmena laie by Jove ? 

O blacke night, as folke in bokis rede. 

That fhapin art by God this worlde to hide. 

At certain timis, with thy derke wede. 

That undir that men might in reft abide, 

Wei oughtin beftes to plain, and folke to chide, 
That thereas daie with labor would us breft, 1440 
That thou thus flieft, and deinift us not reft. 

Thou doeft alas ! fo fhortly thine office. 

Thou rakle night, that God makir of kinde 
The for thine haft, and thine unljinde vice 
So fall aie to our Hemifphere binde. 


That nevirmore undir the ground thou winde. 

For through thy rakle hying out of Troic .' 

Have I forgone thus haltily my joie. 

This Troilus, that with tho wordis felt* 

As thought him tho, for piteous diftrefle, 1450 
The blodie teris from his herte melt, 

As he that yet nevir foche hevinelTe . 

Affayid had, out of fo grete gladnelfc, 

Gan therewithall Crefeide his lady dere 
In armis ftrain, and faid in this manere. 

O cruill daie, accufer of the joie, 

That night and love hath ftole, and faft iwrie, 
AccUrfid be thy comming into Troie, 

For every bowre hath one of thy bright eyen. 
Envious daie, what lift The fo to fpien, 1460 
What haft thou loft, why fekift thou this place ? 
There God thy light fo quenche for his grace. 

Alas! what have thefe lovirs The agilt? 

Difpitous daie! thine be the paine of hell. 

For many’ a lovir haft thou flain, and wilt. 

Thy poring in woll no where let ’hem dwell, 
What profrift thou thy light here for to fd ? 

Go fell it them that finale felis grave, 

We woll The nor, us nedith no daie have. 

And eke the fonni Titan gan he chide, 1470 

And faid, O foie, well maie men Thedilpife, 
That haft all night the Dauning by thy fide, 
Andfufffift her fo fone up fro The rife. 

For to difefe us lovirs in this wife. 

What? hold your bed, there thou and thy morowj 
I bidde God fo yeve you both forowe. 

Therwith full fore he fighed, and thus he feide. 

My lady bright, and of my wele or wo 
The well and rote, O godely mine Crefeide, 

And £hall I rife alas! and fhall I goe ? 1480 

Now fele I that mine herte mote a two. 

And how fhould I my life an houre fave. 

Sens that with you is all the life 1 have ? 

What fhall I doen ? For certis I n’ot how 
Ne whan alas! I fhall the time fe. 

That in this plite 1 maie ben eft with you, 

And of my life God wote how fhall that be. 

Sens that defire right now fo bitith me. 

That 1 am dede anon, but I retourne. 

How fhould 1 long alas! fro you fojourne ? 1490 

But nathelelfe, mine owne ladie bright. 

Yet were it fo that I wift uttirly. 

That I your humble fervaunt, and your knight 
Were in your h.rte ifet fo fermily 
As ye in mine, the whiche thing truily 

Me kvir were than have thefe worldis twain. 

Yet fhould I bet endurm all my pain. 

To that Crefeide anfwerid right anon, 

And with a iigh fhe faied, O herte dere, 

' The game iwis fo ferforth now is gon, 1500 

That firft fhall Phoebus falhn from the fphere, . 
And everiche Egle ben the Dov’is fere. 

And every rocke out of his place afterte, 

Er Troilus go out of Crefeide’s herte. 

Ye ben fo depe within mine herte ygrave. 

That tho I would it turne out of my thought. 

As wifely very God my foule fave. 

To dyin in the pain, I couide nought; 

And for the love of God, that us hath wrought 
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Let in your brain none othir fantafie 1510 
So crepin, that it cause me to die. 

And that ye me would have as fall in minde. 

As I have you, that would I you befeche. 

And if I will fothily that to rinde, 

God might not o point of my joyis eche ; 

But herte mine, withoutin more fpeche, 

Bcthe.to me true, orellis were it routhe, 

For I am thine, by God and by my trouthe. 

Bethe glad forthy, and live in fikirnefle,, 

Thus faied 1 ner er this, ne /hall to mo, 1520 
And if to you it were a grete gladneife 
To tourne ayen fone aftir that ye go* 

As fainc would I as ye that it were fo. 

As wifely God mine herte bring to refle, 

. And him in armis toke, and ofte kelte. 

Ayehll his will, lithe it mote nedis be. 

This Troilus up rofc, and fall him cled, 

And in his armis toke ,his lady fire 

An hundrid times, and on his waie him fped. 

And, with foche wordis as his herte ybled 1530 
He feide, farith wel, my dere herte fwete. 

That God us graunte found and fone to mete. 

To whiche no worde for forowe lie anfwerd. 

So fore gan his parting her to diilrain. 

And Troilus unto his Paleis ferd. 

As wo bigon as Ihe was, fothe to laine. 

So harde him wrong of lharpe delire the pain. 

For to ben efte there he was in plefaunce. 

That it may nere out of his remembraunce. 

Retoumid to his roiall paleis ibne 1540 

He foft unto his bedde gan lor to ihrinke. 

To flepe long, as he was wont to doen, 

But ail.for naught, he maie wel ligge and winke. 
But flepe maie there none in his herte linke, v 
r • Thinking how Ihe, for whom delirc him brendc, 
A M. folde was worth more than he wende. 

And in his thought gan up and doune to wende 
Her wordis all, and every countinaunce. 

And fermily impreffin in his, minde 

The lefce poin&e, that to him was plefaunce, 1550 
And verily of thilke remembraunce 
Delire al newe him brende, and lull to brede 
Gan mote than erll, and yet toke he non hede. 

Crefeide alfo right in the fame wife 
Of Troilus gan in her herte Ihet 
His worthinefl'e, his lull, his dedis wife. 

His gentilnefle, and how Ihe with him met, 
Thonking love, that he fo well her befet, 

Deliring oft to have her herte dere 

In foche a place as Ihe durft make him chere. 1560 

Pandare, a morowe which that commin was 
Unto his Nece, gan her faire to grete. 

And faied, all this night fo rained it alas! 

That all my drede is, that ye, Nece fwete, • 

Have little leilir had to flepe and mete. 

All night (q^ he) hath rain fo do me wake. 
That Tome of us I trowe ther heddis akc. 

And nere he came and faid, how llant it now. 

This meric morowe, nece how can ye fare? 
Crefeide anfwerde, nevir the bet for you, 1570 
Foxe that ye ben, God yevc your herte care, 

God helpe me fo, ye caulid all this fare, 

Trowe I (q$ Ihe) for all your wordis white, 

O who fo feeth you, knowith you full lire 1 
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With that Ihe began her face for to wrie 
With the Ihete, and woxe for lhame all redde. 

And Pandarus gan undir for to prie, 

And foyid nece, if that 1 lhall ben dedde, , 

Have here a fwerde, and fmiuth of my hedde; 
With that his arme all fodainly he thrille i$8o 
Undir her necke, and at the liul her kiite. 

I palfe al that, which chargith naught to fay. 

What? God foryave his deth, and Ihe alio 
Foryave: and with her uncle gan to plaie. 

For othir caufe ne was there none than fo; 

But of this thing right to th* effed to go. 

Whan time ywas, home to her houle foe went,' 
And Pandarus hath fully his entent. 

Now tourne we ayen to Troi'us, 

That reftelefle foil long a bedde ylaie, s? 

And privily lent aftir Pandarus, 

To him to come in all the hail he maie; 

He come anon, not onis faied he naie. 

And Troilus full fobirly he grete. 

And doune upon the bedd’is fide him fete. 

This Troilus with all th* affe&ioun 
Of frendly love, that herte maie devife. 

To Pandarus on kneis fill adoune. 

And er that he would of the place arife 
He gan him thankin on his belle wife, itfob 
An hundrid time he gan the time bleffe 
That he was borne, to bring him fro diilrdfc. 

He laid, O fiend of frendes, the aldirbeft 
That evir was, the fothe for to tell. 

Thou hall in heven ibrought my foule at refi^ 
FroPhlegethon the firie flode of hell. 

That though I might a thoufande timis fel 
Upon adaie my life in thy fervice, 

It ne might not a mote in that fuffice. 

The fonne, whiche that al the worlde maie fe, 1616 
Sawe nevir yet (my life that dare I leic) 

Sojoily, faire, and godely, as is ihe, 

Whofe I am all, and lhaji till that I deie. 

And that I thus am her’s, dare I wel feie. 

That thankid be the highe worthinefl'e 
- Of love, and eke thy kinde bufinefle. 

Thus hall thou me no little thing iyeve. 

For why? to The obligid be for aie 
My life, and why ? for through thine helpe I live. 

Or els dedde had I ben many a daie, idao 

And with that worde doun in his bed he laie. 

And Pandarus full fobirly him hetde 
Till all was faid, and than he him anfwerde. 

My dere frende, if I have doen for The 
In any cafe, God wote it is me lefe. 

And am as glad as man maie of it be, 

God helpe me fo, but take now not agrefe 
That I fliall faine, beware of this milchefe. 

That there as now thou brought arc to thy blifle, 
Thatthouchy felfnecaufeitnottomifle. 1630 

For of fortun’is lharpe adverfice , 

The worlle kinde of infortune is this, 

A man to have ben in profperite, 

And it remembir, whan it pallid is; 

Thou’ art wife inough, forthy doe nat amis. 

Be not to rakill, though thou litre warme. 

For if thou be, certain it woll The harme. 

Thou art at efe, and hold The well therin. 

For ail fo fure as redde 1$ every fire. 

As 
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As grete a create is to kept well as winne, 1640 

Bridle alwait thy fiptch and thy defire, • 

For worldly joie holdeth not but by a wire, 

That previth well, it breft aldaie To ofte, 

Forthy nede is to werkin with it fofte. 

(QS Troiius) I hope, and God tofome, 

My dere frende, that I fball fo me bere. 

That in my gilt ther fhal nothing ben lome, 

Ne In’ill rakle, for to grevin her, 

It nedith not this mattir ofte to tere. 

For wiftift thou mine herte wel, Pandare, 16 50 
God wote of this thou wouldift litil care. 

« 

Tho gan he tell him of his glade night. 

And whereof firft his hert ydradde, and how. 
And fayid frende, as I am a true knight. 

And by that faithe I owe to G04 and you, 

I had it nevir halfe fo hote as now, 

And evir the more that ddire me biteth, 

To low her beft, the more it me deliteth. 

I n’ot my felf not wifely what it is 

But now I felin a newe qualite, 1660 

Ye all anothir than I did er this. 

Pandare anfwerid and faied thus, that he. 

That onis maie in hevin blifle ybc. 

He felith othir wayis dare I laic, 

Than chilke time he firft herd of it faie. 

This is a worde for al, that Troiius 
Was nevir ful to fpeke of this matere. 

And for to'praifin unto Pandarus 

The bounteof his bright lady fo dere. 

And Pandarus to thanke, and makin chere, 1670 
This.tale was aie fpan newe to beginne. 

Til that the night departid ’hem atwinne. 

Sone after this, for that fortune it would, 

Icomin was the blisfi.il time fwete. 

That Troiius was wamid, that he fhould, 

There he was erft, Crefeide his lady mete, 

For whiche he felte his herte in joie flete. 

And faithfully gan all the Goddis hcry. 

And let fe now, if that he can be mery. 

And holdin was the forme, and al the gife 1680 
Of her comming, and eke of his alfo. 

As it was erft, whiche nedith nought devife. 

But plainly to th’ effefte right for to go. 

In joie and furete Pandarus ’hem two 
A beddc ybrought, whan that ’hem bothe left. 
And thus thei ben in quiete and in reft. 

Naught nedith it to you, fithe thei ben met. 

To aske at me, if that thei blithe y were. 

For if it erft was well, tho was it bet, 

A thoufande folde, this nedith not enquere, 1690 
Ago was every forow’ and every fere. 

And bothe iwis thei had, and fo thei wende. 

As mochil joie as herte maie comprehende. 

This n’is no litil thing of for to fey, 

This paffith every wit for to devife. 

For eche of’hem gan othir*s luft obey, 

Felicite, whiche that thefe clerkis wife 
Commcndin fo, ne may not here fuffife. 

This joye ne maie not writtin be with inke. 
This paffith al that any hert maie thinke. 170# 

But cruil day, fo welaway the ftounde, 

Gan for to’ aproche, as thei by iignis knewe, 

For whiche ’hem thought thei felin deth’is wounde. 
So wo was ’hem, that chaungin gan ther hewe. 


And day thei gonnin to difpife al newe, 

Calling it traitour, envious, and worfe. 

And bittirly the day’is light thei corfe. 

(QjS Troiius) alas! now am I ware 
That Pyrois, and tho fwifte ftedis thre, 

Whiche that ydrawin forth the funn’is chare, 1710 
Han gon feme bypathe in difpite of me, 

And makith it fo fone day to be, 

And for the funne him haftith thus to rife, 

Ne fhal I nevir don him facrifife. 

But nedis daie departin ’hem muft fone, 

And whan ther fpeche don was, and ther chere, 
Thei twin anon, as thei were wont to done, 

And fetrin time of meting efte ifere. 

And many’a night thei wrought in this manere. 

And thus fortune a time yladde in joie 1710 
Crefeide, and eke this king’is fon of Troie. 

In fuffifaunce, in blifle, and in finginges 
This Troiius ganal his life to lede. 

He fpendith, juftith, and makith feftinges, 

He gevith frely ofte, and chaungith wede. 

He helde about him alwaie out of drede 

A world offolke, as come him well of kinde. 
The frefhift, and the beft that he could finde. 

That fuche a voice was of him, and a fteven 

Throughoutthe world,of honourand largefle, 1730 
That it up ronge unto the yafe ofHeven, 

And as in love he was in fuche gladneflc. 

That in his hert he demid, as I gefle. 

That there n’is lovir in this world at efe 
So wel as he, and thus gan love him plefe. 

The godelihede or beaute, whiche that kinde 
In any othir lady had ifette, 

Can not the mountenaunce of a gnat unbinde 
About his hert of al Crefeid’is nette. 

He was fo narowe’imaskid, and iknette, 174© 
That is undon in any manir fide. 

That n’il nat ben, for aught that maie betide. 

And by the honde ful oftin he would take 
This Pandarus, and into gardin lede. 

And fuche a feft, and fuche a procefle make 
Him of Crefeide, and of her womanhede. 

And of her beaute, that withoutin drede 
It was an heven his wordis for to here. 

And than he woulde fing in this manere; 

Love, that of Erthe and Se hath govimaunce, 1750 
Love, that his heftis hath in hevin hie. 

Love, that with a right wholfbme aliautioe 
Halte peple joynid, as hitn lifte ’hem gie ; 

Love, that yknittith lawe and companie. 

And couplis doth in vertue for to dwel, 

Binde this accorde, that I have tolde and tel. 

That, that the world with faith, whiche that is liable, 
Diverfith fo his floundis according, 

That dementis, that bethe difcordable, 

Holdin a bonde perpetually during, 1760 

That Phoebus mote his rofy day forth bring. 

And that the mone hath lordfhip ore the nightes, 
Al this doeth love, aie heried be his mightes. 

That, that the Se, that gredy is to flowen, 

Conftrainith to a certaine ende fo 
His fiodis, that fo fierfly thei ne growen 
To drenchin erthe and al for evirmo. 

And if that love aught let his bridil go, 

Al 
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A1 that now lovith afondir foould lepe, 

And loft were al,that love halt nowe to hepe. i 770 

So would to God, that authour is Of kinde. 

That with his bonde love of his vertue lift 
To ferchin hertis al, and fall to binde. 

That from his bonde no wight the wey out wift. 
And hertis colde them wold I that he twift 
To make ’hem love, and that lift him aie rewe 
On hertis fore, and kepe ’hem that ben trewe. | 

In alle nedis for the toun’is werre j 

He was, and aie the firft in armis dight, J 

And certainly, but if that bokis erre, 1780 

Save Hedor, moil idradde of any wight. 

And this encrefe of hardineffe and might 
Gome him of love, his ladies thanke to win. 
That altirid his fpirite fo within. 

In time of truce on hanking would he ride. 

Or ellis hunt the Bore, Be are, or Lionn, 

The fmale beftis let he gon befide, 

And whan that he come riding into’the toun, 

Ful oft his lady from her window doun. 

As frefo as faucon, comin out of mue, 1790 
Ful redy was him godely to falue. 

And mOft of love and vertue was his fpechcj 
And in difpite had he al wretchidnelfe. 

And doutleflc nO nede was him to befeche 
To honourin them, that had worthmclfc. 

And eftn ’hem, that werin in diftrefte, 

And glad was he, if any wight wel ferde. 

That lovir was, whan he it wift Or herde. 

For fothe to faine, he loft helde every wight. 

But if he were in lov’is high fervice, 1800 

1 mene folke that aught it ben of right. 

And ore al this, fo wel coulde he devife 
Of fentiment, and in fo uncouthe wife 
Al his array, that every lovir thought* 

That al was well, what fo he faid or wrought. 

And though that he be come of blode royal. 

Him lift of pride at no wight for to chace, 

Benigne he was to eche in general. 

For which he gate him thanke in every place, 

.Thus woulde love, iheried he his grace, 1810 
That Pride and Ire, Envfe, and Avarice 
He gan to flie, and every othir vice. 

Thou lady bright, the doughtir of Dione, 

Thy biinde and wingid fonne eke Han Cupide, 

Ye fuftrin nine eke, that by Helicone 
In hil Pamaffo liftin for to’ abide, 

That ye thus ferre han deinid me to gide 
I can no more, but fens that ye wol weade. 

Ye heried ben for aie withoutin ende: 

Through you have I faid fully in piy fong 1820 
Th* effede and joie of Troilus fervice, 

Al be that there was fome difefe among. 

As mine audour to liftith to devife, 

My thirde boke now ende I in this wife. 

And Troilus in lufte and in quiete 
Is with Crefeide, his owne ladic fwete. 

l&n tertius. 


/ 

Proeemium libri quarti. 

B UT all to litill, welaway the while! 

Laftith fuche joie, ithonkid be fortune. 

That femith trewift, whan foe wol begile. 

And can to folis fo her fonge entuhe 
That foe ’hem hent, and blent, traitour commune, 
And whan a wight is from her whele ithrowe 
Than laugbith foe, and makith him the mowe. 

From Troilus (he gan her brighte face 

Aytray to writhe, and toke of him non hede. 

And cafte him clene out of his ladie’s grace, io 
And on her whele foe fet up Diomede, 

For which min hert right now ginnith to blede. 
And now my pen alas! with which I write, 
Quakith for drede, of that I muft enditc. 

For how Crefeide Troilus forfoke 

Or at the left, how that foe was unkinde. 

Mote hennisforthe ben matir of my boke. 

As writin folke, through which it is in minde, 

Alas! that thei foould evir cause frnde 
To fpeke her harme, and if thei on ha lie it 
Iwis them felfe foould have the vilanie. 

O ye Erinnyes, night’is doughtirs thre. 

That endeleffe complaihe evir in paihe, 

Megsra, Aleda, and Tyfiphone, 

Thou cruil Mars eke, fathir ofQuirine, 

This ilke fourth boke helpith me for to fine. 

So that the loos of love, and life iferc 
Of Troilus be fully foewid here. 


Incipit liber qaartus. 

L Ygging in hoft, as I have (aide ef this. 

The Grekis ftrong, aboutin Trofe toune, 30 
Bifell, that Whan that Phoebus foining is 
Upon the brefte of Hercules Lioun, 

That Hedor, with many a bold Baroun 
Caft 00 a date with Grekis for to fight. 

As he was wont, to greve ’hem what he might. 

N’ot I how long or foort it was bitwene 
This purpofe, and that day thei fightin mente. 

But on a yUie wel armid bright and foene 
Hedor and many’ a worthy knight out wente 
With fpere in honde, and with bigge bowisbente. 
And in the berde withoutin lengir fett? 

Ther fomen in the felde anon ’hem mette. 

The longe day with fperis foarpe igrounde. 

With arowes, dartis, fwerdes, and qucis fel 
Thei fight, and bringin horfe, and man to grpupde. 
And with foer axis out the brainis quel, , 

But in the Jaft fooure, the fothe for to tel. 

The folke of Troie ’hem felvin fo tpifleden. 

That with the worfe at night homeward thei 
fleden. 

At whiche day was takin Antenor, 5? 

Polydamas, and alfo Mcneftcs, 

Xantippe, Sarpedon, Folyftenor, 

Polite, or the Trojan, Da# Rupbes, 

I ii i And 


Digitized by LjOOQie 


3° 6 


ROILUS atld CrESEIDE. 


And othir lefie folk, as Phebufcs,- 

So that for harme that daie the folke ot 1 roie 
Dredin to lefe a grete parte of their joie. 

Of Priamus was yeve, at Grckes requeft, 

A time of truce, and tho thei gonnm trete 
Ther prifoners to chaungin moft and left. 

And for the furplus yevin fommis grete, °° 

This thing anon was couthe in every ftrete, 

Bothe in th’allege, intoun, and every where, 
And with the firft it came to Calehas ere. 

Wheti Calehas knew this tretife foould yholde, 

- In confiftorie’ amonge the Grekis fone 
He ganin thringe forthewith the lordis olde, 

Andfet him there as he was wont to done. 

And with a chaungid face, ’hem bade a bone, 

For love of God, to done that reverence 
To ftintin noife, and yeve him audience. 70 

Than faid he thus, lo! lordis, mine I was 
Troyan, as it is knowin out of drede, 

And if that you remembre’, I am Calehas, 

That aldirfirft yave comfort to your nede, 

And tolde wcl howe that you foouldin fpede, 

For dredelelfe through you foal in a ftounde 
Ben Troie ibrent, and betin doun to grounde. 

And in what forme, or in what manir wife 
This toun to ftende, and al your luft atcheve, 

Ye have er this wel herde me you devife, 80 

This knowin ye my lordis, as I leve. 

And for the Grekis werin me fo leve, 

I came my felfe in my propir perfone 
To teche in this how you was beft to done. 

Having unto my trefour, ne my rent 
Right no regarde in refpe&e of your efe. 

Thus al my gode I lefte, and to you went, 

Wening in this you, lordis, for to pkfe. 

But al that lofl'e ne doth me no difefe, 

I vouchfafe do, as wifely have I joie, 90 

For you to lefe, al that I have in Troie,* 

Save of a doughtir that I lefte, alas! 

Sleping at home, when out of Troie I ftert; 

O fterne; O cruil fathir that I was! 

Howe might I have in that fo hard an hert! 

Alas that I ne’ had brought her in my ftert! 

For forow’ of which I wol nat live to morow, 
But if ye, lordis, reweupon my forow. 

For bicaufe that I fawe no time er now 

Her to delivre’, I holdin have my pees, 100 
But now ofnevir, if that it like you, 

I may her have right fone nowe doutlees, 

O helpe and grace, amongis al this prees, 

Rewe on this olde catifc in diftrene, 

Sith I through you have all this hevinelfe. 

Ye have now caught, and fettrid in prifon 
Troyans inowe, and if your willis be. 

My childe with one may have redemption. 

Now for the love of God, and of bounte, 

One of fo foie alas! fo yefe him me, no 

What nede were it this prayir for to weme, 

Sith ye ftul have both folke and toun as yem ? 

On peril of my life I foal nat lie, 

Apollo hath me tolde fol faithfully, 

I have eke foundin by aftronomy. 4 

By fort, and eke by augury trewely. 

And dare wel faie the time is fafte by, 

That fire and flambe on an the totfu foal fptede, 


And thus foal Troie yturne to afoin dede. 

For certaine Phoebus and Neptunus bothe, 120 
That makidin the wallis of the toun, 

Ben with the folke of Troie alwaie fo wroth. 

That thei wol bring it to confufioun, 

Right in difpite of king Laomedoun, 

Bicaufe he n’olde payin ’hem ther hire. 

The toun of Troie foal ben fet on fire. 

Telling his tale alway this olde grey 
Humble in fpeche and in his loking eke. 

The fake teris from his eyin twey 
Ful faft yronnindoun by eithircheke, 13d 

So long he gan of focour ’hem befeke. 

That for to hele him of his forowes fore 
Thei gave’ him Antenor, withoutin more. 

But who was glad inough but Calehas tho. 

And of this thing ful fone his nedis leide 
On them that ftouldin for the tretife go. 

And them for Antenor fill ofte preide 
To bringin home king Thoas, and Crefeidc, 

And whan Priam his fafe conduft font, 

Th’ embafladours to Troie ftreight thei went. 144 

The caufe i-tolde of ther cOmming, the olde 
Priam the king, ful fone in generall 
Gan hereupon his Parliment to holde, 

Of whiche th’ effefte rehercin you I foall; 

Th’ embafladours ben anfwerdefor final!. 

The efehaunge of prifoners, and al this nede 
’Hem likith wel, and forth in thei procede. 

This Troilus was prefent in the place. 

Whan askid was for Antenor Crefeide, 

For whiche fill fone to chaungin gan his face, <50 
As he that with tho wordis wel nigh deide. 

But nathelelfe he no worde to it feide, 

Left men foould his affe&ion efpie. 

With mann’is hert he gan his forowes dtie. 

And ful of anguifo and of grefly drede. 

Abode, what othir lordes would to it fey. 

And if that thei would graunt, as God forbede 1 
Th’efehaunge of her, then thought he thingis twey, 
Firft, how to fave her honor, and what wey 
Hemighte beft th’efehaunge of her withftonde, 
Ful faft he caft how alle this might ftonde. 

Love him made alle preft to done her bide. 

And rathir dyin, than that foe foould go. 

But Reafon faid him on that othir fide, 
i Withoutin alfent of her, do nat fo. 

Left for thy werke foe would be thy foe. 

And fain,'that through thy medling is iblowe 
Your bothe love, ther it waserft not knowc. 

For whiche he gan deliberen for the befte, . 

And though the lordis wouldin that foe went, 170 
He would e fuffir them graunt what ’hem left. 

And tel his lady firft what that thei ment. 

And when that foe had faid him her entent, 
Theraftir would he werkin all fo blive, 

> Tho al the world ayen it would yftrive. 

Heftor with that full wel the Grekis herde, . 

For Antenor, how thei would have Crefeide, 

Gan it withftonde, and fobirly anfwerdc. 

Sirs, foe ne is no prifoner (he feide) 

I n’ot on you who that this charge leide. 

But on my parte, ye maie eftfones ’hem tell 
I We ufin here no women for to fell. 
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The noife of peple upftert then atones. 

As brimme as blafe of ftrawe ifet on firej 
for infortune it woulde for the nones 
Thei fhouldin ther confufion defire; 

Heftor (q^S thei) what goft may you enfpire 
This woman thus to fhilde, and done us lefe 
Dan Antenor? a wrong waie now ye Chefe; 

That is fo wife, and eke'fo bolde baroun* ipo 

And we have nede of folke, as men may fe, 

He is one of the gfetift of this toun; 

O Heftor lette fuche thy fantafies be, 

O king Priam (q’S thei) thus fegge we, 

' That all our voice is to forgone Crefeide, 

And to delivir Antenor thei preide. 

O Juvenal, lorde! trewe is thy fentence, 

That litil wenin folke what is to yerne, 

That thei ne firidin’ in ther defire offence, 

For cloude of errour ne lette ’hem difcerne 2oo 
What beft is, and lo, here enfample’ as yerne! 
Thefe folke defirin now deliviraunce 
Of Antenor, that brought ’hem to mifchaunce. 

For he was aftir traitonr to the toun 

Of Troy, alas! thei quitte him out to rathe; 

O nice world, lo thy difcrecion! 

Crefeide, which that nevir did ’hem fcathe, 

Sbal nowe no lengir in her blifse bathe, 

But Antenor, he lhal come home to toune, 

And ihe fhal out, thusfaid both heere and houne. 

for which delibered was by parliment. 

For Antenor to yeldin out Crefeide, 

And it pronouncid by the Prefident, 

Although that Heftor nay ful offe praide. 

And finally, what wight that it withfaidfc, 

1 It was for naught, it muft yben, and fhould. 
For fubftaunce of the Parliment it would. 

Departid out o’th’ Parliment echone. 

This Troilus, withoutin wordis mo. 

Unto his chambre fpedde him fail alone, 220 
But if it were a man of his or two. 

The whiche he bad out fafte for to go, 

Bicaufe that he would flepin, as he faide. 

And haftily upon his bedde him laide. 

And as in wintir levis ben birafte 
Eche aftir othir til the trees be bare. 

So that there n’is but barke and braunche ilafte. 

Lithe Troilus, biraft of eche welfare, 

Iboundin in the blacke barke of care, ‘ 

Difpofid wode out of his witte to breide, 250 
So lore him fate the chaunging of Crefeide* 

He rift him up, and every dore he fhettc. 

And window eke, and tho this wofull man 
Upon his bedd’is fide adoune him fette, 

Ful like a ded image, both pale and wan. 

And in his breft the hepid wo began 
Out bruft, and he to workin in this wife. 

In his wodeneflfe, as I fhal you devife. 

Right as the wilde Bulle beginnith fpring 

Now here now there, idartid to the herte, 240 
And of his deth rorith, in complaining. 

Right fo gan he about the chambre fterte. 

Smiting his breft, aie with his fiftis fmertc 
His nest to the* wall, his body to the grounde 
Ful ofte he fwapte, him fclvin to confounde. 

His eyin two for pite of his herte 
Out ftremidin as fwifte as wellis twejr. 


Crrseide. ^07 
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The highe fobbis of his fbrowes fmerfe 

His fpeche him refte, unnethis might he fey 
O deth alas! \Vhy n’ilt thou do medey? 250 
• Acurfid be that day which that nature 
Yfhope me to befi a liv’is creture. 

But aftir whan the fifty’, and al the rage, 

Whiche that his herte twift, and fafte threft. 

By length of time fomewhat gan afwage. 

Upon his bedde he laide him doun to reft. 

But tho begon his teres more out to breft. 

That wondir is the body maie fuffife 
To halfe this wo, whiche that I you devife. ‘ 

Than laide he thus: Fortune, alas the while! ado* 
What have I done? what have I The agilt? 

How mightift thou for routhe thus ihe begile? 

Is there no grace? and fhal I thus be fpilt? 

Shal thus Crefeide away for that thou wilt? 

Alas! how mightift the a in thine hert findc 
To ben to me thus cruilvnd unkinde ? 

Have I The riat honourid al rd/ life, 

As thou well woteft, above the Goddis all ? 

Why wilt thou thin of this joie me deprive ? 

, O Troilus, what may men now The call, 270 
But wretche of wretchis, out of honour fal 
Into mise’ry, in whiche I wol bewaile 
Crefeide alas! til that the brethe me faile. 

Alas! Fortune, if that my life in joie 
Difplefid had unto thy foule Enviej 
Why ne* haddift thou my fathir king of Troy 
Birafte the life? or done my brethrin die? 

Or flaine my felfe, that thus complaine and crie? 

I combre world, that maie of nothing ferve, 

> But evir die, and nevir fully fterve. 280 

If that Crefeide alone werin me lafte. 

Naught raught I whi’Sir thou woldift me ftere. 
And her alas! than haft thou me birafte; 

But evirmore lo! this is thy manere. 

To reve a wight that mofte is to him dere. 

To preve in that thy gierfull violence. 

Thus am I loft, there helpith no defence. 

O very Lorde, O Love, OGod, alas! 

That knowift beft min hert, and al my thought,' 
What fhal my fo’roufull life done in this caas 290 
, If I forgo that I fo dere have bought? 

Sens ye Crefeide and me have fuHy brought 
Into your grace, and both our hertis feled. 

How maie ye fuffre* alas it be repeled! 

What I may done! fhal, while I may dure 1 

On live, in furment and in cruill paine. 

This infortune, and this difavinture. 

Alone as I was borne I wol complaine, 

Ne nevir wol I fene -it fhine or raine, - 

But ende I wol as Edippe in derknefie 300 
My wofull life, and dyin in diftreife. 

O wery goft, that errift to and fro. 

Why n’ilt thou flien out of the wbfulleft 
Body, that evir might on grounde ygo, 

O foule, lurking in thiswoful nefte. 

Flee forth anon, and do mine herte to brefte. 

And folowe Crefeide thy lady dere. 

Thy right place is no lengir to ben here. 

O woful eyin two, fens your difporte 
Was al to fenc Crefeid’is eyin bright, 3,10 

What fhal ye done, bnt for my difebmforte 
Stondin for naught, and wepin out pour fight. 

Sens 
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Sens {he is queint, that wpnt was you to light? 

In veine frorathis forth have I eyiu twey 
- Iformid, feus your vertue is awey. 

O my Crefeide, O lady foveraine 

Of this forowfuli foule that thus crieth* 

Who fhal now yevin epmfortto thy patoe;? 

Alasi i)0 wight, hut whan mine hert ydieth. 
My fpirite, whiche that fo unto ypu hieth, |; 
Receve in gre, tor that {kali aie you ferve, , 
Forthy no forte is, thpugh tb© Wjr feerve. 

O ye tovjrs, that high upon the whele 
Ben fette of Fortune, in gode avinture 
God lene that ye aie findin love offtele. 

And topge n)Qte your life in jpy endure. 

But when ye comin by my fepulture , 

Ren)emhf|th that your felowe reftith there. 
For I loved eke, though I unworthy were. 


For Antenor how lofte is my Crefeide ? 

This Pandarus tol ded and pale of hewe, 

Ful pitoufly anfwcrid, and faide yes, 38c 

As wifely were it falfe, as it is trewe* 

That l have heede, and wote al how it is! 

Q mercy God! who would have trowid this? 
Who would have wende that in fo lite a throw; 
Fortune our joye would havinovirthrow? 

For O ! in this world there is no creture. 

As to my dome, that evir to we ruine 
Straungir then this, through cafe or avinture; 

But who may al efehue or al devine ? 

Suche is this world. Forthy I thus define, 390 
Ne truftith no wight to finde in Fortune 
Aie proper tie, her yeftis ben commune. 


O olde unwholfpipe a;id miflivid man, 33 

Calchas I mene, alas! what eilid The 
To ben a Greke, fcpr thou art bprije Trojan? 

O Calchas, whicty: that wolt my bane be. 

In curfid time was thou borne tor me. 

As woplde blistoll Jove for his jpye v 
That i The had where that I would to Ttoto! 

A thoufande fighis hottir than the gJede 
Out of his breft eche aftir othir wente, 

Medlid with plaintis newe, his wo to fed?. 

For whiche his woful teris nevir ftepte, 34 ' 
And (botfly fo his fprowes him to rente. 

He wope fp mate, that ne joy nor penaunco 
He felith none, but lyifh in a traunce. 

Bandarus, whfehe that ip the Payment 
Had herde what every lord and burgeis feid. 

And how ful grauntid was by ope aflent 
Foe Antepqr to yeldin out Crefeide, 

Gan wel nigh wode out of his wit tp bteidc. 

So that for wo h© ne will what he mente. 

But in a rage to Trpilus he weute. 3 jc 

A certain© knight, that for the time hepte 
The charabre dore, undid it him anone. 

And Pandarus that tol tendjrly wqpW, 

Into the derke chambre as Ail as ftopc 
Towatde.the bedde gan foftly for tp gone, 

So contofe, that he ne wife what to toy. 

For very wo his witte was nigh away. 


But tel mi this, why thou art now fo mad, 

To forpwen thus why lifte thou in this wife, 
33 ° Sens thy defire al wholly haft thou had. 

So that by right it ought inpugh fuffice. 

But I that nevip felte in my fervjce 
A frendly chere, dr loking of an eye. 

Let me thus wepe and wailin til I dye. 


And ore al this, as thou wel woft thy felve. 

This toune is tol of ladies al aboute, 

And to my dome, toirip than fuche twelve 
As er (he was, (ball I finde in a route, 

Ye one ortwey, withoutin any douce^ 

Forthy be glade, mine owne dere brother. 

If toe be toft, we toal recpvr©’ an other. 

I 

IWhat? God forbid, alway that eche pletoupce 
In o thing were, and in non othir wight; 

If one can finge, anothir can wel daunce. 

If this be godely, toe is glad and light, . 
And this is faire, and that pan code aright, 
Eche for his vertue holdin is toll dere, 

Bothe heroner and faucon tor rime. 

And eke as writ Zanfis, that was full wife. 

The newe love out chafithpft the old 

And upon newe cafe lyith newe avife, 

Thinkc eke thy felf to favin thou art hold, 
Soche fire fiy precede toall of kinde cold. 

For fens it is but catoell plefaunce. 

Some cafe toal put it out of r emerabraunep. < 


For all to fere as dale cometh aftir night. 

The newe love, labour, or ptbfe wo* 

And with hjs chere and loking aftp torne Or ellis felde fefog of a wight. 

For wo of this, and with his armis foldeh, Doen old qfte&ions aR pvir go; 

He ftode feis: woful Ttoilus befpree, 3*0 And for thy part, thou (halt, have one of tho. 

And on his pitous face he gan, beholden, , To abredge with thy bittir painis fmerte. 

But Lord { fo oftin gan hi? nprt tp colden,. Abfence of her (hall drive her oup of herte. 

Seyng his frende to w,q, whofe hevipefle j 

His herte flough^ as thought hfe) tor diftfeffe Thefe wordis fared he tor the nom’s ah 


Thfs woful wigH this Troilus, that feftc • 
His frende Pandare icoiAin him to fe, 

Gan as the fnow ayenft the tonne tp.melte. 

For which©©fris wpfol Pandare, pfpfre 
Gan for to wepe, as tendirly as he. 

And fpechejefl© thus ben thefe ilke twey,. 3 
That nfitjtfe might tor forpw oworde fey. 


But at the tofe tfes wpfoll Troilus, . ; 

Nigh ded for fmert, gan breftin out to rore. 
And with a forowfol npife he laid thus 
.Amonges his fobbis, and his fighisiqre, 

£0! Pandare, I aiq ded, wxthoutfe mprer,. 
Hafethou n^t herd? atparliment, fip feme. 


j To help© his,frende, left fie for forowe dejdej 
For doubtelefle to doen his wo tp fail 450 

He ne ranght pat what imthrifc that he feide ; 
i But Troilus, that nigh for forpw© deide, 

| Toke little hede, of all that ere he ment. 

One ete it herd, at the’ othir put it went. 

But at the laft he anfwerde, and faid frend, 

! This lechcraft, or yhelid, thus to be. 

Were well fitting, if that I were a fend, 

| Tri trsifin her, that true is unto me, 

I ptaie God let, this counfeile nevir the, 

, But doe me rathir fterve anon right here, 440 
Er I thus doen, as thou me wquldift lere. 
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She that I ferve iwis, what To thou fcie. 

To whom mine herte enhabite is by right. 

Shall have me wholly heir’s till that I deie, </. .. , 
For, Pandarus, fens I have trouth her hight; ; 

I woll nat ben untrue for any wight. 

But as her man I woll aie live and fterve. 

And nevir wolle non othir creturc fervp. 

r - ■ • * ' • « ^ • * 

And there thou faieft them fhalt as faireyfind . 

As fhe, let be, make no comparifon 450 

To a creture r iformid here by kinde, . i ! ' 

, Oleve Pandarus, thyiconclufjon, >• !.■ 

I woll nat ben.< of thine opinion; > 

Touching all this, for whiche I The bcfeche 
So holde thy pece, thou flaeft me with thy fpeche. 

Thou biddift me that I fbould love another 
All frefhly newe, and let Crefeide go. 

It lithe nat in my powir leVe brother, ■ '> ‘ 

And though I might, yet would I nat doe fo; ' 

But canft thou playin raket to and fro, 460 
Nettle’ in docke out, now this, now that, Pandare, 
Now foule fall her for thy wo that care. 

. : . ) 

Thou farift .eke by me thou Pandarus, I 

As he, that whan a wight is wo bigon. 

He cometh to him apace, and faith right thus, 

- Thinke nor on fmert, .and thou (halt fcle none, ! 
Thou maieft me .firft franfmewin in a ftone , 
.And reve me of’ my paffionis all, : 

Gr thou fo lightly do my wo to fall. . 

The deth maie well out of toy breft depart ■ ' 470, 
The life, fo long maie laft this forowe mine. 

But fro my foule fhall Crefeid’is dart . . t 

Out nevirmore, but doune with Proferpine, j 
Whan I am dedde, I woll go won in pine,: 

And there I woll eternally complain 
My wo, and how that twinnid be we twain. 

Thou haft here made an argument full fine. 

How that it (houldin lafse pain ybe 
Crefeide to forgon, for Ihe was mine, 

And lived in efe and in felicite; 480 

Why gabbift thou, that faidift erft to me 
That him is wors that is fro wele ithrowe. 

Than he had erft none of that wele iknowe ? 

But tel me now, fens that The thinketh fo light 
To chaungin fo in love aie to and fro, 

•Why haft thou nat doen bufily thy might. 

To chaungin her, that doeth The al thy wo? 

Why n’ilt thou let her fro thine herte go ? 

Why n’ilt thou, love anothir lady fwete. 

That maie thine herte fettin in quicte? 49a 

If thou haft had in love aie yet mifchaunce. 

And canft it not out of thine herte drive, 

I that have lived in luft and in plefaunce 
With her, as moche as any wight on live. 

How Ihould I that foryet, and that ft> blive ? 

■ O where haft thou ben hid fo long in mewe, 
That canft fo well and formeliche argewe. 

Naie Pandarus, naught wprth is all thy rede.. 

But doutelefs for ought that may befall, 

Withoutin wprdis mo, I woll ben dede: 500 

G deth, that endir arc of forowes all. 

Come now, fens I fo oft aftir The call. 

For fely is that deth, foth for to fain; 

That oft.iclepid cometh and endith pain- 


But now thy comming ; is to ipe foTwete, : 

That in this worlde I nothing fo defire; „ l 
O.deth, fens with this forowe i’am. afire,, v 
Thou eithir doe me’ anon in teris drenche, 5 to 
Or with thy colde ftroke mine herte quenche. ~ 

Sens that thou flaeft. fo fele in fon<fty.\yife, ; . I 

Ayenft ther will, unprayid, daie ana night, 

Doe me at my requefte this fervice^ ; 

. Deliver now the worlde, fo-doeft thou> right,; 
Ofnje, that am.the forowfullift wight[., ; ■ / , t { 

That evir was, for time is that I fterve. 

Seas in this world of fight nought dqlferye. ,r t 

This Troilus in teris gandiftilj, ; - i( T, ; . 5 / 

As licour out of a limbeck;fpll faiil, i,' ; ;; ... jao 
And Pandarus gan hold his tongeflilJ, y L 
Arid to the ground his eyin doune he call, ; 

But: nathelefle thus thought he atthela^, ; 

What parde, rathir than my felowe deie. 

Yet fhall I fomwhat more unto him foie. - ; 


Arid fayid frend, fens thou haft foche diftrefle, [ 
And fens The lift mine argumentis blame, 

Wl\y n’ilt thou thy fejvin helpe doen redrelfe, ; 
And with thy manhode lettin all this game, 
Goravifhe her, ne canft thou not for lhame? 530 
And eithir let her out of toune fere. 

Or hold her ftill, and jeve thy nice fare. ^ : zi 

Art thou in Troie, and haft non hardimeot , . { 

To take a woman; whiche that lovith The, . 

And would her felvin ben. of thine aflent? 

Now is nat this a nice vanite ? 

Rife up anon, .apd Jet this weping be,... ! . •. 

And kith thou art a man, for in this hour 
I woll ben dedde,' or lhe Ihall bein our. . \ 

To this anfwerde him Troilus full.foft, : . 54<i 

And faied, iwis,my le.ve brothir. dere, • 

All this have I my fell' yet thought full oft, . 

And more thingis than thou devifift here, l 
B ut why this thing is laft, thou flialt well here. 
And whan thou haft me yevin audience, 

, Theraftir maieft thou teU all thy fentence. 

Firft fin thou woft this toun hath al.this werre 
For ravifiiing of women fo by might. 

It Ihoqld not ben-yfufffid me to erre, . 

As it ftont now, ne doen fq grete unright, ' 550 
1 fbould have alfo blame of every wight. 

My fathir’s graunt if that I fo withftode. 

Sens (he is chaungid for the toun’is gode. I 

I have eke thought, fo it were her affent. 

To aske her of my fathir of his grace, . : 

Than thinke I, this were her accusement, 

Seps well .1 wot I maie her not purchace. 

For fens myfathirin fo high a place: 

As Parliment hath her efehaunge enfelcd. 

He n’ili for me his Jcttir be repcled. 5 60 

Yet drede I mofte her herte to perturbe • . : 

With violence, if I doe foche a game. 

For if I would it opinjy difturbe, 

It muft be difclaundre unto her name. 

And me were levir die than her diffame. 

As n’olde God, but if that I fhould have 
Her honour,. leyir than my life, to fave. 


Wcllwote. I, while my life was in quiete,. 
£r thou me flue, I would have yevin hire. 


Thus am I loft, for aught that I can fe. 
For certain is that fith .1 am her knight, . 
I muft herhonour levir have than me. ; ■. 

In every cafe,, as.lovir ought of right, 

K k k k 


Thus 
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Thus am I with defire and refon twight. 

Defire for to diftourbin her me redcth. 

And refon n'ill not, fomine herte dredeth. 

Thus wepingy that he ne could nevir cefe. 

He faied alas, how (hall I wretche fare! 

For well fele I alwaie my love encrefe. 

And hope is lafle and lafle alway Pandare, 

Encrefin eke the caufis of my care. 

So weiawaie, why n’ill mine herte breft? 580 
For why? m love there is but little reft; 

Pandare anfwerid, frend, thou maieft for me 
Doen as The lift, but had I it fo hote, 

And thine eftate, foe fooiild ygo with me, ^ < 

Tho all this toun cried on this thing by Note, 

I n’olde fet all that noife at a grote 
For wHian men have well cried than wott thei roun, 
Eke wondir laft but ix. daies nere in toun. 

Devinithrtot in refon aie fo depe, ; 

Ne curtifly, but helpe thy felf anon, 590 

Bet is that othir than thy felvin wepe. 

And namily fens ye two ben all one, 

, Rife up, for by mine hedde fiie ftiall not gone. 
And rathir ben in blame a little found, 

Than fterve here as a gnat withoutin wound. 

It is no foame unto you ne no vice 

Her to witholdin, that The lovith mofte, 
'Paravinture (he might holde The for nice 
To lette her go thus to the Grekis hofte, 

Thinke eke Fortune, as Well thy felvin wofte, 6O0 
Helpith the hardie matt to his emprife , 

And weivith wretchis, for tber cowardifc. 

And though thy lady would ak'te her grcve. 

Thou foalt thy felf thy pece hereaftir make. 

Out as to me certain' I can nO.t leve 

That file would it as now for evill take. 

Why fooulde than for fere thine herte quake ? 
Thinke how that Paris hath, that is thy brother, 
A love, and why final thou not have another? 

And Troilus, o thing I date The fwere, <?io 

That if Crefeide, whiche that is thy lefe. 

Now lovith The, as well as thou doeft here, 

God helpe me fo, foe n’ill not take agrefe, 

Though thou do bote anon in this mifthefe. 

And if fee wikiith fro The for to pafle, 

Than is foe falfe, fo love her well the lafle. 

Forthy take hett, and thinke right as a knight, 
Through love is brokin aldaie every la we. 

Kith now fomwhat thy corage and thy might. 

Have mercie on thy felf, for any awe 610 

Let not this wretchid wo thine hCrt ygnawe, 

But-manly fet the woride on fixe and feven. 

And if diou die a martyr, go to heven. 

1 . • 

I woll my felf ben with The at this dede. 

Though I and all my kin upon a ftound 
Should in a ftrece, as doggis liggin dede, 
Through-girt with many a wide blodie wound, 

In every cafe I woH a fiend be found. 

And if The lift* here ftervin as a wretche. 
Adieu, the dcvill fpede him that retche. 630 

This Troilus gin with tho wordis quicke. 

And fayid, fiend, graunt mercie, I aflent, 

But certainly thou maieft nat fo me pricke, 

Ne paine none ne roaie me fo tourment, 

" That for no cafe, it is not mine entent. 

At fooa wordis, though that I dymfhoufld, 


To ravifo her, but if her felf k would. 

Why, fo mene I (q’S Pandare) al this day. 

But tell me than, haft thou her well afiaied. 

That foroweft thus ? and he anfwerde him naie ; £40 
Whereof art thou (q’S Pandare) than difinaied. 
That n’ofte not that foe wol ben il apaied 
To ravifoe her, fens thou haft not ben there. 
But if that Jove The tolde it in thine ere? 

Forthy rife up, as naught ne were, anon. 

And wafhe thy face, and to the king thou wend. 
Or he maie wondrm whtfSir thou art gon. 

Thou muft with wifedome him and othir blend. 
Or upon cafe he maie aftir The fend. 

Or thou beware, and fhortly, brothir dere, 650 
Be glad, and let me werke in this mattere. 

For I foall foape it fo, that fikirly 
Thou ftialt this night ibmtime in fome man ere 
Come fpekin with thy Ladie privily. 

And by her wordis eke, as by her cherc. 

Thou foalt full Tone aperceve and well here ’ 

Of her entent, and in this cafe the beft. 

And fare now well, for in this poin£t I reft. 

The fwifte fame, whiche that fals thingis 
Equal! reportith like the thingis true, 660 

Was throughout Troie ifled, with preft wingis. 

Fro man to man, and made his tale all newe. 

How Calchas doughtir with her brighfe hewe 
At Parliment withoutin wordis more 
Igrauntid was, in chaunge of Antenorc. 

The whiche tale anon right as Crefeide 
Had herd, foe whiche that of her fathir rought 
(As in this cafe) right naught, ne whan he dcide. 
Full bufily to Jupiter befought 
Yevehim mifehaunce, that thistretis broughtj 6jo 
But fhortly left thefe talis fothe were 
She durft at no wight askin it for fere. 

As foe that had her hert and all her minde 
On Troilus ifet fo wondir faft, 

That all this world ne might her love unbind, 

Ne Troilus out of her herte caft. 

She would ben his, while that her life maie laft. 
And foe thus brennith bothe in love and drede. 
So that foe ne wift what was beft to rede. 

But as men fene in toune, and all about, 680 

That women ufe ther frendis to vifite. 

So to Crefeide of women came a rout 
For pitous joie, and wendin her delite. 

And with tber talis, dere inough a mite, 

Thefe women, whiche that in the cite dwell, 
Thei fet ’hem doune, and faied as I foall tell. 

(QjS firft that one) I am gladtraily 
Bicaufe of you, that foall your fathir fe; 

Anothir faied, iwis fo am not I, 

For all to little hath foe with us be; 69a 

(Q^6 tho the thirde) I hope iwis that foe 
Shall bringin us the pece on every fide. 

That whan foe goth, almightie God her gide. 

Tho wordis and tho womannifoe thingis 
She herd ’hem right as though foe thennis were. 

For God it wotc, her herte on othir thing is. 
Although the body fat eraong ’hem there. 

Her advertence is alwaie eilis where. 

For Troilus fall faft her foule fought, 

WithoutiB worde on him alwaie foe thought. 700 

Thefe' 
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Thefe women that thus wend in her to plcfe, 

Aboutin naught gon ail ther talis fpende, 

Soche vanire nc can doen her none etc, 

As ihe that all this mene while brende 
Of othir paffion than thei ywende, 

So that fhe ftltc ahaofte her herte die 
For wo> and werie of that companie. 

For whiche might ike no lengir reftrain 
Her tens, thei ganin fo up to well. 

That gavin fignis of her bictir paid, 710 

In whiche her fpirite was, and muft ydwell, 
Remembring her from hewn unto which hcl 
Shefallin was, fens fhe forgo the fight 
Of Troilus, and fo’rowfi^ly fhe fight 

And blithe folis fitting her about 
Wendin that ihe had wept and fighid fore 
Eicaufe that (be ihouldm oat of the rots 
Departin, and nevir plaie with ’hem more. 

And thei that haddin knowin her of yore 

Se her fq wepe, and thought it was kindnefie, 720 
And eche of’hem wept die for her difhefie. 

And-bufilie thei gonnin her comforte 

On thing God wor, on which fiie little thought. 
And with ther talis wendin her difporte. 

And to be glad thei oftin her beioughc, • 

But foche an eie therwith thei in her wrought. 
Right as a man is efid for to fele 
For ache of hedde 00 clawen’ him on his hele. 

But after all this nice vanite 

Thei toke ther leve, and home thei wendn all, 730 
Crefeide full of forowfull pite 
Into her chambre’ up went out of the hall. 

And on her bedde file gan for dedde to fall. 

In purpofe nevir thennis for to rife, 

And thus fhe wrought, as I fball you devife. 

Her owndid heer, that fonnifiie was of hewe. 

She rent, and eke her fingirs long and finale 
She wrong ful oft, and bade God on her roe. 

And with the death to doe bote on her bale; 

Her hewe whilom bright, that tho was pale, 740 
Bare witneffe of her wo, and her conftreint. 
And thus fhe fpake, fobbing in her compleint. 

Alas (q$ fiie) out of this regioun 

I wofull wretche and infortunid wight. 

And borne in cyrfid conftellacioun. 

Mote gon, and thus departin fro my knight! 

Wo worthe alas, that ilke day’is light, 

On which I fawe him firft with eyin twain. 
That caufith me, and I him, all this pain! 

• 

Therwith the teris from her eyin two 730 

Doune fell, as fhouris full in Aprill fwithe, 

'Her white breft fhe bet, and for the wo 
Aftir the deth fiie cried a thoufandc fithe. 

Sens he that wont her wo was for to lith 
She mote forgon, for whiche difavinturc 
She bdde her felfin a forloft creture. 

She faied, how fhall he doen and I alfo! 

How fhould I live, if that I from him twin! 

O dere herte eke that I love fo, 

Who fhall t that forowe flaen, that ye ben in! 760 
O Calchas fathir, thine be att thk fin; 

O motbir mine, that clepid wer Argive, 

Wo worth that daie, that thou me bare on live! 

To what fine fhould Hive and fotowen thus? 

How ffiould afifhe withoutin wftir dure? 


What is Qrefeide worth from Troilus? 

How fbould a plant pc’ any othfr creture 
Livin wiriioute his kindly ooriture. 

For whiche full oft, a byword here I feie. 

That crthelefs mote grene med *5 fepa deyf. 77? 

I fbaU doen thus, fens neither fwerd L ' 

Dare I none handle, far the crutfre* . . ■ 

That ilke daie that I fro you depart, - ,. ■ 

If forowe of that n’ill nat my ban? be» , 

Than fhall no mete ne drinkc ycope p p?, . 

Till I my foule out of my breft unfheth. 

And thus my felvin woll I d/ 9 cnt 9 ' 

And Troilus, my clothis eyerie hone 
Shull blacke ben, intokining, herte 
That I am as out of this worlds agqaq* ; 789 
That wont y was yon to fet in quiet?. 

And of mine or dir aic, till deth me naete, 

The obfervaunce evir in your abfence 
Shall forowe ben, complaint, and abftp?flGe. 

Mine herte, and eke the wofull ghoft therein, 
Biqueth I with your fpirite to complain ■ 
Eternally, for thei fhall nevir twin. 

For though in yerth ytwinnid be we twain. 

Yet in the telde of pits, out of pain. 

That hight Elyfium, we fhall ben yfere 790 
As Orpheus and Eurydice his fore. 

Thus herte mine, for Antenor, alas! 

I fone fhall be ychaungid, as I wens. 

But how fbull ye doen in this wofull eaas ? 

How fhall your tendir herte thus fofteiu ? 

But herte mine, foryet this forowe’ and ttnck 
And me alfo, for fothly for to feie. 

So ye well fore, I retchenot for to 4 ?fo* 

How might it evir redde ben ot ifong 

The plaintis that fhe made in her diftr?&, 800 
I nbt, but as for me, my little tong. 

If I diferivin would her hevinefle. 

It fliould ymake her forowe feme Wfe 
Than that it was, and childifhly deface 
Her hie complaint, and ther fore I it pace* 

Pandarus, whiche that lent from Troilus 
Was to Crefeide, as ye hare herd devife 
That for the beft it was accordid thus. 

And he foil glad to doen him that fervice. 

Unto Crefeide in a foil fecretc wife, 8 to 

There as fhe laie, in tourment and in rage. 
Came her to tell all wholly his mefiage, 

And fonde that fhe her felvin gan to trete 
Full pitoufiy, for with her (kite teres 
Her breft and face ibathid was fiil were. 

Her mfghti* treffis of her fonndbe beres 
Unbroidin hangin all ahout her eces, 

Whiche yavin him very fignall mattire 
Of drab, whiche that her bent gan defire. 

Whan fhe him fawe, ihe gan for forowe’ anon Bad 
Her tery lace atwixt her acmis hide. 

For whiche this Pandarc is fo wo big on. 

That in the hous he might unneth abide. 

As he that felt forowe on every fide. 

For if Crefeide had erft complainid fore, 
Thpgan fhe plaina thoufanac timis pace' 

And in her afpte pkinte thns fhe feide, 

Pandare my Eme of .joyis mo than two 
Was caus£, caufing firft to me Crefeide, 

That nownanfinutid bin iooruil wo, 830 
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Wher* lhall I faic to you welcome or no. 

That aldirfirft m* brought unto fervife. 

Of love alas 1 'th'at endith m foche wife ? 

1 . i . ' :* v v •/; 4 

Endith than'love in wo? Ye or men lieth. 

And every worldly bliffe, as thinkith me. 

The ende ofblifle aic forowe occupieth, • 

And who fo trowkh not that it fo be. 

Let him upoh me wofull wretche fe, . 

That ihy (elf hate, and aie tny birthe curfe, 
Feling alwaie fro wrcke I goto worfew 840 

t* 7'. * / i L ? 

Whofo me foethi fee A forowe all atonis, 

Paine, turment, wo, and plaint, and eke diftrefs. 
Out of my wofull bodie harme there none, is, < 

As larigdhr, anguifhe, cruill bittirnefie, . 
w Annoie, fmarte, drede, furie, and eke fiknelTe, 

I trowe iwis from hevin teris rain 
For pile of my afpre’ and cruill pain. 

O riioo-my fuftir, full pfdifcomfort, . • ' ‘ 
fQjS Pandarus) what thinkift thou to doe ? 

Why no* haft thou to thy. felvin fome refport ? 850, 

Why wilt thou thus thy felf alas ! fordo ? 

Leve all this werke, and take now hede to 
That’ I fhall fain, and herken’ of gode entent 
This, that by me thy Troilus The fent. 

Tournid her tho Crefeide, a wo making 
So grete, that it a deth was for to fe, 

Alas! (q^6 fhe) what wordis maie ye bring. 

What woll my dere herte fendin unto me, 

Whichd that I drede nevir more to fe ? ‘ • 

Woll he have plaint or teris tr I wende ? 860 

I have inough, if he theraftir fende. 

She was right foche to fene in her vifage. 

As is that wight that men on bere ybinde. 

Her face like of Paradis the Image 
Was all ichaungid in anothir kindc. 

The plaie, the laughtir, men wer wont to find 
In her, and eke her joyis everichone 
Ben flcdde, and thus lieth Crefeide alone. 

About her eyin two a purpre ring 
Bitrent, in fothfaft tokening of her pain, 870 
That to behold it was a dedly thing, 

For wbiche Pandarus ne might nat reftrain 
The teris from his eyin for to rain. 

But nathelefle, as he beft might, he feide 
From Troilus thefe wordis to Crefeide. 

Lo nece, I trowe well ye-han herd all how 
The king with othir Lordis for the beft 
Hath made efchaunge of Antenor and you. 

That caufe is of this forowe and unreft. 

But how this cafe doth Troilus moleft 880 

This maie none yerthly mann’is tong yfaie. 

For very wo his wit is all awaie. . 

For whiche we have fo forowed, he and I, 

That into little it had bothe us flawe, 

But through my counfaile this daie finally 
He fomwhat hath fro-weping him withdrawe. 

And femith me that he defirith fa we 
With you to ben all night of to devife 
Remedie’ of this, if there were any wife. 

This fhort and plain, th’effefi: of my meffage, 890 
As ferforthe as my wit can comprehende. 

For ye that ben of toiirment in foche rage 7 ■ 

Maie to no long prologue as now entende. 

And hereupon ye maie anfwere him fende, ■> 

And for the love of God, my nece dere. 


So leve this wo or Troilus be here. 

Grete is my wo (qY> fhe) and iighid fore, ; 

As fhe that felith dedly.(harped ittrefle,. ... 

But yet to me his forowe’ is mokill more. 

That love him bet than he himfelf I gefle, poo 

Alas! for me hath.he foche hevineffe? ... 

Can he for me fo pitoufly complain ? 

Iwis this forowe doublith all my pain.' 

Grevous to me God wot it is to twin, , 

(QjS fhe) but yet it hardir is to me 
To fene that forowe which that he is in. 

For well wot I, it woll my bane be. 

And die I woll in certain tho (q^S fhe) 1 
But bid him come, er deth that thus methreteth 
Drive out that ghoft, which in min hert ybeteth,: 

i".: i 1 • .. .. .• • 

Thefe wordis faied, fee on her armis two 
Fill gruffe, and gan to, wepin pitoufly; 

(QjS Pandarus) alas! why doe ye fo 
Sens ye well wore the time is fafte by ' 

That he fhall come? arife up haftily. 

That he you nat biwopin thus yfinde. 

But ye wol have him wode out of his minde. ' 

For wift he, that ye farde in this manere. 

He would hitnfelfm flea: and if I wende 
To have this fare, he fhould not comm here 920 
For all the gode that Priam maie difpende, 

. For to what .fine he would anon pretende,. 

That know I well, and forthy yet I feie 
So leve this forowe’, or plainly he wolldeie; 

Ar.d fhapith you his forowe for to’ abredge. 

And nat encrefin, lefe nece fwete, 

Bethe rathir to him caufe of plat than edge, 

And with fome wifedom ye his forowes bete; 

Wbat helpith it to wepin full a ftrete, 

Or though ye bothe in falte teris dreint? ^30 
Bet is a time of lure aie than of pleint. 

I mene thus, whan I am hithir bring, 

Sens yc be wife, and bothe of one aflent. 

So fhapith how to diftourbe your going. 

Or come ayen fone aftir ye be went; 

Women ben wife in fhort avisement; 

And let fene how your wit fhall now availe. 

And what that I maie help, it fhall nat failc. 

Go (qY> Crefeide) and, uncle, truiJy 

I (hall doen all my might me to reftrain . 940 
From weping in his light, and bufily 
Him for to glad I fhall doen all my pain. 

And in my herte fekin every vain. 

If to this fore there maie ben foundin falvc. 

It fhall not lacke certain on mine behalve.- 

y 

Goth Pandarus, and Troilus he fought. 

Till in a temple’ he found him all alone. 

As he that of his life no lengir rought. 

But to the pitousGoddis everichone 
Full tendirly hepraied, and made his mone, 950 
To doen him fone out of this worlde to pace. 

For wel he thought there was non othir grace. 

And fhortly all the fothe for to feie. 

He was fo fallin in difpaire that daie. 

That uttirly he {hope him for to deie; 

For right thus was his argument alwaie. 

He faied he n’as but lorne welawaie! 

For all that cometh, cometh by necefCte, 

1 Thus to ben lorne it is my deftine. 

1 . . 

For 
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For certainly this wote I well, he faide, $60 

That forefight of the divine purveiaunce 
Had fene alwaie me to forgon Crefeide, 

Sens God feeth every thing out of doutaunce. 

And them difpofith through his ordinaunce 
In his meritis fothly for to be. 

As thei fhull comin by predefine. 

But natheleffe alas! whom fhall I leve! 

For there ben grete clerkis many one. 

That deftine through argumentis preve. 

And fome yfain that nedely there is none, 

But that fre choice is yeven* us everichonc. 

O welawaie! fo High arne clerkis old. 

That I n’ot whofe opinion I maie hold. 

For fome men fain; that God feeth al biforne, 

Ne God maie nat decevid ben pardc. 

Than mote it fallin, though men had it fworne. 

That purveiaunce hath fene beforne to be ; 
Wherfore I faie, that from eteme if he 

Hath wift beforn our thought eke as our dede. 
We have no fre choice, as thefe clerkis rede. p8o 

For othir thought, nor othir dede alfo 

Might nevir ben, but foche as purveiaunce, 
Whiche maie not ben difeevid nevir mo. 

Hath feled biforne, withoutin ignoraunce j 
For if there might yben a variaunce 
To writhin out fro Godd*is purveying, 

There n’ere no prefcience of thing comming; 

But it were rathir an opinion 

Uncertain, and no ftedfaft forefeing; 

And certis that were an abufion, ppo 

That God fhould have no perfeft dere weting 
More than we men, that have doutous wening. 
But foche an errour upon God to geffe 
Were falfe and foule, and wickid curfidneffe. 

Eke this is an opinion of fome. 

That have ther top ful high and fmoth ifhore, 

Thei fain right thus, that thing is nat to come. 

For that the prefcience hath fene before 
That it fhal come; but thei fain that therfore 
That it fhall come, therfore the purveiaunce 1000 
Wote it beforne withoutin ignoraunce. 

And in this manir this neceffite 

Retoumith in his place contrary’ againe 
For nedefully behovith it nat be 
That thilke thingis fallin in certaine 
That ben purveyed, but nedefully’ as thei faille 
Behovith it that thingis, which that fall. 

That thei in certaine ben purveyid all. 

I mene as though I laboured me in this, 

To enquire which thing caufe of which thing be, 
As whethir that the prefcience of God is 
The certaine caufe of the neceffite 
Of thingis that to comin be pardej 
Or if neceffite of thing coming 
Be the caufe certaine of the purveying. 

But nowene* enforce I me not in {hewing 
How the’ ordir of the caufis ftanr, but wot I 
That it behovith, that the befalling 
Of thingis wide before certainly 
Be neceffarie, al feme it not therby 1020 

That prefcience put falling neceffayre 
To thing to come, al fal it foule or faire. 

For if there fit a man yonde on a fe, 

Than by neceffite behovith it 


That certis thine opinion fothc be. 

That wenift or conjedift that he fit; 

And furthirovir now ayenwarde hit, 

Lo! right fo is it on the part contrarie. 

As thus, now herkin, for I wol hat tarie; 

I fay that if the opinion of The 

Be fothe for that he fit, than fay I this. 

That he mote fittin by neceffite ; 

And thus neceffite in eithir is; 

For in him nede of fitting is iwis. 

And in The nede of fothe, and thus fotlbthe 
There mote neceffite ben in you bothe. 

But thou maift faine, the man fit nat therfore. 

That thine opinion of his fitting foth is. 

But rathir for the man fate there before, 

Therfore is thine opinion fothe iwis ; I040 

And I fay, though the caufe of fothe is this 
Cometh of his fitting, yet neceffite 
Is enterchaungid, bothe in him and The. 

Thus in the fame wife out of doutaunce 
I maie wel makin, as it feraith me, 

My refoning of Goddhs purveyaunce. 

And of the thingis that to comin be. 

By whiche re/on men maie wel ife 

That thilke thingis, that in erthe befall. 

That by neceffite thei comin all. *050 

For although that this thing fhall come iwis, 

Therfore is it purveyid certainly, 

Nat that it cometh for it purveyid is. 

Yet natheleffe behoveth it nedefully 
That thing to come be purveyid trewely, 

Or ellis thingis that purveyid be 
That thei betidin by neceffite. 

And thus fuffifith right inough certaine 
For to diftroie our fire choife everydell. 

But now is this abufion to faine to6o 

That falling of the thingis temporell 
Is caufe of Godd’is prefcience eternell. 

Now trewily that is a falfe fentence. 

That thing to come fhould caufe his prefcience* 

What might I wene and I had fuehe a thought? 

But that God purveieth thing that is to come 
For that it is to come, and ellis nought? 

So might I wene that thingis all and fome. 

That whilom ben bifall and ovircome, 

Ben caufe of thilke foveraine purveiaunce. 

That forwote al, withoutin ignoraunce. 

And ore al this yet fay I more therto. 

That right as whan I wote there is a thing; 

Iwis that thing mote nedefully be fo. 

Eke right fo, whan I wote a thing coming. 

So mote it come, and thus the befalling 
Of thingis, that ben wifte before the tide, 

Thei mote not ben efchewid on no fide. 

Than faid he thus, almighty Jove in tronc 

That wottcftofall this thing the fothfaftneffe, 1080 
Rewe on my fbrowe, and do me dien fone. 

Or bring Crefeide and me fro this diftrtffe. 

And while he was in all this hevineffe, 

Difputing with himfelfe in this matere. 

Came Pandare in, and faide as ye maie here. 

O mighty God (q^6 Pandarus) in trone, 

Eigh, who faw er a wife man farin fo ? 

1 Why, Troilus, what rhmkift thou to done ? 

' Haft thou fuch luft to ben thine owne foe ? 

L 1 1 1 - What? 
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What? parde, yet is not Crefcide agO; iopo 
Why lift The fo thy felfe ford on for drede. 
That in thine hcd thine eyin fernin dede. 

Haft thou nat livid many’a yere beforne 
Withoutin her, and farde ful welatefe? 

Art thou for her, and for none othir borne ? 

Hath kinde The wrought al only her to plefe? 

Let be, and thinkc right thus in thy difefe, 

That in the dice right as there fallin chaunces. 
Right fo in love there come and gon plefaunces. 

And yet this is a wondir moft of al, i i°° 

Why thou thus forowcft, feih thou woft nat yit 

Touching her goyng how that it ftial fa!, 

Ne if foe can her felfe diftourbin it, 

Thou haft nat yet aifayid al her wit, 

A man maie al beMne his necke bede 
Whan it foal of, and forowen at the nede. 

Forthy take hcde of al that I foal fay; 

I have with her ifpoke and longe ibe. 

So as accordid was betwixe us twey, 

And evirmore me thinkith thus, that foe 11 io 
Hath fomwhat in her hert’is privite, 

Wherwith foe can, if I foal aright rede, 
Difturbe al this, of whiche thou art in drede. 

for which my counfel is, whan it is night 
Thou to her go, and make of thisanende; 

And blisful Juno, through her grete might 
Shal (as I hope) her grace unto us fende; 

Mine hert feith certaine that foe foal nat wende. 
And forthy put thine hert a while in reft, 

And holde thypurpofe, for it is the beft. 1120 

This Troilus anfwerde, and fighid fore, 

Thou faift right wel, and I wil do right fo; 

And what him lift, he faid unto him more. 

And whan that it was time for to go 
Ful privily himfelfe withoutin mo 

Unto her came, as he was wont to done. 

And how thei wrought, I foal you tellin fone. 

Soth is, that when thei gonnin firft to mete. 

So gan the paine ther hertis for to twifte, 

That neithir of’hem othir mighte grete, 1130 

But ’hem in armis toke, and aftir kifte; 

The lafse wofull of ’hem bothe ne wifte 

Wher that he was, ne might o word out bring. 
As I faid erft, for wo and for fobbing. 

The woful teris, that thei letin fal. 

As bittir wer.n out of teris kinde 

For paine, as is ligne aloes, or gal; 

So bittir teris wept nat, as I finde, 

The wofull Myrrha, through the barke and rinde, 
That in this world ther n’is fo hard an hert 1140 
That n’old have rewid on her painis fmert. 

But whan ther wofull wery goflis twaine 
Returnid ben, there as ’hem ought to dwell. 

And that fomwhat to wckin gan the paine 
By length of plainte, and ebbin gan the wel 
Of ther fait teris, and the hert unfwel, 

With brokin voice, all horfe for foright, Crefeide 
To Troilus thefe like wordis feide. 

O Jove, I die, and mercy The befeche, 

Helpe, Troilus: and therwithal her face 1150 

Upon his breft foe laid, and loft her fpeche. 

Her wofull fpirite from his propir place 
Right with the worde away in point to pace. 

And thus flie lith, with hewis pale and grene, 


That whilom frefo and fairift Was to fene. 

This Troilus that on her gan beholde, 

Cleping her name, and foe lay as forded, 
Withoutin anfwere, and felte her limmes colde. 

Her eyin throwin upwarde to her hed; 

This fo’rouful man can now non othir rede, 1 160 
But oftin time her colde mouthe he kifte, 

Where him was wo, God and hirafelf it wifte. 

He rifith up, and long ftraite he her leide; 

For figne of life, for aught he can or may. 

Can he none finde, in nothing of Crefeide, 

For whiche his fonge'ful oft is welaway! 

But whan he fawe that fpechelefle foe lay. 

With lo’rouful voice, and hert of blille al bare 
He faid, how foe was fro this world ifare. 

So aftir that he long had her complained, 1170 
His hondis wronge, and faid that was to fey. 

And with his teris fait her breft berained. 

He gari tho teris wipin of full drey. 

And pitoufly gan for the foule prey. 

And faid, O Lord, that fet art in thy trone, 
Rewe eke on me, for I foal folow’ her fone. 

She colde was, and withoutin fentement. 

For aught he wote, for brethe yet felte he none. 
And this was him a preignant argument 
That foe was forth out of this worlde agone; 1180 
And when he faw there was non othir wonne. 

He gan her limmis dreife in fuche manere. 

As men don them that (hall ben laide on bere. 

And aftir this, with fterne and cruill herte. 

His fwerd anon out of his foeth he twight, 
Himfelfe to (leen, how fore lb that him fmerte. 

So that his foule her foule folowin might. 

There as the dome of Minos would it dight, 

Sith love and cruil fortune it ne would 
That in this world he Iengir livin foould. 1190 

Than faid he thus, fulfilde of high difdaine, 

O cruil Jove, and thou fortune adverfe. 

This al and fome is, falfdy have ye flaine 
Crefeide, and fith ye may do me no werfe. 

Fie on your might and werkis fo diverfe. 

Thus cowardely ye foul me nevir winne. 

There foal no deth me fro my lady twinne. 

For I this world, fith ye have (lain her thus, 

Wol let, and folow’ her fpirit lowe or hie, 

Shal nevir lovir faine that Troilus 1200 

Dare nat for fere with his lady die. 

For certaine I wol bere her companie; 

But fithe ye wol nat fuffre’ us livin here. 

Yet fuffrith that our foulis ben ifere. 

And thou. Cite, in whiche I live in wo. 

And thou Priam, and brethrin al ifere. 

And thou my mothir, far wel, for I go. 

And Atropos make redy thou my bere. 

And thou Crefeide, o fwete herte dere, 

Recevc thou now my fpirite, would he fey 12x0 
With fwerde at hert, al redy for to dey. 

But as God would of fwough foe tho abraide. 

And gan to fighe, and Troilus foe cride ; 

And he anfwerid, lady mine Crefeide, 

Livin ye yet ? and let his fwerde doune glide; 

Ye herte mine, that thankid be Cupide, 

(QjS foe) and therwithal foe fore fight; 

And he began to glade her as he might: 

Tokc 
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Toke her in arrais two, and kifte her ofte. 

And her to glad he did al his entent, *220 

For whiche her goft, that flickered aie alofte. 

Into her wofull hert aieh it Went; 

But at the lafte, as that her eyin glent 
Afide, ahon fhe gan his fwerde afpie, 

As it lay bare, and gan for fere to crie. 

And askid him, why he had it out drawe ? 

And Troilus anon the caufe her tolde, 

And how himfelf therwith he would have flawe: 
•For whiche Crefeide upon him gan beholde. 

And gan him in her armis fail to folde, 1230 
And faide, o mercy God, lo whiche a dede ! 
Alas, how nighe we werin bothe dede ! 

Than if I ne hadde fpbkin, as grace was. 

Ye would have (laine your felfe anon q’S fhe; 

Ye doutilefle: and (he anfwerdc alas! 

For by that ilke Lorde that made me 
I n’olde a forlong waie on live have be 

Aftir your deth, to have ben crounid Quetie 
Of al the londe the funne on fhinith fhene. 

But with this felve fwerde, which that here is, 1240 
My felfin I would have flaine (q^S fhe) tho. 

But ho, for We have right inough of this. 

And let us rife and ftraite to bedde go 
And there let us yfpekin of our wo. 

For by that morter, whiche that I fe brenne. 
Know I fill well, that day is nat far henne. 

Whan thei wer inther bedde in armis folde, 

Naught was it like tho nightis here befome. 

For petoufly eche dthir gan beholde. 

As thei that haddin al ther bliffe ilome, 1150 
Bewailing al the daie that thei were borne. 

Till at the laftthis wofull wight Crefeid.e 
To Troilus thefe ilke wordis feide. 

Lo herte mine, wel wote ye this (q’S fhe) 

That if a wight alwaie his wo complaine. 

And fekith nat how holpin for to be. 

It n’is but folie, and enerece of paine ; 

And fens that here affemblid be we twaine 
To findin bote of wo that we ben in, 

It were all time right fone for to begin. 1260 

I am a woman, as ful wel ye wotte. 

And as I am avifid fodainly. 

So wol I tel it you, while it is hotte; 

Me thinkith thus, that neithir ye nor I 
Ought halfe this wo to makin skilfully, 

. For there is art inough for to redrefle 
That yet is mifle, and fleen this hevineffe. 

Soth is, the wo the whiche that we ben inne. 

For aught I wote, for nothing ellis is, 

But for the cause that we fhould ytwinne, 1270 
Confidrid al, there n’is no more amis; 

- And what is than a remedy’ unto this. 

But that we fhape us fone for to mete ? 

This al and fome is, my dere herte fwete. 

Now that I fhal wel bringin it aboute 
To comen’ ayen, fone aftir that I go, 

Therof am I no manir thing in doute; 

Foe dredeleffe within a weke or two 
I fhal ben here, and that it may be fo. 

By alle right, and that in wordis few, 1280 
I fhal yoti wel an hepe of wayis fhewe. 

For whiche I woll nat makin longe fermon. 

For time ilofte may not recovered be. 


But I wol go to my conclu/Ton, 

And to the befte, in aught that I tan fe. 

And for the love of God forgeve it me 
If I fpeke aught aienft your hert*is reftc. 

For trewily I fpeke it for the befte. 

Making alway a prOteftacidn, 

That in efteft this thing that I fhall fay, 1190 
N’is but to fhewin you my mocion 
To find unto Our helpe the befte way, 

And takith it none othirWife I pray. 

For finally, what fo ye me commaunde. 

That wol I done, for that is no demaunde. 

Now herkeriith this, ye have well underftond 
My goyng grauiitid is by parliment. 

So ferforth that it may not ben withftond 
For al this world, as by my jugement. 

And fithe there helpith noneavisement I300 
To lettin it, lette it paffe out of mind. 

And let us fh 4 pe a bettir waie to finde. 

The fothe is this, the twinning of us twaine 
Wol us difefe, and cruilly anoie, 

But him behbvith fomtime havin paiiie 
That fervith love, if that he wol have joie. 

And fith I fhal no farthir out of Troie 
Than I rnaie ride aien on halfe a morowc. 

It ought the laffe caufin us for to forowe ; 

So as I fhal nat now ben hid in fnewe, 1310 

That day by day, min owne herte dere. 

Sens wel ye wote that it is nowe a trewe. 

Ye fhal fill wel al mine eftate yhere j 
And er that truce is done, I fhal ben here; 

And thus have ye both Antenor iwonne. 

And me alfo, bethe glad now, if ye conne ; 

And thinke right thus, Crefeide is how agon. 

But what? fhe fhal come haftify ayen; 

And whan alas 1 by God, 10 right anon, 

Er dayis ten, this dare I fafely faihe, 1320! 

And than as erfte fhall we be borhe faine. 

So as we fhall togithers evir dwell. 

That al this worlde ne might our blifse tell. 

I fe that oft time, there as we ben nowe, 

That for the befte, our counfaile for to hide, 

Ye fpeke nat with me, nor I with you. 

In fourtenight; ne fe you go ne ride; 

And may ye nat ten dayis than abide 
For mine honour, in fuche an avinture ? 

Iwis ye mowe, or ellis lice endure. 1330 

Ye knowe eke howe that all my kin is here. 

But if that onely it my fathir be. 

And eke mine othir thingis al ifere. 

And namily my dere herte ye, 

Whom that I n’olde levin for to' fe 

For al this worlde, as wide as it hath fpace," 

Or ellis fe I nevir Jov’is face. 

Why trowin ye my fathir in this wife 
Govetith fo to fe me, but for drede, 

Lefte in this toune that folkis me difpife , 1340 
Bicaufe of him, for his unhappy dede ? ■ 

What wote my fathir what life that I lede?^ 

For if he wift in Troie how wel I fare. 

Us nedid for my wending nat to care. 

Ye fene that every day eke more and more 
Men trete of pece, and it fuppofid is 
That men the Quene Helena fhal reftore, 

And Grekia us reftore that is amis; 
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So though there ne were comfort none but this, 
That men purpolin pece on every fide. 1350 
Ye may the bett at efe of herte abide. 

For if that it be pece, mine herte dere, 

The nature of the pece mote nedis drive. 

That men muft entrecommunin ifere. 

And to and fro eke ride and gone as blive, 

Al day as thicke as Been flicn from an hive, 

And every wight have liberty to bleve 
Where as him lift the bet withoutin leve. 

And though fo be that pece ther maie be none, 

Yet hither, though ther nevir pece ne were, 1360 
I muft ycome, for whi^ir fhould I gone? 

Or how mifchaunce fhould I dwdlin there 
Among tho men of armis evre’ in fere? 

For whiche, as wifely God my foule rede, 

I" can nat fene wherof ye Ihouldin drede. 

Have here anothir way, if it fo be 

Thatal this thing ne maie you not fu/Kce; 

My fathir, as ye knowin wel parde, 

Is holdin olde, and fill of covitife. 

And I right nowe have foundin al the gife, 1370 
Withoutin nette wherwith I fhal him hent. 

And herkenith now, if that ye wol afient; 

Lo! Troilus, men faine full harde it is 

The wolfe ful, and the we^ir whole to have ; 
This is to faine, that men full oft iwis 

Mote fpendin parte the remnant for to fave; 

For aie with Golde men maie the hert ygrave 
Of him, that is fet upon covitife. 

And how I mene, 1 fhal it you devife: 

The movable, whiche I have in this toune, 1380 
Unto my fathir fhal I take, and faie. 

That right fortruft, and for falvacioun. 

It fent is, from a frende of his or twaie, 

The which frendis do fervently him praie 
To fendin aftir more, and that in hie, 

While that this tounftantthus in jeopardie; 

And that fhal be of golde huge quantite; 

Thus fhal I fain, but left folke it afpide. 

This maie be fent by no wight but by me; 

I fhal eke fhewin him, if pece betide, 139® 

V/hat frendis that I have on every fide 
To doe the wrathe of Priamus to pace 
Towardis him, and don him ftana in grace. 

So what for o thing and for othir, fwete, 

I fhal him fo enchauntin with my fawes. 

That right in hevin his foule fhal he mete. 

For al Apollo, or his clerkis lawes, 

. Or calculing, availith nat tlire hawes; 

Defire of Golde fhal fo his foule blende. 

That as me lifte I fhall wel make an ende. 1400 

And if he would aught by his fort it preve 
If that I lie, in certaine I fhal fonde 
Difturbin him, and plucke him by the fleve, 

Makin his forte, and berin him on honde. 

He hath nat wel the Goddis undirftonde; 

For Goddis fpeke in amphibologies. 

And for o fothe thei tellin twenty lies; 

Eke drede fond firft Qoddis, I fuppofe; 

Thus fhall 1 faine, and that his cowarde herte 
Made him amis the Goddis text to glofe, 1410 
Whan he forferde out of Troie fterte; 

And but I makin him fone to converte. 

And done my rede, within a day or twey. 


l vRESEIDE. 

I wol to you oblige me to dey. 

And trewily, as writtin wel I finde, 

That al this thing was faid of gode entent. 

And that her herte trewe was and kinde 
Towardis him, and fpake right as fhe ment. 

And that fhe ftarfe for wo nigh when fhe went. 
And was in purpofe evir to be trewe, 1410 
Thus writin thei, that of her werkis knewe. 

This Troilus, with hert and eris fprad, 

Herde al this thing devifid to and fro. 

And verily it femid that he had 

The felvin witte, but yet to let her go. 

His herte misforyave him evirmo; 

But finally he gan his herte wreft 
To truftin her, and toke it for the beft. 

» 

For whiche the grete fury of his penaunce 

Was queint with hope,-and therwith ’hem bitwene 
Began for joye the amorous daunce. 

And as the birdis, when the funne fhene 
Delitin in ther fonge, in levis grene. 

Right fo the wordis, that thei fpake ifere, 
Delitin them, and made ther herds chere. 

But natheleffe, the wending of Crefeide 
For al this world may nat out of his minde. 

For whiche ful oft he petoufly her preide, 

That of her heftc he might her trewe yfinde. 

And faide her, certis if ye be unkinde, 1440 
And but ye come at daie fet into Troie, 

Ne fhall nere have hele, honor, ne joie. 

For all fo fothe as funne uprift to morow. 

And God, fo wifely thou me wofull wretche 
To reft ybring, out of this cruil forow, 

I wol my felvin fle, if that ye dretche, 

But of my deth though litil be to retchc 
Yet er that ye me caufin fo to fmerte, 

Dwel rathir here mine owne dere fwete herte- 

For trewily mine owne lady dere, 1450 

The fleightis yet, that I have herd you ftere, 

Ful fhapely ben to fallin al ifere. 

For thus men faith, that one thinhtb the here , 

But al anothir thinkith the ledere ; 

Your fire is wife, and faid is out of drede. 

Men may the -wife outrenne, and nat outrede. 


It is full harde to ha’tin unefpied 

Before a crepil, for he can the crafte; 

Your fathir is in fleight as Argus eied, 

For al be’it that his movble’ is him birafte, 1450 
His olde fleight is yet fo with him lafte; 

. Ye fhal not blende him for your womanhede, 

Ne faine aright, and that is al my drede. 

I n’ot, if pece fhall evirmo betide. 

But pece or no, for erneft ne for game, 

I wote fith Calchas on the Grckis fide 
Hath onis ben, and loft fo foule his name. 

He dare no more come here ayen for fhame. 

For whiche that we, for ought I can cfpy. 

To truftin on, n’is but a fantafie. *47® 

Ye fhal eke fene your fathir fhall you glofe 
To ben a wife, and, as he can wel preche. 

He fhal fome Greke fo prefe and wel alofe. 

That ravifhin he fhal you with his fpeche. 

Or do you done by force, as he fhal teche. 

And Troilus, on whom you n’U have routh, 

Shal causeleflc fo ftervin in his trouth. 

And 
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And ore al this your fathir fhal difpife 
Us al, and faine this cite is but lorne. 

And that th’ allege nevir fhal arife, 1480 

For why the Grekis have it alle fworne. 

Til we ben flaine, and doun our wallis tome; 
And thus he fhal you with his wordis fere. 
That aie drede I, that ye wol blevin th6rc.i 

. Ye fhall eke fene fo many’ a lufty knight 
Among the Grekis, ful of worthinefle, 
Andecheof’hem, with herte, wit, and might. 

To plefin you, done al his buiinelfe. 

That ye fhull dullin of the rudineffe 

Of us the fcly Trojans, but if routhe 1490 
Remordin you, or vertue of your trouthe. 

And this to me fo grevoufe is to thinke,. 

That fro my breft it wol my foule rende, 

Ne dredelelfe in me there may nat finke 
Of gode opinion, if that ye wende. 

For why ? your fathir’s fleightis wol us fhende* 

And if ye gone, as I have tolde you yore, 

So thinke I n’am but ded, withoutin more: 

For which with humble, true and pitous hert 
A thoufande timis mercie I you praie, 1500 
So rewith on mine afpre painis fmert. 

And doth fomwhat, as that I fhal you faie. 

And let us ftele away betwixt us twaie. 

And thinke thatfoly’is, whahaman maicchefe. 
For accident his fubftaunce for to lefe: 

I mene thus, that fens we mowe or daie 
Well ftele awaie, and ben togither fo. 

What wit were it to puttin in affaie, 

(In cafe ye fhouldin to your fathir go) 

If that ye mightin come aien or no ? 1510 

Thus mene I, that it were a grete folie 
To put that fikirneffe in jeopardie. 

And vulgarly to fpekin of fubftaunce. 

Of trefour may we bothe with us lede 
Ynough to live in honour and plefaunce. 

Untill the time, that we fhall ben dede; 

And thus we may efchewin all this drede. 

For every othir waie ye can recorde, 

Mine hert iwis raaie therwith natacorde. 

And hardily ne dredith no poverte, 1520 

For I have kin and ffendis ellis where. 

That though we corain in our bare fherte 
Us fhoulde nevir lacke ne Golde ne gere. 

But ben honourid while we dweltin there; 

And go we’ anone, for as in mine entent 
This is the beft, if that ye wol afTent. 

Crefeide with a fighe, right in this wife 
Anfwerid him, iwis my dere hert trewe. 

We maie well ftele away, as ye devife. 

And findin fuche unthrifty way is newe, 1530 

But aftirwarde fill fore it wol us rewe. 

And helpe me God fo at my mode nede. 

As causelefle ye fufftin al this drede. 

For thilke day that I for cherifhing 
Or drede of fathir, or for othir wight, 

Or for eftate, delite, or for weding. 

Be falfe to you, my Troilus, my knight, 

Satumus doughtir Juno, through her might 
As wode as Atalanta do me dwell 
Eternally in Styx the pit of Hell. 1 $40 

And this, on every God celeftiall 

I fwere it you, and eke on eche Goddeffe, 


On every Nymph, and deite infemall, . 

On Satyrys and Faunys more and leffe, 

That halve Goddis ben ofwildirndfe, . 

And Atropos my thred of life to breft. 

If I be falfe, now trowe me if you left. 

And thou Simois, that as an arowe dere 

Through Troie rennift aie dounward to the Se, 
Be witnelfe ofthisworde, that faid is here, 1550 
That thilke day that I untrewe be 
To Troilus, mine owne herte fire, . . 

That thou returne backewarde unto thy well. 
And I with body and foule finke to hell. 

But that ye fpeke awaie thus for to go, . 

And lettin al your frendis, God forbede 
For any woman that ye fhouldin fo! 

And namily fens Troy hath now fuch riede 
Of helpe ; and eke of 0 thing takith hede, 

If this were wifte, my life laie in balaunce, ijdo 
And your honor, God fhilde us fro mifchauncc. 

And if fo be that pece hereaftir take, 

As al daie happith aftir angre game. 

Why, lorde, the forow’ and wo ye woldin make. 
That ye ne durft comin ayen for fhame! 

And er that ye jeopardin fo your name 
Beth nat to hafty in this hotte fare. 

For hafty man ne wandth nevir care. 

4 

What trowe ye the peple eke al aboute 

Would of it fay? it is ful light to’arede* 1570 
Thei woldin fay, and fwere it out of doute. 

That love ne drave you nat to don this dede. 

But lufte voluptuous, and cowarde drede; 

Thus were al lofte iwis, mine herte dere. 

Your honour, whiche that now fo fhinith clere. 

And alfo thinkith on mine honefte, 

That flourith yet, how foule I fhould it fhende. 
And with what filth it fpottid fhoulde be. 

If in this forme I fhoulde with you wende, 

Ne though I lived unto the world’is ende 1580 
My name fhould 1 nevir ayenward winne; 

Thus were I loft, and that were routh and finne. 

And forthy, fie with refon al this hcte; 

. Men faine, the fujfraunt overcometh parde. 

Eke who fo wol have lefe , he lefe mote lete; 

Thus makith vertue of neceflite 
By pacience, and thinke that lorde is he 

Of fortune aie, that naught woll of her retch, 
And fhe ne dauntith no wight but a wretch. 

And truftith this, that certis, herte fwete, 1590 
Or Phcebus fuftir Lucina the fhene 
The Lion paffith, out of this Arite, 

I woll ben here, withoutin any wenc, 

I mene, as helpe me Juno hevin’s Quene, 

The tenth daie, but if that deth me affaile, 

I woll you fene, withoutin any faile. 

And now fo this be fothe (q^S Troilus) 

I fhall well fuffre unto the tenth daie. 

Sens that I fe that nede it mote ben thus; 

But for the love of God, if it be maie, 1600 
So let us ftelin privily awaie. 

For evre’ in one as for to live in reft 
Mine herte faieth that it woll be the beft. 

O mercie God, what life is this (q’S fhe) 

Alas! ye flea me thus for very tene, 

I fe well now that ye miftruftin me. 

For by your wordis it is well ifene ; 
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Now for the love of Cynthia the Ihene 
Miftruft me nat thus causelefle for routh. 

Sens to be true Ihave you plight my trouth. 1610 

Andthinkith wel, that fomtime it is wit 
To fpendin a time, a time for to win, 

Ne parde lorne am I nat fro you yet, 

Though that wc ben a daie or two atwin. 

Drive out tho fantafies you have within, 
Andtruftith me, andlevith eke yourforow, 

Or here my trouth, I wol nat live til morow. 

For if ye wift, how fore it doeth me fmerte. 

Ye woulde cefl'e of this, for, God, thou woll 
The pure fpirite ywepith in mine herte 1620 

To fene you wepin, whiche that I love moft. 

And that I mote gon to the Grekis hofte; 

Ye, n’ere it that I wift a remedie 
To come ayen, right here 1 woulde die. 

But certis I am nor fo nice a wight. 

That I ne can imaginin awaie 
To come ayen that daie that I have hight; 

For who maie holden’ a thing that wol awaie ? 
My fathir naught, for all his queinte pi aie; 

And by nrfy thrift, my wending outofTroie 1630 
Anothir daie lhall tourne us all to joie. 

Forthy with all mine herte I you befeke. 

If that you lift doen aught for my praiere. 

And for the love, whiche that I love you eke. 

That er that I departin fro you here, 

That of fo gode a comfort and a chere 
I maie you fene, that ye maie bring at reft 
Mine herte, whiche is at the poind to breft. 

And ore al this I praie you q$ flie tho. 

Mine owne hert’is fothfaft fuffifaunce, 1640 

Sith I am thine all whole withoutin mo, 

That while that I am abfent no plefaunce 
Of othir doe me fro your remembraunce, 

For I am er agaft, for why ? men rede. 

That love is thing aie full of bufie drede. 

For in this worlde there livith ladic none, 

If that ye were untrue, as God defende ! 

That fo betray id were, or wo begon 
As I, that alle trouthe in you entende. 

And doutelefs, if that I othir wende, 1650 

I n’ere but dedde, and er ye caufe yfinde, 

For Godd’is love, fo beth me naught unkinde. 

To this anfwerid Troilus, and feide. 

Now God, to whom there n’is no caufe iwrie, 

Ne glad, as wis I nevir to Crefeide, 

Sithe thilke daie I fawe her firft with eye. 

Was falfe, ne nevir (ball till that I die, 

At fhort wordis well ye maie me bileve, 

I can no more, it {hall be founde at preve. 

Graunt mercy gode hert mine iwis (q^S {he) 1660 
And, blisful Venus, let me nevir fterve, 

Er I maie ftonde of plefaunce in degre 

To quire him well, that fo well can deferve. 

And while that God my wit will me conferve, 

I {hall fo doen, fo true I have you found, 

That aie honour to me ward {hall rebounde. 

For truftith well, that your eftate roiall, 

Ne veine delite, nor onely worthinefle 
Of you in werre, or turnaie marciall, 

Ne pompe, arraie, nobley, or eke richefle, 1670 
Ne madin me to rue on your diftrefle. 

But morall vertue, groundid upon .trouth. 


That was the caufe I firft had on you ropth. 

/ 

Eke gentle hert, and manhode that ye had, 

And that ye had (as me thought) in difpite 
Every thing that fownid into bad. 

As rudeneffe, and pepliflie appetite, 

And that your refon bridlid your delite. 

This made abovin every creture 

That I was yours, and fhall while I maie dure 

And this may length of yeris nat fordoe, 

Ne remuable fortune deface. 

But Jupiter, that of his might maie doe 
The forowfull be glade. To yeve us grace, 

Er nightis tenne, to metin in this place. 

So that it maie your herte and mine fuffife. 

And fare now well, for time is that ye rife. 

And aftir that thei long iplamid had. 

And oft ikift, and ftraite in armis folde. 

The daie gan rife, and Troilus him clad, 1690 
And rufully his Ladie gan behold 
As he that felt of deth’is caris cold, 

And to her grace he gan him recommaunde. 
Where he was wo, this hold I no demaunde: 

For mann’is hedde imaginin ne can, 

Ne’ entendement confidir, ne tongue tell. 

The cruill painisofthis wofull man, 

That paffin every tourment doune in hell; 

For whan he fawe that flie ne might ydwell, 
Whiche that his fouleout of his body rent, 1700 
Withoutin more out of the chambre’ he went. * 

Explicit liber quartus. 




Incipit liber quintus . 

A Prochin gan the fatall deftine. 

That Jovis hath in difpoftcioun. 

And to you angrie Pare* fuftrin thre, 

Committith to doen execucioun. 

For whiche Crefeide muft out of the toun. 

And Troilus {hall dwellin forth in pine. 

Till Lachefis his threde nolengir twine. 

The goldin treflid Phoebus high on loft 
Thryis had alle with his bemis clere 
The Snowis molte, and Zephirus as oft 
Ibrought ayen the tendir levis grene. 

Sens that the fonne of Hecuba the Quene 
Began to love her firft, for whom hisfbrowe 
Was all, that {he departin fhould amorowe. 

Full redy was at prime Diomede 
Crefeide unto the Grekis hofte to lede. 

For forOwe’ of whiche {be felt her herte blede. 

As {he that ne wift what was beft to rede: 
And truily, as men in bokis rede. 

Men wifte nevir woman have the care, 

Ne was fo lothe out of a toune to fare. 

This Troilus withoutin rede or lore. 

As man that hath his joyis eke forlore. 

Was waiting on his ladie evirmore. 

As {he that was the fothfaft croppe and more 
Of all his luft or joyis heretofore. 

But Troilus, now farwell all thy joie. 

For {halt thou nevir fene her eft in Troie.’ 
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Soth is, that while he bode in this manere * 

He gan his wo full manly for to hide, 30 

That well unneth it fene, was in his chere. 

But at the yate there the (hould out ride 
With certain folkc he hovid her to* abide, 

So wo bigon, all would he not him plain. 

That on his hors unneth he fate for pain. 

For ire he quoke, fo gan his herte gnawe 
Whan Diomede on hors gan him to dight. 

And faied unto himfelf this ilke fawe, 

Alas (q^S he) thus foule a wretchidneife 
Why fufffe* I it? Why n’ill I it redrelfe? 40 

Were it nat bet at onis for to die 
Than evirmore in langour thus to drie ? 

Why n’ill I make at onis riche and pore 
To have inough to doen cr that (he go? 

Why n’ill I bring all Troie upon a rore? 

Why n’ill I flaenthis Diomede dlfo? 

Why n’ill I rathir with a man or two 
Stele her awaie ? Why woll I this endure ? 

Why n’ill I helpin to mine owne cure ? 

But why he n’olde doen fo fell a dede, 50 

That fliall I fain, and why him lift it fpare, 

He had in herte alwaie a manir drede 
Left that Crefeide, in rumour of this fare, 

Should have ben (lain, lo! this was al his care. 
And ellis certain, as I fayid yore, 

He had it doen, withoutin wordis more. 

Crefeide, whan (he redy was to ride, 

Full forowfully lighed, and faied alas ! 

But forthe (he mote, for aught that maie betide. 

And forthe (he ritte a full fobirly pafe, 60 

There is none othir remedy’ in this cafe, 

What wondir is, though that her fore fmert, 
Whan (he forgoith her owne fwete herte. 

This Troilus in gife of curtifie 

With hauke on hond, and with an huge rout 
Of knightis, rode and did her companie, 

Ypalling all the vaiey, ferre without. 

And terthir would have riddinoutof doubt 
Full faine, and wo was him to gone fo Tone, 
But toume he muft, and it was eke fo doen. 70 

And right with that was Antenor icome 
Out of the Grekis hofte, and every wight 
Was of him glad, and faied he was welcome. 

And Troilus, all n’ere his herte light. 

He painid him with all his folle might 
Him to withholde of weping at the left. 

And Antenor he kift, and made grete feft. 

And therwithall he muft his leve ytake. 

And caft his eye upon her pitoufly. 

And nere he rode, his cause for to make, 80 

To take her by the honde all fobirlie. 

And Lorde! folhe gan wepin tendirlie, 

And he foil foft and flighly gan her feie. 

Now holde your daie, and doe me not to deie. 

With that his courfir tournid he about 
With face foil pale, and unto Diomede 
No worde he fpake, ne none of all his rout, 

Of whiche the fonne of Tydeus toke hede. 

As he that kouthe more than the crede 

In foche a craft, and by the rain her hent, 90 
And Troilis to Troie homwardis went. 

This Diomede, that lad her by the bridell, 

Whan that h« fawe the folke of Troie awaie. 


Thought, all my labor (hall not ben on iddl. 

If that I maie, for fomwhat (hall 1 faie. 

For at the worft,. it (hortin maie our waie, 

I have herd faie eke timis twise twelve. 

He is a foie that woll foryete him felve. 

But natheldfe, this thought he weli inough. 

That certainly I am aboutin naught 100 

If that I fpeke of love, or make it tought. 

For doutilefs if (he have in her thought 
Him that I geffe, he maie not ben ibrought 
So fone awaie, but 1 (hall finde a mene 
That (he nat yet wete (hall what that I nlene. 

This Diomede, as he chat could his gode, 

Whan this was doen, gan fallin forth in fpeche 
Of this and that, and askin why (he ftode 
In foche difefe, and gan her eke befeche. 

That if that he encrefin might or eche 110 

With any thing herese, that (helhould 
Commaunde it him, and faid he doen it would. 

For truily he fwore her as a knight 
That ther n’as thing, with which he might her plefe, 
That he n’olde doen his pain, and al his might. 

To doen it, for to doen her herte an efe, 

And prayid her (he would her forowe’ apefe, 

And faied, iwis we Grekis can have joie 
To honourc you, as well as folke of Troie. 

He faid eke thus, I wot you thinkith ftraunge, 120 
No wondir is, for it is to you newe, 

Th’ acqueintaunce of thefe Trojans for to chaungc 
For folke of Grece, which that ye nevir knewe. 
But woulde nevir God, but if as true 
A Greke ye (hould emong us all yfinde 
As any Trojan is, and eke as kinde. 

And by the caufe I fwore you lo! right now, 

To ben your frende, and help you to my might. 
And for that more acqueintaunce eke of you 

Have I had, than anothir ftraungir wight, 130 
So fro this forth I praie you daie and night 
Commaundith me, how fore fo that me fmerte 
To doen all that maie like unto your herte. 

And that ye me wold, as your brothir trete. 

And takith not my frendlhip in difpite, 

And though your forowes ben for thmgis gretc, 

N’ot I nat why, but out of more refpite 
Mine hert hath for to’ amende it grete delite. 

And if I maie your harmis nat redrelle 
I am right forie for your hevinefle. 140 

For though ye Trojans with us Grekis wroth 
Have many’ a daie ben ; alwaie yet parde, 

O God of love, in fothe we fervin bothej 
And for the love of God, my Ladie fre. 

Whom fo ye hate, as beth not wroth with me. 

For truily there can no wight you ferve. 

That haife fo loth your wrathe would deferve. 

And n’ere it that we ben fo nere the tent 
Of Calchas, whiche that fene us bothe maie, 

I would of this you tell all mine entent; 150 

But this enfelid till anothir daie, 

Yeve me your honde, I am and (hall be aie, 

God help me fo, while that my life maie dure. 
Your owne, abovin every creture. 

Thus (aid I nere er now to woman borne, 

For God mine herte as wifely glade fo, 

I lovid nevir woman here beforne 
As paramours, ne nevir (hallnp mo. 

And 
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. And for the love of God be not my fo. 

All can I not to you, my Ladie dere, 160 
Complain aright, for I am yet to lere. 

And wondrith nought mine owne lady bright. 
Though that I fpekc of love to you thus blive. 

For I have herd or this of many’ a wight. 

That lovid thing he nere faw in his live; 

Eke I am not of powir for to drive 
Ayenft the God of Love, but him obaie 
I woll alwaie, and mercie I you praie. 

There beth fo worthy knightis in this place. 

And ye fo faire, that everiche of’hem all 170 
Woll painin him to ftondin in your gracej 
But might to me fo faire a grace befall 
That ye me for your fervaunt woulde call. 

So lowly, ne fo truily you ferve 
N’ill none of ’hem, as I (hall till I fterve. 

Crefeide unto that purpofe lite anfwerde. 

As fhe that was with forowe’ oppreffid fo, 

That in effed flie naught his talis herde, 

But here and there, now here a worde or two; 

Her thought her forowfull herte braft atwo, 180 
For whan fhe gan her fathir ferre cfpie. 

Well nigh doune of her hors fhe gan to fie. 

But nathelefle fhe thonkith Diomede 
Of all his travaile and his gode chcre, 

And that him lill his frendfhip to her bede. 

And fhe acceptith it in gode manere, 

And woll do fain that is him Iefe and dere. 

And truftin him fhe would, and well fhe might, 
As fayid fhe, and from her hors fhe’ alight. 

Her fathir hath her in his armis nome, ipo 

Andtwentie times he kift his doughtir fwete. 

And faied: o dere doughtir mine welcome; 

She faid eke, fhe was fain with him to mete. 

And ftode forth ftill, mild, muet, and manfucte; 
But here I leve her with her fathir dwell. 

And forthe I woll of Troilus you tell. 

To Troie is come this wofull Troilus, 

In forowe abovin all forowes fmert, 

With felon loke, and with face difpitous, 

Tho fodainly doune from his hors he ftert, 200 
And through his paleyfe with a fwollin hert. 

To chambir went, of nothing toke he hede, 

Ne none to him dare fpeke o worde fordrede. 

And there his forowes that he fparid had 
He yave an iffue large, and deth he cride, 

And in his throwis, frenetike and mad. 

He curfith Jove, Apollo, and Cupide, 

He curfith Bachus, Ceres, and Cypride, 

His birthe, himfelf, his fate, and eke nature, 

And fave his Ladie, every creture. 210 

To bed he goth, and weilith there and turneth 
In furie, as doeth Ixion in hell. 

And in this wife he nigh till daie fojourneth. 

But tho began h:s herte alite unfwell 
Through teris, which that gonnin up to wel. 

And pitoufly he cried upon Crefeide, 

And to himfelf right thus hefpake and feidej 

Where is mine owne ladie lefe and dere ? 

Where is her white breft ? where is it ? where ? 

Where ben her armis, and her cyin clere 220 

That yefterdaie this time with me were ? 

Now maie I wepe alone many a tere, 

And grafpc about I maie, but in this place. 


Creseide. 

Save a pilowe, I find naught to embrace. 

How fhall I doen ? whan fhall fhe come again ? 

I n’ot alas! why let I her fo go ? 

As woulde God I had as tho be flain! 

O herte mine Crefeide! O fwete fo! 

O Ladie mine, that I love and fto mo. 

To whom for evirmore mine herte I vowe, 230 
Se how I die, ye n’ill me notrefcowe! 

Who feith you now, my right lodefterre? 

Who fittith now or ftant in your prefence? 

Who can comfortin now your hert’is werre? 

Now I am gon, whom ye yeve audience ? 

Who fpekith for me now in my abfence ? 

Alas! no wight, and that is all my care. 

For well wote I, as ill as I ye fate. 

How fhould I thus ten dayis full endure. 

Whan I the firft night havin all this tene ? 240 

And how fhall fhe eke forowfull creture 
For tendirnefle, how fhall fhe this fuffene! 

Soche wo for me! o pitous, pale, and grene 
Shall woxin ben her frcfhe womanly face. 

For langour, er fhe tourne unto this place. 

And whan he fill in any flombringis. 

Anon begin he fhoulde for to grone. 

And dremm of the dredfullift thingis 
That might yben, as mete he were alone 
In place horrible, making aie his mone, 250 
Or metin that he was emongis all 
His enemies, and in their hondis fall. 

And therewithal! his bodie fhoulde fterte. 

And with the ftarte all fodainly awake. 

And foche a tremour felc about his herte. 

That of the fere his bodie fhoulde quake. 

And therewithall he fhould a noife ymake. 

And femin as though he fhould fallin depe. 

From high aloft, and than he woulde wepe. 

And rewin on himfelf fo pitoufly 260 

That wondir was to here his fantafiej 
Anothir time he fhoulde mightily 
Comfort himfelf, and fain it was folie, 

So causelefle foche drede and wo to dric; 

And eft begin his afpre forowes newe. 

That every man might on his painis rewe. 

Who could tell all aright, or full diferive 

His wo, his plaint, his langour, and his pine? 

Nat all the men that han or ben on live; 

Thou, redir, maieft thy felf full well devine 270 
That foche a wo my wit can not define; 

On idell for to write it fhould I fwinke. 

Whan that my wit is werie it to thinke. 

On hevin yet the fteris werin fene. 

Although full pale iwoxin was the Mone, 

And whitin began the Horizon fhene 
All Eftwardis, as it is wont to doen. 

And Phoebus with his rofie carte fone 
Gan aftir that to drefle him up to fare. 

Whan Troilus hath fent aftir Pandare. 280 

This Pandare, that of all the daie befome 
Ne might have comin Troilus to fe. 

Although that he on his hedde it had fwome. 

For with the King Priam al daie was he. 

So that it laie nat in. his liberte 

No where to gon, but on the morowe’ he went 
To Troilus, whan that he for him fent. 

For 
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For in his herte he coulde well devine 
That Troilus all night for forowe woke. 

And that he woulde tell h:m of his pine, 29a 

This knewe he well inough withoutin boke; 

For which to chambir {freight the way he toke, 
And Troilus tho fobirly he grette, 

And on the bedde full fone he gan him fctte. 

My Pandarus (q’S Troilus) the forowe, 

VVhiche that I drie, I maie not long endure, 

I trowe 1 (hall not livin till to morowe. 

For whiche I would alwaies on avinture 
To The devilin of my fepoulture 

The forme,and of my movble thou difpone, 300 
Right as The femith bcft is for to doen. 

* 

But of the fire and flam be funerall. 

In whiche my body brennin (hall to glide. 

And of the feftand playis paleflrall 

At my vigile, I praie The take gode hede 
That that be well, and ofKr Mars my ftede. 

My fwerde, mine helme; and leve brothir dere. 
My (helde to Pallas yevc, that (hinith clere. 

The poudre’, in which min hert ibrend (hal turn. 

That praie 1 The thou take, and it conferve 310 
In a veflell that men clepith an urne. 

Of golde, and to my lady that I ferve. 

For love of whom thus pitoully I fterve. 

So yeve it her, and doe me this plefaunce 
To praie her kepe it for a remembraunce. 

For well I felin by my maladie. 

And by my dremis, now, and yore ago, 

All certainly, that I mote nedis die; 

The oule eke, whiche that hight Afcalapho, 

Hath aftir me (bright all thefe nightis two; 320 
And, God Merc’urie, now of me woful wretch 
The foule guide, and whan The lift it fetche. 

Pandare anfwerid, and faied, Troilus, 

My dere frende, as I have told The yore. 

That it is folie for to forowen thus,. 

And causelefl'e, for whiche I can no more. 

But who fo woll not trowin rede ne lore, 

I can not fene in him no remedie, 

But let him worchin with his fantafie. 

But Troilus, I praie The tell me now, 330 

If that thou trowe er this that any wight 
Hath lovid paramours as well as thou; 

Ye God wot, and fro many* a worthie knight 
Hath his Ladie forgon a fourtenight. 

And he nat yet made halvindele the fare; 

. What nede is The to raakin all this care ? 

Sens daie by daie thou maieft thy felvin fe, 

That from his love, or ellis from his wife 
A man mote twinnin of neceflite. 

Ye, though he love her as his owne life; 340 

Yet n’ill he with himfclf thus makin ftrife; 

For well thou woft, my leve brothir dere, 

That ahvaie frendis maie not ben iferc. 

1 , 

How doen this folke, that fene ther lovis wedded 
By frendis might, as it betidith oft. 

And fene ’hem in ther fpoufis bedde ibedded? 

God wote thei take it wifely faire and foft; 

For why ? gode hope halt up ther herte aloft 
And for thei can a time of forowe* endure, 

As time ’hem hurtith, a time doeth ’hem cure. 350 

So ftiotildift thou endure, and lettin Aide 
The time, and fonde to ben glad and light. 


Tenne day is n’is not fo long to abide. 

And fens (he to comin The hath behight 
She n’ill her heft brekin for any wight; 

For drede The nat, that (he n’ill finde a waie 
To come aycn, my life that durft I laie. 

Thy fwevines eke, and all foche fantafie 
Drive out, and let ’hem farin to mifchaunce. 

For thei procede of thy mdancoiie, 3 60 

That doeth The fele in flepe all this penaunce; 

A ftrawe for all fwevenis lignifiaunce, 

God hclpe me fo, I coumpt ’hem not a Bene, 
There wot no man aright what dremis menc. 

For preftis of the temple teilin this 
That dremis ben the revelacions 
Of Goddis, and als well thei tell iwis 
That thei ben infernalle illufions. 

And Lechis faine, that of completions 

Procedin thei, of faft, or glotonie, 370 

Who wot in fothe thus what thei fignifie? 

Eke othir fain, that through impreflions, 

As if a wight hath faft a thing in minde, 

That thereof comith foche aviiions; 

And othir Lin, as thei in bokis finde. 

That aftir timis of the yere by kinde 

Men dreme, and that th’ ctf.d goth by the mone; 
But leve no dreme, for it is nat to doen. 

Well worth of dremis aie thefe olde wives. 

And truly eke augurie of thefe foulis, 380 

For fere of which men wenin lefe ther lives. 

As ravin’s qualm, or fchriching of thefe oulis. 

To trowin on it, bothe falfe and foule is; 

Alas! alas! that fo noble’ a creture 
As is a man, (liould dredin foche ordure. 

For whiche with all mine hert I The befeche 
Unto thy felf that all tins thou foryeve. 

And rife now up, withoutin more fpeche. 

And let us caft how forth maie beft be drive. 

The time, and eke how frelhly we maie live, 390 
Whan flic comith, the winch (hall be right fone, 
God hclpe me fo, the beft is tntis to doen. 

Rife, let us fpekeof luftie life in Troie 

That we have lad, and forth the time drive, 

And eke of time coming 11s r . jo e, 

That bringin (hail our bhfse, now fo blive. 

And langour of thefe twise day is five 
We (hall therwitii fo foryet or oppreftc. 

That well unneth it doen (hall us durefle. 

This toune is full of lordis all about, 400 

And truis laftith all this mcne while, 

Go we play.n us in fome luftie rout, 

To Sarpcdon, not hennis but a mile, 

And thus thou (halt the time well begile. 

And drive it forth unto that blisfull morowe. 
That thou her fe, that caufe is of thy forowe. 

Now rife my dere brothir Troilus, 

For certis it non honour is to The 
To wepe, and in thy bedde to roukin thus; 

For truily of o thing truft to me 410 

If thou thus ligge, a daie, or two or thre, 

The folke wol wtne, that thou for cowardife 
The faimft fick, and that thou darft not rife. 

This Troilus anfwerde: o brothir dere, 

This knowin tolke that have ifnffrid pain. 

That though he wepe, and make forowtull cherc. 
That felith harmc and fmerte in every vain, 

N n n a No 
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No wondir is, and though I evir plain. 

Or alwaie wepe, I am nothing to blame. 

Sens I hare loft the caufe of al my g 4 me. 420 

But fithins of fine force I mote arife, 

I /hall arife, as Tone as er I maie, 

And God, to whom mine herte I facrifice. 

So fcnde us haftily the tennith daie. 

For was there nevir foule fo faine of Maie, 

As I (hall ben, whan Che comith in Troie, 

That caufe is of my tourment ahd my joie. 

But whftjir is thy rede (q^6 Troilus) 

That we maie plaie us beft in all this toun? 

By God, my counfaile is (q’S Pandarus) 430 

To ride and plaie us with King Sarpedoun. 

So long of this thei fpekin up and doun, 

Till Troilus gan at the laft affent 
To rife, and forth to Sarpedon thei went. 

This Sarpedon, as he that honourable 
Was all his live, and full of hie proweffe, 

With all that might ifervid ben on table, 

That deinte was, all cofte it grete richeffe, 

He fedde ’hem daie by daie, that foche noblefle. 
As faidin bothe the mofte and eke the left, 440 
Was nere er that daie wifte at any fell. 

Nor in this worlde there is none inftrument 
Delicious, through winde, or touch on corde. 

As ferre as any wight hath er iwent. 

That tonge tell, or herte maie recorde. 

But at that feft, it was well herd acorde, 

Ne’ of Ladies eke fo faire a companie 
On daunce, er tho was never fene with eye. 

But what availith this to Troilus 
That for his forowe nothing of it rought, 4 j 0 
But evir in one his herte pitous 
Full bufily Crefeide his Ladie fought. 

On her was evir all that his herte thought. 

Now this, now that fo faft imagining, 

That gladin iwis can him no fefting. 

Thefe Ladies eke, that at this fefte bene. 

Sens that he fawe his Ladie was awaie. 

It was his forowe on ’hem for to fene. 

Or for to here on inftrumentis plaie; 

, For fhe that of his hert berith the kaie 460 

Was abfent, lo! this was his fantafie, 

That no wight fhoulde makin melodie. 

Nor there n’as hour in all the daie or night. 

Whan he was there as no man might him here. 
That he ne faied, o lovefome Ladie bright, 

How have ye farin fins that ye were there? 
Welcome iwis, mine owne ladie dere ; 

But welawaie: all this n’as but a mafe. 

Fortune his love entendid but to glafe. 

The lettirs eke, that Ihe of olde time 470 

Had him ifent, he would alone irede 
An hundrid lithe atwixtin none and prime. 
Refiguring her fliape, and womanhede 
Within his herr, and every worde and dede, 

That pallid was, and thus he drove to’ an ende 
The ferthe day, and thennis wolde he wende. 

And faide leve brothir Pandarus, 

Intendift thou that we (hall here byleve 
Til Sarpedon wol forth conveyin us ? 

Yet were it fairir that we toke our leve ; 480 

For Godd’is love, let us now fone at eve 
Our leve take, and homwarde let us tourne; 


For trewely I n’il nat thus fojoume. 

Pandare anfwerid, be we comin hither 
To fetchin fire, and rennin home again? 

God helpe me fo, I can nat tellin whither 
We mightin gone, if I lhal fothly faine. 

There any wight is of us more faine 
Than Sarpedon, and if we hennis hie 
Thus fodainly, I holdc it vilanie: 490 

Sith that we feydin we wouldin byleve 
With him a weke, and now thus fodainly 
The ferthe day to take of him our leve, 

He woulde wondrin on it trewely ; 

Let us holde forth our purpofe fermely. 

And fens that ye behightin him to’ abide, 
Holde forwarde now, and aftir let us ride. 

This Pandarus with mochil pine and wo 
Made him to dwel, and at the wek’is ende 
Of Sarpedon thei toke ther leve to go, 500 

And on ther way they fpedin ’hem to wende: 

(QS Troilus) now lorde me grace fende 
That I maie findin at mine home-comming 
Crefeide comin, and therwith gan he ling. 

Ye halif wode thought y wis Pandare, 

And to him felfe ful foftily he feide, 

God wote refroidin may this hotte fate 
ErCalcas fende Troilus Crefeide,- 
But nathelelfe he japid thus, and feide. 

And fwore iwis, his hert him wel behight 510 
She wouldin come, as fone as er file might. 

Whan thei unto the paleis were icomen 
Of Troilus, thei doun ofhorfe alight. 

And to the chambre ther waie have thei nommen. 
And unto time that it gan to night 
Thei fpekin of Crefeide the lady bright, 

And aftir this, whan that ’hem bothe lefte, 
Thei fpedc ’hem fro the fuppir unto reft. 

On morow’ as fone as day began to clere 
This Troilus gan of his flepe to’ abrcide, 520 
And to Pandarus his owne brothir dere. 

For love of God fui pitoufiy he feide. 

As go we fene the paleis of Crefeide, 

For fens we yet maie have none othir feft. 

So let us fene her paleis at the left! 

And therwithall his meine for to blende 
A caufe he fondc into the toun to go-. 

And to Crefeid’is paleis thei gon wende. 

But lorde 1 this fely Troilus was wo, 

Him thought his iorouful hert braft atwo, 530 
For when he faw her doris fperrid all, 

Wel nigh for forow’ adoun he gan to fall. 

Therwith when he was ware, and gan behold 
How fhet was every window of the place. 

As froft him thought his hert began to cold. 

For whiche with chaungid dedly pale face 
Withoutin worde he forth by gan to pace. 

And as God would, he gan fofaft to ride. 

That no wight of his countinaunce aipide. 

Than-faide he thus: O paleis defolate, 540 

O houfe of houfis whilom beft ydight, 

O paleis empty and difconfolate, 

O thou lanterne, of which queint is the light, 

O paleis whilom day, that now art night, 

Wel oughtift thou to fal, and I to die. 

Sens flic is went, that wont was us to gie. 

O paleis 



O paleis whilom crpune of houfis al, 

Enluminid with funne of alle blifle, 

O ring, of whiche the rubie is out fill, 

O caufe of wo, that caufe haft ben of blifle, 550 
Yet fens I may no bet, faine would I kiil'e 
Thy colde dorjs, durft I for this route. 

And farwel fhrine, of whiche the faint is out. 

Therwitb be caft on Pandarus his eie 
With chaungid face, and pitous to beholde. 

And whan he might his time aright afpie, 

Aie as he rode, to Pandarus he tolde 
His newe forow, and eke his joyis olde. 

So petoufly, and with fo ded an hewe 
That every wight might on his forow re we. 560 

Fro thennis forth he ridith up and doune, 

And every thing came him to remembraunce. 

As he rode forth by placis of the toune 
In whiche he whilom had all his plefaunce ; 

Lo! yondir faw I mine owne lady daunce. 

And in that temple with her eyin clere 
Me captive caught firft my right lady dere. 

And yondir have I herde fill luftily 
My dere hert Crefeide laugh, and yondir plaie 
Sawe 1 her onis eke ful blisfuUy, $70 

And yondir onis to me gan fhe faie 
Now godc fwete, lovith me wel I you praye. 

And yonde fo godely gan fhc me beholde 
That to the deth mine hert is to her holde: 

And at the cornir in the yondir houfe 
Herde I mine aldirlevift lady dere 
So womanly with voice melodioufe 
Singin fo wel, fo godely and fo clere. 

That ih my foule yet me thinkith I here 

The blisfulfowne, and in that yondir place 580 
My lady firft me toke unto her grace. 

Than thought he thus, p blisfull lorde Cupide, 

Whan I the procefle have in memorie 
How thou me haft weried on every fide. 

Men might a boke make of it like a ftorie j 
What nede is The to fcke on me vi&orie, 

Sens I am thine, and wholly at thy will. 

What joy haft thou thine owne folke to fpill? 

Wel haft thou, lorde, iwroke on me thine ire* 

Thou mighty God, and dredful for to grevc, 590 
Now mercy, lorde, thou woft wel I defire 
Thy grace mofte, of alle luftis leve, 

And live and die I wol in thy beleve. 

For whiche I ne’ aske in guerdon but a bone. 
That thou Crefeide aien me fende fone. 

Diftrainin her hert as fail: to retume. 

As thou doeft mine to longin her to fe. 

Than wote I wel that Ihe n’il nat fojoume; 

Now bUsful lorde, fp cruil thou ne be 
Unto the blode of Troie, I praie The, 600 
As Juno was unto the blode Thebane, 

For whiche the folke of Thebis caught ther bane. 

And aftir this he to the yatis wente, 

Ther as Crefeide out rode, a full gode paas. 

And up and doun there made he many’ a wente. 
And to himfelfe fill oft he faid alas! 

Fro hennis rode my blifle and my folas. 

As woulde blisful God now for his joie 
I might her fene ayen comin to Troie. 

And to the yondir hil I gan her gide; 610 

Alas! and there I toke of her my leve. 


And yonde I fawe her to her fathir ride, 

For forow of whiche mine hert fhal to cleve, 

And hithir home I came whan it was eve. 

And here I dwel, out caft from alle joie, 

And fhal, til I maie fene her efte in Troie. 

And of him felfe imaginid he ofte 
To ben defait.d, pale, and woxin lefle 
Than he was wonte, and that men faidin fofte 
What may it be? who can the fothe gefle 610 
Why Troilus hath al this hevinefle? 

And al this n’as but his melancolie. 

That he had of him felfe fuche fantafie. 

Anothir time imaginin he would 

That every wight that went by the wey 
Had of himrouthe, and that thei faine lhould 
I am right fory, Troilus wol dey: 

And thus he drove a daie yet forth or twey. 

As ye have herde, fuche life gan he to lede 
As he thatftode betwixin hope anddrede. £30 

For which him likid in his fongis Ihewe 
Th’ enchefon of his wo, as he btft might. 

And made a fonge, of wordis but a fewe, 

Somwhat his wofull herte for to light, 

And whan he was from every mann’is fight. 

With fofte voice he of his lady dere. 

That abfent wa$i gan fing, as ye maie here. 

O fterre, of whiche I loft have all the light. 

With herte fore wel ought I to bewaile 
That evir derke in turment, night by night, £40 
Towarde my deth with winde I ftere and fade. 

For whiche the tennith night, if that I fade 
The giding of thy bemis bright an houre. 

My fhip and me Carybdis woll devoure. 

This fonge when he thus fongin had, fone 
He fil aien into his fighis olde, 

And every night, as was his wont to done, 

He ftode the bright mone to beholde, 

And al his forowe he to the mone tolde. 

And faid, iwis whan thou art hornid newe <?jo 
I fhal be glad, if al the world be trcwc. 

I faw thine hornis olde eke by that morow 
Whan hennis rode my bright lady dere. 

That caufe is of my turment and my forow, 

» For whiche, o bright Lucina the clere. 

For love of God ren faft about thy fphere, 

For whan thine hornis newe ginnin to fpring 
Than fhal fhc come that maie my blifle ybring. 

The daie is more, and lengir every night 
Than thei ben wont to be, him thougbte tho, 66a 
And that the funne went his courfe unright 
By lengir waie than it was wonte to go. 

And laid, iwis I dredc me evirmo 
The fiinn’is fonne Phaeton be on live, 
i And that his fathir’s carre amifle he drive. 

. Upon the wallis faft eke would he walke. 

And on the Grekis hoft he would yfe. 

And to him felfe right thus he would y talke: 

Lo! yondir is mine owne lady fie. 

Or ellis yondir, there the tentis be, 670 

And thence comith this ayre that is fo fote. 
That in my foule I fele it doth me bote. 

And hardily this winde, that more and more 
Thus ftoundemele encrefith in my face, 

1 Is of my ladies depe fighis fore ; 

I preve it thus, for in none othir fpace 
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Of al this toun, fave onely in this place 
Fele I no winde, that founith fo like painej 
It faith, alas! why twinid be wc twaine ? 


This I6nge time he drivith forth right thus s 6 
Til fully pallid was the ninthe night. 

And aie bclide him was this Pandarus, 

That bclily did alle his full might 
Him to comfort, and make his herte light, 
Yeving him hope alway the tenthe morow 
That flie fhal comen, and ftintin al his forow j 


Whan men the corfe unto the grave carie; 

To late is now to fpeke of that matere, - 
Prudence, alas! one of thine eyin thrc - - ' 

680 Me lackid alway, cr that I came here; 

For on time pallid wel remembrid me; 

And prefeht time eke coulde I wel yfe. 

But tuture time, er I was in the fnare. 

Could I not fene, that cdulith now my tare.' 


Upon that othir fide eke was Crefeide 

With women fewe, among the Grekis ftrong, 

For whiche fill oft a day, alas! fhe feide, 

That I was borne, wel maie mine herte long 690 
Aftir my deth, for now live I to long, 

Alas! and I ne may it not amende. 

For now is worfe than evir yet I wende. 

My father n’il for nothing do me grace 
Togoneayen, for aught I can him queme, 

And it fo be, that I my terme pace, 

My Troilus alas! filial in his hert deme 
That I am falfe, and fo it maie wel feme. 

Thus flial I have unthonke on every fide, 

That I was borne fo welaway the tide! 700 

And if that I me put in jeopardie 
To fide awaie by night, and it befal 
That I be caught, I ftial be holde a fpie, 

Orellis ]o! this drede 1 raoft of al, 

]f in the hondis of fome wretche I fal 
I n’am but loft, al be mine herte trewe. 

Now mighty God, thou on my forow rewe. 

Ful pale iwoxin was her brighte face. 

Her limmis kne, as fhe that al the daie 
Stode whan fhe durft, and lokid on the place 710 
There fhe was borne, and fhe had dwellid aye, 
And al the night weping alas! fhe laie. 

And thus difpeirid out of alle cure 
She lad her life, this foroufull creture. 


Ful oft a daie fhe fighed eke for diftreflfe, 

And in her felfe fhe went aie purtraying 
Of Troilus the grete worthineffe. 

And ai his godely wordis recording, 

Sens firft that daie her love began to fpring. 
And thus fhe fette her wofull hert afire 


But nathelefle, betide what may betide, ■ ' 
I fhal to morow’ at night, by eft or weft, • 
Out of this hofte ftele, on fome manir fide. 

And gon with Troilus, where as him left. 

This purpofe wol 1 holde, and this is beft. 

No force of wickid tongis jonglerie. 

For er on love have wretchis had Envic: 

For who fo wol of every worde take hede. 

Or rulin him by every wight’is wit, 

Ne fhal he nevir thrivin out of drede, 

For that that fome men blamin ever yet * t 
Lo! othir manir folke commendin it; 

And as for me, for al fuche variauncc, 
Felicite clepe I my fuffifaunee. 

For whiche, withoutin any wordis mo. 

To Troie I wol, a$ for conclufioun. 

But God it wote, er fully monthis two 
She was ful ferre fro that entcncioun. 

For bothe Troilus and Troie toun 
Shall knotelefle thorought her herte flide, : 

For fhe wol take a purpofe for to’ abide. 7 

This Diomede, of whom I you tel gan, 

Goth now within himfelfe aie arguing. 

With al the Height and al that er he can,' 

How he maie beft with fhortift tarying 
Into his nette Crefeid’is herte bring. 

To this entent he couthe nevir fine, 

To fifhin her, he laide oat hoke and line. 

But nathelefle, wel in his hert he thought 
That fhe n’as nat without a ovc in Troie, 

For nevir fithin he her thennis brought 7 

Ne couthe he fene her laugh, or makin joie. 

He n’ift how beft her hert tor to acoie, 

But for t’affey, he faid nought it ne greveth. 
For be that naught ajj'ayith, naught atcbeve.h. 


And thus fhe iette her wotull hert afire 720 

Through remembraunce of that fhe gan defire. Yet faid he to him felfe upon a night, 

Now am I nat a foie, that wote wel howe 


In all this world there n’is fo cruil hert Her wo is, for love of anothir wight, 

That her had herd complainin in her forow. And herupon to gon aflaie heF nowe? 

That n’old have wepin for her painis fmert, I maie well wete it n’ii nat ben my prowC; 

So tcndirly fhe wept, both eve and morow. For wise folke in bokis it exprefle, 79 

Her nedid not no teris for to borow, Men Jhal nat wowe a wight in hevinejje. 

And this was yet the worft of all her paine, 

Therwas no wight, to whom fhe durft complaine. But whofo might y winnin fuche a floufe 

Fro him, for whom fhe mournith night and daie, 
Ful rewfully fhe lokid upon Troie, He might wel faine he were a conqueroure; • 

Behelde the Touris high, and eke the Hallis, 730 And right anone, as he that bold was aie, : ' 

Alas! (q’S fhe) the plefaunce and the joie. Thought in his hert, happin what happin may. 


The whiche that now al turnid into gal is. 

Have I had oftin within yondir wallis ; 

O Troilus, what doeft thou now fhe feide ? 
Lord whethir thou yet think upon Crefeide! 

Alas! that I ne’ had trowid on your lore. 

And went with you, as ye me redde er this. 
Than had I now not fighid halfe fo fore, 

Who might have faid, that I had don amis 
To ftele awaie with fuche one as he is? 7. 
But al to late comith the le&tiarie, 


He might wel faine he were a conqueroure; • 

And right anone, as he that bold was aie, ' 
Thought in his hert, happin what happin may, 
Al fhould I die, I wol her herte fcche, 

I fhal no more lefin but my Ipcche. x 


I This Diomede, as bokis 11s declare. 

Was in his nedis preft and eorageous, 1 ■ 8 

With fterne Voice; and mighty liminis fquare. 
Hardy and teftife, ftrong, and chevalrous. 

Of dedis like his fathirTydeus, 

And fome men faine, he was of tonge large. 
And heirc he was of Caiydon and Arge. ' 


Crefeide 
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Crefeide mene y was of her ftature, 

Therto of ftiape, of face, and eke of chere 
There ne mightin ben no fairir creture, 

• And oftin timis this was her manere 
To gone itreffid with her heris clere 810 

Doune by her colere, at her backe bchinde. 
Which with a threde of gold (he woixldc binde. 

And fave her browisjoynedin ifere, - 

There n’as no lacke, in aught I can efpien; 

But for to fpekio of her eyin clcre, 

Lo! truily thei writtin that her feien. 

That paradis ftode formid in her eien. 

And with her riche beaute evirmore 
Strove love in her, aie which of ’hem was more. 

Shefobrewas, Ample, and wife withall, 820 

The beft inorifhid eke that might be. 

And godely of her fpeche in generall. 

Charitable, eftately, lufty’, and fre, 

Ne nevirmore ne lackid her pite 
Tendrehertid, and Aiding of corage, 

But truily I can nattel her age. 

And Troilus wel woxin was in hight. 

And complete, formid by proporcioun 
So wel, that kinde it naught amend in might, 

Yong, frefli, and Arong, and hardy as Lioun, 830 
And trewe as ftele, in eche condicioun. 

One of the beft entetchid creature 

That is or ftial, "while that the world maie dure. 

And certainly in ftory it is fonde 
That Troilus was nevir to ho wight, 

As in his time, in no degre feconde, 

In daring do, that longith to a knight, 

A 1 might a Giaunt puffin him of might. 

His hert aie with the firft and with the beft 
Stode peregall to dare done what him left. 840 

But for to tellin forthe of Diomede, 

It fil, that aftir on the the tennith daie 
Sens that Crefeide out of the cite yede. 

This Diomede, as fre/h as braunche in Maie, 
Came to the tente there as Calchas laie, 

And fainid him with Calchas have to done. 

But what he mente., I (hal you tellin fone. 

Crefeide, at fho'rte wordis for to tel, 

Welcomid him, and doun him by her fette. 

And he was ethe inough to makin dwel, 850 

And aftir this, withoutin longe lette, 

The fpicis and the wine men forth ’hem fette. 

And forthe thei fpeke of this and that ifere, 

As ffendis done, of whiche fome {hall ye here. 

He gan firft fallin of the warre in fpeche 
Betwixin them and the folke of Troie toun. 

And of th’ affiege he gan ekeffier befeche 
To tellin him what was her opinioun, 

Fro that demaunde he fo difeendith doun 

To askin her, if that her ftraunge thought 8 < 5 o 
The Grekis gife, and werkis that thei wrought: 

And why her fathir taryith fo long 

To weddin her unto fome worthy wight. 
Crefeide, that was in her painisftrong 
For love of Troilus her owne knight. 

So ferforth as ihe conning had or might 
Anfwerde him tho, but as of his entente 
It femid.that lhe ne wift what he mente. 

But nathelefle this ilke Diomede 

Gan on him fclfe aflure, and thus he feide: 870 


If I aright have takin on you hede. 

Me thinkith thus, o lady mine Crefeide, 

That fens I firft hond on your bridil leide. 

When I out came of Troie by the morow, * 

Ne might I nevir fene you but in forow. 

I can nat faine what maie the cause be. 

But if for love of fome Trojan it were, 

The whiche right fore wouldin athinkin me. 

That ye for any wight that dwellith there 
Shuldin yfpil a quartir of a tere, 880 

Or pitoufiy your felvin fo begile. 

For dredeleffe it is nat worthe the while. 

The folke of Troie, as who faith al and fomq, 

In prifon ben, as ye your felvin fe. 

Fro thennis ftial nat one on live come 
For al the Golde atwixin funne and- fe, 

Truftith wel this, and underftondith me. 

There ftial nat one to mercy gone on live,' 

Al were he Lord of worldis twise five. 

Such wrech on them for fetching of Heleine 8pa 

There ftial be take, er that we hennis wende. 

That Manes, whiche that Goddis ben of peine, 

Shal ben agaft that Grekis wol ’hem ftiende. 

And men (hal drede unto the world’is ende 
From hennis forthe to raviftie any Quene, 

So cruil ftial our wrcche on them be fene. 

And but if Calchas led us with ambages , 

That is to fame, with double wordis flic, 

Suche as men clepen a word with two vifages. 

Ye fhal wel knowin that I do nat lie, poo 

And al this thing right fene it with your eie. 

And that anon ye n’il nat trowe now fone. 

Now takith hede, for it is for to done. 

What wenin ye that your wife fathir would 
Have yevin Antenor for you anon. 

If he ne wifte that the cite ftiould 

Diftroyid ben? why nay? fo mote I gone,' 

He knew ful wel there fhal nat fcapin one. 

That Trojan is, and for the grete fere 
He durft nat that ye dwellid lengir there, pro 

What wol ye more, o loveforae lady dere? 

Let Troie and Trojans fro your herte pafle. 

Drive out the bittir hope, and make gode chere. 

And clepe ayen the beaute of your face. 

That ye with falte teris fo deface. 

For Troie is brought in fuche a jeopardie 
That it to fave is now no remedie. 

And thinkith wel, ye ftial in Grekis finde 
A love more parfite, er that it be night. 

Than any Trojan is, and more kinde, pao 

And bet to fervin you wol don his might. 

And if that ye vouchfafe my lady bright, 

I wol ben he, to fervin you my felve. 

Ye levir than be lorde of Greets twelve. 

And with that word he gan to waxin red. 

And in his fpeche a litil while he quoke. 

And caft afide a litil with his hed. 

And ft.nte a while, and aftirwarde he woke. 

And fobrely on her he threwe his loke. 

And faid, I am, al be’ it to you no joie, pjo 
As gentle’ a man, as any wight in Troie. 

For if my fathir Tydeus, he feide, 
llivid had, tho I had ben er this 
Of Calidony’ and Arge a king, Crefeide, 

And fo hope I that I flial yet iwis, 

O o o o Buc 
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But he was Caine alas! the more harm is. 
Unhappily at Thebis al to rathe, 

Polymces, and many’ a man to fcathe. 

But herremine, lithe that I am your man, 

And ye ben the firft, of whom I feche grace, 940 
To fervin you as hertcly as I can. 

And evir lhal while i to live have fpace. 

So that, er I depart out of this place, 

Ye wd me grauntin that 1 maie to morow 
At bettir laifir tel you of my forow. 

What Ihodd I tell his wordis that he feide? 

He fpake ino ugh for o daie at the meft. 

It previth wcl he fpake fo, that Crefcide 
Grauntid on the morow at his requeft 
Forthy to fpekin with him at the lefte, 9?o 

So that he n’olde fpekin of fuche matere. 

And thus (be to him faid, as ye movve here. - 

As Che that had her hert on Troilus 
So faft yfet, that none might it arace. 

And ftrauhgely fhe fpake, and feide thus. 

O Diomede, I love that ilke place 
There I was borne, and Jovis of thy gtace 
Delivre* it.fone of al that doth it care, 

God for thy might fo leve it wel to fare j 

That Grekis wold ther wrath on Troye wreke, 960 
If that thei might, I know it wel iwis. 

But it fhal naught befallin as ye fpeke, 

And God tofbrne, and farthir ovir this, 

I wore my fathir wife and redy is, 

And that he me hath bought, as ye me tolde, 

1 So dere I am to him the more yholde. 

That Grekis ben of high condicioun 

I wore eke well, but certaine men fhall finde 
As worthy folke within Troie toun, 

As conning, as parfite, and eke as kinde, 970 
As ben betwixtin Orcades and Jnde, 

And that ye couldin wel your lady ferve 
I trowe eke wel, her thonkc for to deferve. 

But as to fpeke of love, iwis fhe feide, 

I had a lorde, to whom 1 weddid was. 

The whofe mine hert was al til that he deide. 

And othirlove, as helpe me now Pallas, 

There in Thine hert he is, ne nevir was; 

And that ye ben of noble* and high kinrede 
I have wel herde it tellin out of drede. 980 

And that doth the to have fo gret a wonder 
That ye wol fcornin any woman fo; 

Eke God wote, love and I ben fer afonder,! 

I am difpofid bet, fo mote I go, 

Unto my deth to plaine and makin wo; ; ; 

What I fhal aftir done, I can nat faie, 

But truily as yet me lifte nat plaie. 

Mine hert is now in tribuladoun. 

And ye ip armis befy daie by daie; 

Hereaftir when ye won'nirt have the toun, 990 
Paravintur than fo it happili maie 
That whan I fe that 1 nevir ere faie. 

Than wol I werke that I nevir ere wrought; 
This word to you inough fnffifin ought. 

To morow eke wol I fpeke with you faine, 

So that ye touchin nought of this matere. 

And whan you lift, ye maie come here againe j 
And er ye gon thus muche I faie you here, 

As helpe me Pallas with her heris clere, 

Yf that I fhould of any Greke have routhe, 1000 


It fhould ybe your felvin by my trouthe. 

I faie nat therfore that I wol you love, 

Ne faie nat naie, but in conclufioun, 

I mene wel by God that fit above; 

And therwithal fhe caft her cyin doun. 

And gan to figh, and faide O Troye toune, 

Yet bidde I God, in quiet and in reft 
I maie The fene or do mine herte breft. 

But in effede, and fhortely for to faie. 

This Diomede al ffefhly newe againe 1010 
Gan preafin on, and faft her mercy prate, 

And aftir this the fothe for to laine 

Her glove he toke, of which he was fill fame. 

And finally, whan it was woxin eve. 

And al was wel, he rofe and toke his leve. 

The bright Venus folowid and ate taught 
The waie there brode Phoebus doiine alight, 

And Cytherea her chare-horfe o’r raught 
To whirle into the Lioun, if fhe might. 

And Signifer his candils fbewith bright, 1020 
Whan that Crefeide unto her bed wente. 

Within her fathir’is fairc brighte rente, 

Retourhing in her foule aie up and doun 
The wordis of this fodaine Diomede, 

His gret eftate, and peril of the toun, 

And that fhe was alone, and fjadde nede 
Of frendis helpe, and thus began to drede 
The caufis why, the fothe for to tell, 

That fhe toke fully purpofe for to dwell. 

The morow came, and goftly for to fpeke I0j» 
This Diomede is come unto Crefeide, 

And fhortly, left that ye my tale breke, 

So wel he for himfelfin fpake and feide, 

That al her fighis fore adoun he leide. 

And finally, the fothe for to faine. 

He reft her of the grete of alle her pain.’ 

And aftir this, the ftory tellith us 
That fhe unto him yave the faire bale ftede. 

The whiche fhe onis wan of Troilus, 

And eke a broche (and that was litil nede) 1040 
That Troilus was, fbe yave this Diomede, 

And eke the bet from fbrowe* him to releve 
She made him were a pencell of her (leve. 

I finde eke in the ftory ellis where, 

Whan through the body hurt was Diomede 
Of Troilus, tho wepte fhe many* a tere. 

Whan that fhe faw his wide woundis blede, 

And that fhe toke to kepin him gode hede. 

And for to helin him of his woundes fmerte, 
Men faine, 1 n*ot, that fhe yave him her herte. 

But truily the ftory tellith us, 

There madin nevir woman morb wd 
Than fhe, whan that fhe falfid Troilus, 

She faide alas! for now is dene ago 
My name in trouthe of love for evirmo, 

For I have falfid one the gentilleft 
That ever was, and one the worthieft. 

Alas! of me unto the world’is ende 

Shall neithir ben iwrittin or ifong 1060 

No gode worde, for thefe bokis woll me fhende, 
Jrollid fhall I ben on many’ a tong. 

Throughout the world my bdl fhall be yrong. 

And women mofte woll hatin me of all, 

Alas, that foche a; caas me fhould befall! 

Thei 
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Thei wolLfaih, in as moche as in me is 
I have ’hem doen difhonour, welawaie! 

All Be I not the firft that did amis. 

What helpith chat, to doen my blame awaie ? 

But fens I fe there is ho bettir waie. 

And that to late is now for me to rue, 1070 
To Diomede I woll algate be true. 

But, Troilus, fens I no bettir maie. 

And fens that thus departin ye and I, 

Yet praie I God fo yeve you right gode daie. 

As for the gemillift knight, truily 
That er I fawe, to fervin faithfully. 

And beft can aie his ladie’s honour kepe, 

(And with that worde ihe braft anon to wepe) 

And certis you ne hatin fhall I never. 

And frend’is love that (hall ye have of me, 1080 
And my gode worde, all fhould I livin ever. 

And truily I would right forie be 
For to fein you in adverfite, 

And giltilefle I wot well I you leve ; 

AndaH fhall pafl'e, and thus take I my leve. 

But truily how long it was bitwene 
That (he forfoke him for this Diomede, 

There is none audhoor tellith it, I wene. 

Take every man now to his bokis hede. 

He (hall no terme findin, out of drede, 1090 
For though that he began to wowe her fone, 

Er he her wan yet. was there more to done. 

v Ne me ne lift this felie woman chide, 

Ferthir than that the ftorie woll devife. 

Her name alas i» publifhid fo wide, 

That for her gilt it Ought inough fuffifc. 

And if I might excufe her in fome wife, 

For Ihe fo forie was for her untrouthe, 

Iwis 1 would excufe her yet forrouthe. 

This Troilus, as I before have told, 1100 

Thus drivith forth, as wel as he hath might. 

But oftin was his herte hotc and cold. 

And namily that ilkc ninithe night, 

Whiche on the morowe fhe had him behight, 

To come ayen, God wote full little reft 
Had he that night, nothing to flepe him left. 

Thclaurir-crounid Phoebus with his hete 
Gan in his courfe aie upward as he went 
To warme of the Eft fe the wavis wete, 

And Circe’is doughtir fong, with ffefhe entent, 111 o 
Whan Troilus his Pandare aftir fent. 

And on the wallis of the toune thei pleide, 

To loke if thei can fene aught of Crefeide, 

Till it was none thei ftodin for to fe 

Who that there came, and every manir wight. 
That came fro ferre, thei faidin it was Ihe, 

Till that thei couldin knowin him aright. 

Now was his herte dull, nowwas it light. 

And thus bejapid ftodin for to ftare 
About naught this Troilus and Pandare. 1120 

To Pandarus this Troilus thofeide. 

For aught I wot, before none fikirly 
Into this toune ne comith not Crefeide, 

She hath inough to doin hardily 
To twinnin from her fathir, fotrowe I, 

Her dde fathir woll yet make her dine 
Er that fhe go, God yeve his herte pine. 

Pandare anfwerd, it maie well ben certain. 

And forthy let us dine, I The befeche. 
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And aftir none than maift thou come again, 1130 
And home thei go, withoutin more fpeche. 

And comin ayen, but long maie thei feche 
Er that thei findin that thei aftir gape. 

Fortune ’hem bothe ythinkith for to jape. 

(Qj 5 Troilus) I fe well now that fho 
Is taryid with her old fathir fo. 

That er fhe come it woll nigh evin be. 

Come forthc, I woll unto the yate go, 

Thefe portirs ben unkonnirtg evirmo. 

And I woll doen ’hem holdin up the yate, 1140 
As naught ne were, although fhe comin late. 

T he'd aie goth faft, and aftir that came eve. 

And yet came nat to Troilus Crefeide, 

He lokith forth by hedge, by tre, by greve. 

And ferre his hedde ovir the wall he leide. 

And at the laft he tournid him, and feide, 

By God I wote her mening now, Pandare, 
Almofte iwis all newe was all my care. 

Now doutilefs this Ladie can her gode, 

I wote fhe comith riding privily, *150 

I commendin her wifedome by mine hode. 

She woll nat makin peple nicily 
Gaure on her whan fhe cometh, but foftily 
By night into the toune fhe thinkith ride. 

And dere brothir, thinke nat long to abide. 

We have naught ellis for to doen iwis. 

And Pandarus, now wilt thou trowin me. 

Have here my trouth, I fe her, yond fhe is, 

Heve up thine eyin, man, maieft thou nat fe ? 
Pandare anfwerid, naie fo mote I The, 1160 
All wrong by God, what faift thou man ? wher art? 
That I fe yonde afarre n’is but a carte. 

Alas! thou faieft right fothe (q^> Troilus) 

But hardily it is not all for nought 
That in mine herte I now rejoice thus. 

It is ayenft fome gode, I have a thought, 

N’ot I nat how, but fens that I was wrought 
Ne felt I foche a comfort dare I faic, 

She comcth to night, my life thatdurft I lay.' 

Pandare anfwerde, it maie be well inough, 1170 

And helde with him of all that er he faied ' 

But in his herte he thought, and foft he Iougn, 

And to himfelf full fobirly he faied. 

From hafilwoddc, there joty Robin plated. 

Shall come all that that thou abidift here. 

Ye, far well all the fnowe of ferae yere. 

The Wardein of the yatis gan to call 
The folke, which that without the yatis were,' 

And badde ’hem drivin in ther beftis all. 

Or all the night thei muft bylevin there. 

And ferre within thenight, with many* atere, 1180 
This Troilus gan homward for to ride. 

For well he feeth it helpith nat to’ abide. 

But nathelefle he gladdid him in this. 

He thought he mifaccomptid had his daie,’ 

And faied, I underftande have all amis. 

For thilke night I laft Crefeide faie. 

She faied I fhall ben here, if that I maie, 

Er that the Mode, O my dere herte fwete, 
/The Lion paffe out of this Ariete. 

For whiche fhe maie yet hold all herbeheft, npo 
And on the morowe to the yate he went. 

And up and doune, by Weft and eke by Eft, 

Upon the wallis made he many 4 a went. 

But 
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But al for naught, his hope alway him blent. 

For which at night in forow and fighes fore 
He went him home, withoutin any more. 

This hope all clene out of his herte fledde, 

He ne’ hath wheron now lengir for to hong, 

But for the pain him thought his herte bledd. 

So wer his throwis (harp, andwondir ftrong, 1200 
For whan he fawe that (he abode fo long, 

He ne will what he judgin of it might. 

Sens fhe hath brokin that (he himbehight. 

The thirde, the fourth, the fifte, and the fixt daie 
Aftir-tho dayis tenne, of whiche I told, 

Betwixin hope and dredc his herte laie. 

Yet fomwhat trufting on her htftis old 
But whan he fawe (he n’olde her termis hold. 

He can now fene none othir remedie 

But for to lhapin him fone for to die. 1210 

Therwith the wickid fpirit, God us bleffe! 

Whichc that men depin The wode Jaloufie, 

Gan in him crepe, in all this hevindfe, 

For whiche, bicaufe he wouldinfone die. 

He ne* ete ne dronke for his melancoliej 
And eke from every companie he fledde, 

' This was the life that all this time he ledde. 

Hefodefaite was, that no manirman 

Unnethis him might knowin there he went. 

So was he Jene, and therto pale and wan, 1220 
And feble, that he walkith by potent. 

And with his ire he thus himfeifin (hent, 

But whofo askid him wherof him imerte. 

He faied, his harme was all about his herte. 

Priam full oft, and eke his mothir dere. 

His bretherne, and his fuftrin gan him frain. 

Why he fo wofull was in all his chere. 

And what thing was the caufe of al his pain; 

But all for naught, he n’olde his cause plain. 

But faied, he felt a grevous maladie 1230 

About his herte, and fain he woulde die. 

So on a daie he laie him doune to flepe; 

And fo bifell it that in flepe him thought 
That in a roreft faft he walked to wepe 

For love of her, that him thefe painis wrought. 
And up and doune as he that foreft fought 
He met he fawe a Bore, with tuskis grete. 

That flept ayenift the bright Sunn’is hete: 

And by this Bore, faft in her armis fold, 

Laie kifling aie hisladie bright Crefeide, 1240 
For forowe’ of whiche, whan he it gan behold. 

And for difpite, out of his flepe he breide, 

And loude he cried on Pandarus, and fade, 

O Pandarus, now knowe I crop and rote, 

I n’am but dedde, there n’is none othir bote; 

My lady bright Crefeide hath me betraide. 

In whom I truftid mofte of any wight. 

She ellifwhere hath now her hert apaied. 

The blisfull Goddis, thorough ther grete might 
Have in my dreme ilhewid it Full right, 1250 
Thus in my dreme Crefeide have I beholde 
And all this thing to Pandarus he tolde. 

O my Crefeide, alas! what fubtilte, 

Whatnewe luft, what beaute, what fciencc? 
What wrathe of jufte caufe have ye unto me ? 

What gilt of me, what fell experience 
Hath fro me rafte alas! thine advertence ? 

O truft! O faithe I q ^5 he’ O depe afl'uraunce! 


Who hath me rafte Crefeide, all my plefaunce ? 

Alas! why let I her from hennis go? 1260 

For whiche well nigh out of my wit I breide; 

Who (hall now trowe on any othis mp ? 

God wote, I wende, O Ladie bright Crefeide, 
That every worde was Gofpell that ye feide; 

But who maie bet begile, if that him lift. 

Than he on whom men wenin beft to trift? 

What (hall I doen, my Pandarus ? alas! 

I felin now fo (harpe a newe pain. 

Sens that there is no remedy’ in this caas. 

That bet were it I with mine hondis twain 1270 
My fel vin do we, than alwaie thus to plain. 

For through the deth my wo (huld have anendc. 

There every daie with life my felf I lhende. 
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Pandare anfwerde and faid, alas the while 
That I was borne! have I nat faied cr this 
Thatdremis many’ a manir man begile? 

' And why ? For folke expoundin ’hem amis; 

How darft thou fain that falfe thy ladie is, 

For any dreme, right for thine owne drede? 

Let be this thought, thoucanft nodremis rede. 

Paravinture there thou dremeft of this bore. 

It maie fo be that it maie (ignifie 
Her fathir, whiche that old is and eke hore, 

Ayen the funne lyith on poind to die, 

And (he for forowe ginnith wepe and crie. 

And kiflith him, there he lieth on the ground; 
Thus (huldift thou thy dreme aright expound. 

How might I than doin (qS Troilus) 

To knowe of this, yea were nevir fo lite ? 

Now faieft thou wifely (q^S this Pandarus) 1250 
My rede is this, fens thou canft well endite, 

That haftily a lettir thou her write, 

Thorough which thou (halt wel bringin about 
To knowe a foth of that thou art in dout. 

And fe now why: for this I dare well fain. 

That if fo is, that (he untrue ybe, 

I can not trowe that (he woll write again. 

And if (he write, thou (halt full fone ife. 

As whethir (he hath any liberte 

To come ayin, or ellisin fome claufe, 1300 
If (he be let, (he wol affigne a caufe. 

Thou haft not writtin to her fens (he went, 

Nor (he to The, and this I durft wele laie. 

There maie foche cause ben in her entent, 

That hardily thou wolt thy felvin faie 
That her abode the beft is for you twaie; 

Now write her than, and thou (ha't fele fone 
A foth of all, there is no more to done. 

Acordid ben to this conclufioun, 

And that anon, thefe like Iordis two, 1310 

And haftily fat Troilus adoun. 

And rollith in ms herte to and fro. 

How he maie beft diferivin her his wo. 

And to Crefeide his owne ladie dere 
He wrote right thus, and faid as ye maie here. 

The Copie of the Letter. 

Right frelh flour, whofc I have aye ben and (hall, 
Withoutin part of ellifwhere fervife. 

With herte, and bodie, life, luft, thought, and all, 

I wofull wight, in every humble wife 

That tong can tell, or herte maie devife, 1320 

As 
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As oft as mattir otcupyith place. 

Me recommaunde unto your noble grace. 

Likith it you to wetin, fwete herte, 

As ye well knowin, how long time agon 
That ye me left in afpre painis fmerte, 

Whan that ye wentin, of whiche yet bote non 
Have I no* had, but evir worfe bigon 

Fro daie to daie am I, and fo mote dwell. 
While it you lift, of wele and wo my well. 

For whiche to you, with dredefull herte true 1330 
I write, as he that forowe driveth to write. 

My wo, that every houre encrefith newe. 
Complaining as I dare, or can endite. 

And that defacid is, that maie ye wite 
The teris, which that from mine eyin rain, 
That wuldin fpeke, if that thei durft, and plain. 

You firft befeche I, that your eyin clere 
To loke on this defoulid ye nat hold, 

And ore all this, that ye my ladie dere, 

Woll vouchfafin this lettir to behold, *340 

And by the caufe eke of my caris cold. 

That flaeth my wit, if aught amis me fterte, 
Foryevith it me, mine owne fwete herte. 

If any fervaunt durft or ought of right 
Upon his ladie pitoufly complain. 

Than wene I that I ought to be that wight, 
Confidrid this, that ye thefe monthis twain 
Have taried, there ye faidin fothe to fain 
But tenne dayis ye n’olde in hofte fojourne. 

But in two monethis yet ye notretourne. 1350 

But for as moche, as me mote nedis like 
All that you lift, I dare nat plainin more. 

But humbly with forowfull fighis like, 

You write I mine unreftie forowes fore. 

Fro daie to daie defiring evirmore 
To knowin fully, if your will it were. 

How ye have fared and don, while ye be there. 

The whofe welfare and hele eke God encrefe 
In honour foche, that upward in degre 
It growe alwaie, fo that it nevir cefe, 1360 

Right as your herte aie can, my ladie fre, 

Devife, I praie to God fo mote it be, 

And graunt it, that ye fone upon me rcwe. 

As wifely as in all 1 ’ am to you true. 

And if you likith knowin of the fare 

Of me, whofe wo there maie no wight difcrive, 

I can no more, but cheft of every care, 

At writing of this lettir V am on live, 

AU redy out my wofull ghoft to drive, 

Whiche I delaie,and holdehimyetin honde 1370 
Upon the fight of mattir of your fonde. 

Mine eyin two, in vain with whiche I fe, 

Of forowfull teres fait arn woxin wellis. 

My fong in plaint of mine adverfite. 

My gode in harme, mine efe eke woxin hel is, 
My joie in wo, I can fey now nought ellis. 

But tournid is, for whiche my life I warie. 

Every joie or efe in his contrarie. 

Which with your coming home ayen to Troy 

Ye maie redreife, and more a thoufande fithe, 1380 
Than er I had, encreffin in me joie, 

For was there nevir herte yet fo blithe 
To have his life, as I Hull ben as fwithe 
As I you fe, and though no manir routhe 
Can mevin you, yet thinkith on your trouthe. 
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And iffo be my gilt hath deth deferved. 

Or if you lift no more upon me fe, 

In guerdon yet of that I have you ferved 
Befeche 1 you, mine owne ladie fre. 

That hereupon ye wouldin write to me 13 9 ° 
For love of Jovis, my right lode fterre 
• That deth maie make an ende of al my werre. 

Ifothir caufe aught doeth you for to dwel. 

That with your lettir ye me recomfort. 

For though to me your abfence is an hell. 

With pacicnce I woll my wo comfort. 

And with your lettre'ofhope I woll difport; 

Now writith fwete, and let me thus nat plain. 
With hope or deth dclivcrith me fro pain. 

Iwis mine owne dere herte true 1400 

I wore that whan ye next upon me fe. 

So loft have I mine hele, and eke mine hewe, 
Crefeide Ihall not conne the knowin me, 

Iwis, mine hert’isdaie, my ladie fre, 

So thurftith aie mine herte to behold 
Your beaute, that unneth my life I hold. 

I laie no more, all have I for to fey 

To you well more than thar I tcllin maie. 

But whethir that ye doe me live or dey. 

Yet praie I God, fo yeve you fight godedaie, 1410 
And farith well, thou godely faire frdhc Maie, 

As ye that life or deth me maie commaunde. 
And to your trouth aie I me recommaunde, 
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With hele'foche, that but ye yevin me 
The famin hele, I Ihall non hele yhave. 

In youlieth, whan you lift that it fo be. 

The daie, in whiche me clothin Ihall my grave; 
And in you my life, in you might to fave 
Me fro difefe of all my painis fmerte; 

And farith now wele, myne own dere fwete herte. 

Le voftre 7 ^ 

This lettir forthe was fent unto Crefeide, 

Of whiche her anfwere in eflfcft was this; 

Full pitoufly Ihe wrote ayen, and feide. 

That all fo fone as Ihe might iwis 

She would come, and amende that was amis. 

And finally Ihe wrote and fry id then 

She would ycome, ye, but Ihe n’lft not when. 

But in her lettir mad in Ihe foche feftes. 

That wondirwas, and fwore Ihe loved him beft, 

Of whiche he found but botomks biheftes; 14,0 
But, Troilus, thou maieft now Eft and Weft 
Pipe in an Ivic lefc, if that The left; 

Thus goth the world,God Ihild us fro mifchaunce 
And every wight that menith trouth avaunce. 

Encrefin gan the wo fro daie to night 
Ot Troilus, for tarying of Crefeide, 

And ielfin gan his hope and eke his might, 

For whiche al doun he in his bedde him leide, 

He ne ete, dronke, ne flept, ne worde feide. 
Imagining aie that Ihe was unkinde,. 1440 

For which well nigh he wext out of his mind. 

This dreme, ! of which I told have eke beforne, 

Maie nevir come out of his remembraunce. 

He thought aie well he had his ladie lorn. 

And that Jovis, ofhis hie purveiaunce, 

Him Ihewed had in flepe the fignifiaunce ) 

Of her untrouth, and his difavinture. 

And that the bore was ihewed him in figure. 

For whiche he for Sibyllc his fuftir fent 
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Thatcallid was Caflandre’ eke all about, 1450 
And all his dreme he told her er he ftent, 

And her befoughtafloilin him the doubt 
Of the ftrong Bore, with all his tuskis ftout, 

And finally, within a litil ftounde, 

Caflandra him gan thus his dreme expound. 

She gan firft fmile, and faid, O brothir derc. 

If thou a fothe of this defireft to knowe, 

Thou mult a fewe of olde ftories here, 

To purpofe how that fortune ovirthrowe 
Hath lordis old, through which within a throw 
Thou /halt this Bore well know,and ofwhat kinde 
He comin is, as men in bokis finde. 

Diana, whiche thatwrothe was and in ire. 

For Grekis n’olde doin her Sacrifice, 

Ne encens on her Altar fet on fire, 

She for that Grekis gon her fo difpife 
Ywrake her in a wondir cruill wife. 

For with a Bore as grete as oxe in ftall 
She made up frete ther come and vinis all. 

To flea the Bore was all the countrie reifed, 1470 
Emongis whiche there came this Bore to 
A maid, one of this worlde the beft ipraifcd. 

And Meleager, lorde of that countre, 

Helovid fo this freflie maidinfre. 

That with his manhode, er he woulde ftent 
This Bore he flough, and her the hed he fent. 

Of whiche, as olde bokis fellin us, 

There rofe a conteke and ,a grete envie. 

And of this Lorde difendid Tydeus 

By ligne, or ellis olde bokis lie, 1480 

But how this Meleager gan to die 

Thorough his mothir, woll I you not tell. 

For all to long it werin for to dwell. 

She toldeekehow Tydeus, er {he ftent. 

Unto the ftronge cite of Thebes 
(To claimin kingdome of the cite) went. 

For his felawc dan Polynices, 

Of whiche the brothir dan Etcocles 

Full wrongfully of Thebis held theftrength. 

This tolde fhe by procefl'e all by length. 1490 

She tolde eke how Hemonides afterte, 

Whan Tydeus flough fiftie knightis ftoute. 

She tolde eke all the Prophefies by herte, 

And how that fevin kingis with ther rout 
Befiegedin the cite all aboute. 

And of the holie Serpent, and the well. 

And of the furies all flie gan him tell. 

Afiociat profugus 'Tydeus primo Polynicem , 

Tydea legatum docet , infidiafijtte feiundus , 

'Tertins Hamoniden canit, & vatem latitantent, 
Quartus habet Reges ineuntes pralia fiptem, 
Lemniadum Furix quinto narraniur , (J ungues, 
Archemori bujlum fixto, ludique leguntur, 

Dat Thebis vatem Graiorum fiptimus umbris , 

Ociavo cecidit Tydeus , fpes, vita Pelafgttm, 

Hippomed'in nono moritur cum Parthenopao, 

Fuhnine percujfus decimo Capaneus fuperatur , 

Undecimo fife perimunt per vulnera fratres, 

Argivum flentem narrat duodenus , & ignem. 

Of Archinorie’s burying, and the plaies, 

And how Amphiaraus fill through the grounde, ! 
How Tydeus was (lain, lorde of Argeies, 1500 
A nd how Hipome’don in a litil ftounde 
Was dreint, and dedde Parthenope of wound, 

And aifo how Capaneus the proude 


Withthonder dint was (lain, that cry id loude. 

She gan eke tell him, how that eithir brother,- 
Eceocles and Polynice alfo. 

At a fcarmilhe eche of 'hem flough the other. 

And of Argivis weping and ther mo. 

And how the toun was brent, fhe told ekethoj 
Andtho difeendid doune from jeftis old 1510 
To Diomede, and thus (he fpakeand told. 

This ilke Bore betokenith Diomede 
Tydeus fonne, that doune difeendid is 
Fro Mele’ager, that made the Bore to blede. 

And thy Ladie, where fo (he be iwis. 

This Diomede her herte hath, and {he his, 

Wepe if thou wolt, or leve, for out of dout 
This Diomede is in, and thou art out. 

Thou faieft nat fothe (q’S he) thou forcerefle. 

With all thy false ghoft of Prophecie, 1520 

Thou wenift ben a grete devinerefle, 

Now feeft thou nat this foie of fantafie 
Painin' her upon ladies for to lie, 

Awaie (q’S he) there Jovis yeveThe forowe. 
Thou {halt be fals para'venture er to morow. 

As well thou mightift lien on gode Alcefte, 

That was of all creturis (but men lie) 

That evir werin, kindift and the befte, 

For whan her husbonde was in jeopardie 
To die himfelf, but if {he woulde die, 1530 

She chefe for him to die, and gon to hell. 

And ftarfe anon, as us the bokis tell. 

Caflandre goeth, and he with cruill herte 
Foryate his wo, for angre of her fpeche, 

And fro his bedde all fodainiy he fterte. 

As though all whole him had imade aleche. 

And daie by daie he gan enquire and feche 
A fothe of this, with all his befy cure, 

And thus he drivith forthe his avinture. 

Fortune, whiche that the permuracion 1540 

Of all thinges hath, as it is her committed 
Through purveiauncc and difpoficion 
Of high Jove, as reignis {hall ben yflitted 
Fro folk to folk, or whan thei £hal ben fmitted, 
Gan pull awaie the fethirs bright of Troie 
Fro daie to daie, till thei ben bare of joie. 

Emong all this, the fine of the’ jeopardie 
Ot Heftor gan approchin wondir blive, 

The fatis would his foule {hould unbodie. 

And {hapin had a mene it out to drive, 1550 
Ayenft whiche fate him helpith not to ftrive, 

Bnt on a daie to fightin gan he wende, 

At whiche alas ! he caught his liv’is ende. 

For whiche me thinkith every manir wight. 

That hauntith armis, oughtin to bewaile 
The deth of him that was fo noble’ a knight. 

For as he drough a king by th’ aventaile 
Unware of this, Achilles through the maile 
And through the bodie gan him for to rive. 

And thus the worthy knight was reft of live, iytfo 

For whom, as olde bokis tellin us. 

Was made foch wo, that tong it maie nat tel. 

And namily the forowe’ of Troilus, 

That next him was of worthinefle the well. 

And in this wo gan Troilus to dwell, 

That what for forowe, love, and for unreft. 

Full oft a daie he had his herte breft. 

But 
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But nathelefle, though he gon him difpaire, 

And drede aie that hisladie was untrue, 

Yet aie on her his herte gan repaire, IJ 7 ° 

And as thefe Iovirs doen, he fought aie newe 
To get ayen Crefeide bright of he we, 

And in his herte he went her excufing. 

That Calchas caufid all her tarying. 

And oftin time he was in purpofe grete 
Him felvin like a pilgrim to difgiie, 

To fene her, but he maie not counterfete. 

To ben unknowenof folke that werin wife, 

Ne finde excufe aright that maie fufficp. 

If he among the Grekis knowin were, iy 80 
For whiche he wept full oft many a tere, 

To her he wrote yet oftin time all newe 
Full pitoufly, he left it nat for flouthe, 

Befeching her, fithins that he was true 

That ftie would come ayen and hold her trouth: 
For whiche Crefeide upon a daie for routh, 

I take it fo, touching all this mattere 
Wrote him ayen, and faied as ye maie here. 

Cupid’is fonne, enfample’ of godelihede, 

O fwerde of knighthode, fours of gentilneffe, 1590 
How might a wight in turment and in drede 
And heleldfe you fendin, as yet gladnefl'e, 

I hertileffe, I iicke, I in diftrelfe. 

Sens ye with me, nor I with you maie dele, 

You neithir fende I maie ne herte ne hele. 

Yout lcttirsfiill the papir all iplainted 
Commevid havin myne hert’is pite, 

I have eke fene with teris all depainted 
Your lettir, and how ye requirin me 
To come ayen, whiche yet nemaie not be: 1600 
But why, left that this lettir foundin were. 

No mencion ne make I now for fere. 

Grevous to me (God wote) is your unreft. 

Your haft, and that theGoddis ordinaunce 
It femith nat ye take it for the beft, 

Nor othir thing n’is in your remembraunce, 

As thinkith me, but onely your plefaunce. 

But beth nat wroth, and that I you befeche. 
For that I tarie’ is all for wickid fpeche. 

For I have herd well more than I wend 1610 

Touching us two, how thingishave iftond, 
Whiche I fliall with diffimuling amende, 

Andbethnot wroth, I hive eke undirftond 
How ye ne doe but hold in me in honde, 

But now no force, I can nat in you gefle 
But allc trouthe and alle gentilneflc. 

Comin I woll, but yet in fochc disjointe 
I ftond as now, that what yere, or what daie 
That this fliall be, that can I nat apointe. 

But in effeft Ipraie you as I maie 1620 

Of your gode worde,’ and of your frendlhip aie, 
For truily while that my life maie dure 
As for a frende ye maie in me allure. 

Yet praie I you no cvill ye ne take 

That it is fhort, whiche that I to you write, 

I dare nat there I am well lettirs make, 

Ne nevir yet ne could I well endite. 

Eke grete effed men writin in place lice, 
Th’entent is all, and nat the lettirs fpace. 

And farith well, God have you in his grace. 1630 

Le voftre C. 

This Troilus thought this lettir al ftraunge 


Whan he it fawe, and fo’roufully he fight. 

Him thought it like a kalendes of efehaunge, 

But finally he ful ne trowin might 

That file ne would him holdin that (he hight. 

For with ful evill wil lifte him to leve, 

That lovith wel, in fuch cafe, though him greve. 

But nathelelfe, men fain that at the laft 
For any thing men fhal the fothe fe. 

And fuche a cafe betide, and that as faft, 1640 
That Troilus wel underftode that fiie 
N’as nat fo kinde, as that her ought to be, 

And finally he wote now out of dout 
That al is loft, that he hath ben about. 

Stode on a daie in his melancolie 
This Troilus, and in fufpedioun 
Of her, for whom he wenid lor to die. 

And fo befil, that throughout Troie toun 
As was the.gife, iborne was up and doun 
A manir cote armoure,as faithe the ftorie, 1650 
Beforn Deiphobe, in figne of his vidorie. 

The whiche cote, as tellith Lollius, 

Deiphobe it had yrente fro Diomede 
The fame daie, and when this Troilus 
It lawe, he gan to takin of it hede, 

Avxling of the length and of the brede, 

And al the werke, but as he gan beholde, 

Ful fodainly his herte began to colde. 

As he that on the coler fonde within 
A broche, that he Crefeide yave at morow 166a 
That flie from Troie toune muft nedis twin. 

In remembraunce of him, and of his forow. 

And {he himlaide ayen her faith to borow 
To kepe it aie, but now ful wel he wift 
His lady n’as no longir on to trift. 

He goeth him home, and gan ful fone fende 
For Pandarus, and al this newe chauncc 
And of this broch he tolde him orde and ende. 
Complaining of her hert’is variaunce. 

His longe love, his trouth, and his penaunce, 1670 
And aftir deth withoutin wordis more 
Ful faft he cried, his reft him to neftore. 

Than fpake he thus, O lady mine Crefeide, 

Where is your faith, and where is your beheft ? 
Where is your love? where is your trouth? hefeide. 
Of Diomede have ye now al this feft ? 

Alas! I would have trowid at the left 

That fens ye n’olde in trouthe to me ftonde 
That ye thus n’olde have holdin me in honde. 

Who fhal now trowen on any othis mo ? 16S0 

Alas! I never would have wende er this 
That ye, Crefeide, coulde have chaungid fo, 

Ne but I had agilte, and done amis, 

So cruel wende I nat ydur herte iwis 

To flee me thus, alas! your name of trouthe 
Is now fordone, and that is al my routhe. 

Was there none othir broche you lift to lete 
To feffe with your newe love? (q’S he) 

But thilke broche that I with teris wete 

You yave, as for a remembraunce of me ? 1690 

None other caufe alas! ne haddin ye 

But for difpite, and eke for that ye mente 
All uttirly to fliewin your entente. 

Through which I fe, that clene out of ydur minde 
Ye have me caft, and I ne can nor male 
For al this world within mine herte finde 

To* 
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To’ unlovin you a quartir of a daie. 

In curfidtime I borne was, welawaiei 

That you that done me all this wo endure 
Yet love I the belt of any creture. 1700 

Now God (q^ he) me fendin yet the grace 
That I maie metin with this Diomede, 

And truily, if I have might and fpace, 

Yet fhal I make I hope his lidis blede. 

Now God (q^S he) that aughtift takin hede 
To forthrin trouthe, and wrongis to punice, 
Why n’llt thou don a vengeaunce of this vice ? 

O Pandarus, that in dremes for to trifle 

Me blamid haft, and wonte art oft upbreide, 
Now maift thou fene thy felfe, if that The lift, 1710 
How trewe is now thy nece bright Crefeide, 

In fondry lormis (God it wote) he feide. 

The Goddis fliewin bothe joie and tene 
In flepe, and by my dreme it is now fene. 

And certainly, withoutin more fpeche 

From hennis forthe, as ferforthe as I maie, 

Mine owne deth in armis wol I feche, 

I nc retche nat how fone be the daie, 

But trewily Crefeide, fwete Maie, 

Whom I have ay with al my might iferved, 1720 
That yc thus done, I have it nat deferved. 

This Pandarus, thatal thefe thingis herde, 

And wiftc wel that he faid a fothe of this. 

He nat a worde ayen to him anfwerde. 

For Tory of his frend’is forow’ he is. 

And fljamid for his nece hath done amis. 

And ftante aftonied of thefe caufis twaie 
As ftil as ftone, o worde ne coulde he faie. 

But at the laft thus he yfpake, and feide, 

My brothir dere, I may do The no more, 1730 
What fhould I faine ? I hate iwis Crefeide, 

And God it wote I wol hate her er-more. 

And that thou me befoughtift don of yore. 

Having unto mine honour ne my refte 
Right no regarde, I did al that The lefte. 

Yf I did aught, which that might likin The, 

It is me lefc, and of this trefon now 
God wote that it a forow is to me, 

And dredelefle, for hert’is efe of you. 

Right faine I would amende it, will I how, x 740 
And fro this world almighty God I praie, 
Delivir her fone, I can no more faie. 

Great was the woe and plaint ofTroilus, 

But forthe her courfe fortune aie gan to holde, 
Cfefcidc lovith the fonne of Tydeus, 

And Troilus mote wepe in can's colde, 

Such is this worlde, who fo it can bcholde. 

In eche eftate is litill hert’is refte, 

God leve us to takin it for the befte. 

In many cruil bataile our of drede 1750 

Of Troilus this ilke noble knight, 

(As men.maie .in thefe olde bokis rede) 

Was fene his knighthod, and his grete might. 

And dredelefle his ire daie and night 
Ful cruilly the Grekis aie abought, 

And ahvaie moft this Diomede he fought. 

And oftin timis I finde that thei mette 

With blody ftrokis, and with utordis grete, 
Allaying how ther fperis werin whette, 

And God it wote, with many’ a cruil hete 1760 
Gan Troilus upon his helme to bete, 


But natheleflej fortune it naught ne would 
Of eithir’s hondc that eithir dyin flxould. 

$ 

And if I had itakin for to write * 

The armis of this ilke worthy man, 

Than would 1 of his battailis endite. 

But for that I to writin firft began 
Ot his love, I have faid in as 1 can 
His worthy dedis, who fo lifte ’hem here. 

Rede Dares, he can tel’hem al ifere. 1770 

Befeching every lady bright of hewc, 

And every gentil woman, what flie be, 

Al be it that Crefeide was untrewe. 

That for that gilt ye be nat wroth with me, 

Ye maie her gilte in othir bokis fe. 

And gladdir I would writin if you lefte. 

Of Penelope’s trouth, and gode Alcefte. 

Ne faie I nat this al only for men, 

But moft for women that betrayid be . 

Through fals folke, God yeve ’hem forow, Amtn. 1780 
That with ther grete witte and fubtilte 
Betrayin you, and this commevith me, 

To fpeke, and in effe&e you al I praie, 

Beth ware of men, and herkenith what I faie. 

Go litil boke, go litill tragedie, » 

There God mymakir yet er that I die 
So fende me might to make fome comedie,- 
But litill boke, make thou The none envie, 

But fubjedf ben unto al poefie, 

Andkiflethefteppes, wherasthou feiftpace. 1750 
Of Virgil, Ovide, Homer, Lucan, Stace. 

And for there is fo grete diverfite 

In Englilb, and in writing of our tonge. 

So praie I to God, that none mifwrite The, 

Ne The mifle-metre, for defaute of tonge. 

And redde where fo thou be, or ellis fonge. 

That thou be undirftonde God I befeche ; 

But yet to purpofeof my rathir fpeche. 

The wrathe, as I began you for to feie. 

Of Troilus the Grekis boughtin dere, 1800 
For thoufandis his hondis madin deye. 

As he that was withoutin any pere. 

Save in his time He&or, as 1 can here, 

But welawaie! (fave onely Godd’is wil) 
Difpitoufly him Hough the fierfe Achil. 

And whan that he was flain in this manere. 

His lighte gofte ful blisfully is went 
Up to the’ holownefle of the feventh fphere. 

In his place leting everiche element. 

And there he fawe, with ful avisement, 1810 
The erratike fterres, herkening harmonie, 
Withfownis ful of hevins melodie. 

And doun from thennis faft he gan avife 
This litil fpotte of errii, tliat with the fe 
Enbracid is, and fully gan difpife 

This wretchid world, and helde al vanite 
In refpedte of the plaine felicite 

That is in heven above, and at the laft 
There he was flaine his loking doun he caft. 

And in him felfe he lough right at the wo 1820 
Of them that weptin for his dethe fo faft. 

And dampnid all our werkes, that foloweth fo 
The blinde luff, whiche that ne may nat laft. 

And fhuldin al our herte on hevin caft. 

And forthe he went, fhortily for to tell. 

There as Mercury fortid him to dwel. 

Suche 



The Tejlament of Creseide. 


333 


Suche fine hathlo! this Troilus for Iov6, 

Sache fine hath all his grete worthinelfe, 

Suche fine hath his eftate royal above, 

Suche fine his luft, fuch fine hath his nobldfe, 1830 
Suche fine hath this falfe world’is brotilnell'e. 

And thus began his loving of Crefeide, 

As I have tolde, and in this wife he deide. 

O yonge and freflie folkis, he or (he. 

In whiche that love up growith with your age, 
Repairith home from woridely vanite. 

And of your hertes up caftith the vifage 
To thilke God, that aftir his image 

You made, and thinkith al n’is but a faire. 

This world that paflith fone, as flouris faire: 1840 

And lovith him, the whiche that right for love 
Upon a erode, our foulis for to bey, 

Firft ftarfe and rofe, and fit in heven above. 

For he n’il falfin no wight, dare l fey, 

That wol his hert al wholly on him ley, 

. And fens he beft to love is, and moft meke, 

W hat nedith fainid lovis for to feke ? 


Lo! here bfpainirascurfid olde rites! 

Lo! here what al ther goddis maie availe! 

Lo! here this wretchid world’is .appetites! i8yo 
Lo! here the fine and guerdon for travaile 
Of Jove, Apollo, Mars, and fuch raskaile! 

Lo! here the forme of olde clerkis fpeche 
In poetrie, if ye ther bokis feche ! 

O moral Gower, this boke I .'dire&e 
To The, and to the Philofophicall Strode, 

To vouchfafe there nede is for to -corre&e 
Of your benignities and zclis gode; 

And to the fothfaft Chrift, that ftarfe on rode, 
With al mine hert of mercy er I praie i860 
And to the lorde right thus I fpeke and faie. 

Thou one and two, and thre, cterne on live. 

That raignift aie in thre, and two, and one, 
Uncircumfcript, and all maift circumfcrive. 

From vifible and invifible fone 
Ddfende us in thy mercy everichone, ■ 

So make us, Jefus, to thy mercy digne. 

For love of maide and mothir thine benigne. 


- Thus endeth the fifth boke, and laft of TROILUS. 


Here foloweth the piteful and dolorous Teftament of faire Creseiqe. ; 

The Author of the Teftament of Creseide, which might pals for the fixth 
Book of this Story, I have been informed by Sir James Rr'tsk'tn , late Earl of 
Kelly , and diverfe aged Scholars of the Scottilh Nation, was one Mr. Robert 
Henderfon , chief Schoolmafter of Dumferltn, a little time before Chaucer 
was firft printed, and dedicated to King Henry VIII, by Mr. Thynne , which 
was near the end of his Reign. Mr. Henderfon wittily obferving that Chaucer 
in his fifth Book had related the Death of Troilus, but made no mention what 
became of Crejetde 3 he learnedly takes upon him in a fine Poetical way to 
exprefsthe Punilhment and End due to a falfe unconftant Whore, which com¬ 
monly terminates in extream Mifer.y. 


Doly fefon till a carefull dite 

Should corefponde, and be equivalent, 
Right fo it was, whan I began to write 
This tragedy, the we^ir right fervent. 
Whan Aries in middis of the lent 
Showris ofhaile ganfro the North difeende. 
That fcantly fro the* cold I might me defende. 

Yet nerthelefle within mine orature 

I ftode, whan Titan had his bemis bright 

Withdrawin doun, and feylid undir cure, 10 

And faire Venus, the beaute of the night, 
Upraife, and fette unto the Wefte ful right 
Her goldin face, in oppofitioun 
Of God Phoebus direfte difeending doun. 

Throughout the glafle her bemis bi aft fo faire. 

That I might le on every fide me by. 

The northrin winde hath purified the aire, 

- And fhedde his mifty cloudis fro the skie. 

The frofte frefid, the blaftis bittirly 

Fro pole Artike came whisking loud and fhill, 20 
And caufid me remove ayenft my will. 

For I truftid that Venus, lov’is quene. 

To whom fomtime I hight obedience. 


My fad id hert of love (he would make grene, 
Andtherupon with humble reverence 
I thought to praie her hie magnificence,- - 
But for grete colde, as than I lettid was. 

And in my chambre to the fire gan pas. 

Though love be hote, yet in a man of age 

It kindlith nat fo fone as in youthed, 30 

Of whom the blode is flowing in a rage. 

And in the olde the corage dul and ded, 

Of whiche the fire outwarde is beft remedy 
To helpe by phifike wher that nature failed 
I am experte, for bothe I have aflailed. 

I made the fire and bekid me aboute. 

Than toke I drinke my fpirites to comforte. 

And armid me wel fro the colde theroute. 

To cutte the wintir night and make it (horte 
I toke a quere, and lefte al othir fporte, 40 

Writin by worthy Chaucer glorious. 

Of faire Crefeide, and lufty Troilus. 

And there I founde aftir that Diomede 
Recevid had that lady bright of hewe, 

How Troilus nere out of his witte abrede. 

And wept full fore, with vifage pale of hewe, 

Q^q q q For 
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For which wanhope his teris gan renewe 
While Efpcrus rejoyfid him againe, 

Thus while in joie he lived, and while in paine. 

Of her beheft he had grete comforting, 5 ° 

Trufting to Troie that lhe wold make retour, 
Whiche he defired moft of al erthly thing, 

For why? lhe was his onely paramour; 

But whan he fawe paffid both day and hour 
Of her gaincome, in forowe gan oppreffe 
His worol herte, in care and hevineffe. 

Of his diftreffe me nedith nat reherfe, 
c For worthy Chaucer in that fame bokc 
In godely tcrmis, and in joly verfe 
Compilid hath his caris, who will lokej 
To breke my flepe anothir quere I toke. 

Ip which i founde the fatal deftiny 
Of faire Crefeide, which endid wretchidly. 

Who wote if all that Chaucer wrate was trewe ? 

Nor I wote nat if this narracion 
Be authorifed, or fprgid of the newe, 

Of fome Poete by his invencion 
Made to reporte the lamentacion 

And wofull ende of this lufty Crefeide, 

And what diftreffe lhe was in, or lhe deide. 70 

Whan Diomede had al his appetite 
And more fulfillid of this faire lady 
Upon anothir fette was his delite. 

And fende to her a libel repudy. 

And her excludid fro his company. 

Than defolate lhe walkid up and doun, 

As fome men faine, in the courte as commune. 

O faire Crefeide, the floure and a per fe. 

Of Troie and Grece, how were thou fortunate. 
To chaunge in filthe al thy feminite, 80 

And be with flclhly luft fo maculate. 

And go among theGrekes erly and late 
So giglotlike, taking thy foule plefaunce! 

I have pice The lhould fall fuche mifchaunce. 

Yet uertheleffe, what er men deme or fay 
In fcornfull langage of thy brutiineffe, 

I lhall excufe, as ferforth as I may, 

Thy womanhed, thy wifedome, and fairneffe. 

The which fortune hath put to fuche diftreffe 
As her plefid, and nothing throughe the gilte 90 
Of The, through wickid langage to be fpilte. 

This faire lady on this wife deftitute 
Of al comforte and confolatioun. 

Right prively without felp’wfhip or refute 
Dilhevelid, paffid out of the toun 
A mile or two unto a manfioun 

Bildid ful gaie, wher her fathir Calchas, 

Which than among the Grckis dwelling was. 

Whan her he faw, the caufe he gan enquire 

Of her comming, lhe faid fighing ful fore, too 
For Diomede had gottin his defire 

He woxe wery, and would of me no more. 

QjS Calchas, doughtir, wepe thou nat therfore, 
Paravinture al comith for the beft. 

Welcome, to me thou art ful dcre a geft. 

This olde Calchas, aftir the lawe was tho. 

Was kepir of the temple as a prefte. 

In whiche Venus and her fonne Cupido 
Were honour id, and his chambre was neft. 

To which Crefeide with bale enewed in breft .ioo 
Ufid to paffe, her prayirs foe to hue. 


While at the laft upon a folempne daic 

As cuftome was, the peple ferre and nere. 

Before the none, unto the,temple went. 

With facrifice devout in ther manere. 

But ftil Crefeide, hevy in her entent. 

Into the Church would nat her felf prefent, 

For giving of the peple’ any deming 
Of her expulfe fro Diomede the King, 

But paffid into’ a fecretc oratore, 120 

Where lhe might wepe her wofull deftiny, 
Behinde her backe (he clofid faft the dore. 

And on her kneis bare fel doun in hie. 

Upon Venus and Cupide angirly 
She cryid out, and fayid in this wife, 

Alas that er I made you facrifife!, 

Ye gave me ones a divine refponfaile. 

That I lhould be the floure of love in Troie, 

Now am I made an unworthy outwaile. 

And al in care tranflatid is my joie, 130 

Who fhal me gide? whoffial me now convoie, 
Sithe I fro Diomede, and noble Troilus 
Am clene excluded, abjed, odious? 

O falfe Cupide, none is to wite but thou. 

And the mothir of love, that blinde goddace. 

Ye caufed me undirftande alwaie and trow 
The fede of love was fowin on my face, 

And aie grewe grene thorough your fople grace. 
But now alas! that fede with froft is flaine. 
And I fro lovirs lefte, and all forlaine. 104 

Whan this was laid, doun in an extafy. 

Ravifhed in fpirite in a drerae lhe fel. 

And by apparaunce herde where lhe did lie 
Cupide the King tinging a filvir bel. 

Which men might here fro hevin into hel, 
Atwhofe founde before Cupido aperes 
The feven planets difeending fro the fphercs, 

Whiche hath powir of al thing gene’rable. 

To rule and ftere by their gret influence 
We’Sir and windc, and courfe variable, tyo 

And firft of al Saturne gave his fentence, 

Whiche gave to Cupide litil reverence. 

But as a boiftous chorlc in his manere 
Came crabbidly with auftrine loke and chere. 

His face frounfid, his lere was like the lede, 

His tethe chattrid, and Ihivered with the chin. 
His eyin drouped whole fonkin in his hede. 

Out at his nofe the mildrop faft gan rin. 

With lippis blew, and chekis lene and thin. 

The Ifeickils, that fro his heer doune honge, i6q 
Was wondir grete, and as a fpere as longe. 

Attour his belte his liart lockis laie 
Feltrid unfaire, or fret with froftis horc. 

His garment and his gite ful gay of graie, 

, His wtfSrid wede fro him the winde out wore, 

A bouftous bowe within his honde he bore, 

Undir his girdle’a fafhe offelone flains 
Fe^rid with ife, and hedid with holftains. 

Thau Jupiter right faire and amiable, 

God of the fterris in the firmament, 170 

And norice to al thing generable. 

Fro his fathir Saturne farre different, 

With burly face, and browis bright and brent. 
Upon his hed a garlonde wondirs gaie 
Of fiouris faire, as it had ben in Maie, 

His 
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His voice was clcre, as criftal was his eien. 

As goldin wier fo gliccring was his here. 

His garment and his gite ful gaie of grenc. 

With goldin liftis gilte on every gerc, 

A burly brande about his middle’ he bere, . 180 
And in’his right hand he had a groundin fpere, 
Ofhisfathir the wrathe fro us to bere. 

Next aftir him came Mars the God of ire. 

Of ftrife, debate, and all difcencioun, 

To chide and fight, as fierfe as any fire. 

In harde hamefle hewmonde and habergioun. 

And on his haunch a roufty fel fauchoun. 

And in his hande he had a roufty fworde, 
Writhing his face, with many angry worde. 

Shaking his brande before Cupide he come, 190 
With red vifage, and grifly glowing eien. 

And at his mouth a blubbir ftode of tome. 

Like to a bore, whetting his tuskis kene, 

Right tulfurelike, but temperaunce in tene. 

An home he blewewi h many bouftous bragge, 
Whiche al this world with warre hath made to 
wagge. 

Than faire Phoebus, lanteme and lampe of light. 

Of man and beft, both frute and florifeing 
Tendir norice, and banifrir of night, 

And o( the worlde caufing by his moving 200 
And influence life in al erthly thing. 

Without comforte of whom of force to nought 
Muft go dyin, all that this world hath wrought. 

As king royall he rode upon a chare. 

The whiche Phaeton fomtime gidid unright. 

The brightneffe of his face, whan it was - bare. 

Non might beholde, for perfing of his fight. 

This goldin carte with firy bemis bright 
Foure yokid ftedes ful different of hewe 
But baite or tiring through the fpheris drew. 2 ro 

The firft was forde, with mane as red as rofe, 

Callid Eoye in the orient. 

The fcconde 'ftede to name hight Ethiofe, 

Whitely and pale, and fomdele afeendent. 

The third Pyrois, right hote, and fervent. 

The fourth was blak, and callid Phlegone, 
Which rollith Phoebus doun into the fe. 

Venus was there prefent, that goddes gay. 

Her fonn’is quarrel to defende, and make 
Herowne complaint, cladde in a nice aray, 220 
The one halfe grene, th’ othir halfe fable blake,. 
White heer as Gold, kembit and ibede abake. 
But in her face femid grete variauncc, 

Whiles parfite Tmth, and whilis Inconftaunce. 

Undir fmiling {he was diffimulate. 

Provocative with blink is amorous. 

And fodainly chaungid and alterate. 

Angry, as any ferpent venomous, 

Right pungitive with wordis odious. 

Thus variaunt (he was, who lift take kepe, 230 
With one eye laugh, and with the othir wepe. 

In tokening that al fleihely paramour. 

Which Venus hath in rule and govirnaunce. 

Is fomtime fwete, fomtime bittir and four. 

Right unftable, and ful of variaunce, 

Mingid with careful joye, and falfe plefaunce, 
Now hotte, now colde, now blith, now fill of wo, 
Now grene as lefe, now wi’Srid and ago; 

With boke in hand, than come Mercurious, 


Riglit eloquent and ful of rcthoric, a 40 

With polite termis, and delicious. 

With penne end inke to reporte al redie, 

. Setting fongis, and fioging merily. 

His hode was red heclid attour his erbun. 

Like til a Poete of the olde fafioun. 

Boxis he bare with fine ek&uares. 

And fugrid firopcs for digeftion, 

Spicis belonging to the potiquares. 

With many wholfome fwete confe&ion, 

Dodor in phifike eledde in fear let goun, , 250 
And furrid wel, as fuche one ought to be, 
Honeft and godc, and nat a worde couth lie. 

Next after him come lady Cynthia, 

Thelafte of al, and fwiftift in her fphere. 

Of colour blake, buskid with hornis twa. 

And in the night fee liftith beft t* apere, 

Hawe as the leed, of colour nothing clere, 

For al the light fee boroweth at her brother 
Tuan, for of her felfc fee hath non other. 

Her gite was gray and ful of fpottis blakej a£o 
And on her breft a chorlc paintrd fill even, 

Bering a bufee of thornis on his bake, 

Whiche for his theft might clime no ner the heven. 
Thus when thei ga^rid were the goddis feven, 
Mercurius thei chofed with one affent 
To be fore-fpekir in the parliment. 

Who had ben there and liking for to here 
His faconde tonge, and termis exquifite. 

Of rethorike the pradike he might lere, 

In brefc fermon a preigngnt fentence write; 270 
Before Cupide valing his cappe a lire 
Speris the caufe of that vocacioun, 

And he anon feewde his entencioun. 

Lo, q^S Cupide, who wol blafpheme the name 
Of his owne God, either in worde or dede. 

To al goddis he doeth bothe Ioffe and frame,., 

And feould have bittir pamis to his mede, 

I faic this by yondir wretche Crefeide, 

The whiche through me was fomtime flour of love 
Me’ and my mothir fee (lately can reprove, 280 

I 

Saying of her gret infelicite 

I was the caufe, and my mothir Venus 
She called a blinde goddes and might nat fe. 

With fdaundir and defame injurious. 

Thus her living unclene and lechirous 
She would retorte on me and my mother 
To whom I feewde my grace above al other. 

And fithe ye are al fevin deficate 
Participant of divine fapience. 

This gret injury done to' our hie eftate 290 

Me thinke with paine we feuld make recompence. 
Was ner to goddis done fuche violence. 

As wel for you as for my felfe I faie, 

Therfore go help to revenge, I you praie. 

Mercurius to Cupide gave anfwere. 

And faid, fir king, my counfaile is that yc 
Referre you to the hyift planet here, 

And take to him the lowift of degre. 

The paine of Crefeide for to modine, 

As God Saturne with him take Cynthia! 300 

I am content (q^S he) to take thei twa. 

Than thus procedid Saturne and the Mone, 

Whan thei the matir ripely had digeft. 

For the difpitc to Cupide that fee’ had done. 

And 
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And to Venus opin and manifeft, 

In al her life with pain to be opreft, 

And turment fore, with fikenefle incurable, 
And to al lovirs be abhominable. 

This doleful fentence Saturne toke in hande, 

And paflid doun where carefull Crefeide laie, 310 
And on her hed he laide a frofty wande, 

Than laufully on this wife gan he faie, 

Thy grete faireneile, and al thy beauty gaie, 

Thy wanton blode, and eke thy goldin here, 
Here I exclude fro The for evirmerej 

I chaunge thy mirthe into melancoly, 

Whiche is the mothir of al penfivenefle, 

Thy moiftir and thy hete to colde and dry, 

Thine infolence, thy plaie and wantonnefle 
To grete difefe, thy pompc and thy richelfe 320 
Into mortal nede and grete penurie. 

Thou iuffre fhalt, and as a beggir die. 

O cruil Saturne, froward and angrie, 

Harde is thy dome, and to malicious. 

Of faire Crefeide why haft thou no mercie 
Whiche was fofwete, gentill, and amorous? 
Withdrawe thy fentence, and be gracious, 

As you were ner, fo fhewith through thy dede, 
A wrekeful fentence givin on Crefeide. 

Than Cynthia, whan Saturne paft awaic, 330 
Out of her fete difeendid doune blive, 

And red a bill on Crefeide where fhe laie. 
Containing this fentence diffinitive. 

Fro hele of body here I The deprive, 

And to thy fikenefle fhal be no recurc. 

But in dolour thy dayis to endure. 

Thy criftal eyen mengid with blode I make, 

Thy voice fo clere unplefaunt here and hace. 

Thy luftie lere orfpred with fpottis blake, 

And lumpis ha we appering in thy face, 340 
Where thou comift cche man fhall flie the place, 
Thus fhalt thou go begging fro hous to hous 
With cuppe and clappir like a Lazarous. 

This dolie dreme,'this ugly vifioun 

Brought till an ende, Crefeide fro it awoke. 

And all that courte and convocacioun 

Vanifhed awaie, than rofe fhe up and toke 
A poliflied glafle, and her lhadowe couth loke, 
And whan (he fawe* her vifage fo deformate. 

If fhe in hette were wo, I n’ote, God wate. 3 50 

Weping ful fore, lo! what it is (q^ (he) 

With froward langage for to move and ftere 
Our crabbid Goddes 1 and fo’ is fene on me, 

My blafphcming now have I bought ful dere. 

All yerthly joie and mirthe I fet arere 
Alas ! this daie! alas! this wofull tide, 

Whan I began with my Goddis to chide! 

By this was faied, a childe came fro the hal, 

To warne Crefeide the fuppir was redie, 

Firft knockid at the dore, and eft couth call, 360 
Madame, your fathir biddeth you cum in hie, 

He hath marveile fo long on grofe yc lie. 

And faith your bedis beth to long fomdele, 

The Goddis wote all your entent full wele. 

QjS fhe, faire child, go to my fathir dere, 

And praie him come to fpeke with me anon; 

And fo he did, and faied, doughtir, what chere ? 
Alas! (cfS fhe) fathir, my mirthe is gone. 

How fo ? (q^S he) and fhe gan all expone. 


As I have told, the vengcaunce, and the wrake. 
For her trelpas Cupidc on her couth take. 

He lokid on her ugly Lepir’s face. 

The whiche before was white as Lily flour. 
Wringing his handes oftimis faied alace 
That he had lived to fe that wofull hour! 

For he knewe well, that there was no focour 
To her fiknefle, and thatdoublid his painj 
Thus was there care inow betwixt *hem twain. 

Whan thei togtfSir mournid had full lang, 

Crefeide, fathir, I would nat be kende, 380 
Therfore in fecrete wife ye let me gange 
To yon Hofpitall at the toun’is ende. 

And thi’Sir fome mete for charite me fende 
To live upon, for all mirth in this yerth 
Is fro me gone, foche is my wickid werth. 

Whan in a mantill, and a Bevir hat. 

With cuppe and clappir, wondir privily 
He’ opened a fecrete gate, and out therat 
Conveyid her, that no man fhould efpie. 

There to a village halfe a mile therebie, 39O 
Delivered her in at the Spittill hous, 

And daily fente her part of his almous. 

Sum knew her well, and fum had no knowlege 
Of her, bicaufe fhe was fo deformate, 

With bilis blake orfpred in her vifagd. 

And her faire colour fadid and alt’erate ; 

Yet thei prefumid for her hie regrate, 

And ftill mourning, fhe was of noble kin. 

With bittir will there thei tokin her in. 

The daie paflid, and Phcebus went to reft, 400 
The cloudis blake orwhelid all the Skie, 

God wote if Crefeide were a fo’rowfull geft, 

Seing that uncouth fare and herborie. 

But mete or drinke fhe dreflid her to lie 
In a darke comir of the hous alone. 

And on this wife weping fhe made her mone. 




Here foloweth the Complaint of Crefeide. 

O Soppe of forowe fonkin into care. 

O caitife Crefeide now and evirmare, 

Gon is thy joie and.al thy mirthe in yerth. 

Of all blithndfe now art thou blake and bare. 

There is no falve that helpin maie thy fare, 

Fell is thy fortune, wickid is thy werthe. 

Thy blifle is banifhed, and thy bale unberde, 
Undir the grete God if I gravin ware 

Wher menofGrece ne yet of Troiemight herd! 

Where is thy chambir wantonly befene, 10 

With burly bed, and blankits broudid bene, 

Spicis and wine to thy colatioun. 

The cuppis all of gold and filvir fhene,- 
Thy fwete metis fervid in platis clene, 

With faverie fauce of a gode fafhioun. 

Thy gaie garmentes with many godely goun. 

Thy plefaunt laune pinnid with goldin penel 
All is arere thy grete roiail renoun. 

Where is thy gardein with thy grecis gaie. 

And ffefhe flouris, which the qu'ene Floraie 20 
Had paintid plefauntly in every paine, 

Where thou were wont full tnerily in Maie 
To walke, and take thedewc by it was daie. 

And 
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And here the Merle aud Mavife many one. 
With ladies faire in carolling to gone. 

And fe thcr roiall renkis in ther raie! 

This lepir loge take for thy godely boure. 

And for thy bed take now a bounche offtro. 

For wailid wine and metis thou had tho 
Take moulid bred, pirate, and fidir foure, 30 
But cuppe and clappir is all now ago. 

My dere voice and my courtly carolling 
Is ranke as roke, fall bidous, here and hace, 

' Deformid is the figure of my face. 

To loke on it no pcplc hath liking, 

So fped in fight, I iaie with fore fighing 
Lying emong the lepir folke, alas! 

O ladies faire of Troie and Grece, attende 
My freile fortune, mine infelicite, 

My grete mifchefe which no man can amend, 4 0 
And in your minde a mirrour make of me. 

As I am now paravinture that ye. 

For al your might, may come to the fame ende. 

Or ellis worfe, if any worfe maie be. 

Beware therefore, approchith nere your ende. 

Nought is your faimefle but a fading floure, 

Nought is your famous laude and hie honour 
But winde inflate in othir mennis eres. 

Your rofing redde to roting fliall retoure, 

Exemple make of me in your memoure, 50 

Which of foche thingis wofall witnes beres, 

Al welth in yerth as wind awaie it weres, 

Beware thcrfbre, approchith nere your hour. 

Thus chiding with her drerie deftine, 

Weping &e woke the night fro ende to ende, 

But all in vain, her dole, hercarefaU crie. 

Might not remede, ne yet her mourning mend, 

A lepir ladie rofe, and to her wende. 

And faied, why fpurnift thou again the wall 
To lie thy felf, and mende nothing at all? 6 a 

Sith that thy weping but doublith thy wo, 

I counfaile The make vertue of a nede, 

Go leme to clappc thy clappir to and fro. 

And lerne aftir the lawe oflepirslede. 

There was no bote but forwith than fhe yede 
Fro place to place, while cold and hungir fore 
Compellid her to be a ranke beggore. 

That fame time of Troie the gamifoun, 

Whiche had the chieftain worthy Troilus 
Through jeoperdy of warre had ftrikin doun 70 
Knightis of Grece in norabir marveilous. 

With grete triumphe, and laude victorious 
Again to Troie right roially thei rode. 

The waie wher Crefeide with the lepir ftode. 

Seing that companie come with o fteven, 

Thei gave a crie, and fhoke cuppis, gode fpede, 
Wofthie lordis, for Godd’is love of heven 
To us lepirs, part of your almofe dede. 

Than to her crie noble Troilus toke hede, 

Having pite, nere by the place gan pas 80 
Wher Crefeide fat, nat weting what Ihe was. 

Than upon him (he keft up bothe her eyen,, 

And with a blinke it come intill his thought,. 

That he fomtime her face before had fein. 

But lhe was in foche plight he knew her nought. 

Yet than her loke into his minde he brought, 

The fwcte vifage, and amorous blenking 
Of faire Crefeide, fomtime his own derling. 


No wondir was, fuppofe in mind that he 

Toke her figure fo fone, and lo! now why 90 
The’ Idea of a thing in cafe maie be 
So depe enprintid in the fantafie 
That it deludith the wittes outwardly. 

And fo appereth in forme and like eflate 
Within the minde, as it was figurate. 

A fparke of love than til his hert couth fpring. 

And kindilid his bodie in a fire 
With hotc fevir, in fwette, and trembiling 
Him toke, while he was redie to exfpire. 

To bere his failde his breft begon to tire, xoo 
Within awhile he chaungid many’ a he we. 

And nertheles nat one anothir knewe. 

For knightly pite and memoriell 

Of faire Crefeide, a girdill gan he take, 

A purfeof golde, and many’ a gaiejewell. 

And in the skirte of Crefeide doun gan lhake. 

Than rode awaie, and nat a worde he fpake, 
Penfife in herte, while he came to the toune. 
And for grete care oft fith almofte fell doune. 

The lepre folke to Crefeide then couth draw, no 
To fe the equall diftribucioun 
Of the almofe, but whan the golde they fawe 
Eche one to othir privily gan roun. 

And faied, yon lordc hath more affe&ioun 
Hower it be, unto yon Lazarous, 

Than to us all, we knewe by hisalmous. 

What lorde is yon (q^S fhe) have ye no fele? 

That doeth to us fo grete humanite. 

Yes, q$ a lepre man, 1 knowe him wele, 

Troilus it is, a knight gentle and fre. no 

Whan Crefeide undirftode that it was he, 

Stiffir than ftele there fterte a bittir {found 
Throughout her hert,and fill doune to the ground. 

Whan fhe, orcome with fighing fore and fad. 

With many’ a carefull crie and cold atone. 

Now is my breft with ftormic ftoundis ftad, 

Wrappid in wo, oh wretchfull will of one! 

Than fell in fwoun fal oft, or fhe would fone. 

And evir in her fwouning cried fhe thus, 

O falfe Crefeide, and true knight Troilus! 130 

Thy love, thy laude, and all thy gentineffe 
I comptid fmall in my profperite. 

So efflatid I was in wantonnelfe, 

And ciambe upon the fickle whele fo hie. 

All faithe and love I promittid to The 
Was in thy felf fikill and furious, 

O falfe Crefeide, and true knight Troilus! 

For love of me thou kept thy countinaunce 
Honeft and chaft in converfacion. 

Of all women prote&our and defence *40 

Thou were, and helpid ther opinion. 

My minde on flefhly foule afFe&ion 
Was enclinid to luftis lecherous. 

Fie falfe Crefeide! o true knight Troilus! 

Lovirs, beware, and take gode hede about 
Whom that ye love, for whan ye fuffre pain, 

I let you wit there is right fewe throughout. 

Whom ye maie truft to have true love again. 

Prove whan you woll, your labour is in vain, 
Therfore I rede ye take them as ye finde, 150 
For thei are fad as We^Sircocke in winde., 

Bicaufe I knowe the grete unftablcnefle 
Brittle as glafte, unto my felfe I faie, 

R r r r Trufting 
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Trufting in othir as gretc brutilneffe, 

As inconftaunt, and as untrue of faie; 

Though fome be true, I wot right few ar thei; 
Who findith truthe, let him his lady rufe. 

None but my felf as now I woll accufe. 

Whan this wasfaid, with papir ihc fat doun. 

And in this manir made her teftament j ido 
Here I bequeth my corfe and carioun 
With wormis and with todis to be rent. 

My cuppe, my clappir, and mine ornament. 

And all my gold, thefe lepre folke (hall have. 
Whan I am dedde to burie me in grave. 

This roiall ring, fet with this Rubie redde, 

Whiche Troilus in dowrie to me fende, 

To him again I leve it whan I’am dedde, 

To make my carefull deth unto him kende; 

Thus I conclude (hortly and make an ende, 170 
My fp’rit I leve to Diane, where Ihe dwellcs. 
To walke with her in waft wodis and weiles. 

O Diomede, thou haft bothe broche and belte, 
Whiche Troilus gave me in tokining 
Of his true love ; and with that worde Che fwelt. 
And fone a lepirman toke off the ring, 

Than buried her withoutin tarying; 


To Troilus forthwith the ring he bare. 

And of Crefeide the deth he gan declare. 

Whan he had herd her grete infirmite, 180 

Her legacie, and l'amentacioun. 

And how Ihe endid in foche poverte. 

He fwelt for wo, and fell doune in a fwoun. 

For forowe his herte to braft was boon. 

Sighing full fadly fated I can no more, 

She was untrue, and wo is me therfore. 

Some faith he made a tombe of marble graie. 

And wrote her name and fuperfcripcioun. 

And laid it on her grave whereas Ihe laie. 

In golden lettirs, conteining this refoun, ipd 
LoT faire ladies, Crefeide of Troie toon, 

Somtime comptid the floure of womanhed. 
Under this ftone, latelepir, lyith dedde! 

Now worthy women, in this balade Abort, 

Made for your worlbip and inftru&ion. 

Of charite I monilhe and exhorte, 

Minge nat your love with falfe difcepcion, 

Bere in your minde this fore conclufion 
Of faire Crefeide, as 1 have faied before, 

Sith £he is dedde, I fpeke of her no more. 200 


Thus endeth the pitefull and dolorous Teftamente of faire CRESEIDE. 
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Thoufande timis I have herd men tcjl 
T hat there is joie in heven and pain in hell, 
M And I acord it wele that it is fo, , 

But nathelefle yet wot I wele alfo, 

That there n’isnon dwelling in this countre,\ 

That eithir hath in heven or hell ibe, 

Ne maie of it none othir waies wittin 
But as he herd faied, or found it writtin. 

For by affaie there maie no man it preve. 

But God forbede but that men fliuldin leve 10 
Well more thing than thei han feen with eye, 

Men ftiall nat wenin every thing a lie 
But if himfelf it feeth, or els it doeth, 

For God wote thing is nevir the leffe foth. 

Though every wight ne maie it not ife. 

Bernarde the Monke ne faugh not all parde. 

Than mote we to bokis that we finde, 

(Through which the olde thingis ben in minde) 

And to the doftrine of thefe olde wife 
Yeve credence, in every skilfull wife, 20 

That tellin of thefe old apprevid ftories 
Of holines, of reignis, of viftories, 

Of love, of hate, and othir fondrie thinges. 

Of whiche I maie not makin reherlinges: 

And if that olde bokis were awaie, 

Horne were of all remembraunce the kaie. 

Well ought us than honourin and beleve 
Thefe bokis, there we han none othir preve. 


And as for me, though that I can* but lice. 
On bokis for to rede I me delite. 

And to 'hem yeve I faithe and full credence. 
And in mine herte have ’hem in reverence 
So hertily, that there is game none 
That fro my bokis makith me-to gone. 

But it be feldome, on the holie daie, 

Save certainly whan that the month of Maie 
Is comin, and I here the foulis fing. 

And that the flouris ginnin for to fpring, 
Farwell my boke, and my devocion. 

Now have I than eke this condicion, 

That above all the flouris in the mede 
Than love I mofte thefe flouris white and rede, 
Soche that men callin Daifies in our toun. 

To them have I fo grete affe&ioun 
As I faied erft, whan comin is the Maie, 

That in my bedde there da with me no daie, 
That I n’am up, and walking in the Mede, 

To fone this floure ayenft the Sunne fprede. 
Whan it uprifith erly by the morowe. 

That blisfull fight foftinith all my forowe. 

So glad am I, whan that I have prefenc® 

Of it, to doin it all reverence. 

As fhe that is of all flouris the floure, 

Fulfillid of all vertue and honoure. 

And evir ilike faire, and frelhe of he we. 

As wel in wintir, as in fummir newe. 


30 
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This love I evre’, and (ball until I die. 

All fwere I not of this, I woll nat lie. 

There Iovid no wight hottir in his life. 

And whan that it is eve I renne blithe, 60 

As fone as evir the Sunne ginnith Weft, 

To fenc this floure, how it woll go to reft. 

For fere of night, fo hatith ihe derkncfle, 

Her chere is plainly fpred in the brightneffc 
Of the Sunne, for there it woll unclofe: 

Alas that I ne’ had EnglHbe, rime, or profc, 
SufEfaunt this floure to praife aright! 

But helpith ye, that han conning and might. 

Ye lovirs, that can make of fentiment. 

In this cafe ought ye to be diligent 70 

To forthrin me fomwhat in my labour. 

Whether ye ben with the lefe or the flour. 

For well I wore, that ye han here beforne 
Of making ropen, and lad awaie the corne. 

And I come aftir, glening here and there. 

And am full glad, if I maie finde an ere 
Of any godcly wordethat ye han leftc; 

And though it happe me to reherfin eft 
That ye han in your fre£be fongis faied, 

Forberith me, and beth not ill apaied, 80 

Sith that ye fe I doe it in the’ honour 
Of love, and eke in fervice of the flour. 

Whom that I ferre, as I have wit or might. 

She is the clereneffe and the very light. 

That in this derke world me windith and ledeth. 
The hert within my wofull breft you dredeth. 

And loveth fo fore, that ye ben verily 
The maiftris of my wit, and nothing I, 

My worde, my workes, is knit fo in your bonde. 
That as an harpe obeyith to the hondc, 90 

And makith foune aftir his fingiring. 

Right fo mowe ye out of mine herte bring 
Soch voice, right as you lift, to laugh or pain. 

Be ye my guide, and ladie foverain, 

As to mine yerthly God, to you I call, 

Bothc in this werke, and my forowis all. 

But wherfore that I fpake to yeve credence 
To old ftories, and doen ’hem reverence. 

And that men muftin more thing bileve. 

Than men may fenc at eye, or ellis preve, 100 
That £hall I fein, whan that I fe my time, 

I maie not all at onis fpeke in rime, 

My bufie ghoft, that thurftith alwaie newe 
To fene this flour fo yong, fo freflie of hewe, 
Conftrainid me with fo gredie delire, 

That in mine herte I felin yet the fire. 

That made me to rife er it were daie. 

And this was now the firft morowe of Maie, 

With dredfull herte, and glad devocion 
For to ben at the refurredtiori no 

Of this floure, whan that it (hould unclofe 
Again the Sunne, that rofe as redde as rofe. 

That in the breft was of the belt that daie 
That Agenor’is donghtir ladde awaie. 

And doune bn knees anon right I me fette. 

And as I cpuld this frefhe floure I grette, 

Kneling alwaie, till it unclofid was, 

Upon the fmall, andfoft, and fwete gras. 

That was with flonris fwete embroudid al. 

Of foche fwetnelfe, and foche odour oer all, no 
Thatforto fpekin of gomme, herbe, or tre, 
Comparifon maie none imakid be, 

For it furmountith plainly all odoures. 

And of riche beaute the moft gaye of floures, 
Forgottin had the yerrh his pore eftate 
Of Wintir, that him nakid made and mate, 

And with hisfworde ofcolde fo fore greved. 

Now hath the’ arempre fonne al that releved 
That nakid was, and clad it newe again. 

The finalle foulis, of the fefon fain, 130 


That of the panter and the net ben fcaped, 

Upon the fbulir, that ’hem made awhaped 
In Wintir, and diftroyid had ther brode, 

In his difpite them thought it did ’hem godc 
To ling of him, and in ther fong difpife 
The foule chorle, that for his covitife 
Had ’hem betrayid with his Sophiftrie j 
This was ther fong: The foulir we defie, 

And all his crafte ; and fome yfortgin clerc 
Layis of Love, that joie it was to here, 140 

In worihipping and prailing of her make. 

And for the newe blisfull Somir’s fake. 

Upon the braunchis full of blofmis fofc 
In ther delite thei toumid ’hem full oft. 

And fongin, Blillid be fainft Valentine, 

For on his daie I chefe you to be mine, 

Withoutin repenting, mine herte fwete. 

And therwithall their beckis gonnin mete, 

Yelding honour, and humble obeifaunce 

To love, and didden ther othir obfernaunce, 150 

That longith unto love, and to nature, 

Conftrewe that as you lift, I doe no cure. 

And tho that had doin unkindendfe. 

As doeth the Tidife for newefangelnelfe, 

Befoughtin mercie of ther trefpafing. 

And humilly longin ther repenting. 

And fworin on the blofmis to be true. 

So that ther makis would upon ’hem rue. 

And at the laft thei madin ther acorde. 

All (bund thei Daungir for the time a lorde, ido 
Yet Pite, thorough his ftrong gentill might, 

Foryave, and made mercie paffin right 
Through Innocence, and rulid Curtifie, 

But I ne depe nat Innocence folie, 

Ne falfe pite, for vertuc is the mene. 

As Ethicke faieth, in foche manir I mene. 

And thus thefe foulis, voide of all malice, 
Accordidin to Love, and laftin vice 
Of hate, and fongin all of one acorde. 

Welcome Sommir, our govirnour and lorde: 170 

And Zephyrus, and Flora gentilly 

Yave to the flouris foftand tendirly 

Ther fote breth, and made ’hem for to fprede, . 

As God and Godddfe of the flourie Mede, 

In whiche me thought I mighte daie by daie 
Dwellin alwaie, the joly monthe of Maie, 

Withoutin flepe, withoutin mete or drinke, 

Adoune full foftily I gan to finke. 

And lening on my elbowe and my fide. 

The Ionge daie I (hope me for to’ abide 180 

For nothing ellis, and I (hall nat lie. 

But for to lokin upon the Daifie 
That well by refon men it calle maie 
The Daifie, or els the eye of the daie. 

The emprife, and the floure of flouris all, 

I praie to God that faire mote (he fall. 

And all that lovin flouris, for her fake! 

But natheleile, ne wene nat that I make 
In prailing of the floure again the lefe. 

No more than of the corne again the fliefe, 190 
For as to me n’is levir none ne lother, 

I n’am withholdin yet with neithir nother, 

Ne’ I n’ot who fervith lefe, ne who the floure j 
Well broukin thei ther fervice or laboure j 
For this thing is all of anothir tonne. 

Of old ftorie, er foche thing was begonne. 

Whan that the Sunne out of the South gan Weft, 
And that this floure gan clofe, and gon to reft. 

For derknes of the night, the which (he drede. 
Home to mine houfe full fwiftly I me fpede, 200 
To gone to reft, and erly for to rife. 

To fene this floure to fprede, as I devife; 

And in a little herbir that I have, 

That benchid was of turvis freflie igrave, 

I bad 
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I bad men fhouldin me my couche make, 

For deinte of the newe Sommir’s fake 
I bad ’hem ftrawin flouris on my bedde; 

Whan I was laied, and had mine eyin hedde, 

I fell aflepe, and flept an houre or two; 

Me met how I laie in the Medowe tho 210 

To fene this floure, that I love fo and drede, 

And from aferre came walking in the Mede 
The God of Love, and in his hande a Quene, 

And fhe was clad in roiall habite grene, 

A fret of golde file had next her here, 

And upon that a white coroune fhe bere 
With flourounis fmall, and I (ball nat lie. 

For all the worlde right as a Daifie 
Icrounid is, with white levis lite. 

So were the florouns of her croune white, 220 

For of o perle fine orientall 

Her white coroune was imakid all, 

For which the white coroune above the grene, 

If made her like a Daifie for to fene, 

Confidrid eke her fret of gold above: 

Iclothid was this mightie God of Love 
In filke embroidid, full of grene greves. 

In whiche there was a fret of red rofe leves. 

The frefhift fens the worlde was firft begon; 

.His gilt here wasycrounid with a fon 230 

In ftede of gold, for hcvinefle and weight, 

Therwith me thought his face fhone fo bright. 

That well unnethis might I him behold. 

And in his hand methought I fawe him hold 
Twofirie dartis, as the gledis rede. 

And Angelike his wingis fawe I fprede. 

And all be that men fain, that blinde is he, 

Algatis me thought that he might wele fe. 

For fternily on me he gan behold. 

So that his loking doeth min herte cold, 240 

And by the hande he helde this noble Quene, 
Crounid with white, and clothid al in grene, 

So womanly, fo benigne, and fo meke, 

That in this worlde, though that men woldin feke, 
Halfe her beaute ne fhouldin thei nat finde 
In creture that yformid is by kinde. 

And therfore maie I fain, as thinkith me. 

This fong in praifing of this Ladie fre. 

Hide Abfolon thy gilte trellis clere, 

Hefter laie thou thy mekenefle all adoun, 250 
Hide Jonathas all thy frendly manere, 

Penelope, and Marcia Catoun, 

Make of your wifehode no comparifoun. 

Hide ye your beauties, Ifoude and Hclein, 

My ladie cometh, that all this maie diftain. 

Thy faire bodie ne let it not appere 

Lavine, and thou Lucrece of Rome toun, 

And Polyxene, that boughtin love fo dere, 

And Cleopatra, with all thy pafiioun. 

Hide ye your trouthe of love, and your renoun, 25© 
And thou Thisbe, that haft of love foche pain. 
My Ladie cometh, that all this maie diftain. 

Hero, Dido, Laodomia’, ifere, 

And Phyllis, hanging for Dcmophoon, 

And Canace, efpyid by thy chere, 

Hypfipyle betrayid by Jafon, 

Makith of your trouth neithir bofte ne foun. 

Nor Hypermneftra’, or Ariadne, ye twaine, 

My Ladie cometh, that all this maie diftain. 


This balade maie full well ifongin be, 
As I have faid crft, by my ladie fre. 

For certainly, all thefe mowe not fuffice 
To’ apperin with my Ladie in no wife. 


For as the Sunne woll the fire diftain. 

So paffith all my Ladie foverain. 

That is fo gode, fo faire, fo debonaire, 

I praie to God that evir fall her faire! 

For ne had comfort ben of her prefence 
I had ben dedde, without any defence. 

For drede of Lov’is wordis, and his chere, 380 
As, whan time is, hereaftir ye fhall here. 

Behinde this God of Love upon the grene 
I fawe coming of Ladyis ninetene,, 

In roiall habit, a full efie pace. 

And aftir them of women foche a trace. 

That fens that God Adam had made of yerth 
The thirde part of mankinde, or the forth, 

Ne wende 1 nat by poflibilitc 
Had evir in this wide worlde ibe; 

And true of love thefe women were echon, 2po 
Now whether was that a wondir thing or non. 

That right anon, as that thei gonne efpie 
This floure, whiche that I clepe the Daifie, 

Full fodainly thei ftintin all at ones. 

And knelid dounfc, as it were for the nones. 

And fbngin with o voice, hele and honour 
To trouth of womanbede, and to this flour , 

That herith our aldir prifc in figuring. 

Her white coroune herith the witneffing; 

And with that worde, a compas enviroun 300 
Thei fittin ’hem full foftily adoun. 

Firft fat the God of Love, and fith his quene. 

With the white coroune, yclad all in grene. 

And fithin all the remnaunt by and by. 

As thei were of eftatc, full curtifly, 

Ne nat a worde was fpokin in the place. 

The mountenance of a furlong waie of fpace. 

I kneling by this floure, in gode entent. 

Abode to knowin what this peple ment. 

As ftill as any ftone, till at the laft 310 

This God or Love on me his eyin caft. 

And faid, who knelith there? and I anfwerd 
Unto his asking, whan that I it herde. 

And faied, fir it am I, and come him nere. 

And falued him (q’S he) what doeft thou here. 

So nigh mine owne floure, fo boldiiy ? 

It werin bettir worthy truily 
A worme to nighin nere my flour than thou. 

And why fir (qS I) and it likith you? 

For thou (q’S he) art therto nothing able,- 3 20 
It is my relike, digne and delitable. 

And thou my fo, and all my folke werrieft. 

And of mine old fervauntis thou miffaieft. 

And hindrift ’hem, with thy tranflacion. 

And lettift folke from ther devocion 
To frrvin me, and holdift it folie 
To fervin Love, thou maieft it nat dcnie. 

For in plain text, withoutin nede of glofe. 

Thou’ haft tranflatid the Romaunt of the Rofe, 

That is an herefie ayenft my lawe, 330 

And makift wife folke fro me to withdrawe. 

And of Crefeide thou haft faide as The lift. 

That makith men to women leife to trifte, 

That ben as trewe as er was any ftele. 

Of thine anfwere avifin The right wele. 

For though that thou renyid haft my laie. 

As othir wretchis have done many* a daie. 

By feint Venus, which that my mothir is. 

If that thou live, thou ihalt repentin this 

So cruilly, that it fhal wel be fene. 340 

Tho fpake this lady, clothid all in grene. 

And fayid, God, right of your curtifie 
Ye mote herkin if that he can replie 
Ayenft al this, that ye have to him meved, 

A God ne (houlde nat be thus agreved. 

But of his deite he flial be ftable. 

And therto gracious and merciable. 

And 
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And if ye n*erc & God, that knowin all, 

Than might it be, as I yon tdlin £haU, 

This man to yon mate falfely ben accufed, 350 
That a* by right him oughtin ben excufed. 

For in your court is many* a lofingeour. 

And many a queint totoler accufour 
That tabouren in your eris mart/ a foim. 

Right aftir ther imagmaeioun, 

To have your daliaunce, and for envy, 

Thefe ben the caufis, and I fltal nat lie, 

Envie is lave’ndir of the court alwaic. 

For (he nepatrith heithir night nc daie 

Out of the houfe of C*far, thus faith Dane, 360 

Who fo that goeth, algatc fhe wol nat want. 

And eke perauntcr for this man is nice 
He mightin done it, geffing rto malice,, 

But for he ufith thingis for to make. 

Him reckith nought of what matir he take. 

Or him was bodin makin thilke twey 
Of fome perfone, and durft it nat withfey. 

Or him repentith uttirly of this, 

He ne’ hath nat done fo grevoufly amis 
To tranflatin that olde clerkis writen, 370 

As though that he of malice would enditen 
Difpite of love, and had hirafelfe it wrought; 

This fliould a rightwife lorde have in his thought. 
And nat be like tirauntesofLombardie, 

That han no rewarde but at tiranniej 
For he that king dr lorde is nature!. 

Him ought not be a tiraunt ne cruel 
As a fermour, to done the harme he can. 

He muft thinkin it is his lieg£ man. 

As is his t re four, and his golde in cofer, 380 

This is the fentenefc of the Philofopher ; 

A kinge to kepe his liegis in juftice, 

Withoutin doute that is his office, 

A 1 wol he kepe his lordes in ther degre. 

As it is right and skil, that thei lhulde be, 

Enhaunfid and honourid, and moft dere. 

For thei ben halfegoddis in this world here, 

Yet mote he done both right to pore and riche, 

A 1 be that ther eftate be nath both liche. 

Arid have of povir folke compaffion; 3po 

For lo the gentil kinde of the lion ! 

For whan a flie offendith him or biteth. 

He with his taile awaie the flie yfiniteth 

A 1 efily, for of his genterie 

Him aeinith nat to wreke him on a flie, 

As doeth a curre, or els anothir beft. 

In noble corage ought to ben areft. 

And wayin every thing by equite. 

And have regarde unto his owne degre. 

For flr, it is no maiflrie for a lorde 400 

To dampne a man, without anfwere of word. 

And for a lorde that is fol foule to ufe ,* 

And it fo be, he maie him nat excufc. 

But askith mercy with a dredeful herte,' 

And profirith him, right in his bare (herte. 

To ben right at yout owne jugement. 

Than ought a God by (hort avisement 
Confidre’ his owne honour, and his trefpacc; 

For fith no caufe of deth lieth in this cafe. 

You ought to ben the lightlier merciable; 410 

Lettith your ire, and beth fomwhat tretable; 

The man hath fervid you of his conninges. 

And fortbrid well your law in his makinges, 

Al be it that he can nat wel endite. 

Yet hath he madiri leude folke delite 
To fervin you, in preifing of your name, 

He made the boke, that hight the Houfe of Fame, 
And eke the deth of Blaunch£ the Duchefle, 

And the* Parliment of Foulis, as I gefle. 

And al the love of Palamon and Arcite 420 

Of Thebis, though the ftorie is knowen life. 


And many an hymne, for your holy daies, 

That high tin balades, rondils, virelaies j 
And for to fpeke of othir holineffe. 

He hath in prose tranflatid Boece, 

And made the life alfo of faint Cecile, 

He madin alfo, gon is a grete while, 

Origines upon the Maudelaine , 

Him oughtin now to have the lefse paine. 

He hath made many’ a ley, and many’ a thing. 430 

Now as ye be a God, and eke a King, 

I your Alcefte, whilom quene of Thrace, 

I aske you this man right of your grace. 

That ye him nevir hurt^ in al his live, 1 

And he (hal fwerin to you, and that blive. 

He (hal ner more agiltin in this wife. 

But (hal makin as ye wol him devife 
Of women trewe in loving al their life. 

Where fo ye wol, of maidin or of wife. 

And forthrin you, as muche as he mifleide, 440 
Or in the Rofe, or ellis in Crefeide. 

The God of Love anfwerde her thus anon, 
Madame (q^ he) it is fo longe agon 
That I you knew, fo charitable’ and trewe. 

That nevir yet, fithin the worlde was newe. 

To me ne founde I bettir none than ye $ 

If that I wol yfavin my degre, 

I may nor wol nat werne your requeft, 

Al lieth in you, doth with him as you left: 

I al foryeve withoutin lengir fpace, 45* 

For who fo yeveth a yefte or doth a grace. 

Do it betime, his thanke (hal be the more. 

And demith ye what he (hal do therefore: 

Go, thankith now my lady here fq’S he) 

I rofe, and doun I fet me on my kne, 

And fayid thus: Madame, the God above 
For yelde you that ye the God of Love 
Have makid me his wrathe to foryeve. 

And give me grace fo longe for to live. 

That I maie know fothily what ye be, 460 

That have me holpen, and put in this degre l 
But trewily I wende as in this caas 
Nought have agilte, ne done to love trefpas; 

For why? a trewe man withoutin drede 
Hath nat to partin with a thev’is dede: 

Ne a trewe lovir ought me not to blame. 

Though that I fpeke a falfe lovir fome (hame, 

Thei oughtin rather with me for to holde. 

For that I of Crefeide wrote or tolde. 

Or of the Rofe, what fo mine author ment, 47® 
Algatis God wote it was mine entent 
T® forthrin trouth in love, and it cherice. 

And to ben ware fro falfenefle and fro vice 
By whiche enfample, this was my mening. 

And lhe anfwerde, let be thine arguing. 

For love ne wol not countirpletid be 
In right ne wrong, and feme that of me. 

Thou haft thy grace, and holde The right therto,* 
Now woll I faine what penaunce thou (halt do 
For thy trefpace, underftandith it here, 480 

Thou (halt while that thou livift yere by yere 
The mofte partie of thy time fpende 
In making of a glorious legende 
Of gode women, both maidinis, and wives. 

That werin trewe in loving all ther lives. 

And tellin of falfe men that ’hem betraien. 

That al ther life ne do nat but aflaien 
How many women thei maie done a (hame ; 

For in your world that is now holde a game. 

And though that The like nat a lovir be, 450 

Speke wel of love, this penaunce yeve I The, 

And to the God of love I (hal fo praie. 

That he lhal charge his Cervantes by’ any waic 
To forthrin The, and wel thy labour quite j 
Go now thy waie, this penaunce is but lite; 
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And when this boke is made, yeve it the quene 
On my bchaife, at Eltharn, or at Shene. 

The God of love gan Imilc, and than he faide, 

Woft thou he) wher this be wife or maide. 

Or qutne, or countefl'e, or of what degre, 500 
That hath fo litill penaunce yevin The, 

That hail dtftrvid forely for to fmerte ? 

But pitercnnith fone in gentle herte. 

That maift thou fene, {he kithith what fhe is. 

And I anfwerde, naie fir fo have 1 blis 
Ko more, but that 1 fe wcl fhe is gode. 

That is a trewe tale by mine hode 
(Q )5 Love) and that thou knowift wel, parde. 

If it be fo that thou avise The ; 

Haft thou riat in a boke in thy cheftc 510 

The grete godencfle of the quene Alcefte, 

That tumid was into a daifie. 

She that for her husbonde chefe to die. 

And eke to gone to hell, rathir than he 
And HerCuks refcuid her, parde. 

And brought her out of hel againe to blis? 

And I anfwerde againe, and fayid yes. 

Now know I her, and is this gode Alcefte 
The due fie, and mine owne hert’is refte? 

No v tele I wel the godencfle of this wife, 520 

Thac both aftir herdeth, and in her life 
Her grete bounte doublith her renoun, 

Wel hath flte quit me mine affedtioun. 

That I have to her flourethe d iefie. 

No wondir is though Jove her ftellifie. 

As tellith Agaton, for her godencfle. 

Her white corowne berith of it witnefle. 

For all fo many virtuis had flie 
As final florounis in her corowne be, 

In remembraunce of her, and in honour, 530 

Cybilla made the daiefie, and the flour, 

Icrownid al with white, as men maie fe. 

And Mars yaVe her a corown red, parde. 

In ftedc of Rubies fet among the white. 

Therwith this quene woxe red for fhamealite. 

Whan fhe was praifid fo in her prefence. 

Than fayid Love, a ful grete negligence 

/ 

Thus endeth 


Was it to The, that ilke time thou made 
(Hide Ahfolon thy treffis) in balade, 

That thou forgette her in thy fonge to fette, 54* 
Sith that thou artfo gretly in her dette. 

And wotift wel that kalender is fhe 
To any woman, that wol lovir be. 

For fhe taught all the crafte of trewe loving. 

And namily of wifehode the living. 

And all the bondis that fhe ought to kepe; 

Thy litil witte was thilke time aflepe; 

But now I charge The upon thy life 
That in thy legende thou make of this wife. 

Whan thou haft othir finale imade before ; 5 jo 

And fare now wel I charge The no more. 

But er I go, thus muche I wol The tel, 

Ne fhal no trewe lovir come in hel. 

Thefe othir ladies fitting here arowe 
Ben in my balade, if thou conft ’hem knowe. 

And in thy bokis al thou fhalt ’hem finde. 

Have ’hem now in thy legende al in minde, 

I mene of them that ben in thy knowing. 

For here ben twenty thoufande mo fitting 

Than that thou knowift, and gode women al, §60 

And trewe of love, for ought that maiebefj; 

Makith the metrisof’hem as The lefte, 

I mote gone home, the funne drawith wefte. 

To paradis, with al this companie 
And fervin alwaie the frefh d.ulie; 

At Cleopatra’ I wol that thou beginne. 

And fo forthe, and my love fo fhalt thou winne ; 

For let fe now what man that lovir be 
Wol done fo ftrong a paine for love as fhe; 

I wote wel that thou maieft not alit rime, , 57* 

That fuche loviris diddin in ther time. 

It were to longe to redin and to here, 

Suffifith me thou make in this manere, 

That thou reherce of al ther life the grete, 

Aftir thefe olde authors liftc for to trete; 

For who fo fhal fo many’ a ftorie tel, 

Scy fhortily, or he fhal to longe dwell. 

And with that worde my bokis gan I take,’ 

And right thus on my legende gan I make* 

the Prologue. 
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Fter the dethe of Ptolemy the king, 
kTa^I That all Egypt had in his governing, 
llijj Reignid his fuftir Quene Cleopatras; 

Til on a time bifel there fuche t caas, 

That out of Romft was fent afenatour 
To conquerin relmis, and bring honour 
Unto the tonne of Rome, as was ufaunce. 

To have the worlde at her obeifaunc'e; 

And fotlie to faie, Antonius was his name; 

So fil it, as fortune him ought a fhame, 10 

Whan he was faliin in prolperite. 

Rebel unto the toune of Rome is he. 

And or al this, the fuftir of Carfare 
He left her falllly, er that fhe was ware. 

And would algatis han anothir wife, 

For whiche he toke with Rome, and Cxfar ftrife. 

Nathelefle, for fothe this like Senatour 
Was a ful worthy gentil werriour. 

And of his deth it was ful grete damage, 

But love had brought this man in fuch a rage,' 20 

And him fo narow boundin in his laas,' ‘ *. 

And al for the love of Cleopatras, ' 1 .. 


That al the wOrld he fet at no value, 

Him thought there was nothing to him fo due 
As Cleopatras for to love and ferve. 

Him roughte nat in armis for to fterve 
In the defence of her, and of her right. 

This noble quene eke lovid fo this knight, 
Through his deferte, and for his chivalrie. 

As certainlie, but if that bokis lie, 30 

He was of perfon, and of gentilnefle. 

And of diferetion, and of hardinefie. 

Worthy to any wight that livin maie. 

And fhe was faire, as is the rofe in Maie, 

And, for to makin fhorte is the beft, • 

She woxe his wife, and had him as her left. 

The wedding and the fefte to devife. 

To me, that have itakin fuche emprife 

Of fo many a ftorie for to make, 

lit were to longe, left that l fhoulde flake 40 

Of thing that berith more effe&e and charge; 

For men maie ovirlade a fhippe or barge. 

And forthy to effefte than wol I skippe. 

And al the remnaunt I wol let it flippe. 

• ‘ O&avian, 
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Odavian, that wode was of this dede, 

Shope him an hofte on Antony to lede, 

A 1 uttirly for his diftru&ion. 

With ftoute Romainis, eruil as Lion, 

To (hip thei went, and thus I let 'hem faile. 

Antonius was ware, and wol not faile 50 

To metin with thefe Romaines, if he maie, 

Toke eke his rede, and both upon a daie 
His wife and he, and al his hoft forth went 
To fhip anone, no lengir thei ne ftent. 

And in the it happid ’hem to mere, 

Up goeth the trumpe, and for to fiioute and Ihece, 
And painin ’hem to fet on with the funne. 

With grifly foune out goith the grete gonne. 

And hertily thei hurtlin al at ones. 

And fro the top doune comith the grete ftones, 60 
In goth the grapinel fo fill of crokes. 

Among the ropis ran the Ihering hokes, 

In with the polaxe prefith he and he, 

JBchinde the mafte beginnith he to fle. 

And out againe, and drivith him or borde, 

He ftickith him upon his fper’is orde, 

He rent the faile with hokis like a fithe. 

He bringeth the cuppe, and biddith ’hem be blith, 
He pourith pefen upon the hatchis Aider, 

With pottis ful cf lime, thei gon togi’Ser, 70 

And thus the longe daie in fight thei fpende> 

Til at the laft, as every thing hath ende, 

Antonius is (hent, and put to flight, 

And al his folke to go, that belt go might, 

Fleeth eke the Quene, with al her purple faile. 

For ftrokis, whiche that went as thicke as haile, 

No wondir was, file might it nat endure ; 

And whan Antony fawe that avinture, 

Alas (q’S he) the daie that i was borne I 
My worfliip in this daie thus have I lorne, 80 
And tbr diipaire out of his witte he fterte. 

And rofe himfelfe anon throughout the herte, 

Er that he ferthir went out of the place $ 

His wife, that could of Czfar have no grace. 

To Egypt fled, for drede and for diftrelfe; 


But herkenith ye that fpekin of kindenefle., 

Ye men that falfely fwerin many’ an othe 
That ye wol die, if that your love be wrothe. 

Here maie ye fene of women fuch a trouth, 

This woful Cleopatrc’ had made fuche routh po 
That there n’is tonge none that maie it tel. 

But on the’ morowe (he wol no lengir d wel. 

But made her fubtil werkmen make a fhrine 
Of al the rubies and the ftonis fine 
In al Egypt, which that (he eoulde efpie. 

And Ihe put ful the fhrine of fpicerie. 

And lette the corfe tnbaume, and forth fhe fette 
This ded corfe, and fhe in the fhrine it fhette. 

And next the fhrine a pit than doth fhe grave. 

And al the ferpentis that fhe might have xco 

She put ’hem in that grave, and thus fhe feide. 

Now love, to whom my fo’rowful hert obeidc 
So ferforthly, that fro that blisful hour 
That I you fwore to ben a! frely your, 

I mene you, Antonius my knight. 

That nevir waking in the daie or night 
Ye n’ere out of mine hert’is rcmembraunce, 

For wele or wo, for carole, or for daunce, 

And in my felfe this coyenaunt made ■' tho. 

That right fuche as ye fclrin, wele or wo, nd 
As ferforth as it in my powir laie, 

Unreprovable’ unto my wifehode aie, . 

The fame would I felin, in life or dethe, 

And thilke covenaunt, while me laftith brethe, 

I wol fulfil, and that lhal wel be fene, 

Was ner unto her love a trewir Quene, 

And with that word, nakid, with fill gode hert. 
Among the ferpentes in the pitte fhe ftert, 

And there fhe chefe to have her burying, 

Anone the nedirs gonne her for to fling; lad 

And fhe her deth recevith with gode chere, 

Fot love of Antony that was her dere. 

And this is ftorial fothc, it is no fable. 

Now er I finde a man thus trewe and Aable, 

And wol for love his deth fo frely take, 

I praie God let our hcdis nevir ake. 


Here endeth the Legende of CL E OPATR A. 
% 



Here foloweth the Legende of Thisce of Babylone. 


j|Pi|T Babylone whiiom fil it thus, 

IHTa Hf w hichc toun the Quene Simiramus 

Let dichin al about, and wallis make 
Full hie, of harde tilis wel ibake,' 
There werin dwelling in this noble toun 


Two lordis, which that were of grete renoun* 
And wonidin fo nigh upon a grene. 

That there n’as but a flone wal ’hem bitwene. 


As oftin in grete tounis is the wonne. 

And fothe to faine, that one man had a Tonne* 


Of al that londe one of the luftyift. 

That othir had a doughtir, the fairift 
That eftward in the world was tho dwelling; 
The name of everiche gan to othir fpring, 

By women that were neighbouris aboute. 

For in that countre yet withoutin doute 

Maidinis ben ikepte for jeloufie 

Ful ftraitely, lefl thei diddin fome folie. 


This yonge man was clepid Pyramus, 

And Thisbe hight the maide (Nafo faith thus) 
And thus by reporte was ther name ifhove. 
That as thei woxe in age, fo woxe ther love. 
And certaine, as by rcfon of ther age, 


io 
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Ther might have ben betwixt ’hem mariage, . 

But that ther fathirs n’olde it nat allent ; 

And thei in iovc ylike fore bothe brent. 

That none of al ther frendis might it lette* 

But privily fomtimis yet thei mette 
By Height, and fpakin fome of ther defire* , 

As wrie the glede, and hottir is the fire; 3d 

Forbid a love, and it’ is ten times fo wode. 

This wal, which that betwixt ’hem both yftotfej 
Was cloven atwo, right fro the top adoun. 

Of oldetime, of his foundacioun. 

But yet this clifte was fo narow and lire. 

It was nat fene (dere inough a mite) 

But what is that, that lpve can not efpie ? 

Ye lovirs two, if that I lhal nat lie, 

Ye foundin firft this litle narowe clifte, 

And with a founde, as fofte as any (hrifte, 40 
Thei let ther wordis through the clifte pace, 

And toldin, while that thei ftoden in the place, 

Al ther compfaint of love, and al ther wo. 

At every time whan thei durftin fo. 

Upon that one fide of' the wal ftode he, 

And on that other fide flodc Thisbe, 

Th. 
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The fwete foune of othir to receve. 

And thus ther wardeins wouldin thei difceve, 

And every daie this wal thei wouldin threte. 

And wifh to God, that it were doun ibete, 50 

Thus would thei faine, alas ! thou wickid wal, 
Thorough thine envie thou us lettift al. 

Why n’ilt thou cleve, or fallin al atwo. 

Or at the lcfte, but thou wouldift fo, 

Yet wouldift thou but onis let us mete. 

Or onis that we mightin kiffin fwete, 

Than were we curid of our earis colde 3 
But natheleffe, yet be we to The holde. 

In as muche as thou fuffrift for to gone 

Our wordis through thy lime and eke thy ftone, 60 

Yet oughtin we,with The ben wel apaide. 

And whan thefe idil wordis werin faide. 

The colde wal thei woldin kiffe of ftone, 

And take therleve, and forth thei woldin gone; 

And this was gladly in the evintide, 

Or wondir erly, left men it efpide. 

And longe time thei wrought in this mahere. 

Til on a daie, whan Phoebus gan to dere, 

Aurora with the ftremis of her hete 
Had dryid up the dcwe of herbis wete, 7 ° 

Unto this clifte, as it was wontetobe, j 

Come Pyramus, and aftir come Thisbe, 

And plightin trouth, right fully in therfaie, 

That ilke fame night to ftele awaie. 

And tobegile ther wardeins everichone. 

And forth out of the Cite for to gone; 

And for the feldis ben fo brode and wide, 

For to metin in o place at o tide 

Thei fettin markes ther metingis fcould be 

There king Ninus was graven, undira tre, 80 

For olde painims, that idollis heried, 

Ufidin tho in feldis to ben beried. 

And fafte by his grave was a wel. 

And Ihortily of this tale for to tel. 

This covenaunt was affirmid wondir faft, 

And longe 'hem thoughtin that the fonne laft, 

That it n’ere gone undir the fe adouil. 

This Thisbe hath fo grete afte&ioun. 

And fo grete liking Pyramus to fe. 

That whan fee fawe her time might ybe, 90 

At night fhe ftale awaie ful privily. 

With her face iwimplid full fubtilly. 

For al her frendis (for to fave her trouthe) 

She hath forfake alas! and that is routhe. 

That evir woman would ybe fo trewe 
To truftin man, but fhe the bet him knewe; 

And to the tre fee gocth a fill gode pace. 

For love made her fo hardy in this cafe. 

And by the Welle adoun fee gan her dreffe. 

Alas! than comith a wilde Lioneffe 100 

Out of the wode, withoutin more areft, 

With blody mouthe, of ftrangling of a beft. 

To drinkin Of the wel there as fee fat. 

And whan that Thisbe had efpyid that, 

She rift her up, with a ful drery herte, 

And in a cave with dredful fote fee fterte. 

For by the mone fee fawe it wel withall. 

And as fee ran, her wimple let fee fall. 

And toke none hede, fo fore fee was awhaped. 

And eke fo glad for that fee was cfcaped: no 

And thus fee fat, and lurkith wondir ftill. 

Whan that this Lioneffe hath dronke her fill, 

Aboutin the well gan fee for to winde. 

And right anon the wimple gan fee finde. 

And with her blody mouthe it al to rente, 

Whan this was done, no lengir fee ne ftente. 

But to the wode her way than hath fee nome. 

And at the laft this Pyramus is come. 

But al to longe alas! at home was he 

The mone feone, men mightin wel ife, no 


And in his waie, as that he come ful faft, 

His eyin to the grounde adoun he caft. 

And in the fonde, as he behelde adoun, 

He faw the fteppis brode of a Lioun, 

And in his here he fodainly agrofe, 

And pale he wexte, therwith h.s hett ardfe, 

And nere he came, and founde the wimple tome; 
Alas (q^S he) the daie that I was borne 1 
This o night wol both us loviris fie. 

How feouid I askin mercy of Thisbe, ljo 

Whan I am he that have you flaine? alasl 
My biding hath you flaine in this caas. 

Alas ! to bidde a woman gone by night 
In place there as perill fallin might, 

And I fo flowe, alas! I ne had be 
Here in this place, a furlonge waie er ye. 

Now what Lioun that is in this foreft 
My body mote he rentin, dr what beft 
That wilde is, gnawin mote he now mine herte. 

And with that worde, he to the wimple fterte, 140 
And kifte it ofte, and wepte on it ful fore. 

And faid, wimple, alas! there n’is no more* 

But thou fealt fele as wel the blode of me, 

As thou haft felte the bleding of Thisbe, 

And with that worde he fmote him to the herte, 

The blode out of the wounde as brode afterte 
As watir, whan the conduite brokin is. 

Now Thisbe, which that ne wift not of this. 

But fitting in her drede, fee thought^ thus, 

Yf it fo fallin that my Pyramus *5* 

Be comen hithir, and may me nat ifinde, 

He maie me holdin falfe, and eke unkinde, 

And out fee cometh, and aftir him gan fpien 
Both with her herte, and eke with her eien. 

And thoughr, I wol him tellin of my drede. 

Both of the lioneffe and of my dede; 

And at the laft her love than hath fee founde 
Ybeting with his helis on the grounde 
Al blody’, and therwithal abacke fee fterte. 

And like the wawis quappe began her herte, iW 
And pale as boxe fee woxe, and in a throwe 
Avifid her, and gan him welto knowe. 

That it was Pyramus her herte dere. 

O! who*could writin whiche a dedly chere 
Hath Thisbe now, and how her here fee rent. 

And how fee gan her felfin to turment. 

And how fee lieth and fwounith on the ground, 

1 And how fee wept of teris ful his wounde, 

; How medlith fee his blode with her complaint. 

How with her blod her felvin gan fee paint, 170 
i How clippith fee the red ded corfe, alas! 

How doth this woful Thisbe in this caas! 

How kiflith fee his frofty mouthe fo colde! 

Who hath don this ? and who hath ben fo boldc 
To fleen my lefe? o fpeke my Pyramus, 

I am thy Thisbe, that The callith thus; 

And therwithal fee liftith up his hed. 

This wofull man, that was nat fully ded. 

Whan that he herde the name of Thisbe crien, 

On her he caft his hevy dedly eyen, !$•- 

And doun againe, and yeldith up the goft. 

Thisbe rift up, withoutin noife or boft. 

And faw her wimple and his empty feeth, 

And eke his fwerde, that him hath don to detb. 

Than fpake fee thus, my woful hande (q^S fee) 

Is ftronge inough in fuche a werke to me, . 

For love feal yeve me ftrength and hardirteffe. 

To make my wounde large inough I geffe, 

I wol The folowen ded, and I wol be 
Felawe, and caufe eke of thy deth (q ^5 fee) 190 
And though that nothing fave the deth only 
Might The fro me deparein trewily. 

Thou fealt no more deparein now fro me 
Than fro the deth, for I Wol go with The. 
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And now ye wretchid j'eloufe fathirs out. And for toy part, I ihal anon it kith, 

We thatywerin whilom childrin your. And with that word, his fwerd ftie toke fwith, 

We pray in you, withoutin more envie That warme was of her lov’is blode, and hote, 

That in o grave we both motin lie. And to the herte fhe her felvin fmote. 

Sens love hath brought us to this pitous ende, And thus are Thisbe’ and Pyramus ago, 

And rightwife God to every lovir fende, 200 Of trewe men I findin but fewe mo 

That lovith trewly, more profperite. In al my bokis, fave this Pyramus, 

Than evir had Pyramus and Thisbe, And therfore have I fpokin of him thus. 

And let no gentil woman her aflure For it is deinte to us men to finde 

To puttin her in fuche an avinture A man that can in love be trewe and kinde. 

But God forbid but that a woman can Here maie ye fene, what lovir fo he be, 

Ben as true and as loving as a man, A woman dare, and can as wel as he. 

Here endeth the Legende of THISBE of Babylone. 



Here foloweth the Legende of D1 d o Quene of Carthage. 


torifrand honour, Virgile Mantuan, 
ifl Be to thy name, and I fhal as I can 
IIP _ jjli Folowe thy lanternc, as thou goeft bifome. 
How Eneas to Dido was forfworne 
In thine Eneide^ and Nafo wol I take 
The tenour and the gret effe&is make. 

Whan Troie ybrought was to diftru&ion 
By Grekis Height, and nameiy by Sinon 
Faining the horfe offfid unto Minerve, 

Thrugh which that many a Trojan rauft fterve, 10 
And Heftor had aftir his deth apered. 

And fire fo wode, that it might nat ben ftered. 

In al the noble toure of Ilion, 

That of the cite was the chefe dongeon, 

And al the countre was fo lowe ibrought, 

And Priamus the king fordone and nought, 

And .Eneas was, chargid by Venus 
To flien awafe, he toke Afcanius, 

That was his fon, in his right hande, and fledde, 
And on hisbacke he bare, and with hiraledde 20 
His olde fathir, clepid Anchifes, 

And by the waie his wife Creufa he lefe. 

And mokil forow had he in his minde, 

Er that he cbuld his fclawfhip yfinde. 

But at the laft, whan he had ’hem yfounde, 

He made ’hem redy in a certaine ftounde. 

And to the fe ful faft he gan him hie, 

And failith forth, with al his companie. 

Towards Itaile, as wold deftine. 

But of his aventuris in the fe 30 

N’is nat to purpofe for to fpeke of here, 

For it accordith nat to my matere. 

But as I faid, of him and of Dido 
Shal be my tale, til that I have do. 

So longe he failid in the faltc fe. 

Til in Libye unneth arrivid he, 

Withfhippis fevin, and no more navie. 

And glad he was to londe for to hie. 

So was he with thetempeft al to (hake; 

And whan that he the havin had itake. 

He had a knight was callid Achates, 

And him of all his felowfiiip he chefe 40 

To gone with him, the countre for t’ efpie, 

He ne toke with him no more companie. 

But forthe thei gon, and left his fhippis ride, 

His fere and he, withoutin any guide. 

So long he walkith in this wildirneife. 

Till at the laft he met an huntireffe, 

A bowe in honde, and arowis had (he, 

Her clothis cuttid were unto the kne, 

But fhe was yet the fairift creature. 

That evir was iformid by nature, 50 
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And .Eneas and Achates (he grette. 

And thus fhe to ’hem fpakc, whan fhe ’hem met. 

Sawe ye (q ^5 fhe) as ye han walkid wide. 

Any of my fuftrin walke you befide. 

With any wilde Bore, or othir beft. 

That thei have huntid to in this fore ft, 

Ituckid up, with arowes in ther caas? 

Naie fothly Ladie (q ^5 this Eneas) 

But by thy beaute, as it thinkith me, 

Thou mightift ncvir yerthly woman be, do 

But Phoebus fuftir art thou, as 1 gefl'e. 

And if fo be, that thou be a Goddeffe, 

Have mercie on our labour and our wo. 

I n’am no Goddeffe fothly q^S fhe tho, 

For maidins walkin in this countre here 
With arowes and with bow, in this manerc. 

This is the relme of Libye, there ye ben,* 

Of whiche that Dido ladie is and quene. 

And fhortly tolde all the occafion, 

Why Dido came into that region, 70 

Of whiche as now me liftith nat to rhime. 

It nedith nat, it n’ere but Ioffe of time, 

For this is all andfome,‘it was Venus, 

His ownc mothir, that fpake with him thus. 

And to Carthage fhe bade he fhould him dight. 

And vanifhid anon out of his fight. 

I could folowin worde for worde Virgile, 

But it would laftin all to longe while. 

This noble Quene, that clepid was Dido, 

That whilom was the wife of Sichaeo, 80 

That fairir was by ferr than the bright fonne. 

This noble toune of Carthage hath begonne, 

In whiche fhe reignith in fo grete honour. 

That flie was holdin of all Quenis flour. 

Of gentilleffe, of fredome, and beaute. 

That well was him, that might her onis fe. 

Of Kingis and of Lordis fo defired, 

That all the worlde her beaute had ifired, 

She ftode fo well in every wjght’is grace. 

Whan Eneas was come unto the place, 9a 

Unto the maiftirtcmple’ of all the toun. 

There Dido was in her devocioun, 

Full privily his waie than hath he nome. 

Whan he was into the large temple come, 

I can not faine, if that it be poilible. 

But Venus had him makid invifiblc 
Thus faith the boke, withoutin any lefe. 

And whan this Eneas and Achates 
Haddin in this temple ben ovir all. 

Than foundin thei depaintid on a wall ioo 

How Troie and all the lande diftroyid was, 

Alas that I was borne! (q’S Eneas) 

Tttt Thorough 
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346 The Legende of Did< 

Thorough the world our fhame is kid fo wide. 

Now it is paintid upon every fide : 

All we that werin in profperite 

Ben now difclaundrid, and in foche degre. 

No lengir for to livin I ne kepe; 

And with that word he braft out for to wepe 
So tendirly, that routh it was to fene. 

This frefhe ladie, of the cite Quene, l to 

Stode in the temple’, in her eftatc roiall, 

So richily, and eke fo faire withall. 

So yong, fo luftie, with her eyin glade. 

That if that God, that hevin and yerth made, 

Would have a love, for beaute and godenefle. 

And womanhede, and trouth, and fetnelinelle. 
Whom fhould he lovin, but this ladie fwete? 

There n’is no woman to him half fo mete. 

Fortune, that hath the world in govirnaunce, 

Hath fodaisly brought in fo newe a chaunce, lao 
That nevir was there yet fo frened a caas ; 

For all the companie of Eneas, 

Which that we wenid have lorne in the fe, 

Arivid is nought ferre fro that cite. 

For whiche the gretift of his lordis, fome 
By avinture ben to the cite come, 

Unto that fame temple for to feke 
The Quene, and of her focour her befeke, 

Soche renome was ther fprong of her godencs. 

And whan that thei had tolde all therdiftrefs, 130 
And all ther tempeft, and all ther hard cafe, 

Unto the Quene apperid .Eneas 
And opinly beknewe that it was he; 

Who haddin joic than, but his mcine 
That haddin found ther lorde, ther govirnour ? 

The Quene faw that thei did him foche honour. 
And had herd oft of Eneas, er tho. 

And in her herte Ihe had rotithe and wo. 

That evir foche a noble man as he 

Shall ben difheritid in foche degre, 140 

And fa we the man, that he was like a knight. 

And fuffifaunt of perfone and of might. 

And like to ben a very gentilman. 

And well his wordis he befettin can. 

And had a noble vifage for the nones, 

And formid well of brawne and eke of bones. 

And aftir Venus had foche fairenefle. 

That no man might be halfe fo faire I gefie. 

And well a lorde him femid for to be ; 

And for he was a ftraungir, fomwhat (he 150 

Ylikid him the bet, as God doe bote, 

7 0 fome folke oft in newt thing is ftte; 

Anon her herte hath pite of his wo. 

And with that pite Love ycame alfo. 

And thus for pite and for gentilnefl'e , 

Reffefhid muft he ben of his diftrefle. 

, She fayid certis, that (he forie was. 

That he hath had foche perill and foche caas. 

And in her frendly fpcche in this manere 

She to him fpake, and faied as ye maie here. i 5 o 

Be ye nat Venus fonne and Anchifes ? 

In gode faith all the worfhip and encrefe 
That I maie godely doen you, ye fhall have, 
lour fiiippis and your meinc fhall I fave; 

And many’ a gentill worde {he fpake him to. 

And commaundid her meffangirs to go 
The fame daie withoutin any faile, 

His fh.ppis for to feke, and ’hem vitaile. 

Full many’ a beft (he to the fiiippis fent. 

And with the wine fhe gan ’hem to prefent, 170 
And to her roiall palcis flic her fpedde, 

And Eneas alwaie with her file ledde. 

What nedith you the feftis to diferive ? 

He nevir bet at efe was in his live. 

Full was the fell of deinties and richcffe. 

Of inftrumentes, of fong, and of gladnefle. 


Quene of Carthage. 

And many’ an amo’rous loking and devife. 

This Eneas is come to Paradife 
Out of the fwolowe’ of hell, and thus in joic 
Remembrith him of his eftate in Troie, t8o 

To daunfing chambris, full of paramentes. 

Of riche beddis, and of ornamentes. 

This Eneas is ledde aftir the mete, 

And with the Quene whan that he had yfete. 

And fpicis partid, and the wine agon. 

Unto his chambir was he lad anon, 

To take his efe, and for to have his reft, 

With all his folke, to doen what fo ’hem left. 

There ne was courfir well ibridlid none, 

Ne ftede for the Jufting well to gone, ipo, 

Ne large paulfrey, efie for the nones, 

Ne jewill yfret full of riche ftones, 

Ne fackis full of gold, of large wight, 

Ne Rubie none that Ihinith bright by night, 

Nc gentill hautin faukon hcronere, 

Ne liounde for Harte, or wilde Bore, or Dere, 

Ne cuppe of gold, with floreins newe ibette. 

That in the londe of Libye maie ben gette 4 
That Dido ne’ hath Eneas it ifent. 

And all is payid, what that he hath fpent, aco 
Thus can this worthy Quene her geftis call. 

As fhe that can in fredome paflin all. 

Eneas fothely eke, withoutin lefe 
Hath fent to his fiiippis by Achates 
Aftir his fonne, and aftir riche thinges, 

Both feeptre, clothis, brochis, and eke ringes. 

Some for to were, and fome for to prefent. 

To her, that all thefe noble thinges him fent. 

And bad his fonne how that he fhould ymake, 
Theprefenting, and to the Quene it take. 210 

Repairid is this Achates again. 

And Eneas full blisfull is and fain 
To fein his yonge fonne Afcanius, 

For unto him it was reportid thus, 

ThatCupido, that is the God of Love, 

At prayir of his mothir hie above, 

Yhad the likenefle of the childe itake. 

This noble Quene ehamoured for to make 
On Eneas, but as to that feripture 
Be as be maie, I make of it no cure, ' 220 

But foth is this, the Quene hath made foch chere 
Unto this childe, that wondir was to here. 

And of the prefent that his fathir fent 
She thankid him full oft in gode entent. 

Thus is this Quene in plefaunce and in joie 
With all thefe newe luftie folke of Troie, 

And of the dedis hath fhe more enquered 
Of Eneas, and all the ftorie lered 
Of Troie, and all the longe daie thei twaie 
Entendidin for to fpeke and to plaie, 230 

Of whiche there gan to bredin foche a fire. 

That felie Dido hath now foche defire 
With Eneas her newe geft to dele, 

That (be hath loft her hewe and eke her hele. 

Now to the’ effeft, now to the fruite of all. 

Why I have told this ftorie’, and tellin fliall. 

Thus I beginne, it fell upon a night. 

Whan that the Mone upreifid had her light. 

This noble Quene unto her reft ywent, 

Shcfighid fore, and gonherfelf tourment, 24® 
She walkith, waloweth, and made many braied. 

As doen thefe lovirs, as I have herd faied. 

And at the lafte, unto her fuftir Anne 

She made her mone, and right thus fpake fhe than. 

Now dere fuftir mine, what maie it be. 

That me agaftith in my dreme ? (q^j fhe) 

This like newe Trojan is fo in my thought. 

For that me thinketh he is fo well iwrought. 

And eke fo likely for to ben a man, 

And therwithall fo mikill gode he can. 


250 
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That all ray love and life lieth in his cure. 

Have ye nat herd him tell his avinture ? 

Now certis, Apne, if that ye rede me, 

I woldin fain to him iweddid be; 

This is the efteft, what fhould I more feine. 

In him lieth all, to doe me live or deine. 

Her fuftir Anne, as Ihe that coud her gode. 

Said as her thought, and fomdelc it withftode; 

But hereof was fo long a fermoning. 

It were to long to makin reherling, 260 

But finally, it maie not be withftonde. 

Love woll ylove, for no wight woll it wonde; 

The dawning uprift out of the falte fe; 

This amorous Quene chargith her meine 
The nettis drefie, and fperis brode and kene. 

An hunting woll this luftie frefhe Quene, 

So prickith her this newe jolie wo. 

To horfe is all her luftie folke igo. 

Unto the court the houndis ben ibrought, 

And upon courfir fwift as any thought, 270 

Her yonge knightis hevin all about, 

And of her women eke an huge rout; 

Upon a thicke palfraie, papirwhite, 

With fadill redde, enbroudid with delite. 

Of golde the barris, up tnboflid high. 

Sate Dido, all in golde and perreywrigh. 

And flie is faire, as is the bnglite raorowe. 

That helith fick folkis of niglu’is forowe. 

Upon a courfir, ftariling as the fire. 

Men mightin tourne him with a little wire. 280 

But ..Eneas, like Phoebus to devife. 

So was he frefh arayid in his wife. 

The fomie bridill, with the bitte of gold, 

Govirnith he right as himfclf hath would; 

And forthe this noble Quene, this ladie ride 
On hunting, with this Trojan by her fide. 

The herde of Hartis found in is anon, 

With hey go bet, pricke thou, let gon, let gon. 

Why n’il-rheLion comin or the Bere, 

That I might him ones metin with this fpere, 250 
Thus fain this yonge folke, and upthei kill 
The wilde Hartis, and have ’hem at ther will. 

Emong all this to romblin gan the heven. 

The Thondir rorid with a gnfly fteven, 

Doune come the rain, with haile and flet fo faft. 
With hevin’sfire, that made fo fore agaft 
This noble Quene, and alfo her meine. 

That eche of’hem was glad awaie to fle. 

And ihortly fro the tempeft her to fave. 

She fled her felf into a little cave, 300 

And with her went this .Eneas alfo, 

I n’ot with ’hem if ther went any mo. 

The au&our makith of it no mencion. 

And here began the depe affe&ion 
Bitwixt ’hem two, this was the firfte morowe 
Of her gladnefle, and ginning of her forowe. 

For there hath Eneas iknelid fo, 

And tolde her all his hert, and all his wo. 

And fworne fo depe to her to be true. 

For well or wo, and chaungin for no newe, 310 
And as a falfe lovir fo well can plain. 

That felie Dido rewid on his pain, 

Toke him for husbond, and became his wife 
For evirmore, while that ’hem laft fhulde life: 

And aftir this, whan that the tempeft ftentc. 

With mirth out as thei came, homeward thei went. 
The wickidfame uprofe, and that anon. 

How Eneas hath with the Quene igon 
Into the cave, and demid as ’hem lift. 

And whan the king (that Yarbas hight). it will, 320 
As he that bad her loved evir his life 
And wowid her to havin to his wife, 

Soche forow’ as he hath makid, and foche ehere. 

It is a routhe and pit© for to here; 
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But as in love all daie it happith fo, 

That one fliall laughin at an othir’s wo. 

Now laughith Eneas, and is in joie. 

And more richelfe, than evir was in Troie. 

O felie woman, full of innocence. 

Full of pite, oftruthe, and continence, 330 

What makid you to men to truftin fo ? 

Have ye foche routhe upon ther fainid wo. 

And have foche old enfamplis you beforne ? 

Se ye nat all how that thei ben forfworne? 

Where fe ye one, that he ne’ hath lafee his lefe. 

Or ben unkinde, or doen her fome mifehefe. 

Or pillid her, or boftid of his dede? 

Ye maie as well it fene as ye maie rede. 

Takith hede now of this grete gentilman. 

This Trojan, that fo well her piefin can, 340 

That fainith him fo true and obeiling. 

So gcntill, and fo privie’ of his doing, 

And can fo well doen all his obeifaunce. 

And waitith her at feftis and at daunce. 

And whan fhe goeth to temple’, and home again. 
And fuftin till he hath his ladie fein, 

And beren in his devifis for her fake^ 

N’ot I nat what, and longis would he make, 

Juftin, and doen of armis many thinges, 

Sende her lettirs, tokins, brochis, and ringes. 350 

Now herkenith how he ftial his lady ferve; 

There as he was in perill for to fterve 
For hungir and for mifehefe in the fe, 

And ddolate, and fledde fro his countre. 

And all his folke with tempeft all to driven, 

She hath her body and eke her relme yeven 
Into his honde, there as fhe might have ben 
Of othir lande than of Carthage a Quene, 

And lived in joy inough, what would ye more? 

This Eneas, that hath thus depe ifwore, 360 
Is werie of his craft within a throwe. 

And the hote erneft is all ovirblowe. 

And privily he doeth his fhippis dight, 

And fhapith him to ftele awaie by night. 

This Dido hath fufpedion of this. 

And thoughtin well that it was all amis; 

For in his bedde he lieth anight and liketh, 

Sheaskith him anon, what The mifliketh. 

My dere herte, whiche that I lovin mofte ? 

Certis (q^ he) this night my fathir’s ghofte 370 
Hath in my flepe me fo forely tourmented. 

And eke Mercuric’ his meflkge hath prefented, 

That nedis to the conqueft of Itailc 
My deftinie is font for to faile. 

For which me tninkith, broftin is mine hert, 
Therwith his false teris out thei ftert. 

And takith her within his armis two. 

Is that in erneft (q^> fhe) woll ye fo? 

Have ye not fworne to wife me for to take ? 

Alas! what woman woll ye of me make? 380 

I am a gentill woman, and a Quene, 

Ye woll not fro your wife thus foul yflene. 

That I was borne alas! what fhall Ido? 

To telle in fhort, this noble Quene Dido, 

She fekith halowes, and doeth Sacrifice, 

She kneltth, crieth, that routh is to devife, 

Conjurith him, and profe’rith him to be 
His thrall, his fervaunt, in the beft degre. 

She fallith him to fote ; and fownith there 
Difchevilid with her bright gildid here, 390 

And faieth, have mercy', let me with you ride, 

Thefe lordis, whiche that wonnin me befide, 

Woll me diftroyin onely for your fake; 

And if ye wolle me now to wife yrake, 

As ye have fworne, than woll I yeve you leve. 

To flaen me with your fwerde, now fone at eve. 

For than yet fhall I dyin as your wife; 

I am with childe, and yeve my childe his life, 

O mercie 
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O mercie lorde, have pite in your thought, 

But al this thing availith her right nought, 400 

For on a night he ileping let her lie. 

And ftole awaye into his company. 

And as a traiteur forthe he gan to faile 
Toward is the large countre of Itaile, 

And thus hath he latt Dido’ in wo and pine. 

And weddid there a ladie hight Lavine; 

A clothe he laft, and eke his fworde ftanding, 

Whan he fro Dido ftale in her fleping. 

Right at her bedd’is hedde, fo gan he hie, 

Whan that he ftale awaie to his navie. 4 10 

Which cloth, whan feiie Dido gan awake. 

She hath it kifte fill oftin tor his fake, 

And faid, fwece cloth, while Jupiter it left. 

Take my foule, unbinde me ot this unreft, 

I have fulfilled of fortune all the courfe. 

And thus alas, withoutin his focourfe, 

Twentie timis ifwounid hath the than, 

And whan that the unto her fuftir Anne 
Complainid had, of which I maie not write, 

So grete routh I have it for to endite, • 420 


And bad her norice and her fuftrin gon 
To fetchin fire, andothir thinges anon. 

And fayid that (he woulde Sacrifie, 

And whan fhe might her time well afpie, 

Upon the fire of Sacrifice (he fterte. 

And with his fworde fhe rofe her to the herte. 

But as mine audour faith, yet this fhe feide. 

Or fhe was hurtin, beforne or fhe deide, 

She wrote a lettre* anon, and thus began. 

Right fo (q^6 fhe) as the railkwhite Swan 430 
Ayenft his deth beginnith for to fing. 

Right fo to you I make my complaining, 

Not that I trowe to gettin you again. 

For well ,1 wore that it is al in vain. 

Sens that the goddes ben contrarious to me. 

But fin my name is loft through you (q^S fhe) 

I maie well lefe a worde on you or letter. 

All be it I fhall be nevir the better, 

For thilke wind, that blcwe your fhip awaie,' 

The fame winde hath biowe awaie your faiej 44* 
But who fo wol al this lettre’ have in minde, 

Rede Ovide, and in him he fhall it finde. 
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Ton rote of falfe loviris Duke Jafon, 

Thou fleer, devourir, and confufion 
Ofgentill women, gentil creiitures. 

Thou madift thy reclaiming and thy lures 
To Ladies, of thy fcathliche aparaunce, 

And of thy wordis farfid with plefaunce. 

And of thy fainid trouth, and thy manere. 

With thine obeifaunce and humble chere, 

And with thine counterfcitid pain and wo. 

There othir falfin one, thou falfid two 10 

O oftin fwore thou, that thou wouldift die 
For love, whan thou ne feltift maladie. 

Save foule delite, whiche that thou callift love, 

If that I live, thy name fhall be yfhove 
In Englifiie, that thy dcceipt fhall beknowe, 

Have at The Jafon, now thin horn is blow. 

B it certis, it is bothe routh and wo, 

That Love with false Iovirs werkith fo, 

For thei fhal have well bettir love and cherc 
Than he that hath aboughtin love full dere, 20 
Or had in armis many’ a blodie boxe. 

For ay as rend re’ a Capon eteth the Fox, 

Though he be fals, and hath the foule betraied. 

As fliall the godc man tliat therefore hath paied, 
Although he have to the’ capon skill and right. 

The false Foxe woll have his part at night. 

On Jafon this cnfample’ is well ifenc 
By Hypfipyle’, and Medea the Quene. 

In Theilalie, as Ovide tcllith 11s, 

There was a knight that hightin Peleus, 30 

That had a brothir, whiche that hight yEfon, 

And whan for age he might unnethis gon. 

He yave to Peleus the govirning 

Of all hisreigne, and made him lorde and king, 

Ot whiche T£fon, tin’s Jafon gettin was, 

That in his time, in all that land there n’as 
Nat foche a famous knight of gcntilldle, 

Ot tredome, of ftrengthe, and of luftineffe, 

Aftir his fathir’s deth, he bare him fo, 

That there n’as none that lift to ben his foe, 40 
But did him all honour and companie; 

Of whiche this Peleus hath grete envie, 

Imagining that Jafon might ybe 



Enhaunfid fo, and put in foche degre. 

With love of lordis of his regioun. 

That from his reigne he maie be put adoun ; 

And in his wit anight compaffid he 
How this Jafon might beft diftroyid be 
Withoutin fclaundir of his compafment: 

And at the laft he toke avisement, 

That to fende him into fome ferre countre, 

Theras this Jafon maie diftroyid be. 

This was his wit, all made he to Jafon 
Grete chere of loke, and of affe&ion. 

For drede left that his lordis it efpide. 

And fo bifell it, as fame ronnith wide. 

There was foche tiding or all, and foche loos. 

That in an Ille, that callid was Colchos, 

That ftonte beyonde Troie Eftward in the Se, 

There was a Ram, which that men mightin fe, 60 
That had a Flees of golde, that (hone fo bright. 
That no where was there foche an othir fight; 

But it was kept alwaie with a Dragoun, 

And many othir marvailes up and doun. 

And with two Bullis, makid all of bras. 

That fpittin fire, and mochil thing ther was; 

But this was eke the tale natheles, 

That who fo would ywinnin thilke Flees, 

He muft bothe, or that he it winnin might. 

With the Bullis and with the Dragon fight. 7* 
And king Oetus lorde was of that He. 

This Peleus bethought upon this while. 

That he his nevewe Jafon would exhort 
To failin to that londe, him to difport. 

And fayid, neve ve if it might ybe 
That foche a worfhip might befallin The, 

That thou this famous trefure mightift win, 

And bringin it my region within. 

It were to me grete plefaunce and honour. 

Than were I holdin to quite thy labour, 80 

And all thy coftis I woll my felf make. 

And chefith what folke thou wdlt with The take; 
Let fe now, darfte thou takin this voiage. 

Jafon was young, and luftie of corage. 

And undirtoke to doen this ilke emprife; 

Anon Argus his fhippis gan devife. 

With 
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With Jafori went the ftrong ftout Hercules, '' • 
And many’ an othir, that he with him ches, 

But who fo askith, who is with him gOii, , 

Let him rede the boke Argonauticoti, 

For he woll tel a tale long inough. 

Philocretcs anon thei faile up drough. 

Whan that the winde was gode, ind gan him hie 

Out of his coiintre, callid Thcffalie. 

So long thei failid in the falte fe. 

Till in the lie of Lemnos arived he; 

All be this nat reherfid of Guido, 

Yet faieth Ovide in his Epiftlis fo ; 

And of this Ileland ladie was and Ouene, 

The faire and yonge Hypfipyle the lhene, loo 
That whilom Thoas doughtir was the king. 

Hypfipyle was gon in her playing. 

And rommg bn the clevis by the fe; ' 

Undir a banke anone efpyid flie 

Where laie the fhippe, tnat Jafon gon arive; 

Of her godcncflc adoune (he fendith bliVe 
To wctin, if that any ftraunge wight 
With tempeft thPSir were iblowe anight, 

To doen ’hem focour, as was her ufaunce 
To forth-rin every wight, and don plefaunce, lio 

Of very bonnte, and of curtifie: 

This mefl'angir adoune him gan to hie, . 

And founde Jafon and Hercules alfo. 

That in a coggc to londe werin igo 
’Hem to rcfrefhiri, and to take the aire; 

The morowning attempre was and faire. 

And in ther waie this mefl'angir ’hem mette. 

Full conningly thefe lordis two he grette. 

And did his meflage, asking ’hem anon 

If thei wer brokin, or ought Wp begon, 120 

Or had nede of lodefmcn, or of vitaile. 

For of foccour they foouldin nothing faile, 

For it was uttirly the Quenfis will. 

Jafon anfweria mekily and ftill. 

My ladie (q^S he) thanke I hertily 
Of her godenefle, us nedith truily 
Nothing as now, but that we werie be. 

And comin for to plaie out of the fe. 

Till that the winde be bettir in our waie. 

This ladie romith by the cliffe to plaie 130 

With her meine, endlong upon the ftronde. 

And findith Jafon, and this othir, ftonde 
In fpeking of this thing, as I you told. 

This Hercules and Jafon gan behold, 

How that the Quene it was, and faire her grete. 
Anon right as theiwith this ladie mete. 

And flic tokc hede, and knewe by ther manere. 

By ther araie, by wordis, and by chere, 

’That it were gcntillmcfi' of gtetc degte. 

And to the caftle with heir ledith foe 140 

Thefe firaungtr folke, and doith ’hem gret h6lior, ( 
And askith ’hem of travaile and of labor. 

That thei have fttffrid rri the falte fe, 

So that within a daie, of fwb or thre 
She knewe by the’ folke that in his fhippis be 
That it was Jafon full of renome. 

And Hercules, that had the grefo loos. 

That foughtin the aventures of Coichos, 

And did ’hem honour, more than before. 

And with ’hem deled evir longir the more, 150 
For thei ben worthy folke withoutin lefe, 

And namely mofte (he fpakc with Hercules, 

To him her herte fhe bare, an he fhould be 
Sadde, wife, and true, of wordis arise, 

Withoutin any othir affe&ion 
Of love, or othir imaginacion. 

This Hercules hath this Jafon fo preifed, 

That to the Sunne he hath him up reifed. 

That halfe fo true a man there n’as of love 
Undir the cope of heven that is above, 160 


And he was.sxhTe, hardie,. ami flche, J -' 1 : -'- 

Ot thefe in'. bdirttis, tfrete 'tfife fejrr'hiiniictiej 
Of fredortife paffid he, SuA foftiehedde'" ' • 

All tho that livin,• ind ail thd dedde^ 5 ~ : - 
Thereto fo gfete a gehtiilman'Wis hfe;;'.! ,J ; • 
And of Theft’alie likely king t6 btj ' • ; \ - J *- 

There n’as no lacke, but that he was agaft • ' - " - ' 

To love, and for to fpekih fhartiefaft, • : - - 
Him had levir himfelf inutd'if and die, .. v \ if 
Than that mety fhould a lovirhim efpie, . I70 

As wolde God above that t Had give 
My blode ahd flefhe, fo that I might life - 

With the bones, that he had aught where a Wife" ■ 
For his eftate, for foche a Juftie life 
She fiiouldin ledin,‘with this ltiftie knight3 

And all this was compafltd on the night . : . 

Betwixin Jafon, and this Hercules, ' ' ; - ' 

Of both thefe two here was a fbrfcude tefe." : 

To come to houfe Upon an innocent, ,J ’ 

For to bedote this Quehe was thet entciif;*' ■ 18 d 
And Jafon is as cqie as is a maide, 

He lokith pitoufly, but naught he faied. 

But frelyyave he to her couufailets • ! 

Yeftis full grete, and to her Officers; : ..... 

As would God that I lefir had and time, . 

By procefle all his woeing for to rime, ~ r "** 

But in this houfe if a falfc lovir be, 

Right as himfelf now doetli, tight fo didhe,' - , 
With faining, and with every fubtilldede; 

Ye get no more of me, but ye woil rede- — 196 

Th’ original!, that tcllitli all the caas. - 

The fothe is this, that Jafon weddid was './ 

Unto this Queue, and toke of her fubftaunce, , 

What fo him lift, tinto his putveiaunefc,' 

And uponliCr begate he childrin two, / ■■ 

And drough his faile, and fawe her netir me. ; 

A lettir fent flic unto him certaih, 

Which were to long to writin and to ftu'n, / ’ 

And him reprovith of his grete untrouth. 

And prayith him on her to have fome routh, 200 
And On his childrin two, fhe faied him this 
That thei be like of alle thing iwis 
To Jafon, fave that thei couth nat begile, 

And prayid God, or it were longc while. 

That flie, that had his herte ireft her fro. 

Mote findinhim untrue, and falfe alfo. 

And that flie mufte both her childrin fpill. 

And alle tho that fuffrith him his will; 

And true to Jafon was flic all her life, 

And evir kept her chafto, a's for his wife,.; ' 2 ta 

Ne nevir had flie /oie at fief herte. 

But dyid for' his love of forbwes fniertc. 

To Colchis comiif is this Duke Jafod, 

That is of love devotifir and dragon. 

As Matire hppetitith forfoe alwaib,. * 

And from.forme into forma it paflifi m dtd,. ’ . 

Or as a Welle that were bo'voitilcS, 

Right fo can false Jafori hafefio pecS, 

For to dclirin through his appetite f ’ y / 

To doen with gentiilwommy hik dclite, ' * • i2' 

This is his luftc, and his fclidire. 

Jafon is romid forthc to' the cite. 

That whilom clepid was Jafonicos, 

That was the maiftirtoune of all Colehos, 

And hath itolde fhe caufe of'his coming 
Unto aEoeta, of that countfe king; 

Praying him that he rauft eioen his aftaie, 

Togette the Flefc of goleic, if that he maid. 

Of whiche the king ailentith to his bOlie, 

And doth him honour, as it is to done, 23c 

So ferforrh, that his deugfttir and his heife 
Medea, whiche that was fo wife ind faire. 

That fairir fawe there nevir man with eye. 

He made her doen to Jafon companie 
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At mete, and fittin by him in the hall. 

Now was Jafon a lemely man withall. 

And like a Lorde, and had a grete renoun. 
And of his loke roiall as a Lioun, 

And godclie of his fpeche, and farailiere. 

And coud of love the craft and art plcnere 
Withoutin boke, with cveriche obfervaunce. 
And as fortune her ought a foule mifchaunce. 
She woxe enamorid upon this man. 

Jafon (q^S ihe) for ought I fe or can 
As of this thing, the whiche ye ben about. 
Ye and your felr ye put in mochil doubt. 

For who fo woll this avinture atcheve. 

He maie nat wele aftertin, as I levc, 
Withoutin deth, but I his helpe be; 

But natheles it is my will (q’S (he) 

To forthrin you, fo that ye (hall nat die, 

But tumin founde home to your Theflalie. 

My right fair lady (q’S this Jafon tho) 
That ye have of my deth or of my wo 
Any regarde, and doen me this honour, 

I wot wel that my might, ne my labour 
May nat defervin it my liv’is daie, 

God thanke you, there I ne can ne maie, 
Your man am I, and lowely you befeche 
To ben my helpe, withoutin more fpeche. 

But certis for my deth fibal I not fpare. 

Tho gan this Medea to him declare 
The peril of this cafe, fro point to point. 

Of his batayle, and eke in what disjoynt 
He mote ftondin, of whiche no creture 
Save onely (he, ne might his lyfe allure ; 

And flionly, right to the poynt for to go. 
They ben accordid full betwyxe 'hem two. 
That Jafon flial her wedde, as her true knight. 
And terme yfet to comin fone at night 
Unto her chambre, and make there his othe 
Upon the goddes, that he for lefe orlothe 
Ne (hulde her nevir falfin nyght ne daye. 


To ben her husbonde whyle he lyvinmaye. 

As Ihe that from his deth him favid here. 

And hereupon at night they mette yfere. 

And doth his pthe, and goth with her to bedde 
And on the morowe upwarde he him fpedde. 

For Ihe hath taught him how he fhal nat fayle 
The flees to wynne, and ftintin his bataile, 2 
And favid hym his life, and his honour. 

And gate him a name, as a Conquerour, 

Right through the Height of her enchantement. 
Now hath Jafon the nefe, and home is went 
With Medea, and trefours full grete wonne. 

But unwyfte of her fathir file is gonne 
To Thelfalye, with duke Jafon her lefe. 

That aftirwarde hath brought her to mifehefe. 

For as a traytour he is from her go, 

And with her lefee yonge childrin two, 2 

And falfely hath betrayid her, alas! 

And er in Jove a chefe traytour he was, 

And weddid yet the thirde wyfe anon, 

That was the doughtir of the kyng Creon. 

This is the mede oflovyng and guerdon. 

That Medea receved of duke Jafon 
Right for her trouth, and for her kyndinefle, 

That loved him bettir than her feif, I geffe. 

And lefte her fathir, and her herytage; 

And of Jafon this is the vaifalage, 

That in his dayes n’as nevir nonyfoundc 
So falfe a lovir goyng on the grounde ; 

And therefore in her lettir thus (he fayd, 

Firft when Ihe of his falfnefle him upbray d. 

Why lykid me thy yelowe here to fe 
More than the boundis of myn honefte ? 

Why lykid me thy youth and thy fayrneffe 
And of thy tonge the’infinite gracyoufnefle? 

O ! haddeft thou in thy conqueft ded ybe, 

Ful mikil untrouth had there dyed with The/ j 1 
I Wel can Ovide her lettre’ in verfe endyte, 

Whiche were as now to Ionge for to write. 


Here endeth the Legende of HYPSIPYLE and MEDEA. 
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Here foloweth the Legende of Lucrece of Rome. 


a^a?,Owe mote I fain th’exilyng of kyngis 
Of Rome, for ther horible doyngis, 
afl - y -j ws Of the lafte kynge Sextus Tarquinius, 
As faith Ovid, and Titus Lyvius; . 
But for that caufe tel I nat this ftorye, 

But for to prayfe, and drawe in memorye 
The very wyfe, the very true Lucrefle, 

That for her wifehode, and her ftedfaftnefle, 
Nat onely that thefe panymes her commende. 
But that yclepid is in our legende, 

The gret Auftyn, that hath compaffioun 
Of this Lucrece, that ftarfe in Rome toun. 

And in what wife, I woll but fhortly trete. 

And of this thing I touch not but the grete. 

Whan Ardea befiegid was aboute 
With Romayns, that ful fterne werin and flout, 
Ful Ionge lay the fiege and litil wroughten, 

So that they wer halfe ydil, as ’hem thoughten. 
And in his play Tarquinius the yonge 
Gan for to jape, for he was lyght of tonge. 

And fayid, that it was an ydle Iyfc, 

No man dyd there no more than did his wife, 
And let us fpeke of wivis, that is beft, 

Praife everie man his own, as him left. 

And with our fpechis let us efe our herte. 


A knight (yclepid Colatin) up-fterte. 

And fayid thus, nay, hr, it is no nede 
To trowin on the worde, but on the dede, 

I have a wife (q’S he) that as I trowe 
Is holdin gode of al that er her knowe, 

Go we to Rome to nyght, and we Ihul fe. 

Tarquinius anfwerde, that lykith me; 

To Rome they be comin, and faft 'hem dighte 
To Colatyn’is houfe, and downe they light, 

10 Tarquinius, and eke this Colatine; 

The husbonde knewe the eftirs wel and fyne. 
And ful prively into the houfe thei gone ; 

Nor at the gate ne portir was there none, 

A nd at the chambre dore they abyde; 

This noble wife fate by her bedd’is fyde 
Difcheveled, for no malyce flie ne thought. 
And foft wol, faith Livy, that Ihe wrought 
To kepin her from flouth and ydilnefle. 

And bad her fervauntes done ther befinefle, 

20 And askith ’hem. What tiding/s herin ye ? 
How faith men of the fiege, howe £hal it be? 
God wolde the wallis were fallin adowne, 

Myn husbond is to long out of this towne. 

For whiche drede doth me forely to fmerte, 
Right as a fworde it ftyngith to mine hert,’ 


fo 

Whan 
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Whan I thinkin op this or of that place, 

God fave mylorde, I pray him for his grace; 

And therwithal fo tendirly gan.wepe. 

And of her wcrke fhe toke no more kepe. 

But mckily Ihe let her eyin fal, 

And thilke femblant fate her wel withal. 

And eke her teris ful of honefte 
Embcliffid her wifely chaftite. 

Her countinaunce is to her herte digne. 

For thei aCcordidin in dede and figne. 1 

And with that worde her husbonde Colatin, 

Or ihe of him was ware, came ftertling in. 

And fayid, drede The nat, for I am here; 

And ihe anone up rofe, with blisful chere. 

And kyffed him, as of wivis is the wonne. 

Tarquinius, this proude king’is fonne, 
Concevid hath her beautie and her chere. 

Her yelowe here, her bountie’, and her manerc. 
Her hewe, her wordis, that ihe hath complained. 
And by no craft her beautie was nat fained. 

And caught unto this lady foche defire. 

That in his hert he brent as any fire 
So wodely, that his witte was all forgotten. 

For wel thought he ihe ihulde nat be goten. 

And aye the more that he was in difpaire. 

The more he covetith, and thought her faire. 

His blinde lufte was al his coveting. 

On morowe, whan the birde began to fyng, 

Unto the fiege he cometh ful privily. 

And by himfelfc he walkith fobirly. 

The* yraage of her recording .alway newe. 

Thus lay ner here, and thus freih was her hew. 
Thus fate ihe, thus ihe fpake, this was her chere. 
Thus faire ihe was, and this was her manere; 

Al thisconceite his herte hath newe ytake. 

And as the fe, with tempeft al to fhake. 

That aftir whan the ftorme is al ago. 

Yet woll the watir quappe a daie or two. 

Right fo, though that her forme were abfent. 

The plefauncc of her forme was prefent. 

But nathelefle nat plefaunce, but delite. 

Or an unrightful talent with difpite, 

For maugre her, ihe ihal my lemman be. 

Hap helpitb hardy man alway (q’S he) 

Whatende that I make, it ihal be fo. 

And gyrte him with his fworde, and gan to go. 
And he forth ritt til he to Rome is come, 

And al alone his way that he hath nome 
Unto the houfe of Colatin ful right; 


She askith grace, and faid ad that ihe can. 

No, wolt thou nat tho (q’S this cruil map) 

As wifely Jupiter my foule fave 
As I ihal in thy ftable fle thy knave. 

And lay him in thy bedde and loude crie 

That I The fyndin in foche avoutrie; 130 

And thus thou ihalt be ded, and alfo lefe 

Thy name, for that thou ihalt none othir chefe. 

This Romains wives lovidin fo ther name 
do At thilke tyme and dredidin fo the flume. 

That what for fere of flaundre’, and dred of deth. 

She loft at onis both her wit and breth. 

And in a fwbugh ihe lay, and woxe fo ded. 

Men mightin fmitin of her arme or hed. 

She felith nothing, neithir foule ne feyre. 

- Tarquinius, that art a king’is heyre, 140 

And ihuldift, as by linage and by right, 

Done as a lorde, and as a very knight, 

Why haft thou done difpite to chivalrye ? 

70 Why haft thou done thy lady vilanie ? 

Alas, of The this was a vila’inous dede! 

But nowe to the’ purpofe, in the ftory’ I rede. 

Whan he was gonne, and this mifchaunce is fal. 

This lady fent aftir her frendis al, 

Fathir, mothir, and husbonde, al yfere. 

And difchevilid with her here clere, 150 

In habyt foche as women ufid tho 
Unto the buryeng of ther frendis go 
She fate in hal, with a forowful fyght, 

80 Her frendis askin what her aylin myght, 

And who was ded? and ihe fate aye wepyng, 

A worde for flume ne may Che forth out bring, 

, Ne upon them ihe durfte nat behold; 

But at the lafte of Tarquin ihe ’hem tolde 
This ruful cafe, and al this thyng honbie. 

The wo to tellin were impoflible, 160 

That fhe and al her frendis make at ones, 

Al haddin folkis hertis ben of ftones. 

It might have makid ’hem upon her rewe, 

90 Her hert ywas fo wifely and fo trewe, 

She faid, that for her gilte ne for her blame 
Her husbonde Ihulde nat have the foule name. 

That wolde fhe nat fuffrin by no waye. 

And they anfwerid al unto her faye 
That they foryave it her, for it was right. 

It was no gylte, it lay nat in her myght, 170 

Andfaydin herenfamplis many one. 

But al for naught, for thus Ihe laid anone. 

Be as be may (q^S fhe) of forgivyng, 


Down was the funne, and day hath loft his lyght, too I will nat have no forgifte for nothing. 


And in he come, unto a privie halke, 

And in the night ful thefely gan he ftalke, 
Whan every wight was to his reft ybrought, 
Ne no wight had of trefon foche a thought, 
Whethir by windowe, or by othir gin. 

With fwerde ydrawe fliortly he comith in 
There as Ihe lay, this noble wife Lucrece, 
And as Ihe woke, her bedde Ihe feltin prelfe; 
What beft is that (q’S flie) that wayith thus? 

I am the king’is fonne Tarquinius, 

CO’S he) but and thou crie, or noife ymake. 
Or if thou any creature awake, 

By thilke God, that formid man of lyve. 
This fwerde through thyne herte Ihal 1 ryve. 
And therwithal unto her throte he fterte. 
And fet the fwerde al ftiarpe upon her herte. 
No word fhe fpake, flie hath no might therto. 
What fhal fhe faine, her witte is al ago. 

As when a wolfc findith a Iambe alone. 


But privily fhe coughtin forth a knife. 

And therwithal fhe rafte her felfe her life. 

And as fhe fel adowne fhe caft her Joke, 

And of her clothis yet gode hcde fhe toke. 

For in her fallyng yet fhe had a care 

Lefte that her fete, or foche thingis lay bare; iJ 

So wel fhe lovid clennefl’e, and eke trouthe. 

Of her had all the towne of Rome routhe. 

And Brutus hath by her chafte blode yfwore 
no That Tarquin Ihulde ybanifhed be therfore, 

A nd al his kinne, and let the peple cal. 

And opinly the tale he tolde ’hem al. 

And opinly let cary’ her on a bere 

Through al the towne, that men may fc and here 

The’ horible dede of her oppreffioun. 

Ne nevir was there kyng in Rome toun i< 

Sens thylke day, and fhe was holdin there 
A faynt, and evre’ her day yhalowed derc. 

As in ther lawe: and thus endith Lucreffe, 


To whom fhal flie complaine or make her mone ? 120 The noble wyfe, Titus berith witncffe. 


What,fhal fhe fightin with an hardie knight? 

Wel wotte men that a woman hath no might; 
What fhal fhe crie, or how fhal fhe afterte ? 

That hath her by the throte with fwerde at herte; 


I tel it for fhe was of love fo trewe, 

Ne in her wil fhe chaungid for no newe, 

And in her ftable herte, fadde and kinde, 
That in thefe women men may al day finde. 


There 
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There as they caft ther hert, there it dwellith; 
For well wote, that Chrift himfelfe tellich. 
That in 1 frael, as wide as is the londe. 

He fo grete faith in al the londe ne fonde. 


ioo 


As in a woman, and this is no lie; 

And as for men, loke ye, foche tyrannic - 
Thei done al daie, allay ’hem who fo lifte, 
The trewift is ful brotil for to trifte. 


Here endeth the Legende of LUCRECE of Rome. 




Here foloweth the Legende of Ariadne of Athens. 

\ 


.^ Inos £ n f crna l judge of Crete the kyng, 

^ Now cometh thy lotte, thou comift on the 

ryng; 

Nat for thy fake alone writen is this ftorye. 

But for to elepe ayen unto memorie 
Of Thefeus the gret untrouthe of love. 

For whiche the goddis of hevin above, 

Ben wroth, and wrath have takin for thy fynne, 

Be red for fiiame, nowc I thy ljte beginne. 

Minos that was the mighty king ot Crete, 

That had an hundrid cities ftrong and grete, to 
Tofcholehath fun his fonne Androgeus 
To Athcncs, of the whiche it happid thus 
That he was. flaync, lerning philolophie, . 

Right in that cyte, nat but for envie. 

The grete Minos, of the whiche that I fpeke, 

His fonnis deth is comin for to wreke. 

Alcathce’ he bdiegid harde and longe, 

But natheles the u allis be fo ftronge. 

And Nifus, that was kyng of that cite. 

So chivalrous, that litil dredith he, 20 

Of Minos or his hofte toke he no cure, 

Tyl on a daie befil an avinture. 

That Nifus doughtir ftode upon the wal, 

And of the liege behelde the manir al. 

So happid it, that at a fcarmilhing. 

She cade her hert upon Minos the king, 

For his beautie, and for his chivalrye. 

So forely that fhe wenid for to die. 

And Ihortly of this proceile for to pace. 

She made Minos to winnin thilke place, 3 o 

So that the cite was al at his wyl. 

To favin whom him lifte, or ellis fpill. 

But wickidly Ire quit her kyndenefle. 

And let her drcnche in forowe and diftreife, 

N’ere that the goddis had of her pite. 

But that tale were to longe as nowe tor me. 

Athenis was this king Minos alfo. 

As Alcathoe’, and othir townis mo. 

And this th’ effect, that Minos hath fo driven 
Them of Athenis, that thei mote him yeven 40 
Fro yere to yere ther owne childrin dere 
For to be flaine, as ye dial aftir here. 

This Minos hath a monftre’, a wickid heft, 

That was.facruil, that without areft 

Whan that a man was brought into’ his prefence 

He wolde him ete, there helpith no defence; 

And every thirde yere withoutin doute 
Thei caftidin lotte, as it came aboute. 

On riche and pore, he muft his fonne take. 

And of his childe he muft a prefente make yo 
To Minos, for to fave him or to fpill. 

Or let his beft devour him at his will. 

And this hath Minos don right in difpite. 

To wreke his fonne was fet al his delyte, j 

And makin ’hem of Athenis hys thral, 

Fro yere to yere, while that he livin flial. 

And horn he failith whan this toun is wont. 

This wickid cuftome is fo long yron. 

Till that the king of Athenes /Egams 


Mote fendin his owne fonne Thefeus, 60 

Sens that the lotte is fallin him upon, 

To ben devourid, for grace is there non. 

And forth is ladde this woful yonge knight 
Unto the countrc’ of Minos ful of might. 

And in a prifon fettrid fall is he, . 

Tyl that ilke time he flmlde yfretin be. 

Wei maift thou wepe, o woful Thefeus, 

That art a king’is fonne, and damnid thus; 

Me thinkith this, that thou art depe yholde* 

To whom that favid The fro caris colde, 70 

And nowe yf any woman helpe The, 

Wei oughtift thou her fervaunt for be, 1 • 

And ben her trewe lovir yere by yere. 

But nowe to come aien to my matere. 

The toure, there this Thefeus is throwe, 

Downe in the bottom derke, and wondir lowe. 

Was joyning to the wal of a foreine 
That longing was unto the doughtrin tweine 
Of Minos, whiche that in ther chambri^ grete 
Dweltin above toward the maiftirftrete 7 80 

Of thilke towne, in joy and in folas, • 

N’ot I nat howe, it happinid per caas 
As Thefeus complainid him by night, ' ' 

The kinge’s doughtir, that Ariadne hight. 

And eke her fuftir Phcedra, hes'din al 
His complainte, as thei ftodin on the wall;] 

And lokid up upon the brighte mone, 

’Hem liftin nat to go to bedde fo fone, 

And of his wo thei had companion, 

A king’is fonne to be in foche prifon, 90 * 

And ben devourid, thought ’hem grete pite. 

Than Ariadne fpake to’ her fuftir fre. 

And fayid, Phcedra, my lefe fuftir derc. 

This woful lord’is fonne maie ye nat here 
Howe pitoudy he complainith his kinne, 

And eke his pore eftate that he isinne. 

And giltildTe ? ccrtis nowe it is routhe. 

And if ye wol aifentin by my trouthe 
He lhal ben holpin, howe fo that we do. 

Phoedra anfwerde, ywis me is as wo 100 

For him, as er 1 was for any man, 

And to his helpe the beft rede that I can 
Is, that wc done the gailir privily 
To come and fpekin with us haftily, 

And done this woful man with him to come. 

For if I10 maie this monftir ovircome. 

Than were lie quite, there is none othir Bote; 

Let us wel tafte him at his hert’is rote, 

That if fo be that he a wepon have, 

Where that he dare, his life to kepe and fave, rio 
Fightin with this fende, and himielf detende; 

For in the prifon, there he lhal difeende, 

Ye wote wel, that the beft is in a place 

That is not derke, and hath rotime and eke fpace 

To welde an axe, or fwerde, a ftatfe, or knife. 

So that me thinkith he fhulde fave his life. 

If that he be a man, he lhal do fo 
And we lhal make him ballis eke alfo 

Of 


Digitized by 


Google 


353 


The Legende of Ariadne of Athens. 

__._•>- ** 


Of wcxe and towe, that whan he gapith faft 
Into the beft’is throte he fbal ’hem cafte, ne 

To fleke his hongir, and encombre’ his tethe. 

And right anon whan that Thefeus fethe 
The beft achekid, he ihal on him lepe. 

To fleen him, or they comin more to hepe. 

This wepon ihal the gailir or that tyde 
Ful privily within the prifon hyde; 

And for the houfe is crenclid to and fro, 

And hath fo queinte wayis for to go, 

For it is ihapin as the mafe is wrought, 

Therto have I a remedy’ in my thought, 130 

That by a clewe of twyne, as he hath gon, 

The fame way he may returne anon, 

Folo’wing alway thethrede, as he hath come; 

And whan that he this beft hath ovircome. 

Than may he flien away out of this ftede. 

And eke the gailir may he with him lede, 

And him avaunce at home in his countre. 

Sens that fo gret a lord’is fonne is he. 

This is my rede, if that ye dare it take. 

What 'Amide I lengir fermonof it make? 140 

The gailir cometh, and with him Thefeus ; 

And whan thefe thingis ben accordid thus, 

Adowne fate Thefeus upon his kne, 

Q the right lady of my life (q’S he) 

I fo’rowfull man, ydaronid to the dethe. 

Fro you, whilis that me ylaftith brethe, 

I wol nat twinne, aftir this avinture. 

But in your fervice thus I wol endure. 

That as a wretche unknow, I wol you ferve 
For evirmore, tyl that min herte fterve, 

Forfake I wol at home min heritage. 

And as I faid, ben of your courte a page, 

If that ye vouchfafin that in this place 
Ye grauntin me to havin foche a grace 
That I may have nat but my mete and drinke. 

And for my fuftinaunce yet wol I fwinke, 

Right as you lift, that Minos, ne no wight 
Sens that he faw me nevir with eyenfight, 

Ne no man ellis Ihal me nat efpye. 

So flily, and fo wel I Ihal me gye, 160 

And me fo wel disfigure, and fo lowe. 

That in this world there ihal no man me knowe. 

To have my lyfe, and to have the prefence 
Of you, that done to me this excellence j 
And to my fathir ihal I fendin here 
This worthy man, which that is your gaylcre. 

And him fo guerdon, that he ihal wel be 
One of the gretift men of my countre. 

And if I durfte fayne, my lady bright, 

I am a king’is fonne and eke a knight, jyo 

As wolde God, if that it might ybe 
Ye werin in my countre alle thre. 

And I with you, to bere you companye. 

Than ihuld ye fene if that I therof lye. 

And if I profir you in lowe manere 

To ben your page, and fervin you right here. 

But I you ferve as lowly in that place, 

I pray to Mars to yeve me foche grace. 

That iham’is deth on me there mote fall. 

And deth and poverte to my frendis all, 180 

And that my Iprite by night mote go 
Aftir my deth, and walkin to and fro. 

That I mote of foule traitour have a name. 

For whiche my fprit mote go, to do me ihame. 

And if I clayme evir othir degre 
But ye vouchfafin to grauntin it me. 

As I have faid, of iham’is deth I dey. 

And mercy lady, I can naught els fey. 

A femely knight was this Thefeus to fe. 

And yonge, but of twenty yere and thre, ipo 
But who fo had yfene his countinaunce, 

He would have wept, for routh of his pepapnee, 


For which this Ariadne* in this manere 
Anfwcrde to his profre and to his chere. 

A kyng*is fonne, and eke a knight (q^S Che) 

To ben my fervaunt in fo low degre 
God ihild it, for the ihame of women al. 

And lene me nevir foche a cafe befal. 

And fende you grace, and Height of hert alfo 
You to defende, and knightly fleen your foe, 200 
And lene here aftir that I may you finde 
To me, and to my fuftir here fo kynde. 

That I ne repent nat to yeve you lyfe; 

Yet were it bettir that I were your wife, 

Sithe that ye ben as gentil borne as I, 

And have a relme nat ferre but fafte by. 

Than I fuffrid your gentillefle to fterve. 

Or that I let you as a page to ferve. 

It is no profite unto your kinrede. 

But what is that, that men n’ill do for dred. aid 

And to my fuftir, fyth that it is fo 

That ihe mote gone with me, if that I go. 

Or ellis fuffre deth as wel as I, 

That ye unto your fonne as trewily 
Done her be weddid at your homecomming; 

This is the fynal ende of al this thing, 

Ye fwere it here on all that may be fwome. 

Ye, lady myn (q’S he) or els to tome 
Mote I be with the Minotaure to morowe. 

And havith here of min hertblod to borowe, 220 
If that ye wol, if I had knife or ipere, 

I wolde it lettin out, and thereon fwere. 

For than at erfte I wot ye would me leve. 

By Mars, that is the chiefe of my belcve. 

So that I mightin lyvin, and nat faile, , 

To morowe for to takin my bataile, 

I ne wolde nevir fro this place flye 
Tyl that ye ffiulde the very profe yfe. 

For now, if that the fpth I fliall you fey, , 

I have lovid you fill many a daie, 4 3 P 

Though ye ne wift it nat, in my countre, 

And aldirmofte defyrjd you to fe 
Of any erthly living creature. 

Upon my trouthe I fwere, and you allure. 

This fevin yere I have your fervaunt be, 

Nowe have I you, and alfo have ye me. 

My dere hert, of Athenis Duchelfe. 

This lady fmilith at his ftedfaftnefle. 

And at his hertely wordes, and at his chere, 

And to her fuftir- fayd in this manere. 240 

And fothely leve all fuftir myn (q^S Ihe) 

Nowe be we Ducfieflis both I and ye. 

And fikerde to the regals of Athenes, 

And bothe hereaftir likely to be Quenes, 

And fevid fro his deth a king’is fonne. 

As er of gentilwomen is the wonne 
To fave a gentilman, enforth ther might. 

In honeft caufe, and namely in his right. 

Me thinkith no wight ought us hereof blame, 

Ne beriq us therfore ap evjl name; 25° 

And fhortly of this matir for to make. 

This Thefeus of her hath leve ytake. 

And every point was performid in dede. 

As ye have in this covenaunt herde me rede; 

His wepen, his clewe, his thing that I have feid. 
Was by the gailir in the houfe ylaid. 

There as the Mynotaure hath his dwellyng. 

Right fafte by the dore, at his entring. 

And Thefeus ;s lad unto his dethe. 

And forth unto this Minotaure he gethe, 260 
And by the teching of this Adrianc, 

He ovircame this beft, and was his bane, 

And out he comith by the clewe againe 
Ful privily, whan he this beft hath flame. 

And by the gailir gottin hath a barge. 

And of his wiv*is trefure gau it charge, 

X x x x And 
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And toke his wife, and eke her fuftir fre. 

And eke the gailir, and with ’hem al thre 
Is ftole away out of the londe by night, 

And to the countre’ of Enupie him dight, 270 

Thereas he had a frende of his knowing. 

There feftin thei, there daunfin thei and fing, 

And in his armis hath this Adriane, 

That of the beft hath kept him fro his bane, 

And get him there a noble barge anone. 

And of his countre folke a ful gret wone. 

And taketh.his leve, and homwarde failith he. 

And in an yle, amiddis rhe wilde fe, 

Thereas there dwellid nevir creture none. 

Save wild beftis, and that ful many one, 280 
He made his (hippe alonde for to fette. 

And in that yle halfe a daic he lette. 

And fa\ d, that on the londe he muft him refte. 

His mariners have done right as him leftej 
And for to tell in (hortly in this cafe. 

Whan Ariadne his wife aflepe was. 

For that her fuftir fayrir was than (he, 

He taketh her in his honde, and forth goth he 
To ftyppe, and as a traitour ftale away. 

While that this Ariadne aflepe lay, 2po 

And to his countre warde he failith blive, 

A twenty dyvil way the winde him drive. 

And found his fathir drenchid in the fe. 

Me lyfte no more to fpeke of him, parde, 

Thefe false lovirs, poilbn be ther bane. 

But I wol turne againc to Adriane, 

That is with flepe for werinefle ytake 
Ful forowfully her hert may awake. 

Alas ! for The myne herte hath grete pite; 

Right in the dawining awakith (he, 3 00 

And gropith in the bed, and fond right nought. 

Alas (q ^5 fhe) that evir I was wrought! 

I am betrayid, and her here to rente. 

And to the ftronde all barefote faft (he wente, 


And cryid: Thefeus myn herte fwete. 

Where be ye, that I may nat with you mete. 

And might thus with the beftis ben yflaine? 

The halowe rockis anfwerde her againe. 

No man (he fa we, and yet yflione the mone. 

And hye upon a rocke (he wentin fone, 3 io 

And fawe his barge yfailing in the fe, 

Colde woxe her hert, and right thus fayid (he; 

Mekir than ye finde I the beftis wylde. 

Hath he nat fynne, that he her thus begylde? 

She cried, o turne againe for routhe and finne. 

Thy barge ne hath nit al his meine inhe; 

Her couverchefe on a pole ftyckid (he 
Afcaunce that he (hulde it Wele yfe, 

And him remembre that (he was bchindc. 

And turne againe, and on the ftronde her finde. 320 
But all for naught, his way he is ygonc. 

And downe (he fel a fwowne upon a ftone. 

And up (he rifte, and kyffed in all her care 
The fteppis of his fete, there he hath fare. 

And to her bed right thus (lie (pekith tho: 

■ Thou bed (q% (he) that haft recevid two. 

Thou (halt anfwere of two, and not of one. 

Where is the gretir parte ? away gone. 

Alas! wher (hal I wretchid wight become? 

For though fo be that bote none here come, 330 
Home to my countre dare I nat for drede, 

I can my felfin in this cafe nat rede. 

What (hould I tellin more here complaining? 

It is fo long it were an hevy thing; 

In her epiftle Nafo tellith all. 

But (hortly to the ende tellin I (hall. 

The Goddis have her holpin for pyte. 

And in the fygne of Taurus men may (c 
The ftonis of her corowne (hyne clere. 

I will no more fpekin of this matere, 34* 

But thus this false lovir can begile 

His trew love, the Devil quit him his while. 


Here endeth the Legendc of ARIADNE. 
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S^p^Hoa yevir of the formis that haft wrought 
The fay re world, and bare it in thy thought 
Ecernall y>’ er thou thy werke began, 

Why madift thou to the flaundir of man. 
Or allbe that it was not thy doyng, 

As for that ende, to makin foche a thing. 

Why fuffredeft thou that Tereus was bore, 

That is in love fo falfe and fo forfwore, 

That fro this world up to the firft hevin 
Corrumpith, whan that folke his name nevin? 10 
And as to me fo grifly was his dede. 

That whan that I this foule ftorie rede, 

Myne eyin wexin foule, and fore alfo. 

Yet lafteth the venyme of fo long ago. 

That it enfe&ith him, that wolde beholde 
The ftorie of Tereus, of which I tolde. 

Of Thrace was he the lorde, and kyn to Marte 
The cruil God, that ftante with blody darte. 

And weddid had he with full blisfull chere 
King Pandion’is faire doughtir dere, 20 

That hight Progne, the floure of her countre. 
Though Juno lifte not at the feft to be, 

Ne Hymen, that the God of Weddyng is. 

But at the fefte redy ben iwis 

The furis three, with all ther mortall bronde. 

The Oule all night above the balkis wonde. 


That Prophete is of wo, and ofmifchaunce; 

This revill, full of fong and full of daunce, 

Laftid a fourtenight, or little lafle; 

But (hortlic of this ftorie for to palfe, 30 

(For I am werie of hym for to tell) 

Five yere his wife and he togithir dwell, 

Till on a daic (he gan fo fore to long 
To fene her fuftir, that (he fawe not long. 

That for deflrc (he ne wift what to faie. 

But to her husbonde gan (he for to praie 
For Godd’is love, that (he mote onis gonj^ 

To fene her fuftre’, and come ayen anon. 

Or ellis but (he mote to her wende, 

She praied him that he would aftir her fende; 40 
And this was daie by daie all her praiere. 

With all humbleife of wifehode, worde and chere. 

This Tereus let make his (hippis yare. 

And into Grece hymfelf is forthe ifare. 

Unto his fathir in lawe gan he praie 
To vouchefafin, that for a monerh or twaie. 

That Philomela his wive’s fuftir might 
On Progne’ his wife but onis have a fight. 

And (he (hall come to you again anon. 

My felf with her I will bothe come and gon, 50 
And as my hert’is life I will her kepe. 

This oldc Pandion, this kyng gan to wepe. 

For 
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For tcndimefle of hertc for to leve 

His doughtir gon, and for to yeve her leve; 

Of all this worlde he lovid nothyng fo; 

But at the lafte leve hath (he to go. 

For Philomela with fait teris eke 
Gan of her fathir his grace to befcke 
To fene her fuftir, that her longith fo. 

And hym enbracith with her armis two. 

And therewithal fo yonge and faire was Ihe; 
That when that Tereus fewe her beaute, 

And of arraie that there was nolle her liche, 
And yet of beaute was Ihe to fo riche. 

He caft His fierie hertc upon her fo 
That he woll have her, hOw fo that it go; 

And with his wilis knelid, and fo praied. 

Till at tne laft Pandion thus yfaied. 

Now fonne (q^S he) that art to me fo dere, 

I The betake my yonge doughtir here 
That beretii the keie of all myne hert’is life. 

And grete me well my doughtir, and thy wife. 
And ycve her leve fomtyme for to pleie. 

That (he maie fe me onis or I deie. 

And fothly he hath made hym riche feft, 

And to his folke, the moftc and eke the left. 
That with him came, and yave him yeftis gretfc. 
And him conveyith through the maftirftrete 
Af Athenis, and to the fe hy m brought. 

And tournith home, no malice he ne thought. 
The oris pullith forth the veffil feft, 

And into Thrace arrivith at the laft, 

And up into a Foreft he her led, 

And to a cave foil privily hym fped. 

And in this darke cave, if that her left 
Or ne lift nought, he bad her for to reft. 

Of whicheher herte agrofe, andfayid thus. 

Where is my fuftir, brothir Tereus? 

And there withall {he wept foil tendirlie; 

And quoke for fere all pale and pituouflie. 

Right as the lambe, that of the Wolfe is bitten. 
Or as the Culver, that of the’Egle is fmitten. 
And is out of his dawis forthc efcaped, 

Tet it is ftill aferde, and fore awhaped, 

Left it be hent eftfohis; fo fate fhe: 

But uttirlie it maie none othir be. 

By force hath this traitour ydoen a dede. 

That he hath reft her of her maidinhede, 
Maugre her hed, by ftrength and by his might. 

Lo here a dede of men, and that aright! 

She cryith fuftir with full loude fteven. 

And fathir dete, O helpe me God in heven; 

All helpith not, and yet this false thefe 
Hath doen his Ladie yet a more mifehefe. 

For fere, left that Ihe Ihould his flume crie. 

And doen him opinlie a villanie. 

And with his fwerd her tong of kerfith he, 1 
And in a Caftill made her for to be 
Full privily in prifone evirmore. 

And kept her to his ufage and his ftore, 


So that ihe ne might nevir more afterte. 

O fely Philomela, wo* is thine herte. 

Huge ben thy forowis, and wondir fmerte, 

God wreke The, and fende The thy bone. 

Now it is time I make an ende fone. 

This Tereus is to his wife iconic, 

Ahd ih his armis hath his wife inome. 

And pitoufly he wept, and {hoke his hedde, 
And {Wore her, that he found her fuftir dedde. 
For whiche this felie Progne hath foche wo. 
That nigh her forowfull herte brake atwo j 
And thus in teris let I PrOgnd dwell. 

And of her fuftir forthe I woll you tel. 

This wofoli Ladie lernid had in youth 
So that ihe workin and enbraudin couth. 

And wevin In her ftole the radevore. 

And it of women hath be wovid yore. 

And fothly for to faine, fhe hath her fill 
Of mete and drinke, of clorhing at her will. 
And Couth eke rede well inough and endite. 
But with a penne flie he cbuld not write. 

But lettirs can {he wevih to and fro. 

So that by that the yere was all ago 
She had ywovih in a ftamcn largfc 
How £he was brought fro Athens in a barge. 
And in a cave how that fhe was ybrought. 

And all the thyng that Tereus ywrought. 

She wave it wel, and wrote the ftorie’ above 
How Ihe was fervid for her foftir’s love 
And to a knave a ring flie yave andn. 

And prayid him by fignis for tb gbn 
Unto the quene, and beriri her that clothe; 
And by fignis fwore him many an othe 
She {hould him yevin what Ihe gettin might. 

This knave anon unto the Quene him dight, 
Ahd toke it her, and all the manir tolde. 

And when that Progne hath this thing behold. 
No worde {he {pake, for forowe and for rage. 
But feinid her to gon on pilgrimage 
To Bacchus temple’, and in a little ftounde 
Her dombe fuftir yfittyng hath {he founde, 
Wcping in the caftill her felf alone; 

Alas the wo, the conftraint, and the mone 
That Progne upon her dombe fuftir maketh 1 
In armis everiche of ’hem othir taketh. 

And thus I let ’hem in ther forowe dwells 
The remenaunt is no charge for to tell. 

For this is all andfome’, thus was {He ferved. 
That nevir ought agiltid ne deferved 
Unto this cruill man, that fhe of wifte. 

Ye maie beware of men, if that you lifte. 

For all be that he woll nor for his {hame 
Doin as Tereus, to kfe his name, • 

Ne ferve you as a rfiurthercr or a knave. 

Full little while fbullin ye trewe him hate. 

That woll I fain, al wer he now my brother. 
But it fo be that he maie have none other/' , 


Here endeth the Legende of P HIL O M E L A. 
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prove, as well as by au&horite. 

That wickid fruide commethof a wiclyd 

That maie ye find, if that it likith you; 
But for this ende I fpeke this as now. 

To tellin you of falfe Demophoon, 

In love a falfir herd I nevir non. 

But it werin his fathir Thefeus, 

God for his grace fro foche one kepin us. 

Thus thefe women yprayin, that it here. 

Now to the’ effefte tourne I of my matere. io 
Deftroyidis of Troie the Cite; 

This Demophon came failyng in the £e 

Toward Athenis, to his J>aleis large j 

With him came many* a {hip, and many* a barge. 

All full of folke, of whiche full many one 
Is woundid fore, and like, and wo begone. 

And thei have at the fiege long ilaine; 

Behinde him came a winde, and eke a raine, 

That fhofe fo fore, his faile ne might not ftonde; 
Hym were levir then all the worlde a londe, 20 
£0 huntith hym the tempeft to and fro. 

So darke it wai, he could no where ygo 
And with a wave to bruftin was his ftere. 

His fhip was rent fo lowe, in foche manere. 

That Carpenter ne could it not amende. 

The fe by night as any Torche brende 
For wode, and poifith him up and doun. 

Till Neptune hath of hym compaffioun, 

And Ttetis, Chorus, Triton, and thei all. 

And madin him upon a londe to fall 30 

Whereof that Phyllis Lady was and Qiiene, 

Lycurgus doughtir, fairir unto fene 
Then is the floure again the hrighte Sonne. 

Unneth is Demophon to londe iwonne, 

Weke and eke werie, and his folke forpined 
Of werincffe, and alfo enfamined, 

And to the deth he was almofte idriven. 

His wise folke counfaile have him yyeven 
To fekin helpe and fuccourof the Quene, 

And lokin what his grace mightin bene, 40 

And makin in that lande fome chevefaunce, 

And kepin him fro wo, and fro mifchaunce: 

For like he was, and almofte at the deth, 

Unnethis might he fpeke, or drawin bretb. 

And lieth in Rbodopeia hym to refte; 

When he may walkin, him thought it was befte 
Unto the Courte to fekin for fuccour; 

Men knewe him wele, and diddin hym honour, 

For at Athenis Duke and Lorde was he, 

As Thefeus his fathir hath ibe, 50 

That in his tyme was of grcte renoun, 

No man fo grete in all hisregioun, 

And like his fathre’ of face and of ftature. 

And falfe of love, it came hym of nature. 

As doeth the Foxe Renarde, the Fox’is fonne, 

Of kinde he could his olde fathir wonne 
Withoutin lore, as can a Drake fwimme, 

When it is caught, and caried to the brimme. 

This honorable Phyllis doth him chere, 

Her likith well his porte and his manere ; 60 

But I am all agrotia here beforne 
To write of’hem that in love ben forfwome. 

And eke to haftin me in my Legende, 

Whiche to performe, God me grace yfende. 
Therefore I paffin Ihortly in this wife; 

Ye have well herd of Thefeus the gife, 

In the betraying of feire Adriane, 

That of her pite kept him fro his bane; 


At (hort wordis, right fo Demophoon 

The fame waie, and the fame pathe hath gon, 70 

That did his false fathir Thefeus, 

For unto Phyllis hath he fwome thus 
To weddin her, and her his trouth yplight. 

And pikid of her all the gode he might. 

Whan he was whole and founde, ana had his refte. 
And doeth with Phyllis what fo that him left. 

As well I could, if that me lifte fo, 

Tellin of all his doyng to and fro. 

He faied that to his countre mote hym faile. 

For there he would her weddyng apparaile, 80 
As fill to her honour, and his alfo. 

And opinly he toke his leve tho. 

And to her fwore that he would not fojoume. 

But in a moneth again he would retourne. 

And in that londe let make his ordinaunce 
As very Lorde, and toke the obeifaunce 
Well and humbly, and his Shippis ydight. 

And home he goith the next waie he might ; 

But unto Phyllis again came he nought. 

And that hath! {he fo hardeand fore ibought, $0 
Alas! as theftorie doeth us recorde. 

That {he was her owne deth right with a corde. 
When that {he faw that Demophon her traied. 

But firft wrote {he to him, and faft him praied 
He would come, and delivir her of pain. 

As I reherfin {hall a worde or twain. 

Me lifte not to vouchfafe on him to fwinke, 
Difpendin on him a penne full of ynke. 

For falfe in love was he, right as his fire. 

The Devill fet ther foulis both on fite, .100 

I But of the lettre’ of Phyllis woll I write^ 

; A worde or twain, although it he but lite. 

Thine hoftefie (q$ {he) O Demophoon, 

- Thy Phyllis, whiche that is fo wo begon. 

Of Rhodopeie upon you mote complain, 

Ovir the terme yfet betwixt us twain 
That ye ne holdin forwarde, as ye faied; 

Your an ere, whiche ye in pur havin laie 4 , 

Hight us, that ye would comin out of doubt. 

Or that the Mone onis went about, 110 

But timis fower the Mone hath hid her face. 

Sens thilke daie ye wentin fro this place. 

And fowir timis light the worlde again; 

But for all that, yet {hall I fothly fain 

Yet hath the ftreme of Scython not ybrought.. 

From Athenis the {hip, yet came it nought; 

And if that ye the terme rekin would. 

As I or othir true lovirs doe Ihould, 

I plainin not (God wot) before my daie. 

But all her lettir writin I ne maie 1 ia 

By ordir, for it were to me a charge. 

Her lettir was right long, and thereto large. 

But here and there in rhime I have it laied. 

There as me thought that {he hath wel yfaied. 

She faied, the failis comith not again, 

Ne to the worde there n’is no fey certain, . 

But I wot why ye comin not (q’S ihe) 

For I was of my love to you fo fre, 

And of the Goddis that ye have yfwore 

If that ther vengeaunce fall on you therefore, 130 

Ye be not fuffifaunt to bere the pain; 

To mochil truftid I, well maie I fain. 

Upon your linage, and your faire tong. 

And on your teris, falfly out ywrong. 

How coud ye wepin fo by craft? (qi 5 Ihe) 

Maie there foche teris evir faimd be ? 


Now 
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Now ccrtis, if ye would have in mcraorie. 

It oughtin be to you but little glorie 
To have afelie maidin thus betraicd; 

To God (q^ 11)e) praie I, and oft have praicd, 140 
That it be now the gretift price of all 
And mode honour* that er you lhall befall; 

And when thine old auncctirs paintid be, 

In whiche, men maie ther worthinelfe yfe 
Then praie I God thou paintid be alio, . , _ 

That folke rpaje redin, forthcby as thei go: 

Lo this is,he, that with his flattiry 
Betrayid hath, and doen hervillany. 

That was his true love, in thought and dedel 

But fothly of o poind yet maie thei rede, 150 
That ye ben like your fathir, as in this. 

For he begilid Ariadne’iwis 


With foche an arte, and foche a fubtilte 
As thou thy felvin haft bcgilid me; 

As in that poind, although it be not feire, 

Thou folowift certain, and art his heire. 

But fens thus linfully ye me begile, 

My bodie mote ye ftne, within a while. 

Right in the haven of Athcnis lletyng 

Withoutin Sepulture and burying, i6or 

Though ye ben hardir then is any ftone. 

And when this lettir was forth fent anone. 

And knewe how brotiil and how fals he was, 

She for djfpaire fordid her felf, alas! 

Soche forowe’ hath (lie, for (he bel'ct her fo. 

Beware ye women of your fubtill fo. 

Sens yet this daie men maie enfample fe; 

And truftith now in love no man but me. 


Here emicth the Legende of PHYLLIS: 
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sr-“fsffiy N Gfece whilom were dwelling bretheme 

tsflP^S -• two > : ' 

_ JfeA- Of whiche that one was callid Danao, 

That many’ a fonne hath of his bodie 
. wonne, 

As foche falfeloviris oftimis conne; 

Emongis his fonnis all. there was one. 

That aldirmofte he loved of everychone; 

And when this child was borne, this Danao 
Shope him a name, and callid hym Lino; 

That othir brothir callid was Egifte, 

That was of love as falfe as er him lifte, 10 

And many’ a daughtir gate he in his life, 

Of whiche he gate upon his righte wife 
A doughtir dere, and did her tor to call 
Hypermneftra, the yongift of’hem all; 

The whiche childe of her nativitc 
To alle gode thewis yborne was (lie, 

As likid to the Goddes or (lie was borne, 

That of the (liefe (lie fiiould be the cornc, 

The werdis, that we elepin deftinc, 

Hath (liapin her, that (he muft nedis be 20 

Pitous, and fad, and wife,- and true as ftele, 

And to this woman it accordith wele, 

For though that Venus yave her grete beute. 

With Jupker compownid fo was (he, 

That conference, and trouthe, and drede of (harne. 
And of her wifehode for to kepe her name, 

This thought her was felicite as here, 

And red Mars was at that tymeof the yere 
So feble, that his malice is him ralte, 

Reprcflid hath Venus his cruill crafte, 30 

And what with Venus, and othir oppreffion 
Ofhoulis, Mars his Venime is adon, . 

That Hypermneftra dare not handle’ a knife 
In malice, though (he (houldin lefe her life; 

But natheleflc, as hevin gan tho turne, 

Two bad afpc&js hath (lie of Saturne, 

That made her for to d.yin in prifon; 

And I (hall aftir makin mencion 
Of Danao and Egiflis alfo, 

And though fo be that thei were brethrin two, 40 
For tliilke tyme n’as fparid no linage. 

It likid ’hem to makin .mariage 
Betwixt Hypermneftra, and him Lino, 

And caftin foche a daie it (hall be fo. 

And full accordid was it uttirly, . 

The’ arai? is wrought, the tyme is fafte by :. 


And thus Lino hath of his fathir’s brother 
The doughtir wedded, and cch of ’hem hath other. ' 
The torchis brennin, and the lampis bright, . 

The Sacrificis ben full redy dight, 5 ° 

Th’ enfence out of the lire out rekith fote. 

The floure, the lefe, is rent up by the rote. 

To makin garlandis and crotinis hie; 

Full is the'place of found of Minftraicic, 

Of fongis amourous of mariage. 

As tliilke tyme was the plain ufage; 

And this was in the palcis of Fgiftc, 

That in his hous was lord, right as him lifte; 

And thus that daie thei drivin to an ende, t 
The frendis takin leve, and home thei wend; 60 

The night is come, the bride dial] go to bed, 

Egiftis to his chamber faft him (ped. 

And privily he let his doughtir call. 

When that the hous voidid was of ’hem all. 

He lokith on his doughtir with glad chere, 

And to her fpake, as ye (hall afnr here.. 

My right doughtir, the trefour of mine herte. 

Sens "firft that daie, that (hapin was my (herte, 

Or by the fatall fuftir had my dome. 

So nyc inyne herte nevir thing ne come 70 

As thou my Hypermneftra, doughtir dere. 

Take hede what thy fathir fayith The here. 

And werke aftir thy whir evirmo. 

For aldirfirft doughtir, I Jove The fo, f 

That all the worlde to me n’is lialfe lo lefe, 

Ne I n’olde rede The to thy mifehefe 

For all the gode undir the colde Mone, . • 

And whatl mene, it (hal be faid right Tone, 

With protcftacion, as fame thefe wife, 

That but thou doe, as I (hall The devife, So 

Thou (halt be ded, by him that al hath wrought. 

At (horte wordis thou ne fcapift nought 
Out of my palcis, or that thou be dede. 

But thou confent, and werke aftir my rede. 

Take this to The for full conclufioun. 

This Hypermneftra caft her eyin doun. 

And quoke, as doeth the lefe of Afpis grene, 

Ded wext her hew, and like aCiin to ftne. 

And fayid: Lorde and fathir, all your will, 

Aftir my might, God wote I (hall fulfill, ' $0. 

So it be to me no confufion. 

I n’ill (q^ he) have non excepcion;' 

And out he caught a knife, as rafour kene. 

Hide this (q^ he) that it be nat ifene, 

Y y y y And 
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And when thine housbonde is to bed ygo. 

While that he flepith, cut his throte atwo. 

For in my dreme it is y warn id me 
How that my nevewe fihall my bane ybe. 

But whiche I n’ot, wherefore I woll be fiker. 

If thou faie naie, we two ftiali have a biker, ioo 
As I have faied, by him that I have fworne. 

This Hypermneftra’ hath nigh her wit forlorn. 

And for to paffe harmelefie out of that place 
She grauntid him, there was non othir grace j 
And therewithall a coftrill takith he. 

And faied, hereof a draught or two or thre, 

Yeve him to drinke, when he goith to refte. 

As he fhall flepe as long as er The lefte. 

The narcotikes and apies ben fo ftrongj 

And go thy waie, left that him thinke to long. it* 

Out cometh the bride, and with fall fobre chere. 

As is of maidins oftin the manere 
To chambir brought, with revil and with fongj 
And fhortlie, lefte this tale be to long. 

This Lino and fhe beth bin brought to bed, 

And every wight out at the dore him fped. 

The night is waftid, and he fell aflepe, 

Full tendirly beginnith fhe to wepe. 

She rift her up, and dredefully fhe quaketh. 

As doeth the braunch, that Zephyrus ylhaketh, 120 
And hufht were all in Aragone that cite. 

As co'de as any Frofte now wexith fhe. 

For pite by the herte ftrainid her fo. 

And drede of deth doith her fo moche wo, 

That thryis donne fhe fill, in foche a were. 

She r.fte her up, and llakereth here and there. 

And on herhandis fafte lokithfhe, 

Alas, q’S fhe, fhall myne handes blodie be! 


I am a maidin, and by my nature. 

And by my femblaunt, and by my vefture, 130 
Myne handis ben not fhapin for a knife. 

As for to revin no man fro his life. 

What Devill have I with the knife to do ? 

And fhall I have my throte ycorve atwo ? 

Then fhall I blede alas! and be yfhende 
And nedis of this thing mote have an ende. 

Or he or I mote nedis lefe our life; 

Now certis (q’S fhe) fens I am his wife. 

And hath my faithe, yet is it bette for me 

For to be dedde in wifely honefte, 140 

Then be a traitour, living in my fhame; 

Be as be maie, for emeft or for game 
He fhall awake, and rife and go his waie 
Out at thisguttir, er that it be daiej 
And wept full tendirlie upon his face, ' 

And in her armis gan him to embrace. 

And him fhe roggith, and awakith foft. 

And at the windowe lepe he fro the loft, 

When fhe hath wamid him, and doen him bote. 
This Lino fwift ywas, and light of fote, 150 

And from his wife he ran a full gode pace. 

This felie woman is'fo weke, alas ! 

And helplefle, fo that er fhe ferre went 
Her cruill fathir did her for to hent. 

Alasl Lino, why art thou fo unkinde? 

Why ne haft thou remembrid in thy minde 
Ana takin her, and led her forthe with The? 

For when fhe fawe that gone awaie was he. 

And that fhe ne might not fo fail ygo, 

Ne folowin him, fhe fate doune right tho, 169 
Til fhe was caught, and fettrid in prifon, • 

This tale is faied for this condufion. 


Thus endeth the Legende of gode Women. 
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ragaragOthir of norture, beft beloved of all, 
jffgfj And frefhe floure, to whom gode thrift 
ufl ji ^ E n God fende. 

Your childe, if it lufte you me fo to call. 
All be’ I’unable my felf fo to pretende. 
To your difcrecion I recommende 
Mine herte and all, with every circumftaunce. 
All wholly to be’ undir your govimaunce. 


Mode defire T, and have, and evir fhall 170 

Thing, which that might your hert’is efe amende. 
Have me excufed, my powir is but fmall, 

Natheleffe of right ye ought for to commende 
My gode will, whiche faine would entende 
To doe you fervice for my fuffifaunce 
Is wholly to be’ undir your govirnaunce. 


Meulx un in herte, whiche nevir fhall apall, 

Aic frefhe and new, and right glad to difpende 
My time in your fervice, what fo befall, 

Befechyng your excellence to defende 180 

My fimpleneffe, if ignoraunce oifende 
In any wife, fith that myne afHaunce 
Is whollie to be’ undir your govirnaunce. 


Daifie of light, very ground of comfort. 

The Sunn’is doughtir ye hight as I rede. 

For when he weftrith, farwell your difport. 

By your nature anone right for pure drede 
Of the rude night, that with his boiftous wedc 


Of derkeneffe fhadowith our Hemifpherc, 

Then dofin ye, my liv’is Ladie dere. 190 

Daunyng the daie unto his kinde refort. 

And Phoebus your farhir with his ftremes rede 
Adorneth the morowe, confaming the fort 
Of miftie cloudes, that wouldin ovirlede 
True humble herds with ther miftie hede, 

Nere comfort adaies when your eyin clere 
Difcfofe and fprede, my liv’is Ladie dere. 

Je vouldray: but the greteGod difpofeth. 

And makith cafuell by his providence 
Soche thing, as mann’is frele wit purpofeth, 400 
All for the beft, if that your confcience 
Not grutche it, but in humble paciencc 
It receve, for God faieth withoutin fable 
A faithfall herte evir is acceptable. 

Cautelis, whofo ufith gladlie glofeth. 

To efehewe foche it is right high prudence. 

What ye faied onis, mine herte oppofeth. 

That my wriryng Japis in your abfence 
Plefid you moche bettir than my prefence, 

let can I more, ye be not excufable, 210 
A faithfall herte evir is acceptable. 

Quakith my penne, my fpirite fuppofeth 
That in mv writing ye find woll offence, 

Min here welknith thus fone, anon it rifeth. 

Now 


Digitized by boogie 




The Boke of Boethius. 


Now hotte, now colde, and eft in grete fervence. 
That mifte is, is caufid of negligence. 

And not of malice, therefore beth merciable, 

A faithfull herte evir is acceptable. 

Venvoys. 

Forthe complaint, forthe thou lacking eloquence. 


35? 


Forthe litil lettir of enditing lame, a 

I have befought my ladie’s Sapience 
Of thy behalfe, for to accept in game 
Thine inabilite, doe thou the fame: 

Abide, have more yet: Je ferve Joveflej 
Now forth, I clofc The* in holy Venus name, 
1 he (hall unclofe my hert’is govirndfe. 


Thus endeth this Ballade. 



Here foloweth the Boke of 


BOETHIUS 

D E 

CONSOLATIONE PHILOSOPHIC. 

In this Book are handled high and hard obfeure Points, viz. The Purveyance 
of God, the Force of Deltiny, the Freedom of our Wills, and the infallible 
Prefcience of the Almighty j and that the Contemplation of God hhnfelf is 
our Summum Bonum. 


Metrum pr'tmum. 

Carmina qui quondam ftudio florente peregi , 
Flebilis , heu y moeftos cogor inire modos. &c. 

.as! I wepyng am conftrained to begin 
verfe of forowfall matter, that whilom in 
florifhyng ftudie made delitable ditees. 
For lo! rendyng mufes of Poetes enditen 
to me thinges to be Writen, and drerie teres. At lafte 
no drede ne might overcame tho mufes, that thei ne 
werren fellowes, and foloweden my waie, that is to 
faie, when I was exiled, thei that werenof my youth 
whilom welfoll and grene, comforten now forowfull 
wierdes of me olde man: for elde is comen unware- 
ly upon me, hafted by the harmes that I have, and 
forowe hath commaunded his age to be in me. Heres 
hore aren (had overtimeliche upon my hed: and the 
flacke skinne tremblethof mine empted bodie. Thilke 
deth of men is welt foil, that ne commeth not in yeres 
that be fwete, but cometh to wretches often ideped: 
Alas, alas! with how defe an ere deth cruell turneth 
awaie fro wretches, and naieth for to clofe wepyng 
eyen. While fortune unfaithfoll favoured me with 
light godes, that forowfull houre, that is to faie, the 
deth, had almofte drente myne hedde: but now for 
fortune cloudie hath chaunged her decevable chere to 
mewarde, myne unpitous life draweth along ungre- 
able dwellynges. O ye my frendes, what, or where¬ 
to avaunted ye me to ben welfoll ? For he that hath 
fallin, ftode in no ftedfaft degre. 



Fro fa prima. 

Hac dum me cum tacit us ipfe reput arem, que - 
rimoniamque lacrymabilem ftyli officio de- 
fgnarem , aftitiffie mthi fupra verticem vifa 
eft mulier reverendi admodum vult&s , oculis 
ardentibus , ultra communem , &c. 

I N the mene while, that I ftil recorded thefe 
thynges with my felf, and marked my wepelie 
complainte with office of poindell: I faugh ftond- 
yng aboven the hight of myn hed a woman of foil 
grete reverence, by fcmblaunt. Her eyen brennyng, 
and clere, feyng over the common might of raenne, 
with a lively colour, and with foche vigour and 
ftrength that it ne might not be nempned, all were it 
fo, that fhe were full of fo grete age, that menne 
wou d.n not trowen in no manere, that Ihe were of 
our elde. 

The ftature of her was of doutous Judgemente, 
for fometyme (he conftrained and foronke her felven, 
like to the common mefure of menne: And fome¬ 
tyme it femed, that flie touched the heven with the 
hight of her hedde. A nd when (he hove her hedde 
higher, fte perced the felf heven, fo that the fight of 
menne lokyng was in ydell: her clothes wer maked 
of right delie thredes, and fubtel craft of perdurable 
j matter. The whiche clothes fhe had woven with 
i her owne handes, as I knewe well after by her felf 
jdeclaryng, and fhewyng to me the beautie: The 

whiche 
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whiche dothes a darkenefle of a forletcn and' difpi- 
fed clde had dusked and darked, as it is wonte to 
darke by finoked Images. 

In the nethcreft hemme or border of thefe dothes 
menne redde iwoven therein a Grckifhc A. that fig- 
nifieth the life a&ive, and above that letter, in the hi- 
eft bordure, a Grekifhc C. that fignificth the life con- 
templatife. And bctwenc thefe two letters there 
were feen degrees nobly wrought, in mailer of lad¬ 
ders, by whiche degrees menne might climben from 
the nethereft letter to the uppereft: nathdefle handcs 
of fome men hadden kerve that clothe, by violence 
or by ftrength, and everiche manne of’hem had borne 
awaie foche peces, as he might getten. And for- 
fothe this forefaied woman bare finale bokes in her 
right hande, and in her left hand (he bare a feepter. 
And when flic fawe thefe Poeticall mufes approch- 
yng about my bed, and endityng wordes to my we- 
pynges, fhe was a litle amoved, and glowed with 
cruell eyen. Who (q% file) hath buffered approchen 
to this like manne thefe commcn ftrompettes, of 
which is the place that menne callen Theatre, the 
whiche onely ne aflwagen not his forowes with re¬ 
medies, t>ut thei would feden and norifhe Kym with 
fwete venime? Forfothe, that ben tho that with 
thornes, and prickynges of talentes of affcccions, 
whiche that ben nothyng fruftuous nor profitable, di- 
ftroien the Corne, plentuous of fruiftes of refon. For 
thei holden hertes of men in ufage, but thei ne deli¬ 
ver no folke fro maladie. But if ye mufes had with- 
drawen fro me with your flatteries any unconnyng 
and unprofitable manne, as ben wont to findc Com- 
menly emong the peple, I would well futfre thelafle 
grevoufly. For why, in foche an unprofitable man 
myne ententes were nothyng endamaged. But yc 
withdrowen fro me this man, that hath ben nourish¬ 
ed in my ftudies or fcoles ofEleaticis, and ofAcade- 
demieis in Grece. But gocth now rather awaie ye 
Mermaidens, whiche that ben fwete, till it be at the 
laft, and fuffreth this man to be cured and heled by 
my mufes, that is to fay, by my notcfull fciences. 
And thus this companie of mufes iblamed caften 
wrothly the chere dounward to the yerth, and /hew¬ 
ing by rednelfe ther fhame, thei pafleden forowfully 
the threfholde. And I of whom the fight plounged 
in teres was darked, fo that I ne might not know 
what that woman was, of fo Imperial audthoritie, I 
woxe all abafhed and ftonied, and caff my fight 
doune to the yerth, and began frill for to abide what 
ihe would doen afterward. Then came fhe nere, and 
let her doune upon the uttereft corner of my bed, 
and ihe beholdyng my chere, that was caft to the 
yerth, hevie and grevous of. wepyng, complained 
with thefe wordes (that I ihall faine) the. perturba- 
cion of my thought. 




Metrum fee nudum. 

Hen! qudm pracipiti merfta prof undo- 
Mens hebet, G) propria luce relula 
Tendit in extern as ire tern bras, 
Terrenis quotics flatibus afla 
Crefcit in immenjum noxia cur a ! 

Hie quondam Ccc/o fiber aperto, Sec. 


A Las! howe the thought of this man, dreintc in 
overthrowyng depenefle, dulleth and forletetii 
his proper elerenefle, mintyng to gone into forain 
darkenefle, as oft as his anoious befines wexeth 
without ihefure, that is driven with worldlie YVindes. 
This man that whilome was fre, to whom the hcven 


was open and knowen, and was wont to gone fri he-* 
venly pathes, and fawe the lightnefle of the redde 
Sunne, and behclde the Sterres of the colde Mone, 
and whiche Stcrre in heven ufeth wandcryng recour- 
fes ifliite by divers fpheres. This manne ovcrcomer 
had comprehended all this tliyng, by nomber of ac- 
compung in Afrronomic. And over this, he was 
wont to feken the caufes, whens the fowning windes 
moven, and beficn the fmothe water of the Se. And 
what fpirite tourneth the frablc heven. And why 
the fterre rifeth out of the red Eft, to fallen in the 
Wefteren waves. And what attempreth the luftie 
houres of the firfte .Sommer fefon, and dighteth and 
apparaileth the yerth with rofie floures. And who 
maketh the plumtuous Autumpne in full yeres fleten 
with hevie Grapes. And eke this manne was wonte 
to tell the divers caufts of nature* that were hiude. 
Alas! howlightlie isempted ihe light of his thought, 
and his ncckc is prelied with hevie chaines, and be- 
reth his chere enclined adowne for the grete weight, 
and is conftrained to loken on the foie yerth. 
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Sed Mediciua , inquit, potiiis tempus eft, qudm 
Querela. Turn verb totis in me intent a lu~ 
minibus. Tu ne ille es (ait) qui tioftro 
quondam ladle nut r it us, no fir is e dueat us a- 
f mentis, in virilis animi robur ' evafe- 
ras , dec. 


B U T tyme is now of Medicine (q^$ fhe) more 
then complainte. Forfothe then flic entendynge 
to me warue,- with all the lokyng of her eyen laied. 
Art not thou he (q^S fhe) that whilome ynourifhcd 
with my Milke, and fofrred with my, metes, were 
efcaped and commcn to the courage of a parfaite 
manne? Certes, I yave The foche armourcs, that if 
thou thy felf ne haddeft firfte cafte ’hem awaie, thei 
fhoulden have defended The in fikernefle, that maie 


not be overcomen. Knowcft thou not me ? YVhy 
art thou ftill? Is it for fhame, or for aftonying ? Ic 
were me lever it were for fhame, but it funeth me 
that aftonying hath opprefled The. And. when fhe 
fawe me not onely ftil, but rather without office of 
tongue, and all dombe, fhe laied her hande loitelie 
upon my breft, and faied : Here is- no perill (q’S fhe) 
he is fallen into a Lethargic, whiche that is a com¬ 
mon fikeneflc to hertes that ben dcceved. He hath 
a little foryeten hymfelf. But certes he fhall lightlie 
remembren hymfelf, if fo be that he hath knowen me 
cr nowe. And that he maie doen fo, I will wipe 
his eyen a little, that be darked by the cloude of 
mortall thynges. -Thefe wordes faied fhe, and with 
the lappe of her garmente, iplited in a frounce fne 
dried myne eyen, that weren full of the wawes of 
my wepynges. 

& * $>**>$>*?>& 

Tune me difeufsd liquerunt nolle tenebra, 
Lumiuibufque prior rediit 'vigor ; 

'Ut cum pracipiti glomerantur Jidera Coro, 
Nimbrfjque polus ftetit imbrihus, 

Sol fit ct, dc nouduw Ccelo venientibus aftris, dec. 

T Hus when that Nighte was difeufied awaie, 
Dcrknelle forlete me, and to my eyen repaired 
againe ther firft ftrength. And right as by enjam- 
ple, as the Sunne is hidde when the Sterres ben ca-„ 
verde with Cloudes, by a fwifte winde that hight 
Chorus, and the Firmament ftante derked by wete 

plungie 
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plungie Cloudcs, and that the Sterres not apperen 
U[ on the huxn, fo that the Night femed fprad upon 
the yerth, if then the wind that hight Boreas, ifcnr 
out of the Cave of the Countre of Thrace, beteth 
tins night, that is to faine, chafeth it awaie, and 
difcovcruh the clofcd daie, than fhineth Phoebus, 
ifiukcn with fodaine light, and fmiteth with his 
bemes in marveilyng eyen. 

i 

*Trofa tertia 

Haud aliter triftitia nebulis dijfolutis , baufi 
4celum , & ad cognofcendam me die antis fa 
ciem , mentem recepi. Itaque ubi in earn de- 
duxi oculosy intuitumque defix't, rejpicio nu- 
tricem me am , in cujus ab adolefcentia , &c. 

R ight fo and none otherwife, the Cloudes of fo- 
rowe diflolved, and doen awaie, I toke heven, 
anu receved mynde to knowen the face of my Phiii- 
cien: fo that I fette myne eyen upon her, and fatte¬ 
ned my lokyng. I beheld my Norice Philofophie, in 
whofe houfe I had converfed fro my youthe, and I 
fated thus. O thou Maittrelfe of all vertues, dif- 
cended from the foverain fete, why art thou corn- 
men into this folitarie place of myne exile? Art thou 
comen, for thou art made coulpable with me of falfe 
blames ? O (q’S (he) my nourice, fliould I forfake 
The now, and fliould I not parten with The by 
com men travaile the charge that thou hafte fuffered 
for envie of my name? Certes, it were not lefull ne 
(ittyng to Philofophie, to leten without companie 
the waie of him that is innocente: Should I then re¬ 
dout my blame, and agrife as though there wer befal¬ 
len a newe thing ? for troweft thou that Philofophie 
be now aluirfirft affailed in perilles by folke of wick¬ 
ed maner ? Have I not driven with full grete ftrief, 
in olde tyme, before the age of my Plato, ayenft the 
folehardineffe of foly ? And eke the fame Plato liv- 
yng, his Maifter Socrates deferved vi&orie of un- 
rightfull deth in my prefence. The heritage of the 
■whiche Socrates, the heritage is to faine the Do- 
fixine of the whiche Socrates, in his opinion of fe- 
licite, that I clepe welefuhulTe, when that the peo¬ 
ple of Epicuriens and Stoiciens, and many other, en¬ 
forced them to go ravifli, every man for his parte, 
that is to faine, that everich of ’hem would drawen 
to the defence of his opinion the wordes of Socrates, 
theias in partieof their praie, to droune me cry.'ng 
and debatyng there ayenttc, and corven and r. nten 
any clothes, that I had woven with myne own handes, 
and with tho clothes that thei had araced out of my 
clothes thei wentin awaie, wenyng that I had gone ! 
with *hem every dele. In whiche Epicuriens and 
Stoiciens for as moche as there femed fome traces 
and fteppes of my habite, the folie of wenyr.g tho 
Epicuriens and Stoiciens my familiers perverted fome, 
through the errour of the wicked multitude of’hem: 
This is to fain, for thei femed Philofophers, thei 
weren purfued to the deth and flaine. So if thou 
haft not knowen the exilyng of Anaxagoras, ne the 
enpotfoning of Socrates, ne the tourmentes of Zeno, 
for thei weren ftraungers, yet mighteft thou have 
knowen the Senecas, the Canios, and the Soranos: 
Of whiche folke the renomc is neither over olde ne 
unfolempne. The whiche menne nothyng els ne 
brought to the deth, but onely for thei were enform- 
ed of my maners, and femeden mofte unlike to the 
ftudies of wicked folke. And forthy thou oughteft 
not to wondrert, though that I in the bitter Se be dri¬ 
ven with tempeftes blowing about. In the whiche < 
this is pay mofte purpofe, that is to fain, to difple- 
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fen wicked men. Of whiche (hrewes, all be the 
hoftc never fo grete, it is to dilpife, for it is not go¬ 
verned w.th no leder of refon, but it is raviflied onc- 
ly by hetyng errour, folilie and lightlie. And if thei 
fometyme make an hofte ayenft us, alfaile us as ftren- 
ger, our leder draweth together his richelfes into his 
Toure, and thei ben ententife about farpleris or fa- 
chelles, unprofitable for to taken. But we then ben 
high aboven, ftker from all tumulte and wode noife, 
wareneftored and enclofed in (oche a Paleis, whi¬ 
ther as the clateryng or anoying folie, maie not 
attaine, we fcorne foche raveners, and henters of 
fouleft thynges. 




Metrum quartum. 

f uifquis compojito Jerenus avo 
'at urn Jub pe dibus dedit fit per bum , 
Fortunamque tueus utramque reffus 
Inviftum potuit tettere vultum, &c. 

W H O (b it be that dere of vertue, fadde, and 
well ordinate of livyng, that hath putte un¬ 
der fote the proude wierdes, and loketh upright 
upon either Fortune, he maie holden his chere undif- 
comfited. 

The rages ne the manaces of the Se, commovyng 
and chafyng unware hete from the bottome, ne (hall 
not move that manne, ne the unftable Mountaigne 
that hight Vefcvus, that writheth out through his 
broken Chimeneis fmokyng Fires, ne the waie of 
Thonder leite, that is wonte to fmiten h gh Toures, 
ne (hall not move that man. Whereto then wretches 
drede ye Tirauntes, that ben wode, and felonous 
without any ftrength? Hope after nothyng, ne drede 
thou not : and lo (halt thou difarmen the ire of thilke 
unmightie Tiraunte. But who that quakyng dre- 
deth, or defircth thyng that is not liable of his 
righr, that manne, that fo ciocth, hath cafte awaie 
his Ihilde, and is removed fro his place, and enla- 
feth hym in the chaine, with the whiche he maie be 
drawen. 

Trofa quarta. 

Sent if it, in quit , hac y .atqne animo iUahuntur 
t uo ? Efe A v^c/lv ; Quid jles ? f^uid 

In cry mis manus? Si operam me die ant is ex - 
peel as, oportet ut minus detegas tuum , &c. 

F EIeft thou (q^> (he) thefe thynges ? And entren 
thei aught in thy courage ? Art thou like an 
Alfe to the harp? Why wepift thou? Why fpilleftc 
thou teres ? If thou abideft after helpe of the Leche, 
The beboveth difeover thy wounde? Tho 1 had ga¬ 
thered ftrength in my courage, and anfwered and 
faied. And nedeth it (qY I) of reherfvng, or of a- 
monicion, andflteweth it notinough by hymfclf the 
(harpenes that wexeth wode againft me ? Ne moveth 
it not The to fe the face, or the maner of this place? 
Is this the libraric that t..ou haddeft,chofen for a 
right certain liege to The in mine hous, there as thou 
difputeft oft with me, of the feitnee of thynges, 
touchyng divimte, and touchynge mankynde? Was 
then myne habite foche as it is now, was my face 
or chere foch as is now, whan I fought with The 
the fecretes of nature, when thou entbrmedeft my 
maners, and the refon of all my life, to the enfample 
of th’ order of heven? Is not this the guerdone that 
I referre to The, to whom I have .be obeifaunt ? 

Z z z z Certes, 
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Certes, thou enformecieft by the mouthe of Plato this 
fentence, that is to fainc, that comen things or_com¬ 
munal ties we'ren blisful!, if thci that had ftudied all 
fully to wifedome, govemeden thilke thyngts: or 
els if it fo befell, that the governours of communal- 
ties ftudien to gette wifedome. Thou faidift eke 
by the mouthe of the fried Plato, that it was a ne- 
cefl'arie caufe, wife mentie to taken and defiren the 
covernaunce of comen thynges, for that the, gover- 
naunce of citees, ileft in the handes of felonous tour- 
mentors, citezeins ne Dioulden not bringen in pelh- 
lence and diftrnccion to gode folke. And therefore 
I followyng thilke aufthours, defired to put forthe 
in execucion and in afte of comen admmiftracion 
thilke thinges, that I had lerned of The, emong my 
fecrete refting whiles; thou and God, that put m 
the tnoughtes of wife folke, ben knowen with me, 
that nothyng ne brought me to maftrie or digmtie, 
but the comen ftudic of all godenefle. And ther- 
fore cometh it, that betwene. wicked folk and me 
have ben grtvous difeordes, that ne mighten not be 
releled by praiers: for this libertie hath the fredome 
ef confidence, that the wrathe of more mightie folke 
hath alwaie ben difpifed of me, for favacion or 
right. How oft have I Vefifted and withftande, that 
man that hight Con gaff, that nvde alwaie th’aflaut 
ayenft the profper fortunes of pore fcble folke? How 
eft eke have I put of or caft out hym Triguill, Pro- 
tofte of the Kynge’s hous, bothe of the wronges 
that he had begonne to doen, and eke fully perform¬ 
ed? How often have I covered and defended by t.ie 
aufthoritie of me, pur ayenft peri’les, that is to fainc, 
put myne auCthoritie in peril!, for the wretched pore 
folke, that the covetife of ftraungers impun.fii .d tur- 
mtnteden alwaie with mifefes, and gr.vaunccs out 
of nomber? Never manne yet drowe me fro right to 
wrong. When I fa we the Fortunes and the richdles 
of the peple of the Provinces ben harmed and amen- 
ufed, either by privie ravines, pr by comen tributes 
or cariages, as fbry was I as thei that fuftreden the 
harme. L lofa. When Theodorike kyng of Gothes 
in a dedde yere had his garners full of corne, and 
commaunded that no man fhould buye no corn , 
till his corne wer fold, and at a grevous derc prile: 
Boece withftode that ordinaunce, and overcame it, 
knowyng all this the king Theodorike himfelf. Co- 
empeion is to faie, comen achate or buying together, 
that were eftablifhed upon the peple, by loche ama- 
ner impoficion, as who fo bought a bufhell of Corne, 
he muft yeven the kyng the fiveth parte. Textus. 
When it was in the fore hongrie tyme, there was 
eftablilhed grevous and unprofitable coempcion, that 
men feen well, it fhould gretlie tourmente and en- 
domagen all the Province of Campaine. I toke ftrife 
ayenft the Provoft of the Pretorie, for the common 
profitc. And the I^ ng knowyng of it, I overcame 
it, fo mat the coempcion was not asked, ne toke ef- 

Pauline a Counfailour of Rome, the richcffes of 
the whiche Pauline the houndes of the Paleis, that is 
to faie, the officers woulden have devoured by hope 
and covet.fe, yet drowe I out of the jawes of 'hem 
that gapeden. And for as moche as the paine of| 
the accafacion ajudged before ne fhould not fodainly 
henttn, ne punifhen wrongfully Albine a Counfai¬ 
lour or Rome, I putte me ayenft the hates, and in- 
dignacions of the accufour Cyprian. Is it not then 
ir.ough, fens that I have purchafed grete difeordes 
ayenft my felt'? But I ought be more allured ayenft 
other folke, that for the love of righcwifntlfe I never 
referved nothyng to my felf, to themwarde of the 
kynge’s halle, by whiche I were the more fiker. But 
through tho fame accufours accufyng, I am con- 
dempned. Of the nomber of whiche accufours, one 


Bafilius that whilom was chafed out of the Kynge’s 
fervice, is now compelled in accufyng of my name, 
fornede of foraine money. 

Alfo, Opilion and Gaudentius, have accufed met 
All be it fo that the Juftice Regall had whilome de¬ 
nied them bothe to gone into exile, for iher treche- 
ries and fraudes without nomber. To whiche judge¬ 
ment thei n’olden not obeve, but defended ’hem by 
the fikerndfe of holie houfes, that is to faine, fled- 
den into Scintewarie: And then when this was ap- 
perccved by the Kynge, he commaunded, but if thei 
avoided the Cite of Ravenne, by ctrtaync daye af- 
figned, that menne fhould marken ’hem on the fore- 
hedde, with an hotte yron, and chafen ’hem out of 
thetoune. Now what thyng iemeth might be like¬ 
ned to this crueltie, for certes this fame daie was 
reccvcd the accufing of my name, by thilke fame ac- 
cufoures? What maie be f'aied hereto? Hath my ftu- 
die and my connynge deferved thus, or els the fore- 
faied dampnacion of me, made them rightful accu¬ 
fours or no? Was not fortune afhamed of this? 
Certes, all had not fortune ben afhamed, that inno¬ 
cence was accufed, yet ought fhe have had fliame of 
the filrhe of myne accufours. But askeft thou in 
fumme of what gilre 1 am accufed ? Men faine that I’ 
would faven the companie of the Scnatours. And 
defi:eft thou to heren in what maner I am accufed? 
that I fhould have diftourbed the accufour to beren 
Letters, by whiche he fhould have made the Sena- 
tours giltie, ayenft the Kynge’s roiall Majeftie. O 
Maiftrelle, what demeft thou of this ? Shall I for fake 
this blame, that I be no fhame to The? Certes, I 
have would it (that is to faie) the favacion of the 
Senate, ne I flia.l never let to wilne it, and that I 
conk lie and am aknowe, but the entente of the ac¬ 
cufour to ben diftourbed fhall cefe. Shall I elepe 
that a felonie or a fynne, that I have defired the fa¬ 
vacion of the order of the Senate? And certes had 
thilke fame Senate doen through ther decrctes and 
ther judgementes, as though it were a finne and a 
felonie, that is to wilne the favacion of them. But 
folic, that licth alwaie to hymfelf, maie not chaunge 
the mcrite of thynges; ne I trowe not by the judge- 
mente of Socrates, that it were lefull to me, to hide 
the foe he, ne afl'ente to lefynges: but certes, how fo 
ever it be of this, I putte it to gefl'en or prilen, of 
the judgement of The, and of wife folke, of whiche 
tliyngc all the ordinaunce andthefothe (for as moche 
as folke that ben to comen after our daies, lhal 
knowen it) I have putte it in Scripture, and in re- 
membraunce. For touchyng the Letters falfely made, 
by whiche Letters I am accufed, to have hoped the 
tredome of Rome, what appertained me to fpeken 
thereof? Of whiche Letters the fraude had ben ffiew- 
ed apertlie, if I had had libertie for to have ufed, 
and ben at confdlion of mine accufours, the whiche 
thyng in all nedes hath grete ftrength. For what ci¬ 
ther ficdom maie menne hopen? Certes, I would 
that fome other fredome might be hoped, I would 
then have anfwered, by the wordes ot a man, that 
hight Canius: For when he was accufed ofCanius, 
Csfar Germane’s forme, that he was knowyng and 
conftntyng of a conjuracion made ayenft hym. Tiiis 
Camus anfwered thus: if I had wifte it, thou had- 
deft not wifte it. In whiche thyng, forow hath not 
fo dulled my witte, that I plain onely, that ffireude 
folke apparailcn Felonies againfte vertue, but I won¬ 
der gretly, how that thei maie performe thinges that 
thei have hoped for to doen; for why? to wilne 
fhreudneife, that cometh paraventure of our definite: 
But it is l.ke a Monfter and a marveile,' how that in 
the prefente fight of G O D maie beri acheved and 
performed fochc thynges, as every felcnous manne 
hath coneeved in his thought againft innocentes. 
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For whiche thynge, one of thy farriiliers not unskil¬ 
ful! asked thus, If G O D is, whens comen wicked 
thynges? But, all had it;-ben iefull that felonous folk, 
that npwe defiren the blode, and the deth of all gode 
menne, ^nd eke of the Senate, have wilned to gone 
diftroyen me, whom thei have feen alwaie batailen 
and defenden gode men and eke all the Senate, that 
had not defcrved of the fathers (that is to faine of 
the Senatours)- that thei fhoulden will my deftruc- 
cion. Thou remembrefle well as I gelfe, that when 
I would, doen or , faine any thyng, thou thy felf al¬ 
waie prefePfPTUledcft me. 

At the cite of Verone, when that the king gredie 
of conjen.daughter, cade hym to tranfpprten upon al 
th’order ofjhe fcnate the gilte of his roiall Maje- 
ftie, 9t the .which© gilte that Albin was,accufed, 
with how -.grete fikemefle qt perill to me defended 
Fall the Senate-? Thou, woteft well that I faie fothe, 
pe I, ne availpted me never in praifyng of my felf: 
For alwaie, when any wight recevesh precious re- 
nome, ijt avauntyng of hyipfelf, or his werkes, he 
amenufeth the fecre of h ‘5 C9»ifcience. 

1 But. now thou maicft_ well feen,. tp what ende I 
am comen for myne innoctncie, I receive paine of 
falfe Felonie, for guerdone of verie vertue. And 
what open confdfion of felonie had ever Judges, fo 
accord.iunte in cruelte, that is to faine, as myne ac- 
cufyng hath, that either errour of manne’s witte, or 
els condicion of Fortune* that is uncertaine to all 
mortall folke, ne fubmitted fome of’hem, that is to ' 
faie, that it ne enclined fome Judge to have pite or 
compaffion? For although J had ben accu.fed, /that Ij 
would brenne holie honfes, and flrangle PrieftesI 
with wicked fwerde, or that I had greithed deth to 
all gode menne, algates the fentence fhould have pu¬ 
nched me prefente con tiffed and convifte. 

But now I am removed from the Cite of Rome, 
almofte five hundred thoufand paas, I am without 
defence dampned to profcripcion and to deth, for 
the liudiesand bounties that 1 have doen to the Se¬ 
nate. But o well ben thei worthie pf merite, as 
who" faieth: naie, there might yet never none of 
*hem be .copvict of foche a blame as mine is. Of 
whiche trelpacc mine accufours feen full wel the 
dignitie, tor thei would darken it with medling of 
fome felonie. Thei baren me on hand and faied, 
that 1 had poluted and defouled my confcience with 
Sacrilege, for covetife of dignitie: and certes, thou 
thy felf that art planted in me, chacedeft out of the 
iiege of my corage all covetife of mortall thynges, 
ne Sacrilege ne had no leve to have a place in me 
Before thyne eyes. For thou droppedeft every daie 
in mineeres, and in my thought, thilke commaunde- 
tnente of Pythagoras, that is to faie: Menne fball 
ferven to God, and not to Goddes. Ne. it was not 
conveniente ne none nede, to taken help of the foul- 
eft fpirites, I that thou , haft ordeined, and fet in 
foche excellence, that thou madeft me like to God: 
And over this, the right dene fecrete chamber of 
myne hous, that is to faie, my wife, and the com- 
panie of mine honeft frendes, and my wive’s father, 
as well holie as worthy to be reverenfed for his dedes, 
defenden me from all foche fufpeccion of foche blame. 
But oh malice! For thei that accufen me, taken of 
The, Philofophie, faith of fo grete blame, for thei 
trowen that I have had affinite to malifice or en- 
chauntment, bicaufe that I am replenilhed, and ful¬ 
filled with thy techynges, and enformed of thy ma- 
ners. And thus it luffifeth not onely, that thy reve- 
renfe ne availe me naught, but if thou of thy fre- 
will rather- be blemifbed with mine offeneion. 
But certes, to the harmes that I have there betideth 
■yet this encrefe of harme, that the geflyng and the 
judgemente of .moche.folke ne foken nothyng to the 


delertes of thinges, but Pnely to the aventure of 
fortune, and judgen that only foche thinges ben pur- 
veied of God, which that temporalle wilfulnefle 
commaundech. Glofa. As thus, that if a wight 
have profperite, he is a gode manne, arid worthie to 
have that profperitie, and who fo hath adverfitie, he 
is a wicked manne, and God hath forfake hym, and 
he is worthie to have that adverfitie. This is the 
opinion of fome folke, and therof cometh the gode- 
gefling firft of all thing, forfaketh wretches. Certes,' 
it greveth me to thinke right now, on cb^rs Tenten- 
ces -that the pepie faith of. me.: and thus moche I 
faie, that, the laft charge of contrarious Fortune is 
this, that when any blatfle is laied upon a. caitife, 
men wenen that he hath deferved that he fuffereth. 
Arid I that am put Awaie, from gode men, and dif- 
poiled- of dignities, and defouled , of my-name by 
geflyng, have fuffred turmentes for my gocle deedes. 
Certes,'pae femeth that I fe the felonous cpvines of 
wicked men habounderi in joie and in gbidnefle, and 
I fe that every lorell fhapeth hym lo finide riewe 
fraudes, for to accuf? gqde folk, and I fe that gode 
folke be overthrowen, fordrede of my perill, and e- 
very luxurious turmentour dare doen all felonie un¬ 
pun ifhed, and be excited thereto by yeftes, and in¬ 
nocences be not onely difpoiled of fikemefle, but of 
defence, and therto me lift to crien to God in' this 
irianer. ' 



Metrum quintum. 


O fe lifer i cppdltor or bis ? 

f ui perpetuo nixus folio y 
apido Coslum turbine verfas, 

Legernque pati fidera cogis, . 

‘Vt nunc pleno lucida cornu; 

Totis fratris & obvia flammiSy 
Condat ft e lids Luna minor es % 

Nunc obfeuro pallida cornu , 

I Tbcebo propipr, lumina perdaty &c. 

T Hou maker of the whele, that bereth the fterres, 
which that are faftened to tby perdurable 
chaire, and turneft the heven with a ravelhyng fweigh, 
and conftraincft the fterres to fuffre thy Lawe, fo 
that the Mone fometynje. Alining with her full 
homes, and metyng with al the bemes of the Sunne 
her brother, hideth the Jierres that ben lefle: AncJ 
fometime when the Mone pale with her darke homes 
approcheth the Sunne, iefeth her lightes: and that 
the evin fterre Hcfperus, which that in the firft tyme 
of the night bringeth firfte her colde arifing, cometn 
eft ayen her ufed courle, and is pale by the Morowe 
at rifynge of the Sunne, and is then icleped Lucifer. 
Thou reftraineft the daie by fhor.ter dwellyng, in the 
tyme of the cplde Winter, that maketh the leves fall. 
Thou divideft the fwifte tides of the nighr, when 
the hote Sommer is Thy might attempreth 

the variaunt fefons pf the yere, fo that Zephyrus, 
the debonaire winde, bringeth ayen in the firft Som¬ 
mer fefon the leves that the , winde, that highte Bo¬ 
reas, hath reft awaie.in Autumpne, that is to faie, 
the laft ende of Sommer, and the fedes that the 
fterre that hight Afoturps few, be woxen high comes, 
when the fterre Sirius enchafeth ’hem. .There is ao- 
thyng unbounden from this olde Lawe, ne forktteth 
the werke of his proper eftate. 

Q ?!?PH govetnour, gpverning all {hinges by cer- 
taine enfle, why refufeft thou onely to governe thp 
werkes pf menne by due pianer? Why fuffreft thou, 
th^t.flidyng, fortune tpuroyth fp gretp. enterdiaiingcs 
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of thynges, fo that anoyous paine that fhould duelie 
punilhe Fclones, punifhcth Innocentes: And folke of 
wicked maners litten in high chaires, and annoying 
folke, treden (and that unrightfully) on the neckes of 
holy mtn, and vertue clere and Ihinyng naturally, 
is hid in derke derkenefles, and the rightful man be- 
reth the paiae and the blame of the felons ? Ne the 
forfweringe, ne the fraude covcrde and kempt with 
a falfe eolotire, ne annoyeth not to Chrewdes, the 
which Ibrewdes, whan ’hem lift ufen ther ftrength, 
they rejoyfen ’hem to put under ’hem the foveraine 
kynges, which that the peplc without nombre dre- 
den. O thou whatfoever thou be, that knytteft al 
bondes of thinges, loke on thefe wretches erthes; 
we men that ben not a foule partie, but a fayre parte 
of fo gret a werke, we ben tourmented in this fe of 
fortune. Thou govemour, withdrawc, and reftreine 
the ravilhing flodts, and fallen and ferme thefe yerthes 
liable, with thilke bondc, wyth which thou gover- 
nefte heven that is fo large. 

Profit quinta. 

Hac ubi continuato dclore delatravi , ilia vul- 
tu place do , nihilque meis quejlibus mot a. 
Cum te, inquit, mcefium, lacrymantemque 
vidiffem , ilico miferum exulemque cognovi ; 
fed qudm id longinqutm ejfet exilium , See. 

W Han I had with a eontynuall forowe fobbed, 
or broken oute thefe thinge*, fhe with her 
there pcfible and nothinge amoved with my com* 
plaintes, faid thus. Whan I fay The (q’S fht) fo- 
rowful and wtping, I wift anon that thou wer a 
wretch and exiled: But I wift never how fere thin 
exile was, yf thy tale ne had yfhewed it me. But 
certes al be thou ferre fro thy countrey, thou n’art 
not put oute of it, but thou haft failed of thy way 
and gone amyfle. And if tl.ou haft lever for to wene 
that thou be put out of thy countre, than hafte thou 
put out thy felfe, rather than any other wight hath, 
for no wight (but thou thy felf) ne might never have 
done that to The: For yf thou remembre The of 
what countre thou art borne, it n’is nat governed by 
emperours ne by governement of multitude, as we- 
ren the countreis of ’hem of Athenes, but one lorde 
and one kyng, and that is God, that is lord of thy 
countre, which that rejo\feth him of the dwelling 
of his cytezins and not for to put ’hem in exile. Of 
the which lord it is a fredomc to be governed by the 
bridle of hym, and obey to his juftice. Haft thou 
forgotten thilke olde lawe of thy cyte, in the which 
cyte it is ordeinedand eftabliihed, that what wyght 
hath lever founde therein his fete or his houfe than 
els wher, he maie nat be exiled by no righte from 
that place ? For who fo that is conteined within the 
paleis of thilke cyte, there is no drede that he maye 
deferve to be exiled. But who that letteth the wil 
t’ enhabite there, he forletteth alfo to deferve to be 
a citezein of thilke cite. So that I fay, that the face 
of this place ne raoveth me not fo mykel, as thyne 
owne face. Me I ne aske not rather the walles of 
thy librarie, apparayled and wrought with yvory 
and with glalfe, than after the fete of thy thought, 
i in whiche I put nat whilom bokes, but I put that, 
that maketh bokes worthy of price or precious, that 
is to fay, fentence of my bokes. And certainly of 
thy defertes bellowed in comen gode, thou hafte 
fayd foth, but after the multitude of thy gode dedes, 
thou hafte fayd fewe. And of the honeftie or of the 
falfenefte-of thinges that ben oppofed againfl: The, 


thou hafte remembred thinges that be knowen to all 
folke. And of the felonies and fraudes of thin accu- 
fours, it femeth The to have touched it forfoth right¬ 
fully and Ihortly; al mighten tho fame thinges better 
and more plentuoufly ben couthe in the mouthe of 
the peple, that knoweth all this. Thou hafte eke 
blamed gretlye and complained of the wrongeftill 
dede of the Senate. And thou hafte forowed for 
my blame, and thou haft wopen for the damage of 
thy renoun that is apeiredj and thy laft forowe en- 
chafed ayen fortune, thou complayneft the guerdons 
ne be not evenly yolden to the deferts of folke. And 
in thy latter ende of thy wode mufe thou praydeftc 
that thy Ike pece that govemeth the heven, Ihulde 
governe the erthe. But for that many tribulacjpns of 
affeccions have alfailled The, and forowe and yre and 
weping to drawen The diverfly, as thou art now fe- 
ble of thought, mightier remedies ne fliullen not yet 
touchen The, for which we willen fomdele ufen 
lyghter medicynes, fo that thylke paffions that be 
waxen harde in fwellynge by perturbacions flowynge 
into thy thoughte, mowen wexe efy and fofte, to re- 
ceve the ftrength of a'raore mighty and more egre 
medicyne by an elier touchyng. 

Metrum fextum. 

Cum Phcebi radiis grave 
Cancri Sidus inafiuat. 

Turn qui larga negantibus 

Sale is femina credidit , ,'fi 

Elufiis Cereris fide 

Qiternas pergat ad Arbores. 

Nunquam purpureum Nemus 
Letturus violas petas, &c. 

W Han that the hevy fterre of the Canere en* 
chafeth by the bemes of Phoebus: that is to 
faine, whan that Phoebus the fonne is in the figne of 
of Canere, whofo yeveth than largiie his feries to the 
fdds that refufen to receve ’hem, let him gon begiitd 
of trull that he had to his come, to akchorns of okes. 
Yf thou wilte gather violettes, ne go thou nat to the 
purple wodde, when the fold chirkinge agriftthe of 
colde, by the felnefle of the winde that hight Aqui- 
lone. Yf thou defyreft or wilt ufen grapes^ ne leke 
thou nat a gloutons honde to llraine and prelic the 
ftalkes of the vyne in the firfte fommer cefon. For 
Bacchus the god of wine hathe rather yeven his 
yeftes to Autumpne the latter ende of fommer. God 
tokeneth and alfygneth the times, ablynge *hem to 
ther propre offyees, ne he fuffreth not the ftoundcs, 
which that himfelfe hath devyded and conftrayned, 
to ben ymedled togi’Ser : and forthy he that forlet¬ 
teth certaine ordinaunce of doynge by overthrow¬ 
ing way, he ne hath no glad iflue or ende of his 
werkes. 

Profit fiexta. 

Primum igitur , patcrifne me panculis roga - 
tionibus Jlatum tu£ mentis attivgere , atque 
tentare, ut quis modus fit tua curationis 
intelligam. See. 

F irfte woldeft thou fuffre me to touche and aflaye 
the eftate of thy thought by a fewe demaunaes, 
lo that I may underftand the maner of thy curacion? 
Aske- me (q^S I) at thy will, that thou wolt, and I 
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£bal anfvver. Tho faide flie thus: Whether weneft 
thou (q^S fhe) that this world be governed folifhly 
by happes and fortunes, or els weneft thou that 
there be in it any governement oi refon ? B. Certes 
(q’S I) I ne trowe nat m no maner that fo certaine 
thin^cs fhulde be moved by forrunous fortune, but I 
wote wel that God, maker and maifter, is gover- 
nour of his werke, ne was never yet day that might 
put me out of the fothnefl'e of that fentence. P. So 
is it (q’S fhe) for the fame thinge fange thou a litel 
here bcforne, and bewailedeft and wepteft, thatone- 
ly men were put Out of the cure of God, for of all 
other thinges thou ne douteft nat, that they n’ere 
governed by refon. But oughe! I wonder certes 
gretly why that thou art fike, fens that thou arte put 
in fo wholfome a fentence: But let us feken deper. 
I conje&e that there lacketh I n’ot what. But fay 
me this. Sens that thou ne douteft not that this 
worlde be governed by God, with whiche governayle 
takeftthdu hede that it is governed? Unneth (q$ I) 
knowj the fentence of thy queftion, fo that I ne 
maie not yet anfweren to thy demaundes. I was 
not difceved (q^S fhe) that there ne failed fomewhat 
by whiche the malady of perturbacion is crepte into 
thy thought, fo as the ftrength of thy paleys fhinynge 
is open: but faye me this. Remembreft thou what 
is th’ende of thynges? and whiter th’ entencion of 
al kinde tcndeth.? 1 have herde tolde it fome tyme 
(qlS I) but drerineffe hath dulled my memory. Cer¬ 
tes (q^S fhe) thou woteft well whence all thinges be 
comen and proceden. I wote wel (q’S I) and aun- 
fwerde, that God is beginninge of al. And howe 
may this be (q’S fhe) that fens thou knoweft the be¬ 
ginning of thinges, that thou knowefte nat what is 
the ende of thinges ? but foche ben the cuftomes of 
perturbacion, and this power thei han that they 
may move a man from his place, that is to fay, from 
the ftablenelfe and perfection of his knowinge, but 
certes thei may nat al arace him, ne alien him in all: 
but I wold that thou woldeft anfwere to this. Re¬ 
membreft thou that thou arte a man? B. Why fhulde 
I not remembre that (q’S I). Phi. Mayft thou not 
tel me than (q’S fhe) what thing is a man ? Askeft 
thou not me (q’S I) whether that I be a refonable 
mortall belt ? I wote well and confdfe that I am it. 
Wifte thou never yet that thou were anye other 
thinge (q’S {he). No (q’S I). Nowe well knowe I 
(q’S (he) other caufe of thy maladye, and that righte 
grete ! Thou hafte lefte for to knowen thy felfe what 
thou art, through whiche I have plainly founden the 
caufe of thy maladie, or els the entre of recovering 
of thy hele. For why ? For thou art confounded 
with forvetynge of thy felfe: Thou forowdefte that 
thou art exiled of thy propre godes. And for thou 
ne wyfte what is th’ ende of thinges, forthy demeft 
thou that felonous and wikid men be mighty and 
welful: and for thou haftforieten by which governe- 
mentes the world is governed, forthy weneft thou 
that thefe mutacions ot fortune fleten without gover- 
nour. Thefe ben the caufcs not onely to malady, 
but certes gret caufes to deth: But I thanke the ac- 
tour, and the maker of hele, that nature hath not al 
forleten The. I have grete nourilhyng of thin hele, 
and that is the fothe fentence of governaunce of the 
world, that thou bileveft that the governing of it is 
not fubjefte ne underput to the folie of thefe happes 
aventurous, but to the refon of God ; and therefore 
doute The nothing, for of this litel fpark thine hete of 
lyfe lhall fhyne. But for as moch as it is not time 
yet of fafter remedies, and the nature is of thoughtes 
thus difceved, that as ofte as thei cafte awayc fothe 
opinions, they clothen ’hem in falfe opinions, of the 
which falfe opinions the derkenefle of pertourbacion 
wexeth up, that confoundeth the very infight, that 


derkenefle fhal Ifomwhat afl'aye to makenthinne and 
weke, by lyght and meaneliche remedies, fo that 
after that the derkenefle of difeevynge thinges be 
doen awaie, thou maye knowe the fhyning of very 
lyght. 



Metrum feptimum. 

Nubibut atris 
Condita nullum 
Fundere poffunt 
Sidera lumen. 

Si mare volvens 
Turbidus Aufter 
Mifieat aftum y 
Vitrea dudum 
Farque ferenis y &c. 

T HE fterres covered with blacke cloudes ne 
mowe yeven adoun no light, if the trouble 
wynde that hyght Aufter, turnynge and walowynge 
the fe medeleth the hete, that is to fayne the boyl- 
ynge up from the botome. The wawes that were 
whylome clere as glafle, and like to the fayre bright 
dayes, wythftante anon the fyghtes of men, by the 
fylthe and ordure that is refolved. And the fletyng 
ftreme that reileth doune diverfly from high moun- 
taighes is arrefted and refilled ofte tyme by the en- 
countryng of a ftone, that is departed and fallen from 
fome roche. And forthy, yf thou wilte loken and 
deme fothe with clere light, and holden the way 
with a right path, weive thou joy, drive fro drede, 
fleme thou hope, ne let no forow approche, that is 
to fayne, Let non of thefe four paflyons overcome or 
blende The. For cloudy and derke is thilke thoughte, 
and bounde with bridels, whereas thefe thinges 
reignen. 

Explicit liber primus. 



Fro fa prima. 

Toft hxc paulifper obticuit, atque ub 't atten- 
tionem me am mo deft a taciturnitate collegit , 
fic exorfa ejl: fi peniths agritudinis tuee 
caufas habitumque , &c. 

A Fter this Ihe ftinte a little, and after that ihe 
had ga^Sered by atemper ftylnefle myne atten- 
cion, as who fo might fayn thus. After thefe thynges 
Ihe ftynre a lytell, and whan (he apperceved by a- 
temper ftilnelfe, that I was ententife to heren her, 
Che began to fpeke in this wife. If I (q’S Ihe) have 
underftonden and knowen utterly the caufes and the 
habite of thy maladye, thou languilheft and art de¬ 
fected for defire and talent of thy rather fortune. She 
that ylke Fortune onelye that is chaunged as thou 
faineft to The warde, hath perverted the clerenefle 
and the eftate of thy courage. I underftond the felle 
or manyfolde colours and difeetes of thilke mervail- 
lous monftre fortune, and how fhe ufeth ful flateryng 
familiarite with ’hem that fhe enforceth to begile, 
fo long, til that fhe confound with unfufferable fo¬ 
row ’hem that fhe hath lefe in difpaire unpurveied. 
And if thou remembreft well the kinde, the maneres, 
and the deferte of thilke fortune, thou {hale wel knowe 
that as in her thou never ne hadeft, ne hafte ylofte 
anye faire thinge: But (as I trowe) I fhal not gretly 
5 A travailen 
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travailen to done the rernembren on thefe thinges. 
For thou were wont to hurtelen and difpilen her 
with many wordes, whan foe was blandifoyng and 
prefente, and purfudeft her with fentences that we- 
ren drawen oute of * myne entre, that is to faye, 
mine enfbrmacion: but nofodaine mutacion ne beti- 
deth not without a maner chaunging of corages. 
And fo it is befal, that thou arte a Iytel departed 
fro the pece of thy thoughte, but now is tyme that 
thou drinke and atafte fome fofte and delitable 
thynges, fo that whan they be entred within The, 
k mowen make way for ftrenger drinkes of mede- 
cyns. Come now forthe therfore the fuafion of iwet- 
nes rhethorien, which that goeth onely the right 
waie, while Ihe forfaketh not myne eftatutes. And 
with Rhetorike come forthe raufyke a damofell of 
oure houfe, that fingeth now lighter modes or pro- 
lacions and now hevier. What eileth the man ? What 
is it that hath cafte The into mourning and into we¬ 
eing? I trowe that thou haft fene fome new thing 
Lid uncouthe ? Thou weneft <hat fortune be chaun- 


ners of thy lady. Enforceft thou The to areften or 
withholden the fwyftnefle and the fweygh of her 
tourning whcle ? O thou foie bf all ihortal foies, if 
Fortune began to dwel ftable, Ihe ceded then to ben 
Fortune. 


ged ayen The, but thou weneft wrong, if that thou J 
wene, alway tho ben her maners. She hathe rather J 
kept as to The warde her propre ftablenelfe in the 
chaunging of her felfe: right foch was (he whan foe 
flatered The and difeeved The, with unleful li- 
kinges andfalfe wilfulndfe. Thou hafte noweknow- 
en and atteinte the doubtous or double vifage of 
thilk blinde goddefle Fortune. She that yet covereth 
and wympleth her to other folke, hath foewed her 
felf everydele to The: Yf thou approveft her and 
thinkeft that (he is gode, ufe her maners and plaine 
The nat; and yf thou agrifeft her falfe trecherye, dif- 
pife and- cafte away her that playeth fo harmefully, 
for fhe that is now caufe offo moch forowe to The, 
fhulde be to The caufe of pece and of joye. She 
hath forfaken The forfoth, the which that never man 
maie be fyker, that fhe ne fhal forfaken him. Glofa. 
But nathelefle fome bokes have the ttxte thus. For- 
fothe foe hath forfaken The, ne ther n’ys no man fi- 
ker that foe ne hath not forfaken. Holdeft thou than 
thylke welefolndfe precious to The that foal paficn, 
and is prefent fortune dcreworth to The, which that 
n’ys not faithfull for to dwel, and whan foe goth a- 
waye, that foe bringeth a wight in forowe? Forfens 
foe may not be withholden at a manne s wyll, foe 
maketh him a wretche whan foe departeth fro hym. I 
What other thinge is flyttynge fortune, but a maner , 
foewing of wretchidnefl'e that is to come ? Ne it 
fuffifeth not onely to loken on thine that is prefente 
before the eyen of a man, but wyfodom loketh and 
mefurcth th’ ende of thinges, and the fame chaung- 
yne from one to another, that is to fame, from ad¬ 
verse into profperite, maketh that the manaces of 
fortune ne ben not for to dreden, ne the flateringc to 
be defired. Thus at lafte it behoveth The to fuffren 
with even wil in pacience, all that is done within 
the flore of fortune, that is to faye, in this worlde, 

‘ fithe thou haft ones put thy necke under the yoke of 
her. For if thou wolt writen a lawe of wending and 
of dwelling to fortune, which that thou haft chofen 
frely to ben thy lady; arte thou not wrongful in that, 
and makeft Fortune wroth and afper by thine mpa- 
cience, and yet thou mayft nat chaungen her ? 

Yf thou committeft and betakeft thy layles to the 
wynde, thou (halt be fooven, nat thtfSer that thou 
woldeft, but whi’Ser that the wind fooveth The. Yf 
thou cafteft thy fedes in the feldes, thou fouldeft 
have in minde that the yeres bene amonges other- 
while plentuous, and other while barein. Thou hall 
betaken thy felfe to the governaunce of fortune, and 
forthy it behoveth The to ben obeifaunt to the ma- 


Metrum primtm. 

Hac cum fuperbd verterit vices dextrd , 

Et afluantis more fertur Euripi , 

\Dudtim tremendos fava proterit Reges, 
Humilemque vitti fublevat fallax vultum. 
Non ilia miferos audit , baud curat fletus , &c. 

W HAN Fortune wyth a proude righte hand 
withtourneth her chaunging Rounds, foe fa- 
reth like the maners of the boiling Euripe. 

Glofa. Euripe is an arme of the fe, that ebbeth and 
floweth, and fometyme the ftreme is on o fide, and 
fomtime on that other. 

Texte. She crewel fortune cafteth adotine kynges, 
that whylom weren ydrade, and foe decevable en- 
haunceth up the humble chere of him that is difeom- 
fited: ne foe neither hereth ne rccketh of wretched 
wepinges. And foe is fo hard, that foe laugheth 
and fcorneth the weping of ’hem, the whiche foe 
hathe maked to wepe with her fre will. Thus foe 
playeth and thus foe proveth her ftrengthes, and 
fteweth a gret wonder to al her fervauntes, if that 
a wighte is fene welefull, and overthrowe in an 
houre. 


±**J»ir* J*. J* i/k if* it* a* 

‘Profa Jecunda. 

Vellem autem pauca tecum, Fort tin a ip fins ver- 
bisy agitare. Tu igittir an jus pojlulet ani- 
madverte. Quid ttiy o homOy ream me quo- 
tidianis agis querelis ? 8cc. 

C Ertcs I wold pleden with The a fewe thynges, 
ufyngc the wordes of fortune: take hede nowe 
thy klfe, yf that foe aske right. O thou man, wher- 
fore makeft thou me gyltie by thyn every dayes 
plaininges ? 

What wrong have I done The? what godes have 
1 1 beraft The that were thyn? Stryve or plete with 
me before what jugc that thou wylt, of the pofleflyon 
of richclfcs, or of dignities, and it thou maift ffiewen 
me, that ever any mortall manne hath rcceved any of 
tho thinges to ben his in propre, than wil I graunt 
frely, that thilke thinges were thine, which that thou 
askeft. Whan that nature brought The forth out of 
thy mother’s worn be, I receved The naked and ne- 
dy of all thinges, and I nourifoed The with all my 
richdfcs, and was redy and ententife through my 
favour to fuftaine The : and that maketh The nowe 
irapacient ayi nft me. And I environned The with 
al haboundaunce and foinynge of al godes, that ben 
in my righte: nowe it lyketh me to withdrawe min 
hondc. Thou haft had grace, as he that hath ufed 
• forayne godes. Thou hafte no right to playne The, 
as though thou haddeft utterly forlorne al thy thynges. 
Why plaineft thou thanne? I have done to The no 
wronge. Rychefles, honours, and foche other thinges 
ben of my .ryght. My fervauntes knowen me for 
ther lady: they come with me and departen whan I 


* Myne entre. In the Latin de noftro Adyto; Adytum ferns to have Inn mijlavn for Aditus. 
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wende. I dare well aflferme hardely, that if tho 
thinges, of whiche thou playneft that thou haft for¬ 
lorn, had ben thin, thou ne haddeft not forlorn ’hem. 
Shal I than be defended only to ufe mvright? Certes 
it is kfal to the heven to make clere daies, and after 
that to overcome tho fame daies with derke nightes. 
The yere hathe eke leve to apparaile the vifage 
of the erthe, now with floures, and now with fruite, 
and to confoundc’hem fomtime with raines and with 
colde. 

The fe hath eke his right, to ben fomtime caulme 
and biandifhinge, with lmothe water, and fometime 
to be horrible with wawes and with tempeftes. But 
covetife of men, that may not be {launched, (hall it 
binde me to be ftedfafte, fythen that ftedfaftenefle is 
uncouthe to my maners ? Soche is my ftrength, and 
foche play I play comenly. I turne the whirlinge 
whele with the turning cerj^e, I am glad to chaun- 
gen the loweft to the hyeft, and the hieft to the 
loweft. Worth up if thou wolte, fo it be by this 
lawe, that thou ne hold nat that I do The wrong, 
though thou' difcende adown, whan the refon of my 
play asketh it. Wifte thou not howe Crcefus kyng 
of Lydiens, of whiche king Cyrus was full fore agafte 
a lytel before, that this Croelus was caughte of Cy¬ 
rus, and ledde to the fyre to be brende, but that a 
rayne difcended from heven that refcowed him? And 
is it out of mynde howe that Paulus counful of Rome, 
whan he had taken the king of Perciens, weped pe- 
toufly for the captivite of the felfe kinge? What o- 
ther thing bewaylenthecrienges of tragedies, but one - 
lythe dedes of fortune, that with an aukwarde ftroke 
overtumeth the relmes of grete nobleye. Gltfa. Tra- 
gedie is to faine, a dite of a profperite for a tyme, 
■that endeth in wretchedneffe. Lernedeft not thou 
in Grece whan thou wer yonge, that in the en- 
tre or in the fcler of Jupiter, there ben couched 
two tonnes, that one is ful of gode, that other is ful 
of harme ? What right haft thou to plain, if thou 
hafte taken more plentoufly of the gode fyde, that is 
to fayne of richefle and profperite ? And what eke if 
I be not all departed fro The? What eke if my mu- 
tabylite yeveth The rightfull caufe of hope to have 
yet better thinges ? Natheles difmaye The not in thy 
thought, and thou that arte put in the comune relme 
of al, ne dcfyrc not to lyven by thin owne propre 
right. 



Metrum fecundum. 


Si quantqs rapidis fiatibus incitus 
'Pontus verfat arenas , 

Aut quot ftelliferis edita noElibus 
Coelo Jidera fulgent , 

Tantas fundat opes , nee retrahat manum , 
Tleno copia cornu ; 

Humanum miferas baud ideo genus 
Cejfet jlere querelas , &c. 

T Houghe plentye goddeffe of riches, hylde a- 
downe wyth a ftdl home, and withdrawe not 
her hande, as manye richdfe as the fe turneth upr 
warde fandes, whan it is moved with ravy{hinge 
blaftes, or elks as manye richeifes as there ihinen 
bright fterres in the heven on the {ferry nightes: yet 
for all that mankinde n’old not ceffeto wepe wretched 
plaints. And al be it fo that God recevcd ther 
prayers, and yeveth ’hem as folelarge moche golde, 
and apparaileth covetous folke with noble or clere 
honours: yet femeth’hem have gotten nothing. But 
alway cruel ravyne devouringe al that they have got- 
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ten, foeveth other gapinges, that is to fayc, gapen 
and defiren yet after mo rychefles. What bridcles 
might withholden to any certaine ende the difordi- 
nate covetife of men, whan ever the rather that it 
fleteth in large yeftes, the more brenneth in ’hem the 
lufte of having? Certes he that quaking and dredc- 
full weneth himfelfe nedy, he ne liveth nevermofe 
riche. 



Trofa tertia 

His igitur Ji pro fe tecum verbis fortund 
loqueretur , quid profeftb contra bifceres i 
non haberes. At Ji quid ejl, quo quere- 
lam tuam jure tuearis , proferas opor- 
tet, &c. 

T Hcrfore if that fortune fpeke With The for her 
felfe in this maner, forfothe thou he haddeft 
nat what thou mighteft anfwere. And yf thou haft 
any thinge, wherwith thou mayft rightfully defen- 
den thy complainte, it beheveth The to fhewen, and 
I woll yeven to The fpace to tellen it. Boece. Cer- 
tainli (q^S I) than, thefe ben faire thinges, and a- 
nointed with honyfwetnelle of rhetorike and mufike, 
and onely whije they ben herde and fowne in eres, 
they ben delicious. But to wretches it is a deper 
felynge of harme, this is to fain, that wretches felen 
the harmes that they fuffre more grevoufly, than the 
remedies or the deifies of thefe wordes may gladden 
or conforten ’hem. So that whan thefe thinges ftin- 
ten for to fown in eres, that forow that is infet gre- 
veth the thought. P. Right fo it dothe (q’S foe). 
For thefe ne ben yet no remedies of the malady, but 
they ben a maner norilhinge of thy forowes, that re¬ 
bel ayenft thy curacion For whan tyme is, I foal 
move and ajuft foch thinges, that percen ’hem fill 
depe. But nathlelfe, that thou foalt not wilne to le- 
ten thy felfe a wretche. Hafte thou forieten the num- 
bre and the maner of thy wdefulnelie ? I fpeke not 
how that the foveraigne men of the cite toke The in 
cure and kepiug, whan thou were orphelyn of father 
and of mother, and were chofen in affynite of prin¬ 
ces of the cite: And thou beganne rather to be lefe 
and dere than for to be a neighbour, the which thing 
is the mofte precious kinde of any propinquite or a- 
liance that maye ben. Who is it that ne fayde tho 
that thou ne were righte weleful, with fo grete no- 
bley as thy fathers in lawe, and with the chaftite of 
thy wyfe, and with th’ oportunite and noblefle of 
thy mafeuline children, that is to fayn, thy fonnes? 
And over all thys (me lyfte to paflen of common 
thinges) how thou haddeft in thy youth dignities, 
that were warned to old men, but it deliteth me 
now to comen to the finguler unhepinge of thy wel- 
fulnelfe. If any frute of mortal thinges may have a- 
ny wighte, or price of.wclefulndfe, myghteft thou 
ever foryeten for any charge of harme that mightc 
befal, the remembraunce of thilke daye, that thou 
faw thy two fonnes made counfailours, and ladde 
togyther from thy houfe, under fo gret aflemble of 
fenatours, and under the blithnefle of the peple? and 
whan thou faw ’hem fette in the court in hye chaireS 
of dignities, thou rhetorienor pronouncer of kinges 
praifinges, defervedeft glory of witte and of eloquence, 
whan thou fittinge bitwene thy two fonnes counfai¬ 
lours, in the place that flight Circo, fulfilledcft the 
bydding of the multitude of peple that was fprade a- 
bout The with fo large prayfynge and laude, as men 
fynge in vi&ories. Tho yave thou to fortune as I 
trowe, that is to fay, tho feoftedeft thou fortune 
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with glorious wordcs, and dccevedeft her, whan (he 
acoyed and norifhed The as her own delices. Thou 
bare away of fortune a yefte, that is to fay, foche 
guerdon that flic never yave to private man. Wilt 
thou therfore laye a rekeninge with fortune? She^ 
hath nowe firft twynclcd upon The with a wicked j 
eye. If thou coniider the nombre and the maner of 
thy blifies and of thy forowes, thou maift nat forfa- 
ken that thou n’art yet blisfull. For if therfore thou 
weneft thy felfe not weleful for tho thinges that fe- 
meden joyful ben pafled, ther n’is not why thou 
Ihuldeft feme to thy felfe a wretch, for thinges that 
feme now Tory, paifen alfo. Art thou now comcn a 
fodayne geft into the fhadow or tabernacle of this 
life? or troweft thou that any ftedfaflnelfe be in 
manne’s thinges? Whan oft a fwifte houre dilfolveth 
the fame man, that is to faie, whan the foule de- 
parteth from the body. For although that felde is 
there any faithe that fortunous thynges would dwel- 
len, yet nathelefle the laft daye of a manne’s lyfe is 
a maner dethe to fortune, and alfo to thilke that hath 
dwelt. And therfore what weneft thou dare recke, 
if thou forlet her in dyinge, or els that Ihe fortune 
forlete The in fleyng awaye ? 

44444444444444444444444444444444444444444 
Metrum tertium. 

Cum pojo Thee bus rofeis quadrigis 
Lucent Jpargcre coeperit , 

Tallet albenres hebetata vultus 
Flammis Jtella prementibus , &c. 

W Han Phoebus the fonne beginneth to fprede 
hys clcrenelfe with rofen Chariottes, than 
the fterre dymmed paleth her white chores by the 
flam be s of the fonne that overcommeth the fterre 
light, that is to fayne, whan the fonne is ryfen, the 
dayefterre wexeth pale and lefeth her light. For the 
grete lightnelle of the fon, when the wode wexeth 
rodi of rofen floures in the firft fommer cefon, through 
the breth of the winde Zephyrus that wexeth warme, 
if the cloudie winde Aufter blowe fellichc, than go- 
eth away farinellc of thornes. Oft the fe is clere 
and c.uiime with moving flodes, and ofte the horrible 
wind Aquilon raoveth boiling tempefte and over- 
whelveth the fe. If the forme of this worlde is fo 
fold liable, and if it turneth by fo many enterchaun- 
ges: wilt thou than truften in the tomblyng for¬ 
tunes of men: Wylc thoutrowen onfiyttynge godes? 
It is certain and eftablifhed by lawe perdurable, that 
nothing that is engendred is ftedfaft ne liable. 

Trofa quarta. 

Turn ego , vera, inqttam , commemoras , o vir¬ 
tue um omnium nutrix , nec itificiari pof- 
fum profperitatis mete vclocijjimum cur- 
fum , Sec. 

T Hen faid I thus: O nourice of all vertues, thou 
faiell ful foth, ne I may not forfake the right 
fwift cout fe of my profperitie, that is to faine, that 
the profperitie ne be comen to me wonder fwiftlie 
and fone. But this is a thynge that gretlie fraarteth 
me, when it remembreth me. For in all adverlities 
of Fortune, the mofte unfelie kynde of contrarious 
Fortune is to have ben wclefull. Phi. But that thou 
abiell thus (q’S Ihe) the tourmente of thy falfe opinion, 
that maieft thou not lightfullie blamen, nc arettetvto 


to thynges, as who faieth, that thou haft yet many 
haboundances of thynges. Textus. For all be it fo, 
that the idell name of aventurous welefulnelfe, mo- 
veth The now, it is lefull that thou reken with me, 
of howe many thynges thou hafte yet plentic. And 
therfore, if that thilke thing that thou haddeft foe 
more precious, in al thy richelTe of Fortune, be kept 
to The, yet by the grace of GOD, unwemmed 
and undefouled, maieft thou then plaine rightfully 
upon the mifehief of Fortune, lichen thou haft yet 
thy belt thinges ? Certes, yet liveth in gode point 
thilke precious honour of mankinde, Symachus thy 
wive’s father, whiche that is a man made of al Sa¬ 
pience and Vertue, the whiche manne thou wouldeft 
buye, with the price of thyne owne life; he bewail- 
eth the wronges, that menne doen to The, and not 
for himfelfe. For he liveth in fikernelfe, of any Sen¬ 
tence put ayenft hym. And yet liveth thy wife, 
that is attempre of witte, and palfyng other women, 
in dennelfe of chaftitie. And for I would elofen 
Ihortlie her bounties, Ihe is like her father: I tell 
The, that Ihe liveth lothe of this life, and kepeth to 
The onelie her ghofte, and-is all mate, and of over¬ 
come by wepyng and forowe, for defire of The. In 
the whiche thyng onelie I mote graunten The, that 
thy wilfulnefle is amenufed. What fhall I faine eke 
of thy two fonnes counfailours, of which as of chil¬ 
dren of ther age, there fhineth the likeneffe of the 
witte of ther father, and of ther eld father? And lich¬ 
en the foveraine cure of all mortall folke is to faven 
ther owne lives, if thou knowe thy ielf, thy godes 
make The more welefull. For yet ben there things 
dwelled to The ward, that no man doubteth, that 
thei ne ben more dereworthe to The, then thyne 
owne life. And forthy drie teres, for yet is not eve¬ 
ry Fortune hatefull to The ward: ne over grete tem- 
peft ne hath not yet fallen upon The, when thyne 
ancres eleven fafte, that neither woll fuffrenthe coum- 
fort of this tyme prefente, ne the hope of tyme com- 
yng to paifen ne to failen. Bo. And I praie (q^S I) 
that fafte mote thei holden: for the whiles that thei 
holden, how fo ever that thynges ben, I fhall well 
fleten fcrthe and efcapen. But thou maieft well feen, 
how grete apparaifes and araie, that me lacked, that 
be palled awaie from me. P. I have fomwhat a- 
vaunced and furthered The (q% Ihe) if that thou an-, 
noie not, orforthinke not of all thy Fortune, as .who 
faieth, I have fomewhat comforted The, fo that 
thou tempeft not The thus, with all thy fortune, 
fithen thou haft yet thy belle thinges. But I maie 
not fuffren thy delices, that plaineft fo wepyng and 
anguilhous, for that ther lacketh fomwhat to thy 
welfulnes. For what man is he that is fo fad, or of 
grete parfite welefulnelfe, that he ne ftriveth and 
plaineth on fome halfe ayen the qualitie of his eftate ? 
For why ? full anguilhous thing is the condicion of 
manne’s godes. For either it cometh not altogether 
to a wight, or els it ne lafteth not pcrpetuell. For 
fome man hath grete richelfe, but he is alhamed of 
his ungcntill linage. And fome man is renomed of 
noblcfte ofkinrede, but he is enclofed in fo grete an- 
guilhe of nede of thynges, that hym were lever that 
he wer unknowe. And fome man haboundeth bothe 
in richelle and noblefle, but yet he bewaileth his 
chafte life, for he ne hath no wife. And fome man 
is, and ftlily maried, but he hath no children, and 
nourifheth his richelfes to ftraungc folk. And fome 
man is gladcd with children, but he wepeth full 
fore, for the trefpace of his fonne, or of his dough- 
ter. And for this there ne accordeth no wight ligh- 
ly to that condicion of his fortune. For alwaie to 
every man there is in fomwhat that unalfaied he 
ne wotte noughte, or els he dredeth that he hath 
alfaied. And adde this alfo, that every weldull 
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man hath a full delicate feling: fo that but if all 
thinges befallen at his own will, he is impacierit, or 
is not ufed to have none adverlitie, anon he is 
throwen adoune for every little thing. And full 
little thinges ben tho, that withdrawgn the fomme 
or the perfeccion of blisfulnelfe fro ’hem that ben 
mofte fortunate. Howe many men troweft thou, 
would demen ’hem felf to ben almoft in heven, if 
thei mighten attain to the left partie of the reranaunte 
of thy fortune? This fame place that thOu clepefte 
exile, is countre to them that enhabiten here. And 
forthy nothyng is wretched, but when thou weneft 
iti as who faith, thou thy felf, ne no wight els n’is 
a wretch, but when he wencth himfelf he is a wretch, 
by reputacion of his courage. And ayenward: al 
fortune is blisful to a man, by the agreabilitie, or by 
the cgalitie of hyra that fufffeth it. What man is 
that, that is fo welcful, that n’olde chaungen his e- 
ftatc when he hath lofte his pacience ? The fwete- 
neffe bf manne’s welefulnelfe is fprant with many bit- 
temelfes. The which welefulnelfe, although it feme 
fwete and j oiful to him that ufeth it, yet maie it not 
ben withholden, that it he goeth awaie when it wol. 
Then it is well fene, how wretched is the blisful¬ 
nelfe of mortall things that neither it dureth perpe- 
tuell with ’hem, that every fortune receven agreablie 
or egally, ne it deliteth not in all to ’hem that ben 
anguilhous. O ye mortall folke, what feke ye then 
blisfulnelfe out of your owne felfe, whiche is put in 
your felf? Errour and folie confoundeth you. I 
lb all (he we The fhottlie tire poincte of foveraine blif- 
fulnclfe. 

Is there any thyng to The more precious then thy 
life? Thou wilt aunfwere naie. Then, if it fo be 
that thou art mightie over thy felf, that is to faine, 
by tranquilitie of thy foule, then hafte thou thynge 
In thy power, that thou n’oldeft never lefen: Ne For¬ 
tune maie not bynerame it The. And that thou 
maieft knowe that blisfulnelfe ne maie not ftande in 
thynges, that ben fortunous and temporell, now un- 
derftande, and gather it together thus. If blisful¬ 
nelfe be the foveraine gode of nature, that liveth by 
refon: ne thilke thing is not foveraine gode, that 
maie be taken awaie in any wife. 

For more worthie thing is, and more digne thilke 
thing, that maie not be taken awaie. Then (bew- 
eth it well, that the unftablenelfe of Fortune maie 
not attaine to receve very blisfulnelfe. And yet more 
over, what manne that this tomblyng welefulndfe 
ledeth, either he wore that it is chaungeable, or els 
he wote it not. And if he wote it not, what blisful 
fortune maie there ben in the blindnes of ignorance? 
And if he wot, that it is chaungeable, he, mote al- 
waie ben adradde, that he ne lefe that thing, that 
he ne douteth not, but that he maie lefen it. As 
who faieth, he mote alwaie be agaft, left he lefe 
that, that he woteth right well he maie lefe. For 
whiche the continuell drede that he hath, ne fuffer- 
eth hym not to be welefull. Or els if he lefe it, he 
weneth to be difpifed and forleten. Certes, eke that 
is a ful litle gode, that is borne with even herte, 
when it is lofte, that is to faine, that men doe no 
more force of the lofl'e, then of the havyng. And for 
as moche as thou thy felf arte he, to whom it hath 
be (hewed, and preved by full many demonftracions, 
as I wotte well, that the foules of menne ne mowen 
not dien in no wife. And eke fens it is clere and 
certaine, that fortunous welefulndfe endeth by the 
deth of the bodie: it maie not be douted, that if 
deth mai? take awaie blisfulnelfe, that all the kind of 
mortal thing ne difeendeth into wretchedndfe,. by 
the ende of deth. And fithen we know well, that! 
many a manne hath fought the fruid of blisfulnelfe, j 
not onely with futferyng of deth, but eke with fuf- • 


feryng of paines and tourmentes: howe might then 
this prefente, life make men blisfull, fens that thilke 
felf life ended, it ne maketh folke no wretches? 



Metrum qaartum. 

Quifquis volet perennem 
Cautus jponere Jedem , 

Stabilifque nec fotiori 
Sterni flat thus Euri, 

Et fluftibus minantem 
■ Curat Jpernere pontum , 

Montis cacumen alti , 

Bibulas vitet arenas , &c. 

W Hat maner of. folke, ware and liable, that 
woll founden ’hem a pardurable fete, and ne 
wol not be cafte adoune with the loqde blaftes of 
the winde Eyrus, and will difpife the Se, raenafyng 
with floudes: Let ’hem efehue to builden on the 
coppe of the Mountaigne, or in the moifte Sandes. 
For the fell Winde Aufter tourmenteth the coppe of 
the Mountaignes, with all her ftrengthes, and the 
lofe fandes refufen to bere the hevy weightes. And 
forthy if thou wolte flien the perillous aventure, that 
is to faie, of the worlde: have mynde certainlie to 
fet thyne houfe of a merie fete in a lowe ftone. For 
allthough the wynde troublyng the Se Thonder with 
overthrowyng, thou that arte putte in quiete, and 
welefull, by ftrength of thy Paleis, (halt ledc a clere 
age, fcornynge the wodenelTe, and the ires of the 
aire. 

‘Profa quinta . 

Sed quoniam rationum jam in ie me arum 
fometita defendant , faulb validioribus u- 
tendum puto. Age enim , fi jam caduca (§ 
momentanea Fortune, &c. 

B U T for as moch as the nourifbytfges of my re¬ 
fon difeenden now into The, I trowe it wer 
tyme to ufen a littell ftrenger Medicins. Nowe un* 
derftande here, all were it fo that the yeftes of For¬ 
tune ne were not brittle ne tranfitorie, what is there 
in ’hem, that maie be thin in any tyme ? Or els that 
it ne is foule, if that it be loked, and confidered 
perfitlie ? Richefles, ben thei precious by the nature 
of them felf, or els by the nature of The ? What is 
moft worthe of richelfe ? Is it not gold, or might of 
money aflembled ? Certes, that gold and that money 
(hineth, and yeveth better renome to them that dil- 
penden it, than to thilke folke that muckerenit: for 
avarice maketh alwaie muckerers to ben hated, and 
largefle maketh folke clere of renome. For Tithe that 
foch thinges as ben transfered from one man to ano¬ 
ther, ne maie not dwell with no manne; certes, then 
is that money precious, when it is tranflated into o- 
ther folke, and ftinten to be had by ufage of large ye- 
vyng of hym that hath yeven it. And alfo if all the 
money that is over all, in al the worlde, were ga^Se- 
red toward one man, it (hould make all other men to 
be nedie as of that. And certes, a voice all whole, 
that is to faine, without amenufyng, fulfilleth toge¬ 
ther the hering of moch folk. And when thei ben 
apalfed, nedes thei maken ’hem poore, that forgone 
tho ncheifes. 

5 B D, ftraite 
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O, ftraite and nedy clepe I thefe richefles, fens 
that many folke ne maie not have it all, ne al ne 
maie k not comen to one man, without povertie of 
all other folke. And the (hining of gemmes, that I 
call precious ftones, draweth it not the cyen of folke 
to ’hem ward, that is to fainc, for the beautie. But 
certes, if there were beautie, or bountic in fhinyng 
of ftones, thilke derenefle is of the ftones ’hem fell, 
and not of menne. For whiche I wonder gretlie, 
that men marveilen on foche thinges. For why ? 
what thyng is it, that if it wanteth movyng, and 
joindure of foule ahd bodie, that by right might fe- 
men a faire creture to hym that hath a foule of refon ? 
For al be it fo, that gemmes drawen to ’hem felf a 
little of the laft beautie of the world, through the 
entent of ther creatour, and the diftinccion of ’hem 
felf, yet for as mikell as thei ben put under your ex¬ 
cellence, thei ne have not deferved by tto waie, that 
yefiiould marveilen on'hem. And the beautie of 
fieldes, deliteth it not mikell unto you ? 

B. Why fhould it not deliten us, fithe that it is a 
right faire porcion of the right faire werke, that is 
to faine, oi this worlde? And right fo ben we glad¬ 
ded fomtime of the face of the Se, when it is clere: 
And alfo marveilen we on the Heven, and on the 
Starres, and on the Sunne, and on the Mone. Phi. 
Appertained (q’S (be) any of thilke thynges to The? 
Why dareft thou glorifie The, in the fliinyng of any 
foche thynges ? Arte thou diflingued and embelifed 
by tire fpringyng floures of the tirft Sommer fefon ? 
Gr fwelleth thy plentie in fruides of Sommer? Why 
art thou ravilhed with idle joies? Why embraced 
thou ftraunge Goddes, as thei wer thine ? Fortune 
ne lhall never make, that foche thinges ben thyne, 
that nature of thynges hath maked foraine fro The ? 
Sothe it is, that withouten doubte the fruides of 
the yerth owen to be to the norifhyng of beftes. 
And if thou wolt fulfill thy nede, after that it fuffi- 
feth to nature, then is it no nede that thou feke after 
the fuperfluite of Fortune. For with full fewe thynges, 
and with full little thynges, nature hath her apaied. 
And if thou wolte achoken the fulfillyng of nature 
with fuperfluities: certes, thilke thinges that thou 
wolt threften or pouren into nature, (hullen ben un¬ 
joyful to The, or els anoious. Weneft thou eke, that 
it be a faire thing to (hine with divers clothinges? 
Of whiche clothing if the beaute be agreable to lo- 
ken upon, I woll marveilen on the nature of the mat¬ 
ter of thilke clothes, or els on the workeman that 
wrought’hem. Doethalfo a long route of meine make 
The a blisfull man ? The whiche fervauntes if thei ben 
vicious of condicions,it is a grete charge, and diftruc- 
cion to the hous, and a gret enemie to the lorde himfelf. 
And if thei ben gode men, how (hal ftraunge and forain 
godenefle, be put in the nomber of thy richefles ? So 
that by all thefe forefaied thynges it is clerelie (hewed, 
that never one of thilke thinges, that thou accomp- 
tedeft for thy godes, n’as not thy gode. In whiche 
thinges if there be no beautie to be defired, why 
(houldeft thou be forie to left them ? Or why (hould- 
eft thou rejoyce The to hold ’hem? For if thei ben 
faire of ther own kind, what appertaineth that to 
The? For al fo well (houlden thei have ben faire by 
themfelf, though thei wer departed from al the ri- 
chefl'es. For why? faire ne precious wer thei not, 
for that thei comen emong the richefles. But for 
thei femed faire and precious, therefore thou had- 
deft lever reken ’hem emonges thy richefles. But 
what defireft thou of fortune, with fo grete afare ? 

I trow thou fekeft to drive awaie nede, with ha- 
bundaunce of thynges, but certes, it tourneth you all 
into the contrarie. For why? certes it nedeth of 
full many helpinges, to kepen the diverfite of pre¬ 
cious hoftilementes. And foche it is, tliat of many 


thynges thei have nede, that many thynges havt. 
And ayenwarde, of little thyng nedeth hym, that 
mefureth his fill after the nede of kind, and not af¬ 
ter outrage of covetife. It is fo then, that ye menne 
have no propre gode fet in you, for foche ye moten 
feke outwarde, in forain and fubjeft thinges. So is 
then the condition of thinges tourned up fo doun, 
that a man that is a divine beft, by merite of his re¬ 
fon, thinketh that hymfelf n’is neither faire ne noble, 
but if it be through polleflion of hoftilimentes, that 
ne hanno fouls,- and certes, a! other thynges ben a- 
paied of ther owne beauties j but ye men, that be 
ftmblable to, God, by your refonable thought, defi¬ 
re? to aparailen your excellent kinde of the lowed 
thinges. Ne ye underftanden not how grete a wrong 
is doen to your creatour. For he would that man- 
kinde were mofte worthie, and noble of any yerthly 
thing : and ye threften doun your dignities binethen 
the loweft thynges. For if that all the gode of eve¬ 
ry thing be more precious, than is thilke thing, 
whofe that the gode is, fith ye demen that the foul- 
eft thynges ben your godes, then fubmitten ye, and 
put your felven under the fouled thinges, by your 
eftimacion. And certes, this betideth not, without 
your defert. For certes, foche is the condicion of 
all mankinde, that onely when he hath knowing of it 
felf, then pafleth it in noblefle al other thinges. 
And when it forletteth the knowyng of it felf, 
then it is brought benethen all beftes. For why? 
all other living beftes han of kind to knowen not 
’hemfelf. But when that men letten the knowyng of 
’hemfelf, it cometh ’hem of vice. But how brodc 
(heweth the errour, and the folie of you men, that 
wenen that any thynge maie ben appareled with 
ftraunge apparel mentes? But forfothe that maie not 
be docn. For if a wight (hineth with thinges that 
ben put to hym: as thus. If thilke thynges (hinen 
with which a man is apparelled: Certes, thilke thinges 
ben commended and praifed, with whiche he is ap¬ 
parelled : but nathelefl'e, thyng that is covered, and 
wrapped under that, dwelleth in hisfilthe. And I 
deny that thilke thing be gode, that annoieth hym 
that hath it. Gabbe I of this? Thou wolte (aienaic. 
Certes, richefles have anoied full ofte’hem, that han 
had tho richefle. Sithe that every wicked (brews is 
for his wickednefle the more gredie after other folkes 
richefles, where fo ever it be in any place, be it 
golde or precious ftones, and weneth hym onely 
mofte worthie that hath ’hem. Thou then that fo 
bufie dredeft nowe the fwerd and the fpere, if thou 
haddeft entred in the pathe of this life, a pore wai- 
faring man, then wouldeftthou ling before the thefe, 
as who faith, a pore man that bereth no richefle on hym 
by the waie, maie boldly fing beforne Theves, for he 
hath not wherof to be robbed. O precious and right 
clere is the blisfulnes of mortal! richefle, that when thou 
hafte gotten it, then haft thou lome thy fikernefle! 

Metrum quint um. 

Felix nimium prior atas 7 
Contenta jidelibus arvis, 

Nec inertt perdita Itixu , 

Facili qua fera folebat 
Jejuttia folvere glande : 

Nec Bacchic a munera ndrat 
Liquido confundere melle y 
Nec lucida vellera Serum , &c. 

B Lisfull was the firft age of men, thei helden ’hem 
apaied with the metes that the true feldes 
broughten fbrthe, thei ne deftroied, nor deceved not 
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’hetnfelf with outrage, thd wereu wonte Hghtlie to 
flakeft ther hunger at evift, with Akehornes of Okis, 
thei ne coude not medeli the yefte of Bacchus ter the 
-Cler6 Honk, that is to faint, thei could make ne pi- 
ementen or darre: Ne thei could not medeli the 
bright fleces of the Countre of Seriens, with the ve- 
nime of Tyty, this is to fain, thei coude not dien 
white fleces of Serien Countre with the blode of a 
miner Shelfifee, that men find in in Tyrie, with 
whkhe blode men dien Purple. 

Thei flepten wholfome ftt-pes upon the graffe, and 
dronken of the rennyng waters, and lien' under the 
fhadowes of the hie Pine trees. Ne no gefte or 
ftraunger ne carfe yet the hie Se, with ores or With 
fhippes, ne thei ne hadden fein yet no newe fttondes, 
to leden Marchandife into divers Countreis. Tho 
weren the ctuell clarions full huft, and full ftill: Ne 
blode. ilhad by egre hate ne had deied yet armures. 
For whereto, or which wodeneffe of enemies would 
firfte moven arihes, when thei fawen ctudl woundes, 
ne none medes be of blode ylhad? I would that our 
tymes fhould tourne ayen to the old maners. But the 
anguiflious love of havyng in folke burneth more cru¬ 
elly, then the mountain of aEtna, that aie brenneth. 
Alas l what was he that firfte dalfe up the gobbettes 
or the weightes of golde, covered under yerth, and 
the precious (tones, that woulden have be hidde ? 
He dalfe up precious perilles, that is to fain, that he 
that 'hem firft up dalfe, he dalfe up a precious perill, 
for why ? for the precioufnes of foche thyng hath 
many man ben in perill. 

c Profa fexta. 

Quid autem de dighitatibus potentiaque dif- 
feram> quas vos , ver<e dignitatis ac pote- 
Jiatis infeiiy coelo exaquatis ? Qua ft in im- 
probijjimum quemque ceciderint , &c. 

B UT what (hall I faie of dignities and powers, 
the whiche ye men that neither knowen verie 
dignitie, ne vetie power, areifen’hem as high as the 
heven ? The which dignities and powers, if thei co- 
men to any wicked manne, thei doen as grete dama¬ 
ges and deftruccions, as doeth the flambe of the 
mountaigne ^Etna, when the flambe walowcth up, 
ne no deluvy ne doeth fo cruell harmes. Certes, ye 
remember well (as I trow} that thilke dignitie, that 
men clepe the Imperie of counfailours, the whiche 
whilome was beginnyng of fredome, your elders co¬ 
veted to have doen awaie that dignitie, for the pride 
of the counfailours. And right for that fame, your 
elders before that tyme had doen awaie out of the 
Cite of Rome the Kynge’s name, that is to faine, 
thei n’olde have no lenger no king. But now, if fo 
be that dignities and powers ben yeven to gode men, 
the whiche thyng is full felde, what agreable thynges 
is there in tho dignities and powers, but ondy the 
godenes of folke that ufen ’hem? And therefore is it 
thus, that honour cometh not to vertue, bicaufe of 
dignitie: and ayenward, honour cometh of dignitie, 
for caufe of vertue. But whiche is thiike your dere¬ 
worth power, that is fo clere, and fo requirable ? 
O ye yerthly beftes, confider ye not over whiche 
thyng that it femeth that ye have power? Nowe, if 
thou fewe a Moufe emong other Mice, that cha¬ 
llenged to hym felfwarde right and power over all o- 
ther Mice, how grete feorne wouldeft thou have of 
it? Glofa. So fareth it by men, the bodie hath pow¬ 
er over the bodie: for if thou loke well upon the bo¬ 
die of a- wight, what thyng (halt thou find more 


fraile, then is mankinde? The whiche menne full 
ofte be flaine, by bityngof Flies, or elk with entring 
or creping wormes, into the privities of manne’s bo- - 
die. But where (hall men finden any man, that maie 
exercifen or hanten any right upon an other man, 
but ondy on his body, or els uppon thynges, that 
ben lower then the bodie, the whiche 1 clepe For¬ 
tune’s pOffeflions ? Maieft thou have ever any com- 
maundment over a fre corage ? Maieft thou remeve 
fro th’ eftate of his propre reft a thought that is cle- 
vyng togither in hymfelf by ftedfafte refon? As whi¬ 
lome a tiraunt wened to confounde a freraan of cou¬ 
rage, and weild to conftrain hym by tourmentes, to 
maken. him difeoveren and accufen folke, that wiften 
of i conjutacion, whiche I clepC a confederade, that 
was cafte ayenft this tiraunte: but this freriian bote 
of h:S owne tongue, and cafte it in the vifage of 
thilke wode Tiraunte. So that the tourmentes,-that 
this wode tiraunt wende to have made a matcer of 
crneltie, this wife man made it matter of vertue. But 
what th> ng is it, that a man maie doe to an other 
man, that he ne may receven the fame thing of other 
folke in himfdf? Or thus: what may a man doeri to 
folke, that folke ,ne maie doen to hym the fame ? t 
have herd tolde of Bufirides, that was wont to fleen 
his geftes, that herbtoden in his hoUS: and he was 
(lain hymfelf, by Hercules that was his gtftc. 

Regulus had taken in battaile many men of Af- 
frike, andcaft’hem into fetters: but fone after, h« 
muft yeven his handes to be bound, with the cheins 
of’hem, that he had whilom overcomen. Wenefte 
thou then, that he be mightie, that ne hath power 
to doen a thyng, that other he maie doen in hym, 
that he hath in other? And-yet moreover, if fo were, 
thattHefe digniteCs of powers haddeu any proper or 
naturell gddenefle in ’hem,' ntver n’old thei comen to 
(hrewes. For contrarious thinges ne beri wohte to ben 
ifelowfhipped togithers. Nature re Rife th that con¬ 
trarious thynges bert joyned. And fo as I am in ccr- 
taine, that wicked folke have dignitecs ofte tyme, 
then (heweth it wel that dignities and powers ne 
ben not gode of ther owne kinde, fens that thei fuf- 
feren ’hemfelf to eleven, or joynen ’hemfelf to (hrewes. 
And ccrtaine the fame thing maie 1 raofte dignely 
judgen, and fainc of all the yeftes of Fortune, that 
mofte plenteoufiie comen to (hrewes, of whiche yef¬ 
tes, I trowe, it ought to be confidered, that no man 
doubteth that he is ftrong, in whom hefeeth ftrength: 
and in whom fwiftneile is, fothe it is that he is 
fwifte. 

Alfo Mufikc maketh Muficiens, and Phifike ma- 
keth Phificiens, and Rhetorike ekeRhetoriciens. For 
why ? the nature of every thing maketh his proper- 
tie, ne.it is not entremcdled with the effede of con¬ 
trarious thynges. But certes, richelfes maie not re- 
ftratne avarice unftanched. Ne power ne maketh 
not a man mightie ovet hymfelf, whiche that vicious 
iuftes hoiden deftrained with chaines, that ne mowen 
not be unbounded. And dignitees, that be yeven to 
(hreude folke, not onely ne maketh ’hem not digne, 
but (heweth rather all openly, that thei ben unwor¬ 
thy and indigne. And it is thus. For certes, ye 
have joye to clepe thinges with falfe names, that be- 
rerr ’hem all the contraire, the whiche names ben 
full oft reproved by the effede of the fame thynges. 
So that thefe ilke richeffes ne oughten not by right 
to be cleped richelfes, ne foche power ne ought not 
to be cleped power, ne foche dignite ne ought not 
to be cleped dignite. And at lafte I maie conclude 
the fame thyng of all the yeftes of Fortune: In whiche 
there n'is nothyng to be defired, ne that hath in 
hymfelf naturell bountie, as it is well ifeen, for neither 
thei joinen ’hem not alwaie to gode men, ne maken 
’hem alwaie gode, to whom thei ben joyned. 

Metrunt 
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The fecond Boke of Boethius. 


Metrum fextum . 

Novimus quant as dederit ruinas 
*l)rbe flammata, patribufque cafes, 

Fratre qu't quondam ferus interempto, 
Matris ejfujfb maduit cruore. 

Corpus £S> vifu gelidum pererrans 
Ora non tinxit lacrytnis, fed ejfe 
Cenfor extinfti potuit decoris, &c. 

W E have well knowen how many grete harmes 
and deftrucciounes were doen by the Empe- 
rour Nero. He let brennen the Cite of Rome, and 
made fle the Senatours, and he cruell whilome 
floughe his brother. And he was made moifte with 
the blode of his mother, that is to faie, he lettefleen 
and flitten the wombe of his mother, to feen where 
he was conceved, and he loked on every halve of 
her dedde colde body, ne no tere wette his face, 
but he was fo hardeherted, that he might be domef- 
manne, or Judge of her dedde beautie. And nathe- 
leffe, yet governed this Nero by fcepter al the peple 
that Phoebus maie feen commyng from his uttereft 
arifyng, till he hide his bemes under the wawes, 
that is to faine, he governed all the peples by fceptre 
Imperial!, that the Sunne goeth about fro Eft to Weft. 
And eke this Nero governed by fceptre, all the pe¬ 
ples that be under the colde fterres, that highten the 
Septerttrions, that is to fain, he governed all the pe¬ 
ples, that be under the partie of the North. And 
eke Nero governed all the peples, that the violent 
wind Notus skorclith, and baketh the brennyng 
fandes, by his drie hete, that is to faie, al the peples 
in the Southe. But yet ne might not all his power 
toume the wodeneffe of this wicked Nero. Alas! 
It is a grevous fortune, as oft as a wicked fwerd is 
joyned to cruell venime, that is to faie, venimous 
crueltie to Lordefhippe. 

Fro fa feptima 

Turn ego, fits, inquam, ipfa, minimum nobis 
ambitionem mortalium rerum fuiffe domi- 
natam\ fed materiam gerendis rebus opta- 
vimus, quo ne virtus tacita con finefieret. 
Et ilia, atqui hoc unum eft, &c. 

T Hen faid I thus. Thou wotcft well thy felf, 
that the covetife of mortall thinges ne hadden 
never lordlhippe in me. But I have well defired mat¬ 
ter of thinges to doen, as who faith, I defire to have 
matter of governaunces over cominalties, for vertue 
ftill fhould not elden: that is to faine, that left er 
that he wexte old, his vertue that laie now ftil, ne 
Ihuld not perifli unexercifed in governaunce of com¬ 
mune : for whiche men might fpeken or writen of 
his gode governement. Phi. Forfothe (q^S (he) and 
that is a thyng that maie drawen to governaunce 
foche herts as ben worthie and noble of ther nature: 
but nathkffe it maie not drawen foche hertes, as 
ben ybrought to the full perfeccion of vertue, that is 
to faine, covetife of glorie and renome to have well 
adminiftred the common thinges, or doen gode de- 
fertes, to profite of the common. For fe now and 
confider, how little and how voide of all price is 
thilke glorie; certain thing is as thou haft lerned by 
the demonftracion of Aftronomie, that all the envi¬ 


roning of the yerth about ne halt but the refon of a 
pricke, at the regard of the gretneffe of the heven, 
that is to faine, that if ther wer maked comparifon 
of the yerth, to the gretnes of heven, men would 
judgen in al that ne held no fpace. Of the whiche 
little region of this world, the iiii. part of the yerth 
is inhabited with living beftes that we knowen, as 
thou haft thy felf ilemed by Ptoleme that proveth it. 
And if thou haddeft withdrawen and abated in thy 
thoughte fro thilke fourthe partye, asmoche fpace as 
the fe and the mareis conteynen and overgone as 
moche fpace as the region of drought ovcrftretcheth, 
that is to fain fandes and defertes, well unneth ihuld 
there dwellen a right ftraite place to the habitacion 
of men. And ye that be environned and dofed with 
the lefte pricke of thilke pricke, thinken ye manifeften 
or publifhen your renome and done your name for 
to ben borne fbrthe. But your glory that is fo na- 
rowe and fo ftrayte, throngen into fo litel boundes, 
howe mykell conteineth it in larges and in grete do- 
ynge ? And alfo fette therto, that many a nacion dy- 
vers of tonge and of maners, and eke of refon of ther 
lyvinge, inhabite in the clofe of thilk habitacle, to the 
which nacyons what for difficuiteof wayes, and what 
for diverfyte oflangage, and what fordefaulte of un- 
ufage, and entrecomuninge of marchandyfe, not one- 
ly the names of finguler men ne may not ftretchen, 
but eke the fame of cities maie not ftretchen. At the 
laft, certes in the time of Marcus Tullius, as him 
felfe wrytte in hys boke, the renom of the common- 
welth of Rome ne had not yet pafTed ne clomben o- 
ver the mountaine that hight Caucafus, and yet was 
Rome well waxen and redoubted of the Parthes, 
and eke of other folke enhabyting aboute. See ft 
thou not than howe ftraite and howe comprefTed is 
thilke glorie that ye travailen aboute to ihewen and 
to moulteplye ? Maye than the glory of a fynguler 
Romaine ftretchen thtfSer as the fame of the name of 
Rome maye not clymben ne pafl'en ? And eke feeft 
thou not that the maners of divers folke and ther 
lawes ben difcordant amonges ’hemfelf, fo that thilke 
thing that fome men judge worthy of prayfing, o- 
ther folke judgen that that is worthy of tourment. 
And herof cometh it that though a man deliteth him 
in praifyng of his renome, he may not in no wife 
bringen fbrthe ne fpreden his name to manye maner 
peples, and therfore every man ought to be apaide 
of his glory, that is published among his owne neygh- 
bours, and thylke noble renome fhal be reftrained 
within the boundes of tho maner folke. But howe 
manye a man that was fill noble in his tymj, hath 
that wretches and nedy forietinge of writers put oute 
of minde and don away, al be it fo that ccrtes thilke 
thinges profiten litel, the which thinges and wri- 
tinges long and derke elde do away both them and 
eke ther auftours. But ye raenne feraen to getten you 
a perdurabilitie, whan ye thinken in time cornea 
your fame fhal laften. But nathelefle if thou wilt 
make comparifon to the endlefle fpaces of etemite, 
what thing hafte thou, by which thou maift rejoy- 
cen The of longe laftinge of thy name ? For if there 
were made comparifon of the abyding of a momente 
to ten thoufande winter, for as moche as bothe tho 
fpaces ben ended, yet hath the momente fome por- 
cion of it, although it be litel. But nathelefle thilke 
felfe nombre of yeres, and eke as many yeres as therto 
may be multiplied, ne may not certes be comparifo- 
ned to the perdurabilite that is endelefle. For of 
thinges whiche that have ende maye be made com¬ 
parifon, but of thinges which that ben withouten 
ende, to thinges that have ende, maybe maked 
no comparifon. And forthy is it that although re¬ 
nome of as long tyme, as ever The lifte to thinken, 
wer thought, to the regard of the etemite, that is 

unftaunch- 



L gitizec 3y 


Google 


The fec&nd Bokt of BoiiTiiiuS. 


373 


unftauncheable and infinite, it nc fhoald nob one- 
lie feme littel, but plainlie right noi^ght. Bat ye 
femen certes ye can do nothing aright but if it be 
for the audience of the peple, and for ydle ru- 
ntours. And ye forfaken the gret worthineffe of 
confcience and of vertue, and ye feken your guerdons 
of the finale wordes of ftraunge folke. Have no we 
here and underftande in the lightneffe of foche pride 
and veine glory, howe a man skorned feftynaily and 
meryly foche vanite. Whilom there was a man that 
had aflayed with ftryvynge wordes an other man, 
the which not for ufage of very vertue, but for 
proude vaine glorye, had taken upon him falfely the 
name of a philofophre. This rather man that I fpeke 
of, thought he wold aflfay, whe^Ser he thilke wer a 
philofophre or no, that is to faye, yf that he woulde 
have fuffred lightly, in pacience, the wronges that 
were done to him. This fained philofophre toke 
pacience a litell while: and whan he had receved 
wordes of outrage, he as in ftrivinge ayen and re- 
joyfing of himfelf, fayde at laft thus. Underflandeft 
thou not, that lam a philofophre? That other man 
anfwerde again bitingly and faid: I had well under¬ 
ftande it, if thou haddeft holden thy tong ftil. But 
what is it to thefe noble worthy men, for certes of 
foch folk fpeke I that feken glorie with vertue? What 
is it (q$ fhe) what atteyneth fame to foch folke, 
whan the body is refolved by the deth at the laft ? 
for if fo be that men dien in al, that is to fay body 
and foule, the which thing oure refon defendeth us 
to byleve: than is there no glory in no wife. For 
what fiiulde thilke glory be, whan he, of whom 
thilke glorie is faide to be, n’ys ryght naught in no 
wyfe? And yf the foule whiche that hath in it felfe 
fcience of gode werkes, unbounden from the prifon 
of the yerth, wendeth frely to the heven, difpifeth it 
not than al erthly occupation, and beinge in heven 
rejoyfeth that it is exempte from al erthly thynges? as 
who faith, that recketh the foule never of no glory 
of renome of this world. 



Metrum feptimum. 


Quicunque folatn mente pracipiti petit., 
Summamque credit gloriam. 

Late patenteis Mtheris cernat plagas, 
ArElumqve t err arum fitum* 

Brevem replere non Valentis ambition, Sec. 

i 

W Hofo that wyth Overthrowinge thoaghte one- 
ly feketh glori of fame, and weneth that it be 
foveraine gode, let him loken upon the brodefiiewing 
oountreis of the heven, and upon the ftraite fete of 
this erthe, and he ftial be afhamed of th* encrefe of 
bis name, that maye not fulfil the litel compas of the 
erthe. O what coveyten proude folke to liften up 
ther neekes in ydle, in the dedly yoke of thys worlde 1 
For although that renome yfprad paflyng toforn pe¬ 
lves, goth by divers tonges, and although grete hou- 
fts of kinredes Ihynen by ckre tytles of honours, yet 
natheleffe deth difpifeth al high glory of fame, and 
deth wrappeth togithers the high hedes and the 
lowe, and maketh egual and even the hyeft with the 
loweft. 

Where wonnen now the bones of trew Fabricius ? 
What is nowe Brutus, or fteme Caton? The thynne 
feme yet laftyng of ther ydle names, is marked with 
a few letters. But although that we have knowen 
the feire wordes of the fame of ’hem, it is not yeven 
to know ’hem that be ded and confumpt. Ye Hggeth 
than ftyl al utterlye unknowable, oe feme nc maketh 


you not knowe. And yf jte wene to lyve the lehget 
for winde of your mortal! name, whan one cruel day 
fhal ravilbe you, than is the feeond dwellyng to you 
clofe. The firfl dethe he clepeth here the departing 
of the body, and the fecondc dethe here the ftinty ng 
of the renome of feme. 

‘Profa ofiava. 

Sedne me inexorabile contra fortunam gerere 
bellum futes , ejt aliqu-ando , cum die homi- 
nibus fallax ilia non nihil bene mereatur : 
turn Jcilicet cum fie dperit, Sec. 

. , > 

B UT for as mo£h as thou (halt not wehen (q'S 
fhe) that I here an untretable batayle av dn/t 
fortune, yet fomtims it befalleth that fhe (dilcevaule) 
deferveth to have ryght gode thanke of men: and 
that is whan fhe her felf openeth, and whan fhe dif- 
covereth her front, and flieweth her manors. Pera- 
venture yet underftandeft thou not that I fhall fay. 
It is a wondre that I defire to tell, and therfore 
unneth may I unplitenmyfentence with wordes. For 
I deme that contrarious fortune profiteth more tb 
men than fortune debonayre. For alway whan for¬ 
tune femeth debonayre, than fhe lieth falfely, bihe- 
ting the hope of welfulnefle. But forfothe contra¬ 
rious fortune is alwaye fothfefte, whan fbe flieweth 
her felfe unftable throughe her chaungyng. The a- 
miable fortune difeeveth folke: the contrary fortune 
techeth. The amiable fortune blindeth with the 
beautie of her felfe godes the hertes of folkes that u- 
fen ’hem. The contrarie fortune unbindeth ’hem 
with the knowyng of frele welefulnefle. Th’ amya- 
ble fortune maifte thou fene alway wyndy and ftow- 
yng, and ever misknowing of her felf. The contra¬ 
ry fortune is attempre and reftrayned and wyfe, tho- 
rowe exercife of her adverfyte. At the lafte amiable 
fortune with her flateryrtges draweth myfwandryng 
men fro the foveraine gode: the contrarious fortune 
ledeth ofte folke ayen to fothefafte godes, and halteth 
’hem ayen as with an hoke. Wcneft thou than, that 
thou oughteft to leten this a lytel thing, that this af* 
pre and horrible fortune hath difeovered to The the 
thoughts of thy trew frendes? For why, this ilke for¬ 
tune hath departed and uncovered to The both the 
certaine vifages, and eke the doutous viCages of thy 
felawes. Whan fhe departed away fro The, fhe toke 
away her frendes and laft The thy frendes. Now whan, 
thou were riche and wcleful, as The fenaed, with 
howe mykel woldeft thou have bought the full know¬ 
ing of this, that is to fayne, the knowing of thy very 
frendes? Nowe plaine The not than of richeffe lorne* 
fkhe thou hafte found the raofte precious kynd of rj- 
cheffe, that is to faine, thy very frendes. 



Me irum o Cl avion. 


Gfilbd Mundus fiabili fide 
Concordes variat vices , 

f 'ubd pugnantia femina 
cedus perpetiium tclient. See. 

T Hat the worlde with ftable faithe varieth ac< 
cordable chaungyngcs, that the contrarious 
qualitces of Elementes holden amonge ’hem felfe aly- 
aunce perdurable, that Phoebus the fonne with his 
golden chariot bringeth forth the rofy day, that the 
y G mone 
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The third Bdke of Boethius. 


Ihone hath commaundement over the mghtes, which 
nightes Hefperus the evenfterre hath brought, that 
the fe gredy to flowen conftraineth with a certain 
ende his flodes, fo that it is not lefull to ftretch his 
brodc termes or boundes upon the yerth: al this or- 
dinaunce of thynges is bounde with love, that go- 
vemeth erthe and fe, and alfo hath commaundement 
to the heven. And yf this love flaked the bridels, al 
thinges that now loven togithers wolden make bataile 
contynuelly, and ftriven to fordone the facion of this 
world, the which they now leden in accordable 
faith, by faire movynges. This love holdeth togi^er 
pepje joyned with an holy bond, and knitteth facra- 
ment of manage of chaft loves. And love endeth 
laws to true felaws. O welefull were mankinde if 
thilke love that governeth the heven, governed your 
corages! 

Here endeth the feconde Boke. 
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Here foloweth the thirde Boke. 


whan thou haft beholden thilke falfe godes, and tur¬ 
ned thin eyen fo to that other fyae, thou maie 
knowen the clereneffe of very blysfulneffe. 


M i'"i M n 1% i'-'i ^ ra r.'i m 


Metrum primum. 

Qui fer ere in gentium volet agrtim. 

Liber at arva prills fruticious , 

Falce rubos filicemque refecat, 8 cc. 

W Hofo woll fowe a felde plenteous, let him firfte 
deliveren it of thomes, and kerve afonder 
with his hoke the buflies and the feme, fo that the 
corn may commen hevie of eres and of greines. Ho- 
ny is the more fwete if mouths have firfte tafted fa¬ 
vours that be wycke. The fterres ftinen more agre- 
ablywhan the wyndeNotus letteth his plungi blaftes. 
And after that Lucifer the dayfterre hath chafed a- 
way the darke nyght, the day the fairer ledeth the 
rofen horfe of the fonne. And right fo thou, be- 
holdyng fir ft the falfe godes begyn to withdrawe 
thy necke fro the yerthly affeccions, and afterwardes 
the very godes fimllen entren into thy corage. 


Fro fa prima. 

Jam cantum ilia finierat , cum me audiendi 
avidum , ftupentemqne arrettis adbuc anri- 
bus carminis mulcedo dcfixerat. Itaqtie 
paulo poft , O tuquam Jummum lajforum 
folamen animorum, quantum me, &c. 



Fro fa fee tin da. 

Turn defixo paululum vifu, & velut in an- 
guftam fu<e mentis fedem recepta, fc coepit. 
Omnis mortalium cura, quam multiplicium 
Jtudiorum labor exercet , &c. 


B Y this {he had ended her fonge: whan the fwet- 
nefl'e of her dyte had throughperced me, that 
was defyrous ot htrkenynge. And I aftonyed had 
yet ftreyght mine eres, that is to faine, to herken 
the bet wliat flic feud fay, fo that a litcl after I fayd 
thus. O thou that art foverain comfort of corages 
anguifhous, fo thou haft remounted and nourifeed me 
with the weight of thy fentenccs, and with delite 
offingyng, fo that I trowe not that I be unperegall 
to the ftrokes of fortune: as who faith, I dare wel now 
fuffren al th’ afl'autes of fortune, and well defendc me 
from her. And tho remedies, which that thou faid- 
eft here befome, that weren right lharpe, not onelye 
that I am not agrifen of ’hem nowe, but I defyrous 
of heryng aske gretiy to hcren the remedies. Than 
faied fee thus. That feled 1 well (q^ fee) whan 
that thou ententife and ftyl ravyfeedeft my wordes: 
and I abode tyll thou haddeft foche habyte of thy 
thought, as thou haft now, or els tyll that I my felfe 
had maked it to the fame habite, whiche that is a 
more very thyng. And certes the remenaunt of 
things that ben yet to fay ben foch, that firft whan 
men take ’Aem, they ben byting: But whan they ben 
receved within a wight, than ben they fwere. But 
for thou faift that thou art fo defyrous to herken 
feem, with how grete brennyng woldeft thou glow- 
en, if thou wiftes whiter 1 wolde leden The? B. 
Whiter is that (q^ I). P. To thilke verie blisfulnefl'e 
(q’S fhe) of whiche thine hert dremeth. But for as 
moche as thy fight is occupied and diftourbed of 
erthly thinges, thou maieft not yet fene thilke felf 
welefulnefle. B. Doe (q’S I) and feewe me what 
thilke very welfulnes is, I pray The, without tary- 
ing. P. That wol I gladly done (q$ fee) for caufe 
of The. But I wol firft marken by wordes, and I 
wil enforcen me to enforme The thilke falfe caufe of 
blisfulnefl'e, whiche that thou more knoweft: fo that 


T HO fattened fee a litel the fyght of her eien, 
and fee withdrew her, right as it were into 
the ftrayte fete of her thought, and began to fpeke 
right thus. Al the cures (q^S fee) of mortal folk, 
which that travailen ’hem in many maner ftudies, 
gon certes by divers waies: but nathels they enfor¬ 
cen ’hem all to comen onely to th’ ende of blisfulnes. 
and blisfulnes is foche a gode, that who fo hath got¬ 
ten it, he ne maye over that thing more defire. And 
thys thyng forfoth is fo foveraine gode, that it contcin- 
eth in himfelf al maner of godes, to the which gode 
if there failed any thing, it myghte not ben foverain 
gode, for than were fome gode out of this foveraine 
gode, that might be defyred. Now is it clere Mid 
certaine, that blisfulnefl'e is a parfyte ftate, by the 
congregacion of al godes, the whiche blisfulnefle fas 
I have fayd) al mortal folke enforcen ’hem to gette 
by divers waies. For why? the covetife of every 
gode is naturelli planted in the hertes of men: but 
the mifwandryng errour mifledeth ’hem into falfe 
godes. Of the whiche men, fome of ’hem wenen 
that foverain gode be to liven without nede of, any 
thinge. And other men demen, that foveraine gode 
be right digne of reverence, and enforce ’hem to be 
reverenced among ther neighbours, by the honours 
that they have goten. And fome folke there ben 
that holden that right hye power be foverain gode, 
and enforcen ’hem for to reignen, or els to joynen 
’hem to them that reignen. And it femeth to other 
folke, that nobleile of renome be the foverain gode, 
and haften ’hem to getten ’hem glorious name by the 
artes of werre or of pece. And many folke mefuren 
and geflen, that foverayne gode be joye and glad- 
nefle, and wenen that it be right blisful thing to 
plongen in voluptuous delites. And there ben lome 
folke, that entrechaungen the caufes and the endes 
of thefe forfaide godes: As they that defyren ri- 
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Cheftes to have power and delites, or elles they de- 
fyre power for to have money, or for caufe of re 7 « 
nome. In thefe thynges and foche other is turned 
ail the entencion of defyrynges and werkes of men, 
as thus: Nobkfl’e and favour of peple, which that 
yeveth to all menne, as it femeth ’hem, a maner 
clerenclTe of renome, and wife and children, that 
men defyren, for caufe of delyte and merynefle. But 
forfoth frendes ne fliullen not be rekened amongc the 
codes of fortune, but of vertue, for it is a ful holy 
maner thing. All thefe other thinges forfoth be ta¬ 
ken for caufe of power, or elles for caufe.of delite. 
Certes now am I redy to referren the godes of the 
body to thefe forfayd thynges aboven: For it femeth 
that ftrength and gretenefle of body yeven power 
and worthineile, and that beaute and fwiftneile ye¬ 
ven glorye and renome: and helth of body femeth to 
yeven delite. In al thefe thinges it femeth only that 
blysfulnelfe is defyred: for why ? thylke thyng that 
every man defireth mofte over al thingeS, he demeth 
that it be foverain gode. But I have defined, that 
blisfulnefle is foveraine gode, for whiche every wight 
demeth that thilke eftate that he defireth over al 
thinges that it be blisfulnefle. Nowe haft thou than 
before thin eyen almofte al that purpofed forme of 
the welefulnefle of mankynde, that is to faine, ri- 
cheffe, honours, power, glorie and delites, the 
which delite only confidred he Epicurus, and judged 
and eftablifhed that delyte is the foveraine goide: 
for as moehe as all other thinges, as him thought, 
byreft awaye joy and mirthe from the hert. But I 
teturne againe to the ftudies of men, of whiche men 
the corage alway reherfech and feketh the foveraine 
gode, al be it fo that it be with a dyrked memorie, 
but he n’ote by whiche pathe, right as a dronken 
man n’ote nought by whiche pathe he may returne 
home to his houfe. Semeth it than that folke for- 
Ieyen and erren to enforcen ’hem to have nede of no¬ 
thing. Certes there is none other thing, that may 
fo moche performen blisfulnelfe, as an eftate plen¬ 
teous of al godes, that ne hath nede of none other 
thing, but that is fuffifaunt of himfelfe unto himfelf. 
And folien foch folke than that wenen, that thilke 
thing that is right gode, that it is eke right worthy 
of honor and of reverence ? certes nay. For that 
thing n’ys neither foul ne worthy to be difpifed, that 
wel nigh al the entencion of mortal folke travailen to 
get it. And power eke ought it not to be rekened 
amonges godes ? What els ? for it n’is not to wene, 
that thilke thing that is mofte worthy of all thinges, 
be feble and without ftrength. And clcrenefle of re- 
come, ought that to ben difpifed? Certes ther may 
no man forfake, that al thinge that is right excellent 
and noble, that it ne femeth be right clere and re- 
nomed. For certes it nedeth not to fai, that blit 
fulneffe be anguilhous ne drerye, ne fubjeft to gre- 
vaunces ne forowes, fens that in right lytel thinges 
folke feken to have and to ufen that may delyten ’hem. 
Certes thefe ben the thinges that men willen and de- 
flren to getten: and for this caufe defiren thei ri- 
chefles, dignities, reignes, glorie, and delites. For 
therby wenen they to have fuffifaunce, honoure, 
power, renome, and gladnefle. Than is it gode, 
that men feken thus by fo many divers ftudies, in 
whyche defire, it may not lightely be fhewed, howe 
gret is the ftrength of nature. For howe fo men have 
divers fentences and difeordinges, algates men accor- 
den all in lovinge the ende of gode. 


Metrum fecundum. 

a*' 

Quant as rerum flettat habenas 
Natura potens , qu'tbus immenfum 
Legibus orbem provida fervet , 
Sirihgatque ligans irrefoluto 
Singula nexu , placet arguto 
Fidibus lentis promere cantu, &C. 

I T lyketh me to fhewe by fubtyll fong, with flackc 
and delitable fowne of ftringes, howe that na¬ 
ture mightelie enclineth and fliteth by the goveme- 
ment of thinges, and by foche lawe file purveiable 
kepeth the grete worlde, and howe lhe bindynge re- 
ftraineth all thynges by a bonde that maic not be un¬ 
bounded All be it fo that the lions of the; countre. 
of Pene beren the faire chaines, and taken metes of 
the handes of folke, that yeven it ’hem, and dreden 
ther fturdie maifters, of whiche thei be wonte to fuf- 
fre betinges,yf that ther horrible mouthesben bledde, 
that is to fain, of beftes devoured: ther corage of 
time palled that hath ben idle and refted, repaireth 
ayen, and thei roren grevoufiy, and remembren or\ 
ther nature, and fiaken ther neckes from ther chaines 
unbounde, and ther maifter firft to tome with blody 
teth aflayeth the wode wrathes of ’hem, that is to 
faine, thei ffetten ther maifter. And the janglyng- 
birde that fingeth on the hye braunches, that is to 
faine, in the wodde, and after is enclofed in a ftraite 
cage, although the plyinge befinefle of men yeve him 
honied drinkes, and large metes with fwete ftudy: 
yet natheles if thilke birde skipping out of her ftraite 
cage, feeth the agreable ihadowes of the wodes, flic 
defouleth with her fete her mete ifliad, and feketh 
on morning onely the wode, and twireth defiring 
the wode with her fwete voice. The yerde of a tre 
that is haled adowne by mightie ftrength, boweth 
redily the croppe adown : but if that the hande that 
is bente let it gone againe, anon the croppe loketh 
upright to the heven. The fonne Phoebus that falleth 
at even in the weftren wawes, retumeth aien eft- 
fones his carte by a privy pathe there as it is wonte 
arife. Al thinges feken ayen to ther propre courfe,' 
and al thinges rejoyfen on ther returning againe to 
ther nature: ne non ordinaunce is betaken to thinges, 
but that hath joyned the ende to the beginninge, and, 
hath made the Courfe it felfe ftable, that it chaunge 
not fro his propre kinde. 

Fro fa tertia. 

Vos quoque o terrena animalia , tenui licH i- 
magine , veftrum tamen principium fomnia- 
tis. Verumque ilium beatitudinis fineni , 
licet minimt perfpicaci , &c. 

C Ertes alfo ye men that ben erthly beftes dremen 
alwaye your beginning, although it be with a 
thin imaginacion, and by a maner thought, al be it 
nat clereli ne parfetly, ye loken from aferre to thilke 
veri fine of blisfulnes; and therfore naturel entencion 
ledeth you to thilke very gode, but many maner er- 
rours miftourneth you therfro. Confider now if that 
by thilke thinges, by which a man weneth to gee 
him blisfulnefle, if that he may comcn to thilke ende 
that he weneth to come to by nature. For if that 
money, honours, or thefe other forfaid thinges, bringen 
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men to loch a thing thatnogodene failetbemne fem- 
«th to faile: Certes than would I graunt that they 
be maked blisful by thinges that they have gotten.' 
But if fo be that thilke thinges ne mowen not per- j 
forme that thei byheten, aqd that there be defauti 
of many godes, fheweth it not than clereli that falfe 
beaute of blisfulncfle is knowen and atteint in thilke 
thinges? Firfl and forward thou thy felf, that had¬ 
deft haboundaunce of richefles not long agon, I aske 
The that in th* aboundance of a! thilk riches, it thou 
were never anguifhous or forie in thy courage of a- 
ny wrong or grevaunce that betyd The in any fyde? 
B. Certes (q% 1) it ne remembreth me not, that e- 
ver I was fo fre of my thought, that I ne was al- 
waye in anguifhe of fomwhat. P. And was that not 
(q$ fhe) for that The lacked fomwhat that thou 
n’oldeft not have lacked ? Or els thou haddeft that 
thou n’oldeft have had ? B. Right fo is it (q^5 I). P. 
Than defirtft thou the prefence of the one, and th* ab- 
fence of that other? B. I graunte well (q^5 I) Phi. 
Forfothe (q’S fhe) than nedeth there fomwhat that 
every man defireth. B. Ye there nedeth (q’S I). P. 
Certes (q^S fhe) and he that hath lacke or nede of 
aught, n’is not in every way fiiffifaunt to himfelf. 
B. No (q’S I). P. And, thou (q’S fhe) in all the 
plente of thy richefle haddeft: thilke lacke of fuffi- 
faunce ? What els (q% I). P. Than may not riches 
maken that a man n’is nedi, ne that he be fufficient 
to himfelfe: and yet that was it that they beheten 
as it femed. And eke certes I trowe that this be 
gretlie to confider, that money hath not in his owne 
kynde, that it ne maie ben binomed of ’hem, that 
have it, maugre ’hem. Boecius. I knowe it well (q^S 
I). Philo. Why fhouldeft thou not beknowen it 
(q$ fhe) when every daie the ftrenger folke beno- 
mcn it from the febler, maugre ’hem ? From whens 
Come els all thefe foraine complaintes, quarels, or 
pledynges but for that menne asken ther money, 
that hath ben binomed ’hem, by ftrength or by gile, 
and alwaie maugre ’hem? Boecius. Right fo it is 
(q’S I). Philofophie. Then hath a man nede (qS fhe) 
to feken hym foraine helpe, by whiche he maie de- 
fende his money. Boecius. Who maie faie naie? (q’S 
I). Phiofophie. Certes (q’S fhe) and hym neded 
none helpe, if he ne had no money, that he might 
lefe. Boecius. That is doubtles (qS I). Philofophie. 
Then is this tourned into the contrary (qS fhe) for 
richeffe, that menne wenen fhould maken fuffifaunce, 
thei maken a man rather have nede of fbrain helpe. 
Whiche is the maner or the gife (q’S fhe) that ri¬ 
chefle maie driven awaie nede? Riche folke maie 
thei neither'have honger ne thurfte? Thefe riche 
menne, maie thei fele no colde on their limes in Win¬ 
ter? But thou wilte aunfwere, that riche menne have 
inough, wherwith thei maie ftaunchen ther honger, 
and flaken ther thurft, and doen awaie colde. 

In this wife, maie nede ben coumforted by ri¬ 
chefle, but certes nede ne maie not all utterlie be 
doen awaie. For if this nede, that alwaie is gaping 
and gredy, be fulfilled with richefle, and any other 
thynge, yet dwelleth then a nede, that mote be ful¬ 
filled j I hold me ftill, and tell not how that little 
thyng fuffifeth to nature: but certes, to avatice 
foffifeth not inough of nothyng. For fin that rich¬ 
es ne maie not all doen awaie nede, and thei ma¬ 
ken ther own nede: what maie it then be, that 
ye wenen that richefles mowen yeven you fuffi- 
fannee ? 


Metrtim terthim. 

Quamvis fluente dives auri gurgite 

Non exp let liras cogat avarus opes , Sec. 


A LL were it fo, that a noble covetous manne 
./Y had a River, or a Gutter flety ng al of Gold, 
yet ftould it never ftaunche his covetife: and al¬ 
though he had his necke charged with precious 
ftones of the redde Se: And though he doe ere his 
fieldes plenteous with an hundred Oxen, never ne 
fhall his bityng bufines forleten hym, while he liv- 
eth, ne the light richefles ne fhall not beren hym 
compaignie when he is dedde. 

c Profa quart a. 

Sed dignitates honor abiletn reverendnmque , 
cut provenerint , reddunt? Num vis ea ejt 
magiflratibus , utut utentium mentibus vir- 
ttites inferant > vitia depcllant , &c. 

B U T dignities, to whome they be comen, maken 
they him honorable and reverent ? Have they 
lo grete ftrengrh, that thei maie putten vertue in 
hertes of folkes that ufen the lordlhippe of’hem, or 
els may they don away the vices ? Certes they be 
not wont to don away wickednes, but they be wont 
rather to fhew wickedncfle. And therof cometh it 
that I have right grete difdain, that dignities ben ye¬ 
ven to wicked men. For whiche thing Catullus cls- 
ped a ccmful of Rome (that flight Nonius) poftome 
ofbochc, as who faith, he cleped him a congrega- 
cion of vices in his breft, as a poftome is full of cor- 
rupcion: All were Nonius fet in a chaire of dignire. 
Seeft thou not than, how grete vilonies dignities done 
to wiked men? certes unworthinefle of wicked men 
fbuldc be the lafte fene, if they n’ere renouned with 
non honour. Certes thou thy felf ne mighteftnorbe 
brought with as many perils as thou myghteft fuf- 
fre, that thou woldeft bere the magiftrate with de¬ 
corate, that is to faine, that for peril that myght be¬ 
fall The by offence of the king Theodorike, thou 
n’oldeft not be felawe in governaunce with decorate, 
whan thou fawe that he had wiked corage of a lyco- 
rous fhrew and of an accufour. Ne I may not for 
fochc honours judgen ’hem worthy of reverence, 
that I deme and hold unworthy to have thylke fame - 
honours. Now if thou fawe a manne, that wer fill-' 
fildeofwifedome, certes, thou ne mighteft not deme, 
that he vfor unworthie to that honour, or els to the 
wifedome of whiche, he is fulfilled. Boecius. No 
(q’S I). Philfophie. Certes (q’S file) dignities ap- 
pertarnen properiicto vertue, and vertue tranfporreth' 
dignitie anon to thilke man, to whiche fhe her felf is 
conjoyned. And for as moche as honours of peple 
ne maie not make foike digne of honour,, it is well 
fene clerely, that thei ne have no propre beautie of 
dignitie. And yet menne oughten take more hede 
in this: for if a wight be in fo moche the more out- 
caft, chat he is difpifed of mofte folke, fo as dignite 
ne maye not maken fhrewes worthy of no reverence, 
than maketh' dignite fhrewes rather difpifed than 
praifed, the which fhrewes dignite fhewetljto moch 
folke. And forfothe not unpunifhed, that is to fayn, 
that fhrewes revengen ’hem ayenward upon digni¬ 
ties. For they yelden aycn to dignities as grete 
guerdons, whan they defpotten and defoulen digni¬ 
ties 
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ties with ther vilonie. And for as moche as thou 
no we knoweft, that thilke very reverence ne maye 
nat comen by thefe fliadowy tranfitorye dignities, 
underftonde nowe thus: that if a man had uied and 
had many maner dignities of confuls and were para- 
venture comen amonge ftraunge naciens, Ihulde thilke 
honour maken him wurihipfull and redoubted ot 
ftraunge folke ? Certes if that honour of pepie were 
a naturel yefte to dignities, it ne might never cefl'en 
no where amonge no maner folke to done his office. 
Right as a fyre in every countre ne ftinteth not to 
enchaufen and maken hote. But for as moche as for 
to ben honorable or reverent, ne cometh not to folke 
of ther proper ftrength of nature, but onely of the 
falfe opinion of folke, that is to faine, that wenen 
that dignities maken folke digne of honours: anone 
therfore whan they comen ther as folke ne knowe not 
thilke dignities, ther honours vaniffien awaye and 
that anon. But that is amonge ftraunge folke maift 
thou fain. Ne amonges ’hem ther they were borne 
ne dured not thilke dignities alwaye. Certes the 
dignite of the provoftry of Rome was whilome a 
gret power: nowe is it nothynge but an ydle name, 
and the rente of the fenatorie a grete charge. And 
if a wight whilom had th’ office to taken hede to 
the vitailes of the pepie, as of corne and of other 
thinges, he was holden amonges ’hem grete. But 
what thing is more now outcafte than thilke provo- 
ftrie? As I have faid a lytel here beforene, that thilke 
thing that hath no proper beaute of it felf, receveth 
fometime price and fhining, and fometim lefeth it by 
th* opinion of ufaunees; now if that dignities than 
ne mowe not make folke digne of reverence, and if 
that dignities wexe foule of ther wyll, by the fylthe 
of ihrewes, and if dignities lefen ther ihininge by 
chaunging of tymes, and if they wexen foule by efti- 
ftimacion of pepie* what is it that they han in ’hem- 
felfe of beaute, that ought to be defired ? as who 
faithe none: than ne mowen they yeven no beaute of 
dignitie to none other. 






Metrum quartum. 


Quamv'ts fe Tyrio fuperbus ojiro 
Comeret, (0 niveis lafillis , &c. 

A L be it fo, that the proude Nero wyth all his 
wode luxure, kembe him and apparelled him 
with faire purpure of Tyrie, and with white perles, 
algates yet therof he hateful to al folk, that is to fay 
that all was he behated of all folkes, yet this wic¬ 
ked Nero had grete lorihippe, and yafe whilome to 
the reverent Senatours tne unworfhypfull fetes of 
dignities. Unworfhipfull fetes he clepeth here, for 
that Nero that was fo wicked yafe the dignities. 

Who woulde than refonablye wenen, that blisfol- 
neffe were in foche honours, as ben yeven by vicious 
Ihrewes ? 

‘Profa quinta. 

An verb regna , regumque familiaritas efficere 
potentem valent ? Quidni, &c. 

B UT reignes and familiarities of kynges, maie 
thei maken a man to ben mighty? How els ? 
when his blisfulneffe dureth perpetuallie. But certes, 
the old age of time palled, and eke of prefent time 
nowe, is _ fill of enfamples, how that kinges have 
chaunged into wretchednelfe, out of ther welfulnes. 
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O! a noble thing and a clere thinge is power, that 
n’is not founden mighty to kepe it felf. And if that 
power of relmes be authour and maker of blisfui- 
nefl'e, if thilke power lackethe on any fyde, amenu- 
fethit nat thilke blisfulnclTe,and bringeth in wretched- 
nes? But yet al be it fo, that the relmes of mankinde 
ftretchen brode, yet mote ther nede ben moche folke, 
over whiclie that every king ne hath no lordlhip ne 
commaundement. And certes upon thilk fide that 
power falleth, which that maketh folke blisful, right 
on that fame fide no power entreth underneth, that 
maketh ’hem wretches. In this maner than moten 
kinges have more porcion of wretchednelfe than of 
welfulnelfe. 

A tiraunt that was kings; of Sicile, that had alTay- 
ed the perill of his eftate," fhewed by fimilitude the 
dredes of relmes by gaftenelfe of a fwerde, that hong 
over the hed of his familier. What thinge is than 
this power, that maye not done awaye the bitynges 
ofbefindTe, ne efehewe the prickes of drede? 

And certes yet wolden they lyven in fykernclfe, 
but they maye nat. And yet they glorifyen ’hem in 
ther power. Holdcft thou than that thilke man be 
mighty, that thou feeft that he wolde done that he 
maye not done ? And hoideft thou than him a migh¬ 
ty man, that hath environed his fydes with men of 
armes or fergeauntes, and dredeth more them that 
he maketh agaft, than they dreden hym, and that is 
putte in the handes of his fcrvautits for he Ihulde 
feme mightye ? But of famylyeres or fervauntes of 
kinges, why fliulde I tell The any thyng, lithe that 
I my felfe have fhewed The that relmes ’hem felfe 
ben ful of grete feblefle ? The whiche famylyers certes 
the royall power of kinges in whole eftate, and in 
eftate abated, full ofte throwethe adowne. 

Nero conftrained Senecke hys famylyer and his 
mayfter, to chefen on what dethe he wolde dye. An- 
tonius commaunded that knightes llowen wyth ther 
fwerdes Papinian his famylyer, whiche Papinian 
hadde ben longe tyme ful mighty amonges ’hem of 
the courte. And yet certes they wolden both have 
renounced ther power. Of whiche two Senecke en¬ 
forced him to yeven to Nero his richelle, and alfo to 
have gone into folytary exile. But whan the grete 
weight, that is to fain, of lorde’s power, or of For¬ 
tune, draweth’hem that fhullen fall, neither of’hem 
ne might do that he wolde. What thinge is than 
thilke power, that thoughe men have it, yet they 
ben agaft, and whan thou woldeft have it, thou n’arte 
not fyker ? And yf thou woldeft forleten it, thou 
maift nat efehewen it. But whc’Ser foch men ben 
frendes at nede as ben counfayled by fortune, and 
nat by vertue? Certes foch folke as welful fortune 
maketh frendes, contrarious fortune maketh ’hem e- 
nemyes. And what peftilence is more mightye for 
to anoyea wight, than a familier enemye? 


Metrum quintum. 

Qui fe volet effe potentem , 

Animos domet tile feroces , 

Nec v'ttta libidine colla , &c. 

W Hofo wol be mighty, he mote daunten his 
cruell corages, ne put nat his necke over¬ 
comen under the foule raynes of lechery. For all 
be it fo, that the lordlhippe ftretche fo ferre that 
the countrey of Inde quaketh at thy commaunde- 
mentes, or at thy lawes, and that the laft yle in the 
fe, that hyght Thule, be thrale to The: yet.yf thou 
raaiftc nat putten away thy foule derke defy res, 
5 D and 
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and driven out fro The wretched complayntes ? Cer¬ 
tes, it n’ys no power that thou hafte. 


Trofa fexta. 

Gloria verb qttam fallax fape y qudm turpis 
efl! unde non injuria tragicus exclam at. 
O gloria , gloria , millibus mortalium nihil 
aliud faff a, nifi aurium inflat io magna, 8cc. 

B U T glorie, how decevable and howe foull is it 
oft! For whiche thing, not unskilfully a trage- 
dien, that is to fayne maker of dites that highten 
Tragedyes, cried and fayde. O glory glory (q’S 
he) thou n’art nothing els to thoufandes of folks but 
a {Weller of eres. For many have full grete renome 
by the falfe opinion of the peple. 

And what thinge may ben thought fouler then 
foche prayfynge? For thilke folke that ben praifed 
falflye, they moten nedes have fhame of ther praif- 
inge. And yf that folke have getten ’hem thanke or 
praifinge by ther defertes: What thing hath thilke 
prife echecl or encrefed to the confcience of wyfe 
folke, that mefuren ther gode, nat by the rumoure 
of the peple, but by the fothefaftenefle of confcience ? 
And if it feme a faire thinge, a man to have encre- 
fed and fprad his name, than foloweth it, that it is 
denied’ to ben a foule thing, if it ne be yfpradde and 
encrefed. But as I faid a litel here before, thatfithe 
there mote nedes ben many folkes, to whiche folke 
the renome of a man ne maye nat comen, it befal- 
leth, that he that thou weneft be glorious and re- 
nomed, femeth in the next part of the yerthe to ben 
without glorye and without renome. And certes a- 
monges thefe thinges I ne trow nat that the prife and 
the grace of the peple n’ys neither worthy to ben re- 
membred, ne coraeth of wife jugement, ne is ferme 
perdurably. But now of this name of gentilnefle: 
what man is it that ne may wel fene howe vaine and 
how flityng it is? For if the name of gentilnefle be 
referred to renome and derenefle of lynage, than is 
gentil name but a forain thing, that is to fay, to 
*hem that glorifien ’hem of ther linage. For it femeth 
that gentilefle be a maner prayfing that cometh of 
die defertes of auncefters. And if praifing maketh 
gentilnefle, than moten they nedes ben gentil, that 
ben prayfed. For whiche thinge it foloweth, that if 
thou ne have no gentylnefle of thy felfe, that is to 
fainc, prife, that cometh of thy defert, forain gentil¬ 
nefle ne maketh The nat gentil. But certes if there 
be any gode in gentilnefle, I trowe it be al onely 
this: that it femeth as that a maner neceflite be im- 
pofed to gentilmen, for that they ne lhulde nat out- 
ragen or forleven fro the vertues of ther noble kyn- 
red. 


he yafe to men the erth: he yafe the fterres to the 
heven: he dofed with membres the fbules that camen 
from his hye fete. Than comen all mortall folke of 
noble fede. Why noifen ye, or boften of your el¬ 
ders ? For yf ye loke your beginning and God 
youre father authour and maker, than n’ys there 
no forelyved wight or ungentill, but if he nou- 
rifoe his corage unto vices, and forlete his proper 
byrthe. 




Trofa feptima. 

Quid autem de corporis voluptatibus loquar ? 
quarum appetentia quidtm plena ejt anxie- 
tatis , &c. 

B UT what foal I fain of delyces of body? of 
whiche delicts thedefiringes ben ful of anguifhes, 
and the tulfiilinges of ’hem ben fill of penaunce. 
How grete flknefl'es and how grete forowes unfuf- 
frable, right as a maner fruite of wiekednes, ben 
thilke delices wonte to bringen tothe bodies of folke 
that ufen ’hem ? of which delices I n’ot what joye 
may ben had of ther movinge. But this wote I wel, 
that whofoever wol remembren him of his iuxures he 
foal well underftande, that the ifliies of delices ben 
forowfiil and fory. And yf thilke delices mow make 
folke blisful, than by that fame caufe moten thefe 
befts ben cleped blisful. Of whiche beftes al the en- 
tencion hafteth to fulfil ther bodily jolyte. And the 
gladnefle of wife and children were an honeft thynge, 
but it hath ben faid that it is overmokel ayenft kinae, 
that children have ben founden tourmentours to ther 
fathers, I n’ot howe many. Of which children how 
biting is every condicion, it nedeth not to teHen it 
The, that haft er this tyme aflayed it, and art yet 
nowe anguifoous. In this tyme aprove I the fen- 
tence of my difciple Euripides, that faid, that he that 
hath no children is welefiil by infortune. 




Metrum fextum. 

Omne hominum genus in terris 
Simili furgit abortu* 

'Vtius enim rerum pater efl y 
‘Vnus cunffa miniflrat , &c. 

A L the lynage of men, that bert in erth , ben 
femblable of birth. One alone is father of 
thynges: one alone miniftreth al thinges: he yaf to 
the fun his bemes: he yaf to the monei her homes: 


Metrum feptimum. 

Habet omnis hoc voluptas. 

Stimulii agit fruenteis , 

Apiumque par volantum , 

'Dbi grapa media f udit , 

E Very delyte hath this, that it anguifoeth ’hem 
•with prickes that ufen it. It reflembleth to 
thefe flying flies that we clepen bees, that after that 
he hath foedde his agreable honyes, he ffieth away, 
and ftingeth the hertes of ’hem that ben fmitten with 
bitinge overionge hoi den. 

Trofa offava . 

Nihil igitur dubium efl y quin ha ad beatitu- 
dinem vita , devia quadam flnt y nec perdu- 
cere eb quenquam vale ant y &c. 

N Owe it is no dout than, that thefe wayes ne 
ben a maner miftidinges to blisfulnes: he that 
they ne mowen not Ieden folke thi^Ser, as they be- 
heten to Ieden ’hem. But with how gret harmes 
thefe forfaide wayes ben enlaced, I foal focw yo.u 
foortly. Far why ? if thou enforceft The to aflembld 
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money, thou mull byreven him his money that hath 
it. And if thou wolt fhinen with dignities, thou 
mufte befechen and iiipplien ’hem, that yeven tho 
dignities. And yf thou coveteft by honour to gone 
befonie other follies, thou (halt defoule thy felf tho- 
row humbleffe of asking. If thou defireft power thou 
flult by awaits of thy mbje&es anoioufli be call un¬ 
der by many perils. Askeft thou glorie? thou lb alt 
ben fo dillrafite by afpre thinges, that thou (halt for¬ 
gone fikernefle. And if thou woldeft leden thy lyfe 
in delites, every wight ihal difpifen The and forleten 
The, as thou that arte thral to thing, that is right 
foule and britel, that is to faine, fervaunt to thy bo- 
dye. Nowe is it wel yfene, howe lytel and how 
britel poffelfion they coveten, that putten the godes 
of the bodi above ther own refon. For mailt thou 
ihrmounten thefe elifauntes in gretnefle or in weight 
of body ? or mayfte thou ben Arengcr than the bul ? 
may It thou be Iwiftcr than the Tigre ? Beholde the 
fpaces and the llableneffe, and the fwyft courfc of 
heven, and ftinte fomtyme to wondren on foule 
thinges. The whiche heven certes n’ys nat rather 
for thefe thinges to be wondred upon, than for the 
refon by whiche it is governed. But the Ihininge of 
thy forme, that is to iayne, the beaute of thy body, 
how fwiftly palling is it, and howe tranfitorie! certes 
it is more Siting than the mutabilite of floures of the 
fommer fefon. For fo as Ariftotell telleth, that yf 
the men had eyen of a befte that hight Lynx, fo that 
the lokynge of folke might percen throughe tho 
thynges that withftonde it, wnofo loked than in the 
antrailesof the body of Alcibiades,that was full faire 
in foe fuperfyeie without, it fhulde feme right foule. 
And forthy, yf thou femeft faire, thv nature ne ma- 
keth nat that, but the difcevaunce of fcblendfe of the 
den that loken. But praife the godes of the body 
as moche as ever The lyfte, fo that thou know al- 
gates that what fo it be, that is to faine, of the 
godes of the body, which that thou wondrelt upon, 
maye ben diftroyed or els dilfolved by the hete of a 
fever of thre daies. Of which forfayd thinges I 
maie reducen this fhortly in a fomme, that thefe 
wordly godes, which that ne mowen yeven that they 
behyghten, 'ne ben not parfite by the congregacion of 
al godes, that they ne ben not wayes ne pathes, 
that bringen men to blisfolnelfe, ne maken men to 
‘ be blisful. 

SBsassssssssfflmsasnraB 

Met rum offavum. 

Eheu! qua mijeros tramite devio 
Abducit ignorantia ! 

Non durum in viridi quaritis arbore , &c. 

A Las! whiche folye, and whiche ignoraunce 
mifledeth wandringe wretches fro the pathe of 
very gode! Certes ye feken no golde in grene trees, 
ne ve ga’Sren not precious Hones in vines: ne ye ne 
byden not youre ginnes in hie mountains to catchen 
fyfhe: of foe which ye may maken rich feftes. 

And if you lyke to hunte to Roes, ye ne go nat 
to the fords of the water that hight Tyrrhene. And 
over this men knowe wel the crekes mid the cavemes 
of the fe yhyd in foe flodes, and knoweneke, whiche 
water is moll plenteous of white perles, and knowen 
whiche water haboundeth moll of red purpure, that 
is to lainc, of a maner fhelfyfhe, with whiche men 
dyen purpure: and knowen whiche ftrondes haboun- 
den moifte of tendre fylhes, or of lharpe fylhes, that 
hight Echines. But folke fuffren ’hem felf to ben fo 
blind that ’hem ne retchen not to knowe wher thilke 


godes ben yhidde, which that they coveten, butplun- 
gen ’hem in yerthe, and feken there thilke gode, that 
iurmounteth the heven, that bereth the llerres. What 
prayer may I maken that be digne to the nyce 
thoughtes of men, but I pray that they coveten ry- 
chefle and honours, fo that whan they have gotten 
tho falfe godes with grete travayl, that therby they 
mowen knowen the very godes? 



‘Profa nona. 

Haffenus mendacis formam felicitatis often- 
difte fujfecerit ; qubd ft ferjfticaciter intue- 
aris , or do eft detneefts , &c. 

I T fuffifeth that I have faide hy^Serto the forme of 
falfe welfulneffe: fo that yf thou loke now clere- 
ly, the order of mine entencion requireth fro henC- 
forthe to foewen the very welfulnes. B. Forfoth (q^S 
I) I fe wel now, the fuffilaunce may nat comen by 
richeffe, ne power by relmes, ne reverence by digni¬ 
ties, ne gentilneife by glory, ne joye by delices. P. 
And hall thou wel knowen the caufes (q^S (hej why 
it is ? B. Certes me femeth (qlS I) that I fe ’hern, 
right as though it were through a litel clyfte: But 
me were lever knowen ’hem more openly of The. 
Phi. Certes (q^Sfhe) the refon is al redy. For thilke 
foinge that Amply is one thinge without any divi- 
lion, the errour and folye of mankinde divideth and 
departeth it and mifledeth it, and tranfporteth from 
very and parfite gode, to godes that be falfe and un- 
parfit. But fay me this: wenell thou that he that 
hathe nede of power that him ne lacketh nothinge? 
Boecius. nay (q$ I). Philofophie. Certes (q’S fhe} 
thou fayell arighte: for yf lo be that there is a thing 
that in any partie be febler of power, certes as in 
that it mote nedes be nedy of forain help. Boecius, 
Right fo it is (q^S I). Philofophie. Suffifaunce and 
power ben of one kinde. Boecius. So femeth (q$ I). 
Philofophie. And demell thou (q’S (he) that a thinge 
that is of this maner, that is to fay, fuffilaunt and 
mighty, oughte ben difpifed, or els that it be righte 
digne of reverence above al thinges ? Boecius. Certes 
(q% I) it is no doute that it is right worthy to be 
reverenced. Philofop. Let us adden (q’S fhc) reve¬ 
rence to fuffifaunce and to power, fo that we demen 
that thefe fore thinges be al one thing. Boecius. Cer¬ 
tes let (q’S I) us adden it if we wil graunt the fofoe. 
P. What demell thou (q’S. lbe) than, is that a derke 
thing and not noble, that is fuffilaunt, reverent, and 
mighty ? or els that it is right noble and right clere 
by celebriten of renome ? Confider than (q$ fhe) 
as we have graunted here byfome, that he that ne 
hath no nede of nothing, and is moll mighty and 
moile digne of honoure, yf hym nedeth any clere- 
nefle of renome, whiche clerenefle he mighte nor 
graunten of himfelfe, fo for lacke of thilke clerenefle 
he might femen the febler on any fyde, or the more 
outcaue. Glofa. That is to fay, naye: For who fo 
that is fuffifaunt, mighty, and reverent, clerenefle of 
renome foloweth of the forfaide thinges: he hath ic 
all redy of his fuffifaunce. Boecius. I maye not (q$ 
I) denye it, but I mote graunten as it is, that this 
thinge is right celebrabk by clerenefle of renome and 
noblefle. P. Than foloweth (q’S fhe) that we ad¬ 
den clerenefle of renome to the forefaide thinges, lb 
that there be amonges ’hem no difference. B. This 
is a confequence (q% I). Philofop. This thinge than 
(q% (he) that ne hath nede of no foraine thynge, and 
that maye do all thynge by his Ihrengthes, and that is 
noble and honourable, is it not a mery thinge and 

joyful ? 
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joyful? Boecius. But whence (q^S I) that any forowe 
might come to this thynge that is foche, certes I 
maye not thinke. I hilofophie. Than mote we graunt- 
en (q^ fhe) that this thinge be full of gladneffe, yf 
the forefayde thinges be fothe. And certes, alfo 
mote we graunten, that luffifaunce, power, nobldfe, 
reverence, and gladnelle be onclye divers by names, 
but ther fubftauncc hath no diverlite. Boecius. It 
mote nedelyc be fo (q’6 I). PbiloJ'opbie. Thilke thinge 
than (q^ fhe) that is one and fimple in his nature, 
the wickednefl'e of men dcpartcth and divideth it: 
And whan they enforcen ’hem to getten partye of a 
thynge, that ne hath no parte, they ne getten ’hem 
neyther thilke partye that n’ys none, ne the thynge al 
whole that they defyre. Boecius. In whiche manere 
(q’S I). Phi. Thilke man (q^ fhe) that fecheth ri- 
chefle to flyen povertye, he ne travailetli hym not 
for to get power, for he hath lever be derke and vyle, 
and eke withdraweth from hyrtlfelf many naturcll de- 
lytes, for he n’oldc lefe the money that he hath af- 
fembled. But certes in thys mancr he ne getteth 
him no fuffif.umcc that power forlcteth,and that mo- 
leftie priketh, and that fylthe maketh outcaflc, and 
that derkcnefle hydeth. And certes he that delircth 
only power, wafteth and fcattereth rycheife, and 
difpifeth delieesand eke honour that is without pow¬ 
er, ne he ne prayfeth glory nothing. Certes this feeft 
thou well that many thynges faylen to him: F.of he 
hath fometyme defaute of many neceflities, and ma¬ 
ny anguyfbes bvten hym. And when he maye not 
don tho defautes away, he forlctteth to be myghty, 
and that is the thynge that he mode defyreth. And 
right thus may I make femblable refons of honour, 
of glory, and of delyces. For fo every of thefe for- 
faid thinges is the fame that thefe other thinges ben, 
that is to faine, al one thing. Whofoever feketh to 
getten that one of thefe and not that other, he ne 
getteth not that he delircth. Boecius. What fayeft 
thou than, if that a man covete to getten al thefe 
thinges togfSer? Philofophie. Certes (q^S fhe) lwold 
fay that he woulde get him foverain blisfulnes, but 
that fhall he not finde in tho thynges that I have 
fhewed, that mowe not yeve that they beheten. Bo¬ 
ecius. Certes no (q’S I). Phi. Than (q^5 file) ne 
fhullen men not by no way feken blisfulnelfe in foch 
thinges, as men wenen that they ne mowe gyven 
but one thyng fynglerly of al that men feken. Boecius. 
I graunt well (q’S I) ne non fothcr thing maye be 
fiiyde. Pbilofnpby. Now haft thou than (q’S file) the 
forme and the caufe of falfe welefulnetfe: Now turne 
and flytte agayn to thy thought, for there fhal thou 
fene anon thylke very blisfulnelfe, that I have behight 
The. Boecius. Certes (q^ 1) it is clere and open, 
though it were to a blynde man : And that fliewdeft 
thou me a lytel here beforne, whan thou enforcedeft 
The to fhewe me the caufes of the falfe wclfulnefle. 
For (but if I be begiled) than is that thilke very 
blisfulnelfe and parfitc, that parfitelye maketh a man 
fuffifaunt, mightye, honourable, noble, and ful of 
gladnes. And for thou fiialte wel knowe, that I have 
well underftanden thefe thynges within my herte: I 
knowe well that thylke blisfulnelfe that men verely 
yeven one of the forfayd thinges, fens they ben all one, 
1 knowe domicile that thilke thynge is tul of blisful- 
nefle. Philo fopby. O my norice (q’S fhe) by this opi¬ 
nion I fay that thou arte blisful, yf thou put this 
therto that I fhall fayne. Boecius. What is that ? 
(q^8 I). Phi. Troweft thou that ther be any thing in 
thefe erthlie mortal tomblinge thinges, that may 
bringen this eftate ? Bo. Certes (q^ I) 1 trow it not: 
and thou haft fhewed me wel, that over thilk gode 
ther n’is nothyng more to ben defired. P. Thefe 
thinges than (q^ fhe) that is to faine, erthly fuffi- 
faunce and power, and foch thinges erthely, they fe- 


men likenelfe of very gode, or els it femeth that they 
yeven to mortall folke a maner of godenelfe, that ne 
be not parfite, but thilke gode that is very and par- 
fite, that may they not yeven. Boe. I accorde me 
well (q’S I.) Pb. T han (q^tS fhe) for as moehe as thou 
haft knowen, which is thilke very blisfulnes, and ejee 
which thilke thinges ben, that lien falfely blisfulnelfe, 
that is to fay, that they by difeete femen very godes: 
Nowe behoveth The to knowe whence and wher 
thou mow feke thilke very blisfulnelfe. B. Certes 
(q^S I) that defyre I gretly, and have abyden fonge 
time to herken it. P. But for as moch {q1> fhe) as 
it liketh to my difciple Plato in his boke of Tinueo, 
that in ryght lytel tfqnges men fhulden befeche the 
help of God: What judgeft thou that be nowe to 
done, fo that we may deferve to finde that fete of 
thilke foverain gode ? B. Certes (q’S I) I deme that 
we fhullen clepe to the father of all godes, for with- 
outen him n’ys there nothing founded aright. P. Thou 
faieft aright (q$ fhe) and began anon tofingen right 
thus. 
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Metrum nonum. 


O qui perpetud mundum ratione gubernas, 
Terr arum Ccelique fat or, qui tempus ab avo 
Ire jubes,Jiabilifque matiens das cun ft a movers; 
Qiiem sion externapepnlerunt Jitigere caufa, &c. 


O Thou father, foveraine and creatour of heven 
and of erthes, that governeft this world by 
pardurable refon, that commandeft the tymes to 
gone, fy the that age had beginning, thou that dwel¬ 
led: thy felfc aye ftedfafte and liable, and yeveft al o- 
ther thinges to be meved, ne foraine caufes ne cau- 
feden The never to compoune werk of flitering ma- 
tere, but onely the forme of foverain gode yfet with¬ 
in The without envy, that meved The frelyj thou 
that art alderfaireft, beringe the fayre world in thy 
thought, formedeft this worlde to ■ thy likenelfe fem¬ 
blable of that fayre world in thy thought. Thou 
drawefte all thinge on thy foveraine enfampler, and 
commaundeft that this worlde perfetlicne ymaked, 
have frely and abfolute his parfite parties. Thou 
byndeft the elementes by nombres proporcionables, 
that the colde thynges mowen accorden with the 
hotte thinges, and the drie things with the moifte: 
That the fyre, that is pureft, ne flye nat over hie, 
ne that the hevineile ne draw nat adoun overlowe the 
yerthes, that be plonged in the waters. Thou knyt- 
teft togi’fcr the mene foule of treble kinde moving 
al thinges, and divided it by membres accordyng : 
And whan it is thus divided, it hath aflembled a 
movyng into roundes, it gothe to turne agayn to 
himfelf, and environneth a full depe thoughte, and 
turneth the heven by a femblable ymage. Thou by 
evenlyke caufes enhancefte the foules and the leffe 
lyves, and abling ’hem to height by lyght waines or 
cartes, thou fowefte ’hem into heven and into yerthe, 
and whan they be converted to The by thy benigne 
lawe, thou makeft ’hem retourne ayen to The by 
ayen-Iedyng fire. O father yeve thou to the thoughte 
to flyen up into thy auguft fete, and graunt him to 
environne the well of gode. And the light yfounde, 
graunte him to fixen the clere fyghtes of his corage, 
in The, and fcatter thou and to brake that weightes 
and the cloudes of erthely hevineffe, and fhyne thou 
by thy brightneffe. For thou arte clerenelfe, thou 
arte pefyble refte to debonayre folke, thou thy felfe 
arte beginninge, berer, leder, pathe, and terme; to 
loke on The that is out ende. 
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Troja decirria. 

Quoniam igitur, qua fit imp erf elli> qua e- 
tiam perfect bon i forma vidijii , nunc de- 
monjtrandum reor , &c. 

E Orafmoche than, as thou’baft fene which is the 
forme of gode, that rfys not parfite, and the 
le of gode, whiche that is parfite, nowe trowe 
1 that it were gode to (hewe! in what this, perfection 
of blisfuines is fet. And in. this, thing I trowe that 
we fhal fkfte enquire, for.to veten, if that any foch 
-maner gode, as thilke go«te as thou hafte difiynifli- 
ed ailitell here beforne, that Jstd Caine, foveraine 
.gode, maye be found in the nature of thynges. For 
ithat iayne imagination of thought ne defeeve us. not, 
.and put us oat of the fothefafinefl'e of thyike thynge 
.that is fiabmytted to us. Eutitmaye not be denied 
• that thyike ne is, and that is right as. a wel of al 
godes. . For al thynge. that ia cleped imparfite is 
proved imparfy te,by theamemifyng of perfection of 
thynge that is parfite.. And. hereof cometh it that in 
every thynge generall, .if; that men fete, any chinge 
that is imparfyte, certes. in thilke thynge; generall, 
there mote be fomc tbyng :that is parfyoe. For if 
fo be that perfection is don away, men may not 
thinke ne (aye from whence ifcilke thynge , is, that is 
ckped imperfyte. Foe the nature ne tokenot her 
beginninge of thinges. arneasi fed and ijnpaarfyte, but 
it procedeth of thynges that ben al whoie and abfo- 
9 late, and difcendeth lb down into the attreft thynges, 
and into thynges empty and twithout frutc. But as 
I have (hewed a litell here bcfbme, that iFthar there 
be a blisfulnefie that be firele and vaine, and irapar- 
feyte, there maye no man doubte that ther n’ys forae 
blisfulnefie, that is fadde, ftedfaftc, and parfyte. Bo. 
This is concluded (q^ I) fermelye and fothfaftelye. 
P. But confider alfo (q^ (he) in whome this blif- 
fofnes inhabyteth. The comune accorde and con- 
cetc of the corage of men proveth and graunt- 
eth, that GOD prince of all thynges is gode. 
For fo as nothynge may be thought better than 
God, it may not be douted than that he that 
nothyng n’is better then he n’is gode. Certes, re¬ 
fon (heweth that G O D is fo gode, that it pfoveth 
by very force, that perfite gode is in him. For if 
God n’is fochc,he ne maie not ben prince of al thing. 
For certes, feme thing pofltffyng in it felf parfite 
gode, (hould be more worthie then God; : and it fiionld 
femen that thilk thing wer firft and older than God. 
Foe we have (hewed appertlie, that all thynges that 
ben parfite, ben firfte or thinges that ben imperfite. 
And forthy, for as moche as that my refon, or my 
procefie, ne go not awaie without an code, we owed 
to graunten, that the foveraine. God is right full of 
foveraine parfit gode. And we have eftablifhed, that 
the foveraine gode is very blisfulnefie: then mote it 
nedes be, that verie blisfulnefie is fet in foverain gode. 
Bo. This take I wel (q% I) ne this ne maie not be 
withfaid in no maner. Phi. But I praie The (q’S 
foe) fe now how thou maieft proven holily, and 
withouten corruption, this that we have faied, that; 
the foveraine God is full of right foveraine gode. Bo. 
In whiche maner ? (q’S I). Phi. Weneft thou aught 
(<f6 (he) that the father of all thinges hath taken 
thilke foverain gode any where out of hymfelf, of 
whiche foveraine gode menne proveth that he is ful ? 
Right as thou mighteft thinken, that God, that hath 
blisfulnefie in hymfelf, and thilke blisfuines that is in 
him, wer divers in fubftaunce. For if thou wene, 
that God hath receved thilke gode out of hymfelf, 
thou maieft: wene, that he chat yave thilke gode to 


God be more Worthie then God.. But J am beknoWe 
and confefle, and that right dignely, that God iS 
right worthie above all thynges : And if fo be that 
this gode be in him by nature, but that is diveffeironi 
hym by wenyng refon, fens we fpeken of God, prince 
of all thynges* faine, who fo faine maie, who was 
he that conjoyned thefe thynges togithcr ?, And eke 
at the laft ie well, ihat a thyr.g that is dimfs fro a- 
ny thing, that thilk thing n’is not .that fame thing, 
for whiche it is underftanden to ben divers,. Then 
foloweth it well, that the ilke chyng that,by his na¬ 
ture is diverfe from foverain gode, that thing; is not 
foverain gode. But certes, it were a felonous cur- 
fedndfe, to thinken that of hym, that nothyng n’is 
more worthie. For ahtfaie. of all thinges the naiad 
of ’hem tie maie not ben better then ther beginner. 
For whiche I mate concluden by right verjt refon* 
that thilke that is bcginnjmg of all' thynges, thilke 
fame thyng is foverain: gode in his fubftaunce; B6■. 
Thoubaftfaied rightfully ^q¥ I). Phi . But.we hate 
grannted (q^S (he) that!the foveraine gcaie is blif- 
fulndfe. Bo. ■'That'} is forte (q’S I). Phi. Then (q^ 
(he) we moten nedes graunten and. confefien, that 
the ilke fame foverain Igode be God. Bn Certes 
(q’S I) I tie mate not denie; he withftande the re- 
fons propofed, and I fe well that it foloweth by 
ftrength of the preinifies. Phi. Loke.naw, (q’S fliejl 
if, this be proved yet mofe firmelie thus* that there 
ne mowennot ben twb foveraine godes that ben di¬ 
vers emong’hem felf. For certes, the godps that 
•ben divers emong ’hem fdfi that One is not. that the 
other-is. Then ne mowen neither of ’hem be par¬ 
fite, fo as either of ’hem lackcth toother, but that 
that n’is not parfite, menne maie fene aperdie, that 
it n’is .not foveraine. The thynges then that be fo- 
verainhe gode, ne mowen by no waie be divers. 
But i have well conclnded, that blisfirlncfie and 
GOD, ben the foveraine gode, for whiche it mote 
nedes-btii that foveraine.blisfulnefie is foveraine dig- 
nitie.i Bo ..Nothyng (q’S l) is more fotuefafte then 
this, ne more fermc by refon, ne a more worthie 
thyftg then God maie not be concluded. 

Phi. Upon tiiefe thynges then (q$ (be) right as 
thefe Geometriciens, when thei have (hewed ther 
propoficions, ben wonte ra-.bringen in thynges, that 
thei clepen aphoriftnes or declaracions of tore faied 
thynges* righte fo woll I yeve The here, as a Coral- 
laryor a mede of croune. For why? forafmoch as 
by the gettyng of blisfulnefie menne ben maked blisful* 
and blisfulnefle is dignitc;' then itismanifefte and open* 
that by the gettyng of dignite menne ben maked bkf- 
ful, right as by the getting of juftice, they ben ma¬ 
ked juft, and by the gettyng of Sapience thei be ma¬ 
ked wife, right fo nedes by the femblable refon* 
when thei have gotten divinitc, thei be made goddes. 
Then isevery blisfull man a God. But certes* by na¬ 
ture there n’is but one God, but by the participa¬ 
tion of the Divinite, there ne letteth ne diftourbeth 
nothyng, tharthere ne be many Goddes. Bo. This 
is (q’S I) a faire thyng and a precious, depe it as 
thou wilte, be it Corallaric, or Porifme, or mede of 
Ctoufte, ordeclaryng. Phi .Certes (q”5 (he) ntfthynge 
n’is fairer, then is the thing, that by refon fbouid be 
added to thefe forefaied thynges. Bo. What thyng 
(q’lS I.) Phi. So (q’S (he) as it femeth that blistul- 
ndfe containeth many thynges, it were for to we- 
ten, whether that al thefe thinges maken or conjoy- 
nen, as a maner bodie of blisfulnefie, by the divcr- 
fitie of parties of members, or els if any of all thefe 
thinges be foche that it accompliftie by hymfelf the 
fubftaunce of blisfulnefie. So all thefe other things 
ben referred, and brought to blisfuines, that is to 
faie, as to the chief of ’hem. Bo. 1 would (q^ I) 
that thou madeft me elerely to underftande what 
5 E thou 
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thou faieft, and what thou recorded me the forefaied 
thinges. Phi. Have I not judged (q’S (he) that 
blisfulnefle is gode? Bo. Yes forfothe (q% I) and 
that foveraihe gode. Phi. Adde then (q’S (he) thilke 
gode that is made blisfulnefle, to all the forefaied 
thynges k For thilke fame blisfulnefle, that is demed 
to be foverain fuffifaunce, thilk felf is foverain power, 
-foveraine reverence, foveraine clefenefle or noblefle, 
. and foveraine delitev 

What faieft thou then of al thefe thinges,.that is to 
faie, fuffifaunce, power, and thefe other thynges ? 
: Ben thei then as, members of blisfulnefle, or ben thei 
referred and brought to foveraine gode, right as all 
thinges that ben brought :to the chief of’hem? Bo. I 
-underftondewell (q$ I) whaftthou purpofeftto feke: 
But I defire for to herken, that thou (hewe it to me. 
k Phi. Take ' now thus; the difcrecion o£ this que- 
; ftioft (q’S. (he), If all thefe. thynges (qfc (he), we- 
-ren members to fdicitic,. then, weren thei divers 
that one- frOm that Others and foche is the nature of 
parties or of members,.: that divers members. com- 
pounen la bodie. Bo: Certes 1 (q^6 I) it hath Well 
ben ftewed here befomei-that all thefe thinges ben 
al onfe thing. Phi. Than ben thei no members (q’S 
(he). • For ; els itfliuld feme that blisfulnefle WC± con- 
joyned all of- o member alone, but that is a-thyng 
vthat maie not be does. So. This thyng (q^S I) 
-then, n’is not' doubtous, but I abide to herken the 
remnaunt of thy queftion. Phi. This is open and 
delete (q^ (he) thatal other thynges ben referred and 
-brought ,to gode. For therfore is fuffifaunce requi- 
-red, fOr ic is demed to be gode; and forthy is pow- 
• er required, for men troiwen alfo that it be gode. 
-And this feme thyng mowen we thinken; and con- 
je&en of 1 reverence, of noblefle, and of delite. Then 
is foverain gode the fomme and the caufe, of al that, 
ought to ben defired. For why? thilke thyng that; 
withholdeth no gode in it felf, ne fembladnce of 
gode, it ne maie not well in no maner be defired ne 
required. And the contrary: for though that thynges 
by ther nature ne ben not gode, algates if men we- 
nen that thei ben gode, yet ben thei defired, as 
though thei were verely gode. And therefore it is 
(aid that men ought to wene by right, that bountie 
be the foveraine fine, and the caufe of all the things 
that ben to requiren. But certes, thilke that is caufe 
for whiche men requiren any thyng, it femeth that 
thilke fame thynge be mofte defired, as thus: if that 
a wight would riden for caufe of hele, he ne defireth 
not fo moche the movyng to riden, as the effo&e of 
his hele. Now then fens that al thinges ben requi¬ 
red for the grace of gode, thei ne ben not defired of 
all folke, more then the fame gode. But we have 
graunted that blisfulnes is that fame thyng, for whiche 
that all thefe other thynges ben defired. Then is it 
thus, that certes onely blisfulnefle is required and de¬ 
fired. By whiche thing it fheweth derelie, that of 
gode and blisfulnes is all one and the fame fubftaunce. 
Be. I fe not (q^S I) wherefore that men might dif- 
corden in this. Phi. And we have (hewed, that 
God and verie blisfulnefle is all one thyng. Bo. That 
is fothe (q’S I). Phi. Then mow we conclude fiker- 
ly, that the fubftaunce of God is fet in thilke fame 
gode, and in none ocher place. 


Metrum decimuni. 

Hue omnes par iter venite capti , 

§{uos fallax ligat improbis catenis 
Terrenas hebetans libido mentes^ 

Hie erit vobis requies laborum , &c. r 1 

C Ometh all together nowe ye that ben icaught 
and bounde with wicked chaines, by the 
decevable delite of yerthly thynges, itihabityng in 
yOur thoughte. Here (hall be the refte of your la¬ 
bour: here is the haven ftable, in quiete pefibie. 
This alone is the open refute to wretches; that is to 
fain, that ye that be combred and deccved with 
worldly affeccions, cometh now to this foverain gode, 
that is God, that is refute to ’hem that widen comen 
to him. All the thinges that the river Tagus yeveth- 
you, with his golden gravels: or els al the thinges 
that the ’river Hermus, yeveth with his red brinke: 
or that Indus yeveth, that is next the hote partie of 
the world, that medleth the grene (tones with the 
white: ; ne fhould not :deren the lokyng of your 
thought, but hiden rather your blind corace within 
her derknes; al that liketh you here, and exeiteth 
and moveth your thoughtes, the yerthhathnouriflied 
it within his lowe caves. But the fhining, by which 
the heven is governed, and whence that his ftrengthk 
cometh, that efeheweth the derke overthrowyng of 
the foule ; and whofbever maie knowen thilke lighte 0 
of blisfulnefle, he willfaine, that the white bemes of 
the Sonne ne be not dere. 




Trofa undecima. 

AJfentior, inqiiam ; cunfta cnitn JirmiJJimis 
nexa rationibus con ft ant. Turn ilia , qu an¬ 

ti, inquit , aftimab 'n, ft bonum ipfum , quid 
fit agnoveris, &c. 

B O. I aflent me (q’S I) for al thynges ben ftrong* 
lie bounden with right forme refohs. Phi. How 
moch wilt thou praifen it (q$ (he) if that thouknowe 
what the ilke gode is? Bo. I woll praife it (q’S I) 
by price without ende, if it (hal betide me to knowe 
alfo togither God that is gode. Phi. Certes (q^S (he) 
that (hall I doe The by very refon, if that tho thinges, 
that I have concluded a little here befome, dwellen 
onely in ther graunting. Bo. Thei dwellen graunted 
to The (q’S I) that is to fain, as who (aith, I graunte 
to thy forefaied conclufions. Phi. I have (hewed 
The (q’S (he) that the things, that ben required of 
many folke, ne ben not very godes ne perfite. For 
thei ben divers that one from that other. And fo as 
eche of ’hem is lackyng to other, thei ne have no 
power to bring a gode that is full and abfolute. But 
then at erft ben thei very gode, when thei ben gathe¬ 
red togi’Scr all into one forme, and into one werk- 
ing: fo that thilke thing that is fuffifaunt, thilke fame 
is power, and reverence, noblefle, and mirth. And 
forfothe, but if all thefe thinges be all one fame rhinge, 
thei ne have not whereby that thei mowe be put in 
the nomber of thynges, that ought to be required 
and defired. Bo. It is (hewen (q’S I) ne hereof maie 
there no manne doubten. Phi. The thinges then (q$ 
(he) that ne be no godes, when thei ben divers, and 
when thei beginnen to be all one thynge, then ben 
thei godes, nc cometh it not then, by the getting of 

unitie. 
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traitie, chat thei be maked godes ? Bo. So femeth it 
(q’S I). Phi. But all thyng that is gode (q$ Ihe) 
graunteft thou that it be gode, by the participacion 
of gode or no ? Bo. I graunt it (q^S I). Phi. Then 
muft thou graunten (q’S flit) by femblable refon, that 
.one and gode be one lame thyng. For of thinges, 
of whiche the effed n’is not naturelly divers, nedes 
ther fnbftance muft be one fame thyng. Bo. I ne maie 
not denie it (q$ I). Phi. Haft thou not knowen 
well (q$ Ihe) that all thynge that is, hath fo long 
his dwellyng and his fubftaunce, as long as it is one, 
but when it fbrletteth to ben one, it muft nedes di¬ 
en, and corrurnpen togither. Bo. In whiche maner 
(q^S I). Phi. Right as in beftes (q’S ihe) when the 
foule and the bodie ben conjoined in one and dwel¬ 
lyng together, it is cleped a befte r and when ther 
■unitie is deftroyed, by the diiceveraunce of that one 
irons that'other, then iheweth it well, that it is a 
dedde thyng,' and it is no lenger no beft. 

And . the bodie of a wight, while it dwelleth in 
one forme, by conjunccion of members, it is well 
feen, that it is a figure of mankinde: And if the par¬ 
ties of the bodie be divided and difcevered that one 
from that other, that thei deftroy the unitie, the bo- 
,die forletteth to be that it was beforne; And whofo 
would renne in the fame maner by al thinges, he 
(houldfene that without doubte, every thynge is in his 
fubftaunce, as longe as it is one, and when it fbrle- 
teth to be one, it dieth and periiheth. 

B. When I confider (q’S I) many thinges, I fe 
none other. Phi. Is there any thing (q’S Ihe) that 
in as moche as it liveth naturellie, that forletteth the 
talente, or appetite of his beyng, and defireth to 
come todeth and to corrupcion? Bo. If I confider 
(q'S I) the beftes that have any maner nature of wil- 
lyng, and of n’lllyng, I ne finde no befte, but if it be 
conftrained fro without forthe, that forletteth or dif- 
pifeth the intencion to liven and to duren; or that 
will his thankes haften hym to dien. 

For every befte travaileth hym to defende and 
kepe the falvacion of his life, and efeheweth deth 
and deftruccion. But certes I doubt me of herbes 
and trees, that ne have no felyng foules, ne no natu- 
rell workynges, fervynge to appetites, aS beftes have: 
whether thei have appetite to dwellen, and to du- 
ren. 

Phi. Certes (q’S ihe) thereof dare The not doubte. 
Now loke upon the herbes and trees, for thei wexen 
firfte in foche places, as ben convenable to ’hem: in 
whiche places thei mowe not dien ne drien, as longe 
as ther nature maie defende ’hem. For fome of 
’hem wexen in fieldes, and fome wexen in moun- 
taignes, and other wexe in Mareis, and other eleven 
on rockes, and fome wexen plenteous in fondes. 
A.nd if any wighte enforce hym to bere ’hem into 
other places, thei wexen drie. For nature yeveth to 
every thynge that is conveniente to hym, and travail¬ 
eth that thei ne die, as long as thei have power, to 
dwellen and to liven. What wilt thou faine of this, 
that thei drawen all ther nourifhynges by ther rotes, 
tighte as thei hadden ther mouthes iplounged within 
the yerthes, and fheden by ther mareis ther wode 
ther barke? And what wilt thou faine of this, that 
the ilke thyng that is right foft, as the Marie is, that 
is dlwaie hidde in the fete all within, and that is de¬ 
fended from without, by the ftedfaftnefle of wode, 
and that the utterefte barkes is put ayenft the di- 
flemperaunce of the heven, as a defendour, mightie 
to fufferen harme ? And thus certes maieft thou wel 
feen, howe grete is the diligence of nature: for all 
thinges renovelen and publifhen ’hem with fede imul- 
tiplied. 

NJe there n’is no manne, that ne wote well, that 
thei ne ben right as a foundement, arid edifice, for 


to diireh hot bnelie for a tyme, but right as for t6 
dure perdurablie by generacioti. And the thyngei 
eke, that men wenen ne have rid foules, rie defirfe 
thei not by femblable refon, to kept that is his, that 
is to faine that is according td thet natute, in cOn- 
fervacion of ther beyng and enduryng? For where¬ 
fore els bereth lightnes the fiambes up, and the weight 
preffeth the yerth adoun, but for as moche as thiike 
places, and thiike movinges be covenable ro cveriche 
of ’hem ? And for fothe every thing kepeth thilkei 
that is accordynge and proper to hym, righte as 
thynges that'ben contranous, and enemies cOrriim- 
pen ’hem. And yet the hard thyngs (as ftbnes) ele¬ 
ven and holden ther parties togither, right faft and 
hard, and defenden ’hem in withftanding, that thei 
ne departen lightly, and yeven place tO ’heln, that 
breken or dividert ’hem i but nathelefie, thei retoume 
ayen fone into the fame thinges, from whens thei bd 
araced: But fire fleeth and refofeth all divifion. NO 
I ne trete not now here, of wilfull movynges of the 
foule that is knowing, but of haturel entencidn of 
thinges, as thus: right as we fwalowen the metd 
that we receven, and ne thihke not on it; and as wd 
drawe our breth in flepyng, that we wete not while 
we flepen For certes in ihe beftes, the love of thet 
livinges, ne of ther beynges, ne cometh not of the 
wilnynges of the foule, but of the beginnynges of na¬ 
ture. For certes, through conftraining caufes, wille 
defireth and embraceth fill oft times the deth, that 
nature dredeth, that is ro faine, as thus: That a mad 
maie be conftrained fo by fome caufe, that his wille 
defireth, and taketh the deth, whiche that nature ha- 
teth and dredeth full fore. And fdmetyme Vfre fe ne 
the contrary, as thus: that the wil of a Wight di- 
fturbeth and conftraineth that, that nature alwaie de¬ 
fireth and requireth, that is to faie, the werkes of 
generaciOn, by the whiche generacion onely dwel¬ 
leth, and is fuftained the long durabilitie of mortall 
thynges, as thus. This charitie and this love, that 
every thyng hath to hymfelf, ne commeth not of the 
moving of the foule, but of the entencion of nature. 
For the purveiaunce of God hath yeven to thinges, 
that ben create of him this, that is a full grete caufe 
to liven and to duren, for which thei defireh natu- 
reily ther life, as long'as ever thei mowen: for which 
thou maieft not dreden by no maner, that all thinges 
that ben any where, that thei ne requiren naturelly 
the forme ftablenelfe of perdurable dwellyng, and eke 
the efchewyng of deftruccion. 

Bo. I confelfe (q^S I) that I fe wel now, and cer¬ 
tainly withouten doubt, the thynges that a while ago 
femeden uncertaine tO me. Phi. But (q’S fhej thiike 
thing that defireth to be and dwell pardurablie, he 
defireth to bin one: For if that one were deftroyed, 
certes, being fhould there none dwelleri to no' wight. 
Bo. That is fothe (q’S I). Phi. Then (q’S fhe) de¬ 
firen all thyngs one. Bo. I afftnte (q’S I). Phi. And 
I have fhewed (q’S fhe) that ilke fame one is thilk-t 
that is gode. Bo. Ye forfothe (q’S I). Phi. All thynges 
then (q’S fhe) requiren gode, and thiike maift thou 
diferiven thus: gode is thiike thyng, that every wight 
defireth. Bo. There ne maie be thought no more' 
verie thyng (q’S .1) for either all thynges be referred 
and brought to nought, and flotten without gover- 
nour difpoiled of one, as of ther proper hed, or els 
if there be any thyng, to which that all thinges ten- 
den and hien to, that thyng muft be the foverain 
gode of all godel Phi. Then faid (he thus : O my 
nourice (q^S fhe) I have grete gladnes of The, for 
thou haft fi*ed in thy herte the middle fothfaftenefie, 
that is to fain the pricke, but this thing hath be dif- 
covered to The, in that thou faideft, that thou wift- 
eft not a litle here beforne. Bo. What is that? (qS I): 
Phi. That thou wifteft not (q’S fhe) whiche was 
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The third Boke of Boethius. 


the ende of thynges, and certes, that is the thyng 
that every wighte defireth. And for as moche as 
we have gathered and comprehended, that gode is 
thilke thynge,thatis defired of all, then mote we nedes 
eonfefie, that gode is the fine of all thynges. 

Metrum undecimnm . 

Quifquis profunda mente vejligat verum t 
Cupitque nullis ilk deviis falli , 

In fe revolvat intimi lucem visits. Sec. 

W Hofofeketh fothe by a depc thought, andcove- 
teth to ben difeeved by no mifwaies,let hym 
rollen and treten within hymfelfe the lighte of his 
inward fight: and let hym gatheren ayen, endinyng 
into a compace, the long movinges or his thoughtes. 
And let him techen his courage, that he hath eh- 
clofed, and hidde in his trefours, all that he hath 
compafied or fought fro without: and then thilke 
thing, that the blacke cloudes of errour whilome had 
covered, (hall light more clcrely than Phoebus hymfelf 
ne ftineth. Glop. Whofo woll feke the depe groundes 
of fothe in his thought, and woll not be deceved, 
by falfe propoficions,that gone amifle from the troth, 
let hym well examine, and rolle within hymfelf, the 
nature and properties of the thyng. And let hym 
eftefones examine and rollen his thoughtes, by gode 
deliberacion, or that he deme. And let hym techen 
his foule, that it hath by naturcll principles, kind- 
liche ihidde within it felf, all the trouthe, the which 
he imagineth to ben in thynges without: and then all 
the darkenefle of his misknowyng fhall feme more evi- 
dentlie to the fight of his underftandyng, than the 
Sonne ne femeth to the fight withoutfbrthe. For 
certes, the body bryngyng the weight of foryetyng 
ne hath not chafed out of your thought all the clere- 
neflfe of your knowyng, for certainly, the fede of 
fothe holdeth and cleveth within your corage, and it 
is awaked and excited by the windes, and by the 
blaftes of dodrine. 

For wherefore els demen ye of your owne will the 
rightes, when ye be asked, but if fo were that the 
nourifhyng of refon ne lived iplunged in the depe of 
your herte, that is tofaine, how (hould men demen, 
the fothe of any thing that were asked, and if there 
n’ere a rote of fothfeftnefle, that were iplunged and 
hid in naturell principles, the whiche fothfaftneffe 
lived within the depeneffe of the thought ? And if fo 
be, that the mule and the do&rine of Plato fingeth 
fothe, all that every wight lerneth, he ne doeth no- 
thyng els then, but recorded), as menne recorden 
thynges, that ben foryeten. 



Trofa duodecima. 

Turn ego, ‘Platoni, inquam, vehementer ajfen- 
tior ; nam me horum jam fecundo commemo- 
ras. ( Primum qubd memoriam corporea con- 
tagione, Sec. 

T Hen faied I thns. I accord me gretlie to Pla¬ 
to, for thou recorded and remembreft me thefe 
thynges, yet the feconde tyme, that is to faie, firfr 
when 1 left my memorie, by the contrarious conjunc- 


cion of the bodie with the roule: and eftfones after¬ 
ward, wbenllofte it confounded by the charge, and 
by the burden of my forowc, and then faied (he 
thus. If thou loke (q’S (hej firft the thynges that 
thou hafte graunted, it ne (hall not ben right ferre, that 
that thou ne (halt remembren the ilke thing, chat thou 
faideft that thou n‘ifteft not. Bo. What thyng 
Phi. By whiche the govemement /q$ (h c) thar this 
worlde is governed. Bo. I remember it well (q% I) 
and I confefie well, that I ne wift it naught. But 
all be it fo, that 1 fe now from afarre, what thou pur- 
pofefte, algates I defire yet to harken it of The more 
plainly. Phi. Thou ne wendeft not fq^S (he,J a little 
here beforne, that menne (hould doubte, that this 
worlde is governed by God. Bo. Certes fq’S ]) ne 
yet ne doube 1 it not, ne I n’ill never wene that k 
were to dout, as who feieth, but I wot wel that 
God governeth this worlde. And I (hall anfweren 
The by what refons I am brought to this. This 
worlde (q$S 1 ) of fo many, divers and contrarious par¬ 
ties ne might never have ben aflemblcd in o forme, 
but if there were one, that conjoyned fo many di¬ 
vers thinges. And the fame diverfitie of ther na¬ 
tures, that fo difeorden, that one fro that other 
muft departen, and unjoynen the thynges, that ben 
conjoyned, if there ne were one that concerned, that 
he hath conjoyned and ibound. Ne the certain or¬ 
der of nature ne ihuld not bring forthe fo ordeinc 
movynges, by places, by cymes, by doynges, by 
fpaces, by qualities, if there ne were one, that wer 
aie ftedfeft dwellyng, that ordained and diipofed 
thefe diverfities of movynges. And thilke thyng, 
what fo ever it be, by whiche that all thynges be i- 
maked and ladde, I depe hym God, that is a worde 
that is ufed to al folkes. Phi. Then faied (he: Sithe 
thou feleft thus thefe thynges, I trowe that I have 
little more to doen, that thou mightie of welfulneffe, 
whole and founde, ne fe efrfones thy contrie. But 
lette us loken thefe thynges. that we have purpofed 
here beforne. Have I not nombred and feied fq’S 
(he) that fuffifaunce is in blisfulnefie. And we have 
accorded, that God is the ilke feme blisfulnefie. Bo. 
Yes foefothe (q’S I). Phi. And that to governe this 
worlde (cfS Qxe) ne fhall he never have nede of no 
helpe fro without. For els if he had nede of any 
help, he ne (hould not have no full fuffifaunce. Bo. 
Yes thus it mote nedes be fq^> l). Phi. Then or- 
deined he by himfelf alone all thynges fq^ (he). Bo. 
That maie not be denied fq’S i). Phi. And I have 
(hewed that God is the feme gode. It remembreth 
me well fq$ I). Phi. Then ordeineth he al thinges 
by thilke gode fq’S fhe) fith he which we han accor¬ 
ded to be gode, governeth all thynges by himfelf. 
And he is a * key and a fteirc, by whiche the edifice 
of this worlde is kept ftable, and without corrum- 
pyng. Bo. I accord me gretly fq’S I.; And I have 
apperceved a little here beforne, that thou wouldeft 
feie thus. All were it fo, that it wer by a thynne 
fufpeccion. Phi. I trowe well fq^S (he,). For as I 
trow thou ledeft now more ententifly thine eye to 
loken the very godes. But natheles, the thing that 
I (hall tell The, yet ne fheweth not lafle to token. 
Bo. What is that fq^S l). Phi. So as menne trowe 
fq’S (he,! and that rightfully, that God governeth all 
thynges, by the f key of his godenes, and all thefe 
femfe thyngs that I have taught The, haften ’hem by 
naturel contencion to come to gode, there maie no 
man doute, that thei ne ben governed voluntarelie, 
and that thei ne converten of ther owne gode wille 
to ther ordeinour, as that thei ben accordyng, and 
endinyng to ther governor, and to ther kyng. Bo. It 


* This [terns to he a mifl.ik? The Latin is, Et hie eft veluti quidam Clavus, atque Gubernaculum; n t Claris. 
* | Here Clavis is again read .njicad of Clavus. 
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The third Boke ^Boethius* 


mote nedes be fo (q’S |) for the relme ne Ihuld not 
feme blisfull, if there were a yoke of mifdrawyngcs 
in divers partes, ne the favyng of obedient thynges 
ne fhQu d not be then; Phi. Is there nothing (q^6 
flie) that kepeth his nature, that enforceth: hym to 
gon ayenft God? Bo. No (q^S I). Phi. And if 
that any thynge enforced hym to withftande God, 
might; it availen atlaft ayen hym, that we have 
graunted to be almightie, by the right of blisfulnefle ? 
Bo. Certes (q$ I) all uttcrlie it ne might not availe 
hym, Phi. Then is there nothyng (q$ £he) that ei¬ 
ther maie, or will withftande to his foveraine gode. 
Bo. I irowe not (q$ I). Phi. Then ('q’S fhe) is 
thilke the foveraine gode, that all thynges governcth 
ftrorigly,.. ahd. ordeineth 'hem foftelye. Bo. Then 
faied 1 thus, I delite me (q’S I) not ohelie in th’ 
endes, or in the fomme of the refons, that thou half c 
concluded and proved, bur thilke wordes that thou 
uftft, dcliten me moche more, fo that at lafte foies, 
that fometyme rendcn gret thinges, oughtcn ben a- 
fhamedof ’hem felf, that is to fain, that we foies 
that reprehenden wickedly the thinges, that touchen 
Godde’s govemaunce, we oughten ben afhamed of 
our felf. As I, that, faied' t^iat God tefufeth onely 
the werkes of men,, and Pd enter me tttfr not of it. 
Phi. Thou haftwell, herde (q’Sfhe) the fables of 
the Poetes, how the Gy aunt es aftailedeo hev^n, with 
the Goddesi but fotfoth- the. debonaire,,force of God 
difpofed ’hem as it was wprthie, that i§ to fain, di- 
ftroied the Gyauntes, as it was worthie. But wilte 
thou that we rejoynen tpgith,er thilke fame refons? 
For peraventjure of focheiconjunccions maie ftcrten 
up fome faire fparke offothe. Bo. Doe (q^S I) as 
The lift. . Phi. Weneft thou (q’S (he) that God ne 
be almightie? Bo. No man is in doubt of it certes 
(q* D- Phi. No wight pe doubteth it, if he be in 
his minde (q’S fhe). But he that is almightie, there 
n’is nothyng that he ne maie. Bo. That is fothe 
(q* I). Phi. Maie God _ doe evill ? (q’S fhe). Bo. 
Naie forfothe (q^ I). Phi. Than is evill nothyng 
(q’S fhe) lith that he maie doen none evill, that maie 
doen al thinges. Bo. Scorneft thou me ('q’S 1) or els 
plaieft thou, or difcevcft thou me, that hafte fo wo¬ 
ven with thy reafons the hous of Daedalus fo enterla- 
fing, that it is unable to be unlaced, that thou ocher- 
while entreft there thou iflueft, and otherwhile iflueft 
there thou entreft? Ne foldeft thou not togither by 
replicacion of wordes a mancr wonderfull circle, or 
environing of the fimplicite divine? For certes, a lit¬ 
tle here beforn, when thou began at blisfulnefle, thou 
faideft that it is a foverain gode, and that God is 
the blisfulnelfe, for whiche thou yave me as a cove- 
nable yefte, that is to fain, that no wight n’is blif- 
full, but if he be God alfo therewith. And faideft 
eke, that the forme of gode is the fubftaunce of God 
and of blisfulnefle. And faideft that the ilke one is 
thilke fame gode, that is required and defireid of al 
the kinde of thinges. And thou provedeft in depu¬ 
ting, that GOD governeth al the thinges of the 
world, by the govemaunce ,of bountie, and faideft 
that all thinges wold obein to hym, and faydeft that 
the nature of yvell is nothinge. And thefe thinges 
Jhewdeft thou not with no refons taken fro without, 
but by proves in cercles and homlich knowing. The 
whiche proves drawen to ’hem felfe ther faith and 
ther accorde everiche of ’hem of other. Phi. Than 
faid fhe thus: I ne fcorne not, ne plaie, ne difeeve 
The, but I have fhewed the thing that is greteft over 
all thinges, by the yeft of God, that we whilom 
praiden. For this is the forme of divine fubftaunce, 
that is foche, that it ne flydeth not into uttereftfo- 
raine thinges, ne receveth not no ftraunge thinges in 
him. But right as Parmenides faied in Greke, of 
thilke divine fubftaunce: He faied thus, that thilk di- 


_ _ _J&1 

vine fubftaunce touirneth the world and the movable 
cercle of thynges, while ,the like divine' fubftaunce 
kepeth it felf without mowynges, t)tat is .to. fayne* 
that.he moveth never mo, and yet it moyeth al other 
thinges, , But nathelefle, if I have ftyred.refbn that 
be not.taken fro without the compafle pf flip thing, 
of the whiche we treten, but refons that ben, be- 
ilowed within compafle: there n’is not why thou 
fhouldeft mervaillen : , fith thou hafte lerned by the fen- 
tence of Plato that nedes the wordes mote ben co- 
lins to the thinges, of whiche they fpeken. 



Metrum duodecimum. 


Felix, qui potuit boni 
Fon'cm v'tfere lucidum, 

Felix, qui potuit gravis, &c. 

B Lifted is that man that may fene the clere we! of 
gode: Blisfull is he that may unbinden him from 
the boundes of hevy yerth. The Poete pf Thrace 
Orpheus, that whilome had right gret forowe, for 
the deth of his wife, after that he had maked and 
conftrained by his wepely fonges the wodcs mova* 
ble to renne, and had maked the rivers to ftoqdeh 
ftill, and had maked the Hartesand Hyndes to joyn-; 
en dredelefle ther fydes to cruell Lions, to herkeii his, 
fonge, and had maked that the hare was not.agaft 
of the hounde, which \vas plefcd by fong : So whan, 
the mofte ardaund love of hys wife brende the en-; 
trales of his brefte, he the fonges that hadde over¬ 
comen all thynges ne myghten not afwagen ther lorde- 
-Orpheus, he plained hym of the - heven goddes, : 
whiche that were cruell to hym, he wente him to the 
houfes of the hell: And he tempered his blandifii-. 
inge fonges, by refouning of ftringes, and fpeke and 
fonge in wepinge all that ever he had receyed and 
laved out of the noble wellcs of his mother Caliope 
the goddefte. And he fang with as moch as he 
might of wepinge, and with as moche as Jove, that 
doubled his forow, might yeven him and teche him, 
and commoved the hell, and required and befoughte 
by fwete prayer the lordes of foules in helle of rele-; 
huge, that is to faye, to yelden him his wife. Cer¬ 
berus the pofter of hell with his thre hedes was 
caught and all abafhed of the newe fonge. And 
the thre goddefles, Furycs and wengerefles of felo¬ 
nies, that tourmenten and agaften the foules by anoy, 
woxen forowful and fory, and teres wepten for pite, 
Tho was not the hed of Ixion tourmented, by tho 
overthrowinge whele. And Tantalus, that was di- 
ftroyed by thewodenefle of long thurft, difpifed the 
flodes to drincke. The foule that higlit Vultour, 
chat eteth the ftomake or the giferne of Tityus is fo 
fulfylled of his fonge, that it n’ill eten ne tyren no 
more. At the laft the lorde and judge of foules was 
moved to mifericordies, and cried: we ben over¬ 
comen (q’S he) yeve we to Orpheus his wife to 
bere hym companit, he hath wellybought her by his 
fonges and his ditecs: but we will putten a lawe in 
thys, and covenant in the yefte, that is to faine, that 
till he be out of hel if he loke behinde him, chat his 
wife /ball come agayne unto us. But what is he that 
maye yeve a lawe to lovers? love is a greter lawe and 
ftronger to himfelf than any lawe that men maye ye¬ 
ven. Alas! when Orpheus and his wife were al- 
mofte at the termes of the night, that is to faine, at 
the lafte boundes of hel, Orpheus loked backwarde 
on Eurydice his wife, and lofte her, and was dedde.. 
This fable apertaineth to you all, whofoever defi- 
reth or feketh to lede his. thought into the foverain 
J F daie. 
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daie, that is to faye, to clerenetfe of foveram gode. 
For whofoever be ft) overcomen, that he fixe hiseyen 
imo thepitte of hell, that is tofaine, whofoever fet 
his thoughtes in yerthlic thynges, all that ever he 
hath drawen of the noble gode celeftiall, he leleth 
it, when he lokethto the helles, this is to lame, into 
low thinges of the erthe. 

Thus endeth the thirde Boke. 


And thou ihalt well knowen many thinges of this 
kinde, that Ihulde cefen thy playntes, and ftrengthen 
The with ftedfafte fadnefle. And for thou hafte 
fene the forme of verie blisfulnelfe by me, that have 
whilom fhewed it The, and thou haft knowen in 
whom blisfulnefle is fette; all thing treted, that I 
trowe be neceffary, to put forthe, I fhal foewen The 
the way, that lhall bringen The ayen unto thin 
houfe, and I (hall fyre fethers in thy thought, by 
which it may arifen in height, fo that al tribulacion 
ydone away thou by my giding and by my pathe, 
and by my fledes, fhalte mowen retoume whole and 
founde into thy countrie. 


Here foloweth the fourthe Boke. 

*Profa prima. 

Hac cum 'Ph'tlojbphia , dignitate vultds ® 
oris gravitate fervatd, leniter fuaviterque 
cecinijfety turn ego nondum fen it Us injit i 
mceroris oblitus , &c. 




Metrum primum. 

Sunt enim penna volucres mibi , 

Qua celfa confcendant Toli> 

Quas fibi cum velox mens induit , &c. 

T Han for thy fwift fethers, that furmounten the 
height erf the heven, whan the fwift thought 
hath clothed it in tho fethers, it difpifeth the hateful 


ne had al utterlye forieten the wepinge and the chaufeth by the fwift movinge of the firmament, tyl 
mouminge that was fette in min herte, forbrake the that he aryfeth into the houfes, that beren thefterres, 
cntencion of her thatentended yet to fain feme other and joyneth the way with the fonne Phoebus, and 
thynges. felawfoipeth the waye of the olde colde Saturnus, and 

O (j& I) thou that arte gydereffe of very light, he ymaked a knight of the clere fterre, that is to 
the thinges that thou haft faide me hitherto, ben to faine, whan the thought is made Godde’s knight, by 
me fo dere and fhewing by the divine lokingof ’hem, the feking of dcre trouthe to comen to the very know- 
and by the refons, that they ne mowen ben over- ledge of God. And thilke foule renneth by the cer- 
comcn. And thilke thinges, that thou toldeft me, cle of fterres, m aU the places thereas the fhinynge 
all be it fo that I had whilom forieten ’hem, for the nyght is ypainted, that is to faine, the nyght that is 
forowe of the wronge that hath be done to me, yet cloudlefle. For on nyghtes that be cloudleffe it fe- 
neverthelefle they ne weren not utterly unknowen to meth that the heven werepaynted wyth dyversyma- 
me. But this fame is namely a right grete caufe of ges of fterres. And whan he hath done there y- 
my forowe, fo that as the govemour of thinges is noughe, he lhall forieten the lafte heven, and he foal 
gode, if that yvels mowen ben by any waies, orelles prefen and wenden on the backeof the fwiftc firma- 
if that yveles paflen without punifoinge, the which mente, and he lhall be maked parfite of the wurfoip- 
thynge only how worthye is it to ben wondred upon ? fol light of God. There holdeth the lorde of thinges 
Thou confidreft it wel thy felf certainly. But yet to this the feptreofhis might, and attempretb the goveme- 
thing there is yet another thyr.ge joyned more to be mentesoftheworlde, and the foining judge of thinges 
wonared upon. For felonye is Empereffe, and flou- ftable in hym felf govemethe the fwifte carte, or 
reth full of richefles, and vertue n’is not al onely waine, that is to faine, the circuler movinge of the 
without medes, but it is cafte downe, and eke for- fonne. And if thy way ledeth The ayen, fo that 
troden under the fete of felonous folke: and it abieth thou be brought thi^er, than wylt thou faye, that is 


nough ne complainen, that foch thinges be done xn well, here was i Dome, nere won i raiten my degre, 
the reigne of God, that all thynges wote, and all here woll I dwell. But if The lyketh than to token 
thinges maye, and ne will not only but gode thinges. on the derknefles of the yerthe, that thou haft forle- 
Than faide foe thus: Certes (q’S foe) that were a ten,than foalt thou fene, that thefe felonoustyrauntes, 
grete marvayle, and an abafoing without ende, and that the wretched peple dredeth nowe, foullen be 
well morehorible than all the monfters, if it were exiled from thilke faire countrie. 
as thou weneft, that is to fain, that in the right or- 
daine houfe of fo moch a father,'and an ordainour 
of meine, that the veffdles that ben foule and vile, 
fhuldben honoured and heried, and the precious vef- cp- A r, 

feles, that fould ben honoured and heried, fould ben Jrroja jecunaa. 

defouled and vile. But it is not fo, for if the things e ~ 0 p a pa! inquam , ut magna promittis! 

foff.seffeere; ,u mHpm 

audoryte of God, (of the whofe reigne I fpeke) that excitaverts , ne moreris , &c. 

certes the gode folke be alway mightie, and forewes _ , . , 

ben alway outcafte and feble. Ne the vices be ne- HpHan faide I thus. O wonder me that thou be- 
vermore without pain, ne the vertues ne be not with- X heteft mc fo § rete thinges! Ne I ne doute not 




iHan faide I thus. O wonder me that thou be- 
heteft me fo grete thinges! Ne I ne doute not 


out mede. And that blisfulnes cometh alway to gode that thou ne mayfte well perfourme that thou behc- 
folke, and infortune cometh alway to wicked folke . 1 teft: But I pray The this that thou ne tarie not, to 
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tell me thylke thinges, that thou hade moved. Phi. fete. Bo. I ne doute it not (q^S I). Phi. Than 
Firft (q’S (he) thou mufte nedes knowe, that gode (q^j (he) yf that a wyght be mighty to move and 
folke ben alwaye ftronge and myghtye, and the gothe upon his fete, and another to whom thilke na- 
fbrewes ben feble and deferte, and naked of all turell office of fete lacketh, enforceth hym to go cre- 
ftrengthes. And of thefe thynges certes everiche of pynge on his hande, whiche of thefe two oughte to 
*hem is declared and (hewed by other. For as gode be holden the more mighty by ryght. Bo. Knyttc 
and yvcll ben two contraries, if fo be that gode be forthe (q’S l) the remenaunte. Phi. For no wyght 
ftedfafte, than (heweth the febleffe of yvil al openly, ne douteth, that he that maye gon by naturell office 
And if thou know derely the freelneffe of yvell, the 0 f fete, ne be more myghtye thanne he that ne maye 
ftedfafteneffe of gode is knowen. But for as moche not. But thefoverayne gode (q$ (he; that it even- 
as the faithe of my fentence (hall be the more ferme lyke purpofed to the gode and to the badde. The 
and haboundant, I wol gone by that one waye and gode folke feken it by naturel office of vertues, and 
by that other, and I woll confirme the thynges that (hrewes enforcen *hem to getten it by dyverfe cove- 
ben purpofed now on this fyde, and nowe on that tifes of erthly thinges, whiche that n’is no naturel 
fide. Two thinges ther ben, in whiche the effe&e office to getten thilke foverain gode. Troweftthou 
of al the dedes of mankind ftandeth, that is to fayne, that it be any other wife? Bo. Nay (q^S I;. For the 
wyll and power: and if that one of thefe two faileth, confequence is open, and Ihewinge of thinges that 
there n’is nothyng that maye be done. For if that I have graunted, that nedes gode folke moten ben 
wil lacketh, there n’is no wight that undertaketh to mightye, and (hrewes moten bene feble and unmigh- 
do that he wol not done: And yf power faileth, the ty. Phi. Thou renneft aiyght beforne me (q’S me; 
.wyll n’ys but ydle, and ftante for naught. And there- and this is the judgemente, that is to faine, I judge 
of coraeth it, that if thoufe a wight that wolde get- of right, as thefe leches ben wont to hopen of ficke 
ten that he may not getten, thou mavft not doute folke, whan they apperceven, that nature isredreffed 
that power ne faileth him to haven that he wolde. and withftandeth to the maladye. But for I fe The 
Bo. This is open and clere (q’S I; ne it ne may not nowe al redy to the withftanding, I (hal lhew The 
ben denyed in no maner. Phi. And yf thou fe a more thilk and continuel refons. For loke how gret- 
wight (q’S (he) that hath done that he would done, ly iheweth the feblcneffe and infirmyte of wicked 
thou n’ylt not dout, that he ne hath had power to folke, that ne mowen not comen to that ther naturell 
done it. Bo. No (q’S 1). Phi. And in that that e- entcncion ledeth ’hem: And yet almoft thylke natu* 
very wight may, in that men holden ’hem mighty to rel entencion conftraineth ’hem. And what were to 
done a thing. In fo moch as a man is myghty to demen than of (hrewes, yf thilke naturel hclpe had 
done a thyng, in fo moch men holde him mighty: forleten ’hem, the whiche naturel helpe of entencion 
and in that that he ne may, in that men demen him gothe alway beforne ’hem, and is fo grete, that un¬ 
to be feble. Bo. I confeffe it wel (q’S I). Phi. Re- neth it may be overcomen ? Confider than how grete 
membre The (q’S (he). that I have gathred and lhew- defeute of power, and how grete feblefle there is in 
ed by the forfaid refons, that all the entencion of the wicked felonous folke, as who faith, the greter ih.ng 
wyl of mankinde, whiche that is ladde by dyvers that is coveted, and the defire not accomplilhed, of 
ftudies, hafteth to comen to blisfulneffe. Bo. I re- the laffe might is he that coveteth it, and may not 
membreth me well (q^S I) that it hath bene (hewed, acomplilhe. And forth/philofphie faith thus by fo- 
Phi. And recordeth Thenaughte than (q’Slhe) that veraingode. Ne (hrewes ne requiren not light medes 
blisfelneife is thilke fame gode that men requiren, fo ne vaine games, whiche they ne maye not folowen 
that whan blisfulneffe is required of al, gode is re- ne holden, but they failen of thilke fomme of the 
quired of all? Bo. It recordeth menat (q’S I). For height of things, that is to faine, foverain gode. Ne 
1 have it alwaye in my memorie fyxed. Phi. All thefe wretches ne comen not to th’ effefte of fove- 
folke than (q’S-(he) gode and eke badde enforcen raine gode, the whiche they enforcen ’hem oneiy to 
’hem without difference of entencion to comen to getten by nigbtes and by dayes, in gettynge of which 
gode. Bo. This is very confequence (q^S I). Phi. gode the ftrength of gode folke is ful wel yfene. For 
And certaine is (q^S (he) that by getting of gode be right as thou mighteft demen him mighty of going, 
men maked gode. Bo. That is certaine (q^S I). Phi. that goeth on his fete till he rayght comen to thylke 
Than getten gode men that they defiren. Bo. So it place, fro the whiche place there ne lay no way for- 
lemeth (q’S I). Phi. But wicked folke (q’S (he) if ther to be gone: right fo muff thou nedes demen him 
they getten the gode that they defiren, they ne mow- for right myghty, whiche that getteth and atteineth 
en not be wicked. Bo. So it is (q’S I). Phi. Than to the ende of all thynges, whyche that bene to de- 
Co as that one and that other (q’S (he) defiren the firen, beyonde the which ende there n’is nothinge to 
gode, and the gode folke getten the gode, and not defire. Of the whiche power of gode folke men 
the wicked folke, than it is no doute that the gode maye conclude, that wicked men femen to be ba- 
folke ne be mightye, and wicked folke be feble. Bo. raine and naked of al ftrength. For why forleten 
Who fo that ever douteth of this, he ne may not they vertues and folowen vices, n’is it not for that 
confider the nature of thinges, ne the confequence of they ne knowen not the godes ? But what thinge is 
refons. Phi. And over this (q^$ (he) if that there more feble and more caytife, than is the blindneffe of 
ben two thynges that have one fame purpofe by ignoraunce? or ells they knowen wel, whiche thinges 
kynde, and that one of ’hem purfueth and perfourm- they oughten folowen, but lechery and covetifc o- 
cth that fame thing by naturel office, and that other verthroweth ’hem mifturned. And certes fo doth di¬ 
ne may not done thilke office naturel, but foloweth ftemperaunce to feble men, that mowe not wraftlen 
by other maner, than is covenable to nature, him ayen thefe vices. Ne know they not wel that they 
that accomphlheth his purpofe kindely, and yet he forleten the gode wilfully, and tournen ’hem wilfully 
ne accomplifheth not hysowne purpofe: whether of to vices. And in this wife they ne forleten not only 
thefe two demeft thou for more mighty? Bo. If that to be myghty, but they forleten all utterly in any 
1 conje&e (q^S I) that thou woldeft fay, algates I wyfe for to ben. For they that forleten the comune 
defire yet to herkenitmore plainly of The. jPAi.Thou fine of al thinges that ben, they forleten alfo ther- 
n’ylte not than denye (q^> (he) that the movement withall for to bene. And peraventure it (hulde femen 
of goyngc n’is in men by kynde. Bo. No forfothe to fome folke, that this were a mervayle to fainC, 
(q^S I). Phi. Ne thou aouteft not (q^S (he) that I that (hrewes, which that conteinen the more partes 
thilke naturell office of goynge ne be the office of of men, ne ben not, ne have no being. But nathe- 
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lefl'e .it is fo, and thus ftant this thinge. For they 
that be Ihrewes, I deny not, but that thei be Ihrewes, 
but I deny Amplye and plainly that they ne be not, 
ne have no beinge. For rightc as thou mighteft fayne 
of the caraine of a man, that it were a ded man: fo 
graunt I wel forfothe, that vycious folke ben wicked, 
but I ne may not abfolutely and Amply graunt that 
they ben. For thilke thing that withholdeth ordre, 
and kepeth nature, thilke thinge is and hath beinge. 
But what thy nge faileth that, that is to faye, he that 
forleteth naturel ordre, he forleteth thilke beinge that 
is fet in his nature. But thou wolt faine, the ihrewes 
mowpu. Certes that ne denie I not: but certes ther 
power ne difeendeth not of ftrength, but of feblefl'e, 
for ; they mowen done wickednelle, the whiche they 
ne might not, if they mighten dwellen in the former 
and ip the doynge of.gode peple. And thilke pow¬ 
er Iheweth evidently, that they mowen righte naught. 
For fo as I have ga^red and proved a litel here be¬ 
forne, that yvel is not, and fo as ihrewes may onely 
but ihrewednes, this cqndufion is al clerc, that 
Ihrewes ne mowen right naught, ne have no power. 
And for as raoche as thou underftondeft whiche is 
the fttjength of this power, I have definiihed a lytel 
here beforne, that no thing n’is fo mighty as foveraine 
node. ... Bo.- That is fothe fq^S I,h . Phi. And .thilke 
lame foveraine gode maye done none yvel. Bo. Certes' 
no l). Phi. Is there any wight than fq’S {he) 
that .weneth that men mowen done al thinges. Bo. 
No map fq^ Ij but if he be out of his wit. Phi. 
But certes ihrewes mowen don yvels fq$ ihe/ Bo. 
Ye wolde God (q’S 1); that they ne mighten done 
nope. Phi. Than (q*5 ihej fo as he that is mightie 
to done onelye gode ..thinges, he maie .done all 
thynges, and they that ben mighty to done yvell 
thinges, ne mowen not all thynges. Than: is it- o- 
pen thinge and manifefte, that they that mowen don 
yvel ben of laile power; And yet to prove this icon- 
el uAon there helpeth me thil, that I have Ihewed here 
beforne, that al power is to be nombred amonge 
thinges that men oughten. require. And.I have 
Ihewed that all thinges that oughten ben deAred be 
referred to God, right as to a maner height of ther 
nature : but for to mowen done yvell and felonie, ne 
may not ben referred to God. Than is not yvell of 
the nombre of thynges, that oughten to ben deAred 
and required. Than is it open and clere that the 
power ne the movynge of ihrewes n’is no power. 
And pf all thefe, thinges it iheweth wel that the gode 
folk ben certainly mighty, and the ihrewes doutlefle 
unmighty. And it is clere and open that thilke fen- 
tence of Plato is very and fothe, that faithe, that one¬ 
ly wifemen may don that they deAren, and ihrewes 
mowen haunten that ’hem liketh, but that they de- 
firen, that is to faine, to come, to foveraine gode, 
they ne have no power to accompliihe that. For 
forewes done what ’hem lyfiy whan by tho thinges 
in which they deliten, they wenen to attaine to thilke 
gpde that they defyren,..but they ne [getten ne at¬ 
taine not tberto, for vices ne comen not to blisful- 
nefle. . 
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"• $hos *vides federe celjb 1 
' '• Soiit culmine reges , . 

’ ‘Purpura claros nitente, 8tc. 

TTCTHofo thati the coverture, of ther vaine a- 
V V : paraylles myght. ftripen of thefe .pnoude 
kynges, that thou feeft Atten an high in ther chaires. 


glittering in Ihininge purpure, ehvironned with fo- 
rowefull armures, manaflynge with cruell mouth, 
blowinge by wodenefle of herte, he ihulde fene that 
thilke lordes beren within ther corages full ftraite 
chaines: for lechery tourmenteth ’hem on that one 
Ade with gredy venimes and troublable ire, that a- 
raiferh in ’hem the Aode of troublinges, tourmenteth 
on that other Ade ther thought, or forow halt ’hem 
wery and ycaught, or Aiding and difeeving hope 
tourmenteth ’hem. And therefore Athe thou feeft 
one hed, that is to faine, one tiraunte, beren fo ma- 
nye tirannyes, than ne doth thilke tyraunt not that 
he defyreth, fythe he is carte downe wyth fo manye 
wycked lordes, that is to faine, fo many vices that, 
have fo wickedly lordfhips over him. 

: c Pr<tfk tertia. 

Vides He igitur quanto in ccenOprobra void' 
vantur, qua probitas luce rejplendeatl iti 
quo perjpicuum ejt nunquam bonis pree* 
miai- Scc..: i 

S Eeft thou hot than, in howe grete ; filthe thefe 
iferewes ben- ywrapped, and with whiche clere- 
nerte thefe gode folke fhinen? In this Iheweth it welt 
that to gode folke ne lacketh never njo ther medes, 
ne Ihrewes lacken never more tourmentes. For of at 
thinges-that be done, thilke thringe fot whiche any 
thinge is done, it feftieth as by right, that thilke thing 
be the mede of that, as thus: If a man renneth in the 
ftady or in the forlonge for the crown, than Heth the 
mede in the crowne for which he remieth. And I 
have ihewed that blisfolneffe is thilke Tame gode, for 
whiche that all thynges ben done. ■ Than is thilke 
fame gOde pdrpofedto the werkes of mankinde, right 
as a commune mede, whiche mede ne maye not be 
difeevered from gode folke: For no wight as by- 
right, from thensfbrth that him lacketh godenefle, ne 
Ihall be cleped gode, for which thing folke of gode 
maners ther medes ne forfaken ’hem never mo. For 
albeit fo that Ihrewes waxen as wode as ’hem lifte 
againft gode folke, yet neverthelefle the crowne of 
wife men ne Ihall not fallen ne faden fro- foraine 
fhrewdnefle, ne benimmen not fro the courage of 
gode people ther propre honour. But yf anie wight 
rejoyfed him of godenelfe, that he had taken fro 
without, as who faith, if a man had his godenefle of 
any other man than of him felfe, certes he that yave 
hym thylke godenefle, or elles fome other wyght 
might bynome it him. But for as moche as to every* 
wight his propre bounte yeveth him his mede, than 
at erfte Ihal he failen of mede, whan he forleteth to 
be gode. And at the lafte, fo as all medes ben re¬ 
quired, for men wenen that they be gode, who is he 
that n’old deme, that he that is ryght mightye of 
gode, were partlefle of mede? And of what mede 
Ihall he be reguerdoned ? Certes of ryght fayre mede, 
land right gret, aboven all medes. Remembre The 
of thilke noble corallarie that I yave The a lytel 
;here beforne, and gather if togither in this maner. 
So as God him felfe is blisfolnefle, than is -it clere- 
and certain, that al gode peple ben maked blisful, 
for they ben gode, and thilke peple that ben blisful, 
itaccordeth and is convenable to be Goddes. Than 
is the mede of gode peple foch, that no day ne Ihal 
empairen it, ne no wickednelfe Ihall drinken it, ne 
power of no wight, ne Ihal not amenufe it, that is to : 
faine, that ben maked Goddes. And Athe it is thus, 
that gode men ne failen nevermore of ther mede, . 
certes no man ne may d.oure of the undepartable 
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p a .' nr of fhrewes, that is to faine, that the paine of 
fhrewes departeth not from ’hemfelfe nevermo. For 
£6 as godc and yvel, and paine and medes be con- 
trarie, it mote nedes be, that ryght as we fe betiden 
in guerdone of gode, that alfo mote the paine of the 
yvel anfwer by the contrary partes to fhrewes. Nowe 
than fo as bountie and prowefle ben mede to gode 
fo!ke,alfo is fhrewdnefle it felfe tourmente to ihrewes. 
Than whofoeyer is entetched and defouled with 
paine, he ne douteth not, that he is entetched and 
defouled with yvel. Yf fhrewes than wollen praifen 
’hemfelfe, may it femen to ’hem that they ben wyth- 
outen partie of tourmcnt, fithe they ben foch that 
the uttreft wickednefle, that is to faye, wicked 
thewes, whiche is the uttreft and worft kinde of 
fhreudnelfe, nede fouleth, ne entetcheth not ’hem on¬ 
ly, but enft&eth and enveniraeth gretly. And alfo 
loke on Ihrewes, that ben the contrarie partie of gode 
men, howe grete paine felowlhipeth and fouleth ’hem! 
for thou haft lerned a litel here beforne, that all thing 
that is and hath beinge, is one, and thilke fame one 
is gode: than is this the confequence, that it femeth 
well, that al thing that is and hath beyngc, is gode, 
that is to faine, as who faithe that beinge, unite and 
godencfle is al one. And in this mancr it foloweth 
than, that all rhinge that faileth to be gode, it ftint- 
cth for to be and for to have any maner being: whcr- 
fore it is that Ihrewes ftinten for to be that they 
weren. But thilke other forme of mankind, that is 
to faine, the fourme of the bodye without, fheweth 
that thefe Ihrewes weren whilom men, wherfore 
whan they bene perverted and toumed into malice, 
ccrtes than they have forlome the nature of mankinde: 
But fo as onelic bounty and prowefle maye enhaun- 
fen everie man over men: than mote it nedes be that 
ihrewes whicji that ihrewdneife hath cafte out of the 
condicion of mankinde, bene put under the merite 
and deferte of men. Than betideth it, that if thou 
feefte a wight whiche that is transformed into vices, 
thou maieft not wene that he be a man; for if he be 
ardaunte in avarice, and that he be a ravenour by 
violence of forain richefle, thou fhalte faine that he 
is like a wolfe; and if he be felonous and withouten 
refte, and exercice his tonge to chidinges, thou fhalte 
Iyken him to the hound; and if he be a privie away- 
tbur hydde, and rejoyfeth 1 dm to ravifbe by wiles, 
thou fhalte faine hym lyke to the fbxe whelpes,' and 
if he be diftempred and quaked for ire, men fhall 
wenen that he bereth the corage of a lion; and if 
he be dredefol and Hying and dredeth thinges, whiche 
that ne oughten not to be dredde, men fhal hoide him 
lyke to the hart; and if he be flowe and aftonyed 
and lache, men fhall *ho!de him lyke to an affe; and 
yf he be lyghte and unitedtafte of corage, and chaun- 
geth aye his ftudies, men fhal hoide him like to the 
birdes 5 and yf he be plounged in foule and unclose 
luxuries, he is withholden in the foule delyces of the 
foule fowe; than foloweth it, that he that forletteth 
bounte and prowefle, he forletteth to be a man, 
fithe he ne maye not paflen in the condicion of God, 
he is turned into a bote. 

Metrum tertium. 

Vela Neritii duels, 

Et vagas pelago rates, 

Eurus appulit infill*, 

Eulchra qua refidens Eka 
Solis edita fimtne, &c. 

E Urus the wind arived the failes of Ulyfles duke 
of the countze of Narice, and his wandringe 

* . 


fhyppes by the Se into the yle there as Circe the 
faire goddefle, doughter of the funne dwelleth, that 
medleth to her newe geftes drinkes that ben touch¬ 
ed and maked with enchauntementes. And after 
that hir hande mighty over the herbes had chaun- 
ged hir geftes into divers maners, that one of 
’hem is covered his face with forme of a Bore, 
that other is chaunged into a Lion, of the coun- 
tre of Marmorike, and his nailes and his tethe 
wexen. That other of ’hem is newlyche chaun¬ 
ged into a wolfe, and howlyth whan he wolde 
wepe, that other goth debonairly in the boufe as 
a Tygre of Inde. But al be it fo that the god- 
hed of Mercury, that is cleped that birde of Ar- 
cadie, hath had mercy of the duke Ulyfles, byfeged 
wyth dyverfe yvelles, and hath unbounden hym fro 
the peftilence of hys hoftefle, algates the rowers and 
the mariners hadden by this ydrawen into ther 
mouthes, and dronken the wicked drinkes. They 
that weren woxen fwine, hadden by this ychaunged 
ther mete of bred, for to eten akorne of Okes. None¬ 
ther limmes ne dwelleth with ’hem whole, but they 
have loft the voyce.and the body, only ther thought 
dwelleth with ’hem liable, that wepeth and bywail- 
eth the monftruous chaunging that they fuftren. O 
over light hande, as who faith, feble and light is the 
hand of Circe the enchaunterefle, that chaungeth the 
bodies of folke into belles, to regarde and to com- 
paryfon of mutacion, that is maked by vices, ne the 
herbes of Circe ne be not myghty: for all be it fo 
that they may chaungen the limmes of the body, al- 
gate yet they may not chaunge the hertes; for wyth- 
yn is yhyd the ftrength and the vigoure of men in the 
fecretour of ther hertes, that is to faine, the ftrength 
of refon,- but thilke venims of vices to drawen a man 
to ’hem more mightily than the venime of Circe, for 
vices ben fo cruell that they perfen and thorowepaflen 
the courage within, and thoughe they ne anoye not 
the body, yet vices woden to deftroyen men by 
wounde of thought. 



Trofa quarta. 

Turn ego, fateor, inquam, nee injurid diet vi¬ 
deo, vitiofos, tametfi humani corporis fpe- 
ciem fervent, &c. 

T Han faide I thus: I confefle and am aknowe it 
(q^S 1 ) ne I ne fo not but that men may fay, 
as by right, that fhrewes ben chaunged into belles, 
by the qualite of ther foules, all be it fo that they 
kepen yet the forme of the bodye of mankynde: but 
I wolde not of fhrewes, of whiche the thought cruel 
and wode, wodeth alwaye to the diftmccion of gode 
men, that it wer lefol to ’hem to done that. 

Certes (q^5 Ihe) ne it is not lefull to ’hem, as I 
fhall well ihe we The in conyenable place: butnathe- 
lefle if fo were that thilke, that men wene bene leful 
to fhrewes, were bynommed ’hem, fo that they ne 
might not anoyen or don harme to gode men, certes 
a grete paTtie of the paine to fhrewes fhulde bene 
1 alleged and relevcd. For all be it fo that it ne feme 
credible tbyng peravenrure oofome folke, yet it mote 
nedes be that the fhrewes ben more wretches and 
fely, whan they maye full done and parfcurme that 
they xoveten, than yf they might not accomplilhe 
that they coveten. For yf fo be that it be wretched- 
neffe to wilnen to done yvel, than is it more wretch- 
ednefie to mo wen doneyveil, without whiche njowyng 
the wretched wyl fhulde Hanguifbe without effexSe. 
Than fithe every of tihefethinges hath jiis wretchyd- 
5 G neffe, 
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nefle, thatis tofaine,wilto done yve!,and mowingc to 
done yvcl, it mote nedes be that the fhrewes be con- 
ftrayned by ther unfelynefl'es, that wolcn and mow- 
en, and parformen felonies and fhreudnefics. Bo. I j 
accorde me (q’S I) but I defyre gretly, that fhrewes , 
loften fone thylke unfelynefle, that is to fayne,! 
that flirewes wereit difpoiled of mowynge to done 
yvell. 

Phi. So fbullen they (q’S fhe) foner paraventure 
than thou woldeft, or- foner than they ’hem felie 
wene: for there n’ys nothinge fo late in fo fliorte 
bondes of this life, that is long to abide, namely to 
a courage immortell. Of whiche fhrewes the gret 
hope and the hye compaflinges of fhreudnefle, is oft 
deftroied by a fodein ende or they be war. And 
that thing eftabhfheth to fhrewes the endc of ther 
flirewdnes; for yf that flirewdnes maketh wretches, 
than mulf he nedes be moft wretch, that longed is a 
fhrewe, the whiche wicked flirewes woid I ucmin: 
aldermofte caitifts and unfely, yf ther flirewdnes nej 
■wer finifhed at left waye by uttcreft deth: for yf I 
have concluded foth of the unfeiinefle of flirewdnes, 
than flieweth it plainly, that tlnlke wrctchcdnes is 
withouten ende, the which is ccrtaine to be pardu- 
rable. Bo. Certes (q^S I) this conclufion is harde 
and wonderful to graunte. But I knowe well that it 
accordeth mochc to thynges that I have graunted 
here befornc. Phi. Thou ha t (q’S fhe) right cfti- 
macion of this. But whofoever wene that it be a 
harde thing, to accorde him to a conclufion, it is 
right that he fhewe that fome of the premifles ben 
falfe, or els he mote fhewe that the collacion of pro- 
poficions 11’is not fpedeful to a nccelfary conclufion. 
And yf it ne be not fo, but that the premifles ben 
igraunted, there n’is not why he fhulde biame that 
argument. For this thing that I fhal tel The now 
ne fliall not feme lalfe wonderfull, but of the thinges 
that bene taken alfo it is neccfl'ary, as who faith, it 
foloweth of that which that is purpofed beforn. Bo. 
What is that (q’S 1). Phi. Certes (q’S flic) that is, 
that thefe wicked fhrewes be more blisfull, or els 
laffe wretches that abien the tourmentes, that they 
have deferved, than if no pa ne of juftice ne chafti- 
fed ’hem. Ne this ne fay I not nowe, for that any 
man myght thynke that the maners of fhrewes bene 
coriged and chaftifed by vcngeaunce, and that they 
be brought to the right way by the drede of tour- 
mente, ne for that they yeven to other folkes enfam- 
ple to flycn fro vices. 

But I underhand yet in another maner, that fhrewes 
ben more unfely whan they ne be not pumfhed, all 
be it fo that there ne be had no refon or lawe of 
correccion, ne none enfample of lokyngc. Bo. And 
what maner fhall that ben (q’S 1 ) other than hath 
be tolde here beforne? Phi. Have we not graunted 
than (q’S fhe) that godc folke ben blysfull, and 
fhrewes ben wretches? Bo. Yes (qS I). FA;. Than 
(qS flic) if that anye gode wer added to the wrctch- 
ednelfe of any wight n’ys he not more wcltul, than 
he that ne hath no mcdling of godc in his folitary 
wretchednes? Bo. So femetli it (q^S I). Phi. And 
what fay eft thou than (qS fhe) of thilke wretche 
that lacketh all godes, fo that no gode n’is medled in 
his wretchednellc, and yet over all hys wickednefle, 
for whiche he is a wretche, that there be yet another 
yvell anexed and knit to him; fhal not men demenhim 
more unfely, than thilke wretche, of whiche the un- 
felines is releved by the participacion of fome gode? 
Bo. Why fhould he not (q’S I). Phi. Than certes 
(q'S fhe) han flirewes whan thei ben punifhed fome- 
what of gode annexed to ther fhrewdeneffe, that is 
to faine, the fame pain that they fuffren, which that 
is gode, by the refon of Juftice. And whan thilke 
fame flirewes efcapen without tourment, than have 


they fomwhat more of yvell, yet over the wickednefle 
that they han doen, that is to fain, defaut of paines,- 
which defaute of paine thou hafte graunted is yvel, 
for the deferte of felony. Bo. I ne may not denie it 
(qS I). Phi. Moche more than (qS fhe) ben fhrewes 
unfely whan they bene wrongfullye delivered fro 
paine, than whan they ben punifhed by rightefull 
vengeaunce. But this is open thynge and clere, that 
it is right that fhrewes ben punyfhed, »and it is wic- 
kednefl’e, and wronge that they efcapen unpunifhed. 
Bo. Who might denye it (q^> I). Phi. But (q’S fhe) 
may any man deny that ail that is right ne is gode 
and alfo the contrarie, that all that is wrong is wic¬ 
ked? Bo. Certes (q’S I) thefe thynges ben clere y- 
nouglie, and that we have concluded a litell here 
beforne. But I pray The that thou tell me yf thou 
accordeft to letten no tourmente to the foules, after 
that the body is ended by the deth, that is to faine, 
underftandefte thou aught, that foules have anye 
tourment after tlie deth of the body? Phi. Certes 
(q’S flie) yea, and that right grete; of whyche foules 
(q’S fhe) I trowe that fome ben tourmented by af- 
prenefl'e of paine, and fome foules I trowe ben ex- 
ereyfed by a purgynge mckeneflc, but my counfaile 
n’ys nat to determine of this paine. But I have tra¬ 
vailed and tolde yet hi^crto, for thou fhuldeft know 
that the mowyng of fhrewes, whiche mowing The 
femeth to be unworthy, n’is no mowynge, and eke 
of fhrewes, of whyche thou playnedeft that they ne 
were not punifhed, that thou woldeft fe that they ne 
weren never mo withouten the tourmentes of ther 
wyckednefle. And of the lycence of the mowingfi 
to doen yvell, that thou praideft that it mighte fone 
be ended, and that thou wouldeft faine krnen that 
it ne fhulde not longe endure. And that fhrewes 
ben more unfely yf they were of lenger duringe, and 
mofte unfely yf they weren perdurable. And after 
this I have fhewed The that more unfely ben fhrewes, 
whan they efcapen without ther ryghtful paine, than 
whan they ben punifhed by rightfull vengeaunce.- 
And of this fentence foloweth it, that than ben 
flirewes conftrained at the laft with moft grevous 
tourment, whan men wene that they ne be not pu¬ 
nifhed. Bo. Whan I confider thy refons (q’S I) I 
ne trowe nat that men faine any thyng more verely. 
And yf I tourne aycn to the ftudies of men, who is 
he to whome it fhulde feme, that he ne fhould nat 
onely leven thefe thynges, but eke gladly herken ’hem ? 
Phi. Certes (q’S fhe) fo it is, but men maye nat, 
for they have their eycn fo wont to the derkenefie of 
erthely thynges, that they ne may nat lyfte ’hem up 
to the lyght of clere fothfaftenefle. But they ben 
lyke to birdes, of whiche the night lyghtneth ther 
lokynges, and the daye blindeth ’hem. For whan 
men loken not the ordre of thinges, but ther luftes 
and talcntes, they wene that either the leve or the 
mowyng to doen wickednefle, or els the fcapyng 
without payne, be welefull. But confyder the judge¬ 
ment of the perdurable law, for if thou confirme thy' 
courage to the befte thynges, thou ne haft no nede 
of no judge, to yeven The price or mede, for thou 
hafte joyned thy felf to the mofte excellent thinges. 
And if thou have enclined thy ftudies to the wicked 
thynges, ne feke no foraine wreker.’e out of thy ft If, 
for thou thy felf haft thrifte thy felf into wicked 
thinges; right as thou mighteft loken by divers 
tymes, the loule yerth and the heven, and that all o- 
ther thynges ftinten fro without, fo that thou were 
in neither, ne fe nothynge more, then fhould it fe- 
men to The, as by onely refon of lokyng, that thou 
were now in the Stcrres, and now in the yerth; but 
the peple loketh not on thefe thynges: What then ? 
fliall we then approche us to ’hem that I have fLcw- 
ed, that ben like to belles? And what wouldeft thou 
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fain of this, if that a manne had all forlorne his lighte, 
and had foryeten that he ever fawe, and wened that 
nothynge failed hym of perfeccion of mankind? Now 
we which mighten feen the fame thynges, would we 
not faine, that he were blinde ? ne alio ne accordeth 
not the peple to that I ffiall faine, the whiche thyng 
is fufteined by as ftronge foundementes of refon, 
that is to faine, that more unfelie ben thei, that do- 
en wronges to other folke, then thei that the wronge 
fuffren. Bo. 1 would heren thilke fame refons (q5 
i;. Phi. Denied thou ffie) that all ffirewes ne 
ben worthie to have tourment? Bo. Nay (q% 1/ 
Phi. But (q’S flie) I am certain by many refons, 
that ffirewes ben unfelie. Bo. It accordeth (q^ I). 
Phi. Then ne doubted thou not (q^ /he) that ihilke 
folke, that ben worthie of toufmente, that thei ne 
be wretches. Bo. It accordeth well (q'S I). Phi. If 
thou were then fet a Judge, or a knower of thinges, 
whither trowed thou that men ffiould tourmenten 
him, that hath doen wronge, or els him that fuffer- 
ed the wrong? Bo. Idoubte not (q’S I) that I 
n’olde doe diffident fatisfaccion to ’hem that have 
fuifred wrong, by the forowe of ’hem that have do¬ 
en wrong. Phi. Then femeth it (q'S ffie) that the 
doer of wronge is more wretch, then he that fuf- 
fred wrong Bo. That foloweth wel (q^S I). Phi. 
Then (q’S Che) by thefe caufes, and by other caufes, 
that ben enforced by the fame rote, lilth or fynne, 
by the propre nature of it, maketh men wretches, 
and it fheweth well, that the wronges that men do¬ 
en, n’is not the wretchcdneffe, of him that receveth 
the wrong, but the wretchedneffc of him that doeth 
the wrong. But certes (q^S (he) thefe orators or 
advocates doen al the contrary, for thei enforcen 
’hem to commove the Judges to have pitie of ’hem, 
that doen the grevaunces and the wronges, the 
whiche ffirewes, it \ver a more convenable thyng, 
that the accufours or advocates, not wroth, but pi¬ 
teous and debonaire, ledden tho lhrewes that have 
doen wronges, to the judgement, right as men le- 
den ficke folke to the Leche, for that thei ffioulden 
feken out the maladies of fynne by tourment. And 
by this covenaunte, either the entent of advocates 
lhould ceffen in all, or els if th’ office of the advo¬ 
cates would better profiten to menne, it ihould be 
tourned into the habite of accufacion, that is to fain, 
thei ffioulden acctife ffirewes, and not excufen ’hem. 
And eke the ffirewes ’hemfelf, if it were lefull to 
’hem to feen at any clifte the vertue that thei have 
forletten, and fawen that thei ffiould putten adoune 
the filthes of ther vices, by the tourmentes of paines, 
thei ne .oughten not, right for that recompenfacion, 
for to getten ’hem bountie and prowelfe, whiche that 
thei have lofte, demcn and hold that the ilke paines 
weren tourmentes to ’hem, and eke thei woulden re- 
fufe the attendaunce of ther advocates, and taken 
’hemfelf to ther Judges, and to ther accufours; for 
the whiche it betideth, that as to the wife folkes, 
there n’is no place iletten to hate, that is to faine, 
that hate ne hath no place emonge wifemen. For 
no wight n’ill haten gode men, but if he were over- 
moche a foie, and for to haten ffirewes, it n’is no re¬ 
fon ; for right as languiffiyng is maladie of bodie, 
right fo ben vices and finne malady of courage. And 
fo as we ne deme not that thei, whiche that ben 
ficke of ther bodie, ben worthie to ben hated, but 
rather worthie of pitie, well more worthie not to ben 
hated, but for to ben had in pitie ben thei, of whiche 
the thoughtes ben conftrained by felonous wicked- 
neffe, that is more cruell, then any languiffiyng of 
bodie. 


Metrum quart um. 

Quid tantos juvat excitare mot us, 

Et propria fatum fo licit are manu? 

Si mortem petitis , propinquat ip ft 

Sponte fud , volucrcs ncc remoratur cquos , &c. 

W Hat delitcth you to exciten fo grete moving 
of Hatredes, and to liaften and bufien the 
fatall difpofic;on of your deth, with your propre 
handes, that is to faine, by battailes or cohuke ? 
For if ye asken the dethe, it hafttth hym of Ins owne 
wille, ne dethe ne taricth not his fwifte i.orle. And 
the, menne that the Serpcntes, and the Lion, and the 
Tigre, and the Bere, and the Bore, fl.ken to flean 
with their tethe, yet thilke fame menne feken to flean 
everich of’hem other with fwerde. Lo! for ther 
maners ben divers and dilcordaunt, thei moven un- 
rightfull hoftes, and cruell battailes, and wilnen to 
periffie by enterchaungyng of dartes, but the refon 
of crueltie n’is not inough rightfull. Wilt thou then 
yelden a convenable guerdon to the defertes of men ? 
Love rightfully gode folkes, and have pitie on 
ffirewes. 

q&y y&y 

Trofa quinta. 

Hinc ego video inquam, qua Jit vel felicitas 
vel miferia in tpfis proborum atque impro- 
borum merit is conftituta. Sed in hac ipsa 
fortund populari , &c. 

T His I fe fq’S I) either what blisfulnefle, or els 
what unfelines is eftabhffied in the defertes of 
gode menne, and of fhrewes. 

But in this ilke fortune of the peple I fe fomwhat 
of gode, and fomwhat of evill. For no wifeman had 
not lever be exiled, pore, and nedie, and nameidfe, 
then for to dwellen in his Cite, and flouren of ri- 
chefle, and be redoutable of honoure, and ftrong of 
power. For in this wife more clerely and witnef- 
fully is the office of wife menne treted, when the 
blisfulnefle of power, and governours, is as it were 
ffiad emonges the peple, that be neighbors and fub- 
jeftes, fith that namely prifon, lawe, and thefe other 
tourmentes of lawfull paines, be rather owed to fe¬ 
lonous Citezeins : for the whiche felonous cite- 
zeins the paines be eflabliffied, more then for gode 
peple. 

Bo. Then I marvaile gretly fq’S I) why that the 
things be fo mifleenterchaunged, that tourmentes of 
felonies preflen and confounden gode peple, and 
ffirewes raviffien medes of vertue, and ben in ho¬ 
nours, and grete eftates. And I defire eke for to 
weten of The, what femeth The to be the refon of 
this fo wrongfull a conclufion. For i would wonder 
wel the lafle, if that I trowed that all thinges wer 
medled with fortuitous hap. But now crepeth and 
encrcfeth myne aftonyinges, God governour of 
thyngs, that fo as GOD yeveth oft times to gode 
menne godes and mirthes, and to ffirewes, evil and 
afpre thynges: And yeveth ayen to gode folk hard- 
neffe, and to ffirewes he graunteth ’hem ther wille, 
and that thei defiren: What difference maie there be 
betwene that that God doeth, and happe of fortune, 
if menne knowe not the caufe why it is? 

Phi. 


A 
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Phi. Ne it is no marveile (q’S ftie) though that 
men wenen, that there be fomewhat foliihe and con- 
fufe, when the refon of the order is unknowen: but 
although that thou ne knowe not the caufe of fo 
grete a difpoficion, natheleffe, for as moche as God 
the gode governour attempreth and governeth the 
worlde, ne doubte The not, but all thynges ben 
doen aright. 

Metrurn quintum. 

Si quis Arfluri Jidera nefcit 
Bropinqua fummo car dine labi , 

Car legat tardus plaujira Bootes, 
Me'rgatque /eras aquore flammas , 

Cum nimis celeres exp licet ortus t &c. 

W Hofo that knowe not the ftefres Ar&ure, 
tourned to the foveraine centre Or poind, 
that is ro faihe, tourned nigh to the Soveraine Pole 
of the fitniamente, and wote not why the fterre 
Bootes pafleth, or gathereth his waines, and drench-* 
eth his late flambes in the Se, and why that Bootes 
the Sterre unfoldeth his overfwifte arifinges, then 
ihall he wondren of the Lawe of the high aire. And 
eke, if that he ne knowe not why that the homes of 
the full Mone waxen pale and infe&e by the boundes 
of the darke night, and how the Mone darke and 
confufe difcovereth the Sterres, that fhe had covered 
by her dere vifage. 

The common erroure moveth folkes, and maketh 
werie ther bafins of Brafie by thilke ftrokes, that is 
to faie, that there is a maner peple, that hight Go- 
rybantes, that wenen, that when the Mone is in 
the Eclipfe, that it be enchauntcd, and therefore for 
to refcue the Mone, thei beten ther bafins with the 
ilke ftrokes. Ne no man ne wondreth when the 
blaftes of the winde Corus beten the ftrohdes of the 
Se by quakyng flodes. Ne no man ne wondreth, 
when the weight of the Snowe, harded by the cold, 
is refolved by the brennyng hete of Phoebus the 
Sonne, for here feen mcnne redily the caufes. But 
the caufes ihidde, that is to fain in heven, troublen 
the breftes of men. The movable peple is aftonied 
of all thynges, that comen felde and fodainlie in our 
age, but the trOublie errour of our ignorailnce depart¬ 
ed! fro us, fo that if thei wiften the caufe, why that 


anfwere perfitlie to thy queftion,- for the matter of it 
is foche, that when o doubte is determined and 
cutte awaie, there waxen other doubtes without 
nomber, right as the heddes of Hydra the Serpente 
waxen, the whiche Serpente Hercules flough: ne 
there ne were no manere, ne none ende, but if a 
wight conftrained the doubtes, by a right lively and 
quicke fire of thought, that is to fame, by vigour 
and ftrength of witte. For in this matter, men we- 
ren wortte to maken queftions, of the fimplicitie of 
the purveighaunce of GOD, and of the order of 
Deftinie, and of fodaine happe, and of knowing of 
predeftinacion divine, and of the libertie of free¬ 
will, the whiche thinges, thou thy felf appercevedeft 
wel, of what weight thei ben. But for as moche as 
the knowynges of thefe thinges is a maner porcion 
of medicine to The, all be it fo, that I have little 
tyme to doen it; yet neverthelefle, I would enfor* 
cen me to fliewen fomewhat of it. But although 
the nourifhinges of dite of Mufike deliteth The, 
thou mufte fufferen and forbcren a little of the ilke 
delite, while that I weve to The refons knitte by 
ordre. 

Bo. As it liketh to The (q^ I) fo doe. 

Phi. Tho fpake Ihe righte as by another beginnyng, 
and faied right thus. The engenderyng of all thynges 
(qh ihe) and all the pfogreflions of movable Nature, 
and all that moveth in any maner, taketh his caufes, 
his order, and his formes, of the ftablcndfe of Divine 
thought: And the ilke Divine thought, that is fvtte, 
and puttt in theToure, that is to faine, in the height 
of tne fimplicitie of GOD, ftabliflieth many ma¬ 
ner gifes to the thynges that ben to doen, the whiche 
maner. When that menne lokcn it, in the pure cle- 
nefl'e of the Divine intelligence, is cieped purvei- 
aunce. 

But when the ilke maner is referred by menne to 
thyhges that it moveth or difponeth, then of olde 
menne it was deped Deftinie, the whiche thynges, 
if that any wight loketh well in his thought, the 
ftrengthe of that One, and of that other, he fbali 
lightlie mowc fene, that thefe two thynges ben di¬ 
vers. For purveiaunce is the ilke Divine refon, that 
is eftabliChed in the Soveraine Prince of thinges, the 
which purveiaunce difponeth all thynges. But ccr- 
tes, Deftinie is the difpoficion and the ordinaunce, 
clevyng to movable thynges, by the whiche difpofi¬ 
cion the purveiaunce knitteth al thinges ill ther or¬ 
der: For purveiaunce embrafeth all thynges to hepe, 
although thei be divers, and although thei be infi- 


foche thynges betiden, certes thei fhoulden cefe to'nite, but deftinie certaine departeth and ordeineth 


feme wonders. 
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Trofa /exta. 

Ita e/l inquam. Sed cum tui muneris Jit la- 
tentium rerum caufas evolvere , •velata/que 
caligine explicare rationes: quafo uti bine 
dccernasy &c. 

'Hus it is (q^S I) but fo as thou haftc yeven or 


all thinges lingulerly, and divideth in moving, in pla¬ 
ces, in formes, and in tymes, as thus: Let the un- 
loldyng of temporell ordinaunce, aflembled and oned 
in the lokyng of the Divine thoughte, be cieped pur¬ 
veiaunce, and thilke fame alVemblyng and oning, de- 
vided and unfolden, let that be called Deftinie. And 
all be it fo, that thefe thynges ben divers, yet never- 
thelcife, hangeth that one on that other, for why ? 
the order deftinably procedeth of the fimplicitie of 
purveiaunce. 

For right as a werkman perceveth in his thoughte 
the forme of thynge that he wolle make, and moveth 
the eftedre of the werke, and ledeth that he had lo- 


behightme, totmwrappe the hidde caufes of i ked beforne in his thought fimplie and prefentlie by 


thinges, and to difeover me die refons covered with 
darknefie, I prare The, that thou devife and Judge 
me of this matter, and that thou do me to under- 
ftand it, for this miracle of this Wonder, troubleth 
me right gretly. And then (he a little what fmiling 


corporall ordinaunce: certes, right fo GOD in his 
purveiaunce difponeth fingulerlie and ftably the 
thynges that be to doen, but he adminiftreth in man¬ 
ners, ind in divers tymes by Deftinie, the ilke fame 
thynges that he hath difponed; then whether Defti- 


faid. Thou clepeft me (q’S fhe) to tell that is gre- j nie be exercifed, either by fome divine fpirites, fer- 


teft of all thinges, that mowen ben asked, and to the 
which queftion linneth there is aught inough to la- 
ven it, as who faieth, unneth is there any thyng to 


vauntes to the Divine purveiaunce, or elles by fome 
foule, or els by all nature fervyng GOD, or els by 
the celeftiall movynges of Sterres, or els by the ver- 
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tue of Angelles, or els by divers fubteltie of Divelles, 
or els by any of’hem, oreHes by’hem all, the de¬ 
ftinable ordinaunce is woven And accomplilhed. Cer- 
tes, it is.open thyng, that the purveiaunce is An un- 
movabJe and fimple forme of thynges to -doen, and 
the: movable bonde, and the temporalle ordinaunce 
of thynges, whiche that the Divine fimplicitie of pur¬ 
veiaunce hath ordained to doen, that is deftinie. For 
whiche it is that al thinges that ben put under defti¬ 
nie, ben eertes fubje&cs unto purveiaunce, to which 
purveiaunce deftinie it felf is fubjed and under, but 
fome thinges ben put under purveiaunce, that fur- 
mounten th’ ordinaunce of deftinie: and tho ben 
thilke that ftablie ben fixed nigh to the firft godhed, 
thei furmounttn the order of deftinable movabilitie. 
For right as circles turnen about a Tame centre, or 
about a poindt, thilke circle that is innereft or mofte 
within he joynerh to the fimplefl'e of the middle, and 
is as it wer a centre or a poind to that other circles, 
that turnen aboute him: ahd thilke that is uttereft, 
comparted by larger environning, is unfolde by lar¬ 
ger fpaces, in fo moche as it is fertherefte fro the 
middelefte fimplicitie of the poinfte: And if there 
be. any thyng that knitteth and felowfhippeth himfelf 
to thilke middle poinde, it is conftrained into fim¬ 
plicitie, that is tofaie, into unmovabilitie, anditce- 
feth to ben (had, and flit diverfly; Right fo by fem- 
blable refon, thilke thing that departeth furtherefte 
frq the firfte thought of God, it is unfolden, and al- 
fo fubmitteth to greter bondes of deftinie, and in fo 
moche is the thing more fre and loce fro dignitie, as 
it asketh and holdcth nere to thilke centre of thinges, 
that is to faine, to God. And if the thyng cleveth to 
the ftedfaftnefle of the thought of God, and be with¬ 
out raovyng, eertes it furmounteth the neceffitic of 
deftinie. Then foche comparifon as is skilling to 
nnderftandyng, and of thinge that was engendred, 
to thinge that is of time to eternitie, and of the cir¬ 
cle to the centre, right fo is the order of movable 
deftinie, to the ftable fimplicitie of purveiaunce. 
Thilke ordinaunce moveth the heven and the fterres, 
and attempreth the elementes togither emong ’hem- 
felf, and transformeth ’hem by enterchaungeable mu- 
tacion. And thilk fame order neweth ayen all things 
growing and falling adoune, by femblable progref- 
fiones of fedes and of fexus, that is to faine, male 
and female : and this ilke order conftraineth the for¬ 
tunes, and the dedes of men, by a bonde of caufes, 
not able to be unbounden: the whiche deftinable 
caufes, when thei pafl'en out fro the beginnynges of 
unmovable purveiaunce, it mote nedes be that thei 
ne be not mutable, as thus: be the things well go¬ 
verned, if that the fimplicitie dwelLynge in the di¬ 
vine thought Iheweth forthe the order of caufes, un¬ 
able to be bowed. And this order conftraineth by 
the proper ftabilitie, the movable thinges, or els thei 
fhulden tiete folilie. For which it is, that thinges fc- 
men confufe, and troublie to. us men, for we ne 
roowen not confider thilk ordinaunce. Nerverthe- 
leflfe, the proper maner of every thing dreflyng hym 
to gode difponeth ’hem all, for there n’is nothynge 
doen for evill, for thilke thyng that is doen by wic¬ 
ked folke, nis not doen for evill. The whiche 
(hrewes, as I have (hewed full plenteoufly feke gode, 
but wicked errour miftourneth ’hem, ne the order 
coming fro the poindt of foveraine gode, ne enclineth 
not fro hisbeginnyng. But thou maieft faie, what an¬ 
ted maie ben a worfe confufion, than that gode men 
have fomtyme adverfitie, and fomtyme profperitie: 
and (hrewes have now alfo thinges that thei defiren, 
and now thinges that thei haten. Whether men live 
nowe in foche holinefle of thought, as who faith be 
men now fo wife, that foche folke as thei demen to 
be gode folke or (hrewes, that it mote nedes be, that 

* 


folk be foche as thei wenen. But in this maner 
domes of men dilcorden, that thilke men that fome 
folke demen worthie of mede, other folke deme ’hem 
worthy of turmenr, but let us graunt: I fuppofe that 
fome man maie well deme or knowe the gode peple, 
and the bad, maie he then knowe and fe thilke inne¬ 
reft attemperaunce. of courage, as it hath be wont 
to be faid of bodies, as who faith, maie a man fpe- 
ken of complexions, and attemperaunce of bodies, ne 
it ne is not, as who faith, but it is like a mervaile 
or a miracle, to 'hem that ne know it not, why that 
fwete thinges be convenable to fum bodies, that ben 
whole, and to fum peple bitter things be convenable: 
and alfo why fum peple ben holpen with light medi¬ 
cines, and fome peple ben holpen with titter medi¬ 
cines : but nathelelfe tho that knowen the maner ; and 
the temperaunce of hele and of malady, ne marveil- 
eth it nothing. But what other thing femeth helth 
of corages but bountie, and what other thing femeth 
maladie of courage but vices? Who is els keper of 
gode, and driver awaie of evill, but God the gover¬ 
nor and ledcr of thoughtes ? the whiche God, when 
he hath beholden from the high toure of his purvei¬ 
aunce, he knoweth what is convenable to any wight, 
and leneth ’hem that he wot well that is convenable 
to ’hem. Lo! herof cometh and hereof is doen this 
miracle of th’ order deftinable, when God that aii 
knoweth doth foche thing, of whiche thyng unknow¬ 
ing folke ben aftonied ; but for to conftraine, as who 
faieth, but for to comprehende and tell a fewe thinges 
of the divine depenefle, the which that manne’s re¬ 
fon maie underftand. Thilke manne that thou we- 
neft to ben right jufte, and right kepyng of equitie, 
the contrarie of that femeth to the Divine purvei¬ 
aunce that all wote. And Lucan my familier telleth, 
that the vi&orious caufe liked to the Goddes, and 
the caufes overcome liketh to Caton. Then whatfo- 
ever thou maiefte feen, that is doen in this worlde 
unhoped, or els unknowen, eertes, it is the righte or¬ 
der of thynges, but as to thy wicked opinion, it is a 
confufion. But I fuppofe that fome man be fo wei- 
thewed, that the divine judgemente, and the judge¬ 
ments of mankinde, accorden ’hem togf&er of hym: 
but he is fo unftedfaft of courage, that if any adver¬ 
fitie come to hym, he woll forleten paraventure to 
continue innocencie, by the whiche he ne maie not 
witholden fortune : than the wife difpcnfacion of 
GOD fpareth hym, the whiche man adverfitie 
might enpairen, for that God will not hym to tra- 
vaile, to whom that travaile n’is not convenable. 
Another manne is parfite in all vertues, and is an 
holy manne, and nigh to God, fo that the purvei¬ 
aunce of God would deme, that it were a fclonie, 
that he wer touched with any adverfities, fo that he 
would not fuffre, that foche a man be with any bo¬ 
dily maladie moved. But fo fas faied the Phiiofo- 
pherj the more excellent is by me faid in grete, that 
vertues have edified the bodie of the holie manne. 
And oft tyme it betideth, that the fomme of thinges, 
that ben to doen is taken to governe to gode folke, 
for that the malice habundant of (hrewes (hould ben 
abated. And God yeveth and departeth to other 
folke, profperitees and adverfities, medled to hepe, 
after the qualitie of ther courages, and remordeth 
fome folke by adverfities, for thei ne (hould not wax¬ 
en proude, by long welftilndfe, and other folke he 
fuffereth to be travailed with hard thyngs, for that 
thei (hould confermen the vertues of courage, by the 
exercitacion of ufage of pacience. And other folk 
dreden more then thei oughten, the whiche thei 
mighten well beren, and fome difpife, that thei 
mowe not bere, and thilke folke GOD ledeth in¬ 
to experience of ’hemfelf, by afpre anti forowfull 
thynges. And many other folk have bought ho- 
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nourable renorae of this worlde, by the price of gk>-; 
tioas deth. 

And ibme men that ne mowe not ben overcomen 
by tourment, have yeven enfampie to other folke, 
that vertue maie not ben overcomen by adverfities. 
And ofal thefe thinges there n’is no doubt, thatthei 
tie ben doen rightfuliie and ordeinly, to the perfit 
gode of ’hem, to whom we feen thefe thinges beti- 
den. For certes, that adverfities cometh fomtyme 
to ihrewes, and fomtyme that thei defiren, it cora- 
eth of thefe forefaied caufcs. And of forowfull 
thinges that betiden to ihrewes, certes, no manne 
wondreth, for all menne wene that thei have defer v- 
ed it, and that thei ben of wicked mcritc. Of whiche 
Ihrewes, the tourmente agafteth fometyme other to 
doen felonies: And fometyme it amended .’hem, 
that fuffereth the tourmentes. And the profperi- 
tie, that is yeven to (hrewes, fheweth a grete ar¬ 
gument to gode peple, what thing thei fhould de- 
men of thilk welefulneffe, whiche profperitie menne 
feen ofte ferve to Ihrewes: In whiche thing, I trowe 
that God difpenfeth, for paraventure, the nature of 
fome man is fo overthrowyng to evill, and fo unco- 
venable, that the nedy povertie of his houlholde 
might rather agreve hym to doen felonies, and to the 
maladie of hym God putteth remedie, to yeven hym 
richeffe. And fome other manne beholdeth his con- 
fcience defouled with fynnes, and maketh compari- 
fon of his fortune, and of himfelf: and dredeth par¬ 
aventure that the blisfolnefl'e, of whiche the ufage is 
Joyfiill to hym, that the lefyng of thilk blisfulnefle 
he be not forowfojl to hym, and therefore he would 
chaunge his maners: and for he dredeth to lefe his 
fortune, he forleteth his wickedneffe. To other folkes 
welefulnes is yeven unworthilie, the whiche over- 
throweth ’hem into deftruccion, that thei ban defer- 
ved, and to fome other folke, is yeven power to pu- 
nifhen, for that it fhall be caufe of continuacion, and 
exercifyog to gode folkes, and caufe of tourmente to 
Ihrewes. 

For fo as there n’is none aliaunce betwene gode 
folkes, and ihrewes, ne ihrewes ne mowen not ac- 
corden emong ’hemfelf: and why not ? For that 
Ihrewes difeorden of ’hem felf, by ther vices, the 
which vices, all torenden ther confciences, and doen 
oft tyme thynges, the whiche thinges, when-thei 
have doen ’hem, thei deme that tho things, ne ihuld 
not have be doen, for which thing the foverain pur- 
veiaunce hath maked oft time miracle: So that 
ihrewes have maked ihrewes to ben gode men. For 
when that fome ihrewes feen, that thei fuffre wrong¬ 
fully felonies of other Ihrewes, thei waxen efehaufed 
into hate of ’hem, that anoied ’hem, and retournen 
to the fruict of vertue. Then thei ftudien to be un¬ 
like to ’hem that thei have hated. Certes onely is 
this the divine might, to the which might ivels ben 
then gode, when it ufeth the ivelles covenablie, and 
draweth out the effefte of any gode, as who faieth, 
that ivell is gode onely to the might of God, for the 
might of God ordeineth thilke ivell to gode: for one 
order embraceth all things, fo that what wight de¬ 
parted from the refon of thilke order, that isafligned 
to him, algates yet he flideth into an other order, fo 
that nothing is lefull to folie, in the relme of divine 
purveiaunce, as who faieth, nothing is without ordi- 
naunce, in the relme of divine purveiaunce, fith that 
the right ftrong GOD governed all thynges in 
this worlde; for it is not leful for men to compre- 
hende by wit, ne unfolden by worde, all the fubtell 
ordinaunce, and the difpoficion of the divine entent; 
for onely it ought to fuffice to have loked dat God 
himfelf, maker of al natures, ordaineth al thinges to 
gode, while that hehafteth to withholde the thynges, 
that he hath maked, into his femblaunce, that is to fay 


for to withholden the thinges into gode, for he hym- 
felf is gode, he chafed out all ivells fro de bondeof 
his cominalties, by th’ order of the neceffitie deftina- 
blc: for whiche it followed, that if thou loke the 
purveiaunce, ordeinyng the thinges, that men wenen 
be outragious, or haboundant in yerthes, thou ihalt 
not feen in no place nothyng of ivell. But I fe now 
that thou art charged with the weight of de que- 
ftion, and werie with lengthe of my refon, and that 
thou abideft fome fwetenefle of fong, take dan this 
draught, and when thou art wel refreihed and refeft, 
thou ihalt be more ftedfafte to flie into higher que- 
ftions or dinges. 



Metrum fixtum. 

Si vis celfi jura tonantis 
Turd filers cernere mente , 

Off ice fummi culmina Coeli , &c. 

I F thou wife wolt deraen in dy pure dought, the 
rightes or the lawes of the hie thonder, that is 
to fain of God, loke thou and beholde the heightes 
of the foveraine heven: There kepen the Stores, by 
righrfull aliaunce of thyngs, ther old pece. The Sonne 
imoved by his roddie fire ne diftourbeth not the 
colde circle of the Mone, ne the fterre icleped the 
Bere, that enclineth his raviihing courfes abouten the 
foveraine height of this worlde. Ne the fame fterre 
Urfa n’is neverrao waihen in the depe Weftren Se, 
r.e coveted not to dien his flambes in the Se of the 
Ocean, aldough it fe other Sterres iplonged in the 
Se: And Hefperus the Sterre bodeth, and telleth al- 
waie the latenightes: And Lucifer the fterre brings 
eth ayen the clere daie. . 

And thus maketh love cnterchaungeable the per- 1 
durable courfes, and dus is difcordable battaile i- 
putte out of the countre of the Sterres. This accor- 
daunce attempreth by evenlike maners the Elementes, 
that the moifte thynges ftrivyng with thedrie thynges 
yeven place by ftoundes: And that the colde thynges 
j'oynen ’hem by faithe to the hote thynges, and that 
the light fire arifeth into height, and the hevie 
yerthes availcn by ther weightes: by the fame cau- 
fes, the flourie yere yeldeth fwete fmelles, in the firft 
Sommer fefon warmynge, and the hotte Sommer 
drieth the Cornes, and Autumpne cometh ayen of 
hevie Apples, and the fletyng Raine bedewed de 
Winter; this attempraunce nouriiheth, and bryngeth 
forthe all thynges, that bereth life in this worlde, 
and the ilke fame attempraunce ravi/hyng, hideth, 
benimeth, and drenched under the lafte deth all 
thynges ibome. 

Emong thefe thinges, fitted the high maker, Kyng 
and Lorde, wele and beginnyng, Lawe and wife 
Judge, to doen equite, and govemeth and enclineth 
the bridels of thynges: And tho thinges that he fter- 
reth, to gone by movynge, he withdraweth and a- 
refteth, and affirmed the movable or wanderynge 
thinges. For if that he ne called not ayen de right 
goyng of thynges, and if that he ne conftrained ’hem 
not efte fones, into roundenefle enclined, the thynges 
that ben nowe continued by ftable ordinaunce, thei 
flmuld departen from ther wele, that is to faine, from 
ther beginnyng, and fallen, that is to faine, tourneti 
into nought. This is the common love to all thynges, 
and all dynges asken to ben holden by the fihe of 
gode, for elles ne mighten thei not faften, if thei ne 
come not eftfones ayen by love, retoumed to the 
caufe, that hath yeven ’hem bevng, that is to faine, 
God. 

Profi 
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. other man, to conferve his fapience, that is to faic, 

to the afpreneffe of his eftate, for therefore is it cal¬ 
led vertue, for that it fufteineth and enforceth by his 
Pro fa feptima . ftrengthes, fo that it n’is not overcomen by adverfi- 

-. . ■ . ties. Ne certes, thon that art putte in encrefe, or in 

Jamne igitur viaes quid, hac omnia * qua the height of vertue, ne hafte not comen to fleten 
- • diximus, ctinfequatur ? f^uidnam ? inqUam. with delices, and for to walken in bodily lull. Thou 
Ontftem, inquit , &c. foweft or planteft a full eigre batuile in thy courage, 

ayenft every fortune: for that the forowfoll fortune 

S Ee§. thou not than, what thyng followeth all the confounde The not, ne that the merie fortune ne 
thynges that I have faied. Bo. What thyng corrumpe The not, occupie the mene by ftedfaft 
I). Phi. Certes (q^S fhe) all utterlie, that all ftrengthes."' For all that ever is under the mate, or 
fortune is gode. Bo. And how maie that be (q$ I). all that overpaffeth the mene, difpifeth welefolnes, as 
Phi. Now underftande (q^S fhe). So as ail for- whofaieth, it is vicious, and ne hath no mede of his 
tune, whe’Ser fo it bp joyfoli fonune, or afpre travaile, for it is fet in your hand, as who faieth, it 
fortune, is yeven either Bicaufe of guerdoriyng* or lieth in your power, what fortune you is levefte, that 
cites of exercifing of gode folkes, or elsbicaufe topu- is to faie, gode or ivell, for all fortune that femeth 
nifhen, or -ds chaftuen fhrewes: then is al fortune fharpe or afpre, if it ne exercife not the gode folke, 
gode, the which fortune is certain, that it be either ne chaftife the wicked folke, it punilheth. 
rightfoll, or els profitable. 

Bo. Forfothe this is a foil verie refon fq^SI) and s****#******®***®***************** 
if I confider the purveiaunce and the deftihie that 

thou taughceft me a lidc here beforn, this fentence Metrum feptimum. 

is fuftemed by ftedfafte refons. But if it like unto 

The, 1« us momhren’hem. emonges thieilke thynges, ntt < l Uints op er at us annts 

of w hi die thou faideft a litle herebefome, that thei Vltor Atrides , Phrygia ruinis , &c. 
wer not. able to hen wened to the peple. Phi 

Why fo ? (djS fhe). B«i For that the common word H E wreker Atrides, that is to fain Agaraem- 
of men (q% I) mifufeth this maner fpeche of for- JL non, that wrought and continued the battailes 
tune, and faine ofte tyrhcs,-that the fortune of fothe by x. yere recovered and purged in wreking by the 
bright is wicked. Phi , Wilte thou then (q’S fhe) diftruccion of Troie, the lofte chambers of Mariage 
that I approche a little to the wordcs of the peple, in his brother, that is to faie, that Agameninon wan 
fo that it feihe nbt to *hfcm, that I be overmbche de- ayen Helene, that was Menelaus wife, his brother, 
parted, as fro the ufagfe of matikinde. Bo. As thou In the mene while that thilke Agamemnon defired to 
wblt (q’S I). Phi. Wencft thou not (q^S fhe) that yeven fades to the Grekes navie, and brought ayen 
all thyng that profiteth is gode? Bo. Yes (q’S I). the windes by blode: He ’unclothed hym of pite of 
Phi. Certes all thyng that exertifeth or corrigeth, it Father, and the forie prieft yeveth in facrifiyng, the 
profiteth. Bo . I confeffe well (q^S I). Phi. Then wretched cuttyng of the throte of the doughter, 
is it gode (q5 lhe). Bo. Why not (q^S I). Phi. But that is to faie, that Agamemnon let cut the throte 
this is the fortune (q^S fhe) of ’hem that either be of his doughter by the prieft, to maken aliaunce with 
putte in vertue, and battailen againfte afpre thynges, his Goddes, and for to have wind, with whiche he 
or elles of’heni that declinen fro vices, and taken the might wenden to Troie. Ithacus, that is to faie U- 
waie of vertue. Bo. This ne maie I not denie (q^S lyfles bewept his felowes ylome, the whiche felowes 
I). Phi. But what faieft thou of the merie fortune, the feirs Polyphemus, liggyng in his grete cave, had 
that is yeven to gode peple in guerdon, demeth ofte fretten and dreinte- in his emptie wombe: But nathe- 
the pepte that it be wicked? leffe Polyphemus wode for his blind vifage yeld to 

Bo. Naie for foth (q^S I), but thei demen as it is Ulyffes joy, by his forowfoll teres, that is to faie, 
fothe, that it is right gode. that Ulyffes fmote out the eye of Polyphemus, that 

Phi. What faieft thou of the other fortune (q^6 fhe) ftode in the forehed, for whiche Ulyffes had joye, 
that although, that it be afpre, and reftraineth the when he fawe Polyphemus weping and blind. Her- 
fhrewes by rightfoll turment, weneth aught the peple cules is celebrable for his hard travaile, he daunted 
that it be gode ? the proude Centaurus, halfe horfe, halfe man, and 

Bo. Naie (q'S I) but the peple demeth that it is biraft the difpoiling fro the cruell Lion, that is to 
rnofte wretched of all thynges, that maie be thought, faie, he flough the Lion, and birafte him his skin. 

Phi. Ware now, and loke well (q^S fhe) lefte we He fmote the birdes that hight Arpies, with certaine 
in followyng the opinion of the peple have confeffed arowes. He ravifhed Apples fro the waking dra- 
and concluded thing, whiche that is unable to ben gon: and his hande was the more hevie for the gol- 
wened to the peple. Bo. What is that (q’S I) ? den metall. He drough Cerberus the hound of hel. 
Phi. Certes (q^S fhe) itfollowethor cometh of thynges by the triple chaines. He overcomer, as it is faied, 
that ben graunted, that all fortune whatfoever it be, hath put an unmeke lord fodder to his cruell horfe; 
of ’hem that ben either in poffeffion of vertue, or in that is to faie, Hercules flough Diomedes, and made 
th’encreafe of vertue, or els in the purchafyng of his horfe to fretten him: and he Hercules floughHy- 
vertue, that thilke fortune is gode, and that all for- dra the ferpente, and brente the venim. And A- 
tune is right wicked, to ’hem that dwellen in fhreud- chelous the ftode defouled in his forehedde dreint his 
neffe, as who faith, and thus weneth not the peple. fhamefaft vifage in his ftroundes, that is to faie, that 
Bo. That is fothe (q^S I). Albeit fo that no man Achelous could transfigure himfelf into divers like- 
dare confeffe it, ne knowe it. Pit. Why fo? (qftfhe). nes, and as he faught with Hercules, atlafthetour- 
For right as the ftrong man ne femeth not to abafhen ned hym into a Bull, and Hercules brake one of his 
or difdainen, as oft tyme as hehereth the noife of the homes: and he for fhame hid hym in his River. And 
battail: ne alfo it femeth not to the wifeman to be- over that, he Hercules cafte adoune Anthams the 
ren it grevoufly, as oft as he is ledde into ftrief of Giaunt, in the ftrondes of Libye. And Cacus ap- 
fortune. For bothe to that one man, and eke to that peifed the wrathes of Evander, that is to faie, that 
other, the ilke difficultie is the matter, to that one Hercules flough the monfter Cadis and apeifed with 
man of encrefe of his glorious renome, and to that that deth the wrath of Evander. And the briftled 

Bore 
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Bore marked with vomes the fhulders of Hercules, 
the whiche fhulders the hie circle of heven fliould 
thruft: And the laft of his labors was, that he fu- 
fteined the heven upon his neck unbowed, and he 
defervtd eftfones the heven to be the laft ende of 
travaile. Goeth nowe then ye ftrong men, there as 
the grete enfample ledeth you. O nice menne, why 
make ye your backes, as who faieth: o ye flowe and 
delicate men, why fe ye adverfities, and ne fight not 
ayenft ’hem by vertue, to winnen the mede of heven: 
for the erthe overcomen yeveth the fterres, that is to 
fain, that when that yerthly lull is overcomen, a man 
is maked worthy to the heven. 

Here endeth the fowerth Boka 
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Here foloweth the fifthe Boke. 

5 Profa prima. 

c Dixerat i orationifque curjiim ad alia qua- 
dam trafiianda atque exficdienda vertebat. 
B. Turn ego, re ft a, qtiidem , inquam , &c. 


S H E had faied, and turned the courfe of her rc- 
fon to fome other thynges, to be treted and to 
be fped. Bo. Then faied 1, certes rightful is thine 
amending, and full digne by aufthorire. But that 
thou laideft whilom, that the queftion of the Divine 
purveiannee is enlaced with many other queftions, I 
underftande well and prove it, by the fame thing. 
But I aske, if that thou weneft, that hap be any 
thyng, in any waics, and if thou weneft, that happe 
be any thyng, what is it? Phi. Then (q’S fhe) I 
hafte me to yelden and affoilen to the debre of my 
beheft, and to fhewtn and open the waie, by which 
waie thou maieft come ayen to thy countre: but al¬ 
beit fo that the thinges, whiche that thou askeft, 
ben right profitable to knowe, yet ben thei divers 
fomwhat fro the pathe of my purpofe, and it is to 
doubtc, that thou ne be maked werie by miffe waies, 
fo that thou ne maieft not fuffice to mefurc the right 
waie. 

Bo. Ne doubt The thereof nothyng (q’S I). For 
to knowen thilke thinges togi^er, in the whiche 
thynges I delite me gretlie, that fhall ben to me in 
ftede of reft, fith it n’is not to doubten of the 
thynges folowing, when every thynge of thy difpu- 
tacion fhall haven ben ftedfaft to me by undoubtous 
faithe. 

Phi. Then (faied fhe) that maner woll I doen to 
The, and beganne to fpeken right thus. Certes 
(q^ fhe) if any wight definifhe hap in this maner, 
that is to faine, that hap is betidyng ibrought forthe 
by folifhe moving, and by no knitting of caufes, I 
tonfirme that hap n’is right naught in no wife, and I: 
deme all utterlie, that happe n’is, ne dwelleth but a 
voyce, as who faieth, but an idell worde, without 1 
any fignificacion of thynge, committed to that voyce. 
For what place might ben lefte, or dwellynge in fo- 
lie, and to difordenaunce, lithe that GOD ledeth 
and conftraineth all thynges by order? for this fen- 
tence is very fothe, that nothyng hath his beyng of 
maughte, to tf>e whiche fentence, none of thefe old 
folke ne withfaied never, al be it fo, that thei ne un- 
derftanden it not by GOD, Prince and* beginner of 
workyng, but thei caften, as a maner foundement of 


fubje&e materiall, that is to faine, of the nature of al 
refon; And if that any thyng is waxen of comen 
of no caufes, then fhall it feme, that thilke thyng is 
comen or waxen of naught. But if this ne maie not 
be doen, then is it not poffible that hap beany foche 
thynge, as I have ' definilhed a little here beforne. 
Bo. Howe fhall it then be (q’S I); n’is there then no¬ 
thyng, that by right maie ben cleped either hap, or els 
adventure, or fortune ? Or is there ought, all be it fo, 
that it is hid fro the peple, to whiche thyng thefe 
wordes ben convenable. 

Phi. Myne Ariftotle (q’S fhe) in the boke of bis 
Phyfike definifheth this thynge by fhort refonj and 
nigh to the fothe. ; 

Bo. In whiche maner? (q’SI). •• 

Phi. As ofte (q^S fhe) as men doen any. thyng, 
for grace of any other thyng, and another thyng 
then .thilke thyng, that men entebden to doen, beti- 
detb by Tome caufes, it is icleped happe, right as a 
manne dalfe the yerth, bicaufe of tillyrig of the field, 
and found there a gobet of golde bedolven,. then 
wenen foike, that it is befall by fortunous. betidyng. 
But forfothc it n’is hot of. naught, for it hath his pro? 
pec caufes,. of which caufes the cours unforef.cn and 
unware femeth to have maked hap. For it the tiller 
of the fielde.ne dolve not in the yerth, and if die hi- 
der of the gold ne had hid the gold in that place, 
the golde ne had not ben found. Thefe ben then 
the caufes of the abredgyng of fortuit hap, the 
whiche abredgyng of fortuit hap cometh of caufes of 
encountryng, and flowyng togither to ’hemfelf, and 
not by th’ entencion of the doer. For neither the 
hider of the golde, ne the delver of the field, ne un- 
derftanden not, that the gold fhould have ben founde. 
But as I faied, it betid and ran togither, that ho 
dalfe there as the other had hid the gold. Now 
maie I thus definifhe hap. Happe is an unware be¬ 
tiding of caufes, allembled in thynges, that ben doen 
for fome other thyng. But thilke order procedyng, 
by an unefchuable betidyng togither, whiche that 
difeendeth from the well of purveiaunce, that or- 
deineth al thynges in ther places, and in ther times 
maketh that the caufes rennen and affemblen togi¬ 
ther. 


Metrum primum. 

Rupis Ach amenta fcopulh ubi verfa fequentum 
Refiloribus Jtgit Jpicula , &c. 

T igris and Euphrates, refolveo and fpringen of o 
welle, in the cragges of the roche of the coun¬ 
tre of Achemene, ther as the flying battailes fixenther 
dartes, retournyng in the breftes of ’hem that folow- 
en ’hem. And fone after the fame rivers, Tigris 
and Euphrates unjoynen and departen ther waters, 
and if thei comen togither, and ben aflembled, and 
cleped together into o courfe, then moten thilke 
thynges fleten togi^er, whiche that the water of 
th’ enterchaunging flode bringeth. The fhippes and 
the ftockes araced with the flode moten aflemblen, 
and the waters imedled wrappeth or emplieth ma¬ 
ny fortunell happes or mailers, the whiche wandryng 
happes natheleffe thilke declining lownefl'e of the 
yerth and the flowyng order of the flidyng water ; 
govemeth. Right fo fortune that femeth as it fuf- 
ireth with flaked or ungoverned bridles, it fuffreth 
bridles, that is to faine, to ben governed, and pat- 
feth by thilke lawe, that is to faine, by the divine 
ordenaunce. 


Profit 
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Trofa fecunda. Trofa tertia. 

Animadverto, inquamfidque uti tu diets , it a Turn ego, en ! inquam , difficiliore rurfus am- 
ejfe confentio, Sea in hac , &c.. biguitate confundor . &c. 


ejfe confentio . Sed in hac , &c.. 

T His underftande I wel (q’S I) and I accorde 
me that it is right as thou faiefte. But I aske 
if there be any libertie of frewil,- in this order of 
caufcs, that eleven thus togither in ’hemfelf, or els 
I would weten if that the deftinall cheine conftrain- 
eth the movyng of the courages of men. 

Phi. Yes (q^ foe) there is libertie of frewill, ne 
there ne was never no nature of refon, that it ne 
had libertie or frewill. For every thing that maie 
naturally ufen refon it hath dome, by whiche it de- 
cerneth and demeth every thing. Then knoweth it 
by it felf thynges that ben to flien, and thynges that 
ben to defiren, and the ilke thyngthat any wight de¬ 
meth to ben defired, that asketh or defireth he, and 
flieth thilke thynge, that he troweth be to flien. 
Wherefore in all thynges that refon is, in hym alfo 
is libertie of willyng and of n’illyng, but I ne or- 
daine not, as who faieth, I ne graunt not, that this 
libertie, be evenlike in al thinges. For why ? in the 
Soveraines divine fubltaunces, that is to fain, in fpi- 
rites, judgement is more clere and will not cor- 
rumpe, and mightie redy to fpeden thynges that 
ben defired. But the foules of men moten nedes ben- 
more fire, when thei loken ’hem in the fpeculacion, 
or lokyng of the divine thought, and lafle fire when 
thei fliden into the bodies, and yet lafle fre when 
thei ben gathered togither, and comprehended in 
yerthly members, but the lafte fervage is, when that 
thei ben yeven to vices, and have ifall from the pof- 
feflion of ther proper refon. For after that thei have 
cafte awaie ther eyen fro the light of the foveraine 
fothefaftnefle, to lowe thynges and darke, anon thei 
darken by the cloude of ignoraunce, and be troubled 
by felonous talentes, to the whiche talentes when 
thei approchen and afl'enten, thei heptn and encre- 
fen the fervage, whiche thei have joyned to ’hem 
felf. And in this maner thei ben caitives fro ther 
proper libertie, the whiche thing nathelefle the lo¬ 
kyng df the divine purvciaunce feeth, that al thynges 
beholdeth and feeth fro eterne, and ordeineth ’hem 
everiche in ther merites, as thei ben predeftinate, 
and it is faid in Greke, that all thinges he feeth, and 
al thinges he hereth. 


Metrnm ficundum. 

c Puro clarum lum'tue f* hoe bum 
' : J\lellijlui canit oris Homer us, &c. 

H Omer with the Honie mouth, that is to faine, 
. Homer with the fwete ditees fingeth, that the 
Sonne is clere by pure light. Nathelefle yet ne maie it 
not by the infirme light of his bemes, breken or per- 
cen the inwarde entrailes of the yerth, or els of the 
Se. So ne feeth not God, maker of the grete worlde; 
to hym that Ioketh all thynges from an high, ne 
underftandeth nothynge by hevinefle of the yerth, ne 
the night ne withftandeth not to hym by the black 
cloudes, thilke God feeth in o firoke of thought all 
thynges that ben, weren, or foull come: and thilke 
GOD, for he Ioketh and feeth all thynges alone, 
thou maifl faine that he is the verie fonne. 


biguitate confundor , &c, 

T Hen faid I thus, now am I confounded by a 
more hard doubt then I was. Phi. What 
double is that ? (q’S foe) for certes, I conjefte now 
by foch things, thou att troubled. Bo. It femeth 
(q^S I) to repugnen and to contrarie gretlie, that 
God knoweth beforne all thinges, and that there is 
any fredome or libertie, for if fo be that God lo- 
keth all thynges beforne, ne God ne maie not ben 
deceved in no maner. Then mote it nedes be, that 
all thynges the whiche that the purveiaunce of God 
hath feen beforne to come, for which if that GOD 
knoweth tofome, not onely the werkes of men, but 
alfo ther counfailes and ther willes, then ne foall 
there be no libertie of arbitre, ne certes there ne 
maie be none other dede, ne no wille, but the ilke 
whiche that the divine purveiaunce (that ne may not 
ben deceved) hath feled beforne, for if that thei migh- 
ten writhen awaie, in other maner, then thei ben 
purveied, then ne foould there be no ftedfaft prefei- 
ence of thyng to comen, but rather an uncertaine o- 
pinion, the whiche thyng to trowen of God, I deme 
itfelonieand unlefull. Ne I ne prove not the ilke 
fame refon, as who faieth, I ne alowe not, or I ne 
praife not thilke fame refon, by whiche that fome 
men wenen, that thei mowen aflbilen, and unknit- 
ten the knot of this queftion. For certes thei faine, 
that- thyng n’is not to comen, for that the purvei¬ 
aunce of GOD hath feen beforne that it is to comen, 
but rather the contrarie, and that is this, that for 
that the thynge is to comen, that therefore ne maieit 
not ben hid fro the purveiaunce of God. And in 
this maner, this neceffitie flideth ayen into the con¬ 
trarie partie, ne it ne behoveth not nedes, that 
thynges betiden that ben ipurveied, but it behoveth 
nedes, that thynges that ben to comen ben ipur¬ 
veied, but as it wer itravailed, as who faith, that 
thilke anfwere procedeth right as though menne tra- 
vaileden or weren bufie to enquiren, the whiche 
thynge is caufe of the which thynges. As whether 
the prefcience is caufe of the neceffitie of thinges tp 
comen, or els that the neceflitie of thinges to comen 
is caufe of the purveiaunce. But I ne enforce me not 
now to foewen it, that thebetidyng of thynges iwifre 
beforne is necefl'arie, how fo or in what maner, that 
the order of caufes hath it felf, although that it ne 
feme not, that the prefcience bryng in neceffitie of 
betidyng to thynges to comen. For certes, if that any 
wighte fitteth, it behoveth by neceffitie, that the o- 
pinion be foth of hym that conjefteth that he fitteth, 
and ayenwarde alfo is it of the contrarie; for if the 
opinion be fothe of any wight, for that he fitteth, it 
behoveth by neceffitie that he fitte. Then is here ne¬ 
ceffitie in that one, and in that other: for in that 
one is neceffitie of fittyng, and certes in that other is 
neceffitie of foth. But therfore ne fitteth not a wighte, 
for that the opinion of the fittyng is fothe, but the 
opinion is rather fothe, for that a wight fitteth be- 
fome. And thus although that the caufe of the fothe 
cometh of that other fide, as who faieth, that al¬ 
though the caufe of fothe cometh of the fitting, and 
not of the true opinion, algates yet is there a com¬ 
mon neceffitie, in that one, and in that other. Thus 
femeth it, that I maie make femblable skilles, of the 
purveiaunce of God, and of thynges to comen. For 
although that for that thynges ben to comen, there- 
5 I ' fore 
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fore ben thei purveied, and not certes, for thei ben 
purveied, therfore ne betide thei not, nathelefle it 
behoveth by neeeflitie, that either the thynges to co- 
men ben ipurveyed of God, or els that the thynges, 
that ben purveied of God, betiden. And this thyng 
onelie fuffifeth inough, to deftroien the fredora ot 
our arbitre, that is to fain, of Qur frewill. But cer¬ 
tes, nowe (heweth it well howe farre fro the fothe, 
and how up fo doune is this thing, that we feen that 
the betidyng of tcmporall thynges is caufe of the er 
terne prefcience. But for to wgnen that God pur¬ 
veyed) the thynges to comen, for thei ben to cpmen, 
what other thynge is it but for to wene, that thilke 
thinges that betide whilom, ben caufes pf thilke fo- 
verain purveiaunce, that is in God And hereto adde 
I this tbinge, that right as when that I wote that a 
thyng is, it behoveth by neeeflitie, that thilk felf 
thing be, and eke when I have knoweg that any 
thyng (hall betiden, fo behoveth it by neeeflitie, that 
thilke fame thynge betide. So followeth it then, 
that the betidyng of the thinges iwift beforne.ne maie 
not be e(chewed, and at the lafte, if that any wighte 
wene a thyng to ben otherwife then it is, it n’is not 
enely nnfeience, but it is decevable opinion, foil di¬ 
vers and fatre fro the fothe of fcience. Wherefore, 
if any thyng be fo to comen, that the betidyng of it 
ne be not Certaine, ne necefl'arie, who maie weten 
befomc, that thilke thing is to comen. For right as 
fcience ne maie not be medled with falfeneile, as 
who faieth, that if I wote a thing, it ne maie not 
be falfe that I ne wore it, right of thilke thyng, that 
is concevcd by fcience, ne maie not be none other- 
wife then as it is conceved, for that is the caufe 
why that fcience wanteth lefing, as who faith, why 
that weting ne receveth not lefyng of that it wote, 
for it behoveth by neeeflitie, that every thyng be 
right, as fcience coraprehendeth it to be. What 
ftal I then fain, in whiche maner knoweth God, be- 
forne all the thynges to comen, if thei ne be not cer¬ 
tain f for if that he deme, that thei ben to comen 
unefchuably, and fo maie be that it is poflible, that 
thei ne (hullen not comen, God is deceved, but not 
onely to trowen, that God is deceved, but for to 
fpeke it with mouthc, it is a felonous fynne. But if 
that God wote, that righte fo as thynges ben to co- 
men, fo (houllen thei comen, fo that he mote egally, 
as who faith indifferently, that thyngs maie be do- 
en, or els not idoen, what is thilke prefcience, that 
ne comprehendeth no certaine thyng ne liable, or 
els what difference is there bitwene the prefcience 
of thilke jape, worthy divinyng ofTirefie Devinour, 
that faied, all that I faie (q’h he) either it (hail be, 
or els it (hall not be, or els how moche is worthe the 
Divine prefcience, more then the opinion pf man¬ 
kinde, tf fo be that it demeth the thynges uncer- 
taine, as men doen, of the whiche domes of men 
the betidyng n’is not certaine ? But if fo be, that 
pone uncertain thynges ne maie ben in him, that is 
right certaine well of all thynges, then is the beti¬ 
dyng certaine of thilke thynges, whiche that he hath 
w-ifte befome fermely to comen, for whiche it fol¬ 
loweth, that the fredome of the counfailes, and of 
the werkes of mankind n’is none, fith that the thought 
of God, that feeth all thynges, without errour of 
falfneffe, bindeth and conftraineth ’hem to a beti¬ 
dyng by neeeflitie. And if this thyng be ones i- 
graunted and receved, this is to faine, that there n’is 
no frewill, then (heweth it well, bow grete deftruc- 
cion, and how grete domages there folowen of 
thinges of mankind, for in idell ben there then pur- 
pofed, and behighte medes to gode folke, and. paines 
to badde folke, fith that no movyng of fre courage 
voluntarie ne hath not deferved ’hem, that is to 
faine, neither mede ne paine. And it ihould feme I 


! then, that thilke thing is alderworft, which that is now 
demed for aldermofte juft, and mofte rightfuL That 
is to fain, that (hrewes ben punifhed, or elles that 
gode folke be iguerdoned, the whiche folkes fene that 
ther proper wille ne fente ’hem to that one, ne to 
that other, that is to fain, neither to gode ne harme, 
but conftraincth ’hem certain neeeflitie of thynges to 
comen, then ne (hullen there never ben, ne never 
weren vice ne vertue, but it (hullen rather be confii- 
fion of all defertes, medled without difcrecion. And 
yet ther foloweth another inconvenience, of the 
whiche there ne maie be thought no more felonous, 
ne mo^e wicked, and that is thus, that fo as the or¬ 
der of thynges is idel, and cometh of the purvei¬ 
aunce of God, nethat nothyng n’is lefull to the court 
fades of mankinde, as who faieth, that men have no 
power to doen nothyng, ne will nothyng, then fol- 
ioweth it that our vices ben referred to the maker 
of al gode, as who faith then foloweth it, that God 
ought to have the blame of our vices, fith he con- 
ftraineth us by neeeflitie to doen vices; then n’is 
there no refon to hopen in God, ne to praien to 
God, for what ihould any wight hopen to God, or 
why (hould he praien to GOD, fith that the orde- 
naunce of deftinie, whiche that ne maie not ben en- 
clined, knitteth and ftreineth al thinges, that men 
maie defiren? Then (hould ther be doen awaie 
thilke onely aliaunce, betwen God and man, chat is 
to faitn, to hopen and to praien. But by the price 
of rightwifneife, and of very mekenefle, we delerven 
the guerdon of Divine grace, whiche that is inefti- 
mable, that is to fay, that is fo grete, that it ne maie 
not ben full praifed, and this is onely the maner, that 
is to faie, hope and praiers. For whiche it femeth 
that men woll fpeke with God, and by refon of 
fupplicacion ben conjoined to thilke clerenes, that 
n’is not approchtd no rather, or that men feken it 
and impetren it. And if men ne wene not the hope 
ne praiers ne have no ftrengthes, by the neeeflitie of 
things to comen receved, what thing is there then, 
by whiche we mowen ben conjoyned, and eleven to 
thilke foverain prince of thynges ? For whiche it be- 
hoveth by neeeflitie, that the linage of mankinde, as 
thou fong a little here beforne, be departed and un¬ 
joined from his wele, and failen of his bcginnyng, 
that is to faine God. 

4444444444^444444444444444444444444444444 

Metrum tertium. 

Queen am difeors foedera rerum 
Can fa rcfolvit? Quis tanta ‘Deus, 8cc. 

W Hat difcordable caufe hath to rent, and un- 
joyned the bindyng or the aliaunce of 
thynges, that is to fain, the conjunccions of God, 
and of man? Whiche God hath eftablifhed fo grete 
battaile, betwenethefe twofothfafte, or verie thynges, 
that is to fain, betwene the purveiaunce of God, 
and frewill, that ben finguler, and divided, ne that 
thei ne wollen not be medled, ne coupled togtfSer ? 
But there n’is no difeorde to the very thinges, but 
thei eleven alwaie certain to ’hem felf. But the 
thought of man confounded and overthrowen, by 
the darke members of the body, ne maie not by fire 
of his darked lokyng, that is to faine, by the vigour 
of his infight, while the foule is in the bodie, know- 
en the thyn fubtell knittynges of thynges. But where¬ 
fore efehaufeth it fo by fo grete love, to finden thilke 
notes of foth icovered, that is to faine, wherefore 
efehaufeth the thought of man, by fo grete defire, to 
knowe thilke notificacions, that ben ihid under the 
covertures of fothe! Wote it ought thilke thynges, 
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that it anguisfoous defireth to knowe? As who fai- 
eth naie. For no man ne travaileth for to weten 
thynges that he wote. And therefore the texte 
faieth thus. 

But who travaileth to weten thynges yknowe ? 
And if that he ne knoweth ’hem not, what feketh 
thilke blinde thought? What is he that defireth any 
thynges, of whiche he wote right naught ? As who 
faith, who fo defireth any thynges, nedes fomwhat 
he knoweth of it, or els he ne coud not defiren it. 
Or who maie followe thynges, that ne ben not i- 
wifte, and though that he feke the thynges, where 
(hall he finde ’hem? What wight that is all uncon- 
nyng and ignOraunt, maie knowe that for me, that 
is ifounde. 

But when the foule beholdeth, and feeth the high 
thought, that is to faine God, then knoweth it to- 
gither the fomme and Angularities, that is to fain, the 
principles, and everiche of ’hem by hymfelf. But 
now while the foule is hid in the cloude, and in 
thedarknefl'e of the membres of the bodie, it ne hath 
not al foryeten it felf, but it witholdeth the forarae 
of thynges, and lefeth the Angularities. Than who- 
fo that feketh fothenefle, he n’is in neither n’other 
habite, for he wote not all, ne he ne hath not all 
foryeten, but yet hym remembreth the fomme of 
thinges, that he withholdeth, and asketh counfaile, 
and retreteth depeliche thinges ifeen befome, that is 
to faine, the grete fomme in his mind, fo that he 
mow adden the partes, that he hath foryetten, to 
thilke parties, that he hath witholden. 


Troja quart a. 

Turn ilia , vet US) inquit , hac eft deTroviden- 
tid querela , d M. Tullio , &c. 

T Hen faied foe, this is (q^S foe) the olde que- 
ftioo of the purveiauhce of G O D. And Mar¬ 
cus Tullius, when he divided the Divinacions, that 
is to faine, in his bokes that he wrote of divinacions, 
he moved gretlie this queftion, and thou thy felf 
hafte ifought it moche, and utterlie and long, but 
yet ne hath it not ben determined, ne ifped fermelie 
and diligentlie of any of you; and the caufe of this 
datknefle, and of this difficultie is, for that the mo¬ 
ving of the refon of mankinde ne maie not moven 
to, that is to faine, applien or joynen to the fimpli- 
eitic of the divine prefcience, the which fimplicite 
of the divine prefcience, if that men mighten thinken 
ic in any maner, that is to faine, that if men mighten 
thinke, and coraprehenden the thinges, that God fe- 
Cth himfelf, then there dwelled utterly no doubt, 
the whiche refon and caufe of difficulties, I foall af- 
faie at laftto foewe and to fpeden, when I have firfte 
ifpeded, and anfwcred to thy refons, by whiche 
thou art moved, for I aske why thou weneft, that 
thilke refons of ’hem that afloilen this queftion, ne 
be not fpedfull inough ne fufficient, the whiche folu- 
cion or the which refon, for that it demeth, that the 
prefcience is not of neceflitie of thinges to come, as 
who faith, any other waie then thus, but that the 
ilke thinges, that the prefcience wote befornnemaie 
not unbetiden, that is to faine, that thei moten be¬ 
tide? But then, if that prefcience ne putteth none 
neceflitie to thynges to comen, as thou thy felf haft 
confefled ft, and bcknowe a little here beforne, what 
caufe,. or what is it, as who faith, there maie no 
caufe be, by whiche that the eodes voluntarie of 
thynges, mighten be conftrained to certaine beti- 
dynge. For by grace of poficion, fo that thou maie 


the better untierftand this that foloweth, I fuppofc 
that there ne be no prefcience: then aske 1 (q’S foe) 
in as moche as apertaineth to that, fooulden then 
thynges that comen of frewill, be conftrained to be¬ 
tiding by neceflitie ? Bo. Naie (q$ I). Phi, Then 
ayenwarde (q^S foe) I fuppofe that there be prefci- 
ence, but that it ne putteth no neceflitie to thinges; 
than trowe I that thilke fame ffedome of will foall 
dwellen all whole and abfolute, and unbounden. 
But thou wilt faine, that albeit fo that prefcience n’is 
not caufe of the neceflitie of betiding to thinges to 
comen, algates yet it is a figne, that the thinges ten 
to betiden by neceflitie. By this maner then, .al¬ 
though that prefcience had never be, yet algates or 
at left waie, it is certain thyng, that endes of beti- 
dinges of thinges to comen fooulden be neceflarie. 
For every thing foeweth and fignifieth onely, what 
the thing is, but it ne maketh not the thing that it 
fignifieth. For which it behoveth, firft to focw that 
nothing ne betideth, that it ne betideth by -neceifi- 
tie: fo that it maie appere, that the prefcience. is 
figne of neceflitie: or els if there n’ere no neceflitie, 
certes thilke prefcience ne might not be figne of thyng 
that n’is not. But certes, it is now certain, that the 
prove of this ifuftened by ftedfaft refon, ne foall not 
ben ladde, ne proved by fignes ne by argumentes, 
taken fro without, but by caufes convenable and ne¬ 
ceflarie. But thou maieft faine, how maie it be that 
the things ne betiden not, that ben purveied to com¬ 
en? But certes, right as we trowen that the thynges, 
whiche that the purveiaunce wote befome to comen, 
ne be not to betiden. But that ne foold we not de¬ 
men, but rather although thei foall betiden, yet ne 
have thei no neceflitie of ther kinde to betiden: and 
this maieft thou lightly apperceven, by this that I 
foall fain. For we feen many thinges, when thei 
ben befome our eyne, right as men leen the Carter 
worchyng in the toumyng, and in the attempting oc 
adrcfling of his cartes or chariottes, and by this ma¬ 
ner, as who faieth, maieft thou underftande of all 
other werkemenne/ Is there then any neceflitie, as 
who faieth, in our lokyng, that conftraineth or com- 
pelleth any of thilke thinges to ben doen fo? Bo. 
Naie (q^S I) for in idel and in vaine were all the ef- 
fecte of crafte, if that all thynges weren moved by 
conftrainyng of our eyen, or of our fight Phi. The 
thynges then (q$ foe) that when that men doen 
’hem, ne have no neceflitie that men doen ’hem, eke 
tho fame thynges firft or thei be doen, thei ben to 
comen without neceflitie: for why? ther ben fome 
thynges to betiden, of whiche the endes and the 
betidynges of ’hem ben abfolute and quite of all ne¬ 
ceflitie. For certes, I ne trowe not that any manne 1 
would faine this, that the thynges that menne doen 
now, that thei ne were to betiden firft, er thei wer 
doen. And thilke fame thinges, although men had- 
den wifte ’hem befome, yet thei have fre betidynges. 
For right as fcience of thynges prefent ne bryngeth 
in no neceflitie to thynges that menne doen, right 
fo to the prefcience of thynges to comen ne bringeth 
in none neceflitie, to thinges to betiden. But thou 
maiefte fain, that of thilk fame it is doubted, as 
whether that of thilke thynges, that ne have non 
iflues and betidynges neceflaries, if thereof maie ben 
any prefcience. For certes, thei femen to difeorden, 
for thou weneft, that if that thynges ten feen before, 
that neceflitie followeth ’hem, and if neceflitie faileth 
’hem, thei ne might not ben wifte before, and that 
nothyng maie be comprehended by fcience, but cer¬ 
taine ; and if tho thynges ne have no certain beti- 
dynges, be purveighed as certain, it ftiould be darke- 
neife of opinion, not fothfaftnefle of fcience. And 
thou weneft that it be divers fro the faolinefle of fci¬ 
ence, that any man foould deme a thyng to be o- 

therwife 
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therwife theli it is it felf, and the caufe of this er- 
rour is, that of al the thinges* that every wight hath 
knowe, thei wene that tho thinges ben knowe onely 
by the ftrengthe, and by the nature of the thynges, 
that ben wifte or knowe, and it is all the contrarie: 
for all that ever is knowe, it is rather comprehended 
and knowe, not after his ftrength and his nature, 
but after the facultie, that is to faine, the power and 
the nature of ’hem that knowen. And that this 
thing is ibthe iheweth by a {hort enfample the round- 
nefle of a bodie, otherwife the fight of the eye know- 
eth it, and otherwife the touchyng. The lokyng, 
by caftyng of his bemes, waiteth and feeth from a- 
farre, all the bodie togither, without movyng of it 
felf, but the touchyng cleveth to the rounde bodie, 
and moveth about the environnyng, and comprehen¬ 
ded! the parties by roundeneffe, and the man hym- 
felf otherwife beholdeth hym, and otherwaies ima- 
ginacion, and otherwife refon, and otherwife intel¬ 
ligence : For the witte comprehendeth withoutforth 
the figure of the bodie of man,-that is unftabliihed 
in the matter fubjeft. But the imaginacion compre¬ 
hendeth onelie the figure without the matter. Re¬ 
fon furmounteth imaginacion, and comprehendeth 
by univerfall lokyng the common fpecies; but the eye 
of intelligence is higher, for it furmounteth the en¬ 
vironnyng of the univerfitie, and loketh over by pure 
fubtiltie of thought the ilke fame Ample forme of 
man, that is perdurable in the divine thought; in 
whiche this ought gretlie to be confidered, that the 
hieft ftrength for to comprehenden thynges embra- 
feth and containeth the lower ftrength, but the lower 
ftrength ne arifeth not in no maner to the higher 
ftrength. For witte nemaiecomprehendenothyngout 
of matter, ne the imaginacion ne loketh not the univer- 
falle fpecies, ne refon ne taketh not the fimple forme, 
fo as intelligence taketh it. But intelligence that lo¬ 
keth al aboven, when it hath comprehended the 
forme, it knoweth and demeth all the thynges, that 
ben under the forme, but ftte knoweth ’hem in thilke 
maner in whiche it comprehendeth thilke fame fimple 
forme, that ne maie never be knowen of none of that 
other, that is to faie, to none of the thre forefaied 
ftrengthes of the foule, for it knoweth the univerfitie 
of refon, and the figure of imaginacion, and the fen- 
fible materiall concevcd by wit, ne it ne ufeth not 
ne of refon, ne of imaginacion, ne of witte without- 
forthe; but it beholdeth all thynges, fo as I {hall 
faie, by a ftroke of thought fermely, without difeours 
of collacion. Certes, refon when it loketh any thyng 
univerfall, it ne ufeth not of imaginacion ne witte, 
and algates yet it comprehendeth the thynges ima¬ 
ginable, and fenfible, for refon is (he that definiiheth 
the univerfalle of her concepte, right thus: Man is a 
refonable twofoted beft: and how fo that this know- 
yng is univerfall, yet n’is there no wight, that ne 
wote well, that a man is a thynge imaginable and 
fenfible, and this fame confidereth well refon, but 
that n’is not by imaginacion, nor by witte, but it 
loketh it by refonable concepcion. Alfo imagi¬ 
nation, albeit fo, that it taketh of witte the begin- 
nyng, to feen and fbrmen the figures, algates al¬ 
though that witt ne were not prefente, yet it envi- 
ronneth and comprehendeth all thynges fenfible, not 
by refon fenfible of demyng, but by refon imagina- 
tife. Seeft thou not then, that all the thinges in 
knowyng ufen more of ther facultie, or of ther pow¬ 
er, then thei doen of the facultie, or of power of 
thynges that ben to knowen, ne that is no wronge, 
for fo as every judgemente, is that dede or doyng of 
hym, that demeth, it b'ehoveth that every wight per- 
forme his werke, and his entencion, not of foraine 
power, but of his proper power. 


Metrum quartum. 

Quondam Tortious attulit 
Obfcuros nimium fenes , &c. 

T HE porche, that is to faie, a gate of the toune 
of Athenes, there as Philofophers hadden con- 
gregacion to difpute, thilk porche brought fometyme 
olde men, full darke in ther fentences, that is to 
faie Philofophers, that highten Stoiciens, that wende 
that Images and fenfibilities, that is to faie, fenfible 
imaginations, or els imaginations of fenfible thinges, 
were emprinted into foules, fro bodies withoutforthe; 
as who faieth, thilke Stoiciens wenden that the foule 
had be naked of hymfelf, as a mirrour, or clene per- 
chemine, fo that all figures muften firft comen fro 
thynges fro without into foules, and ben emprinted 
into foules, right as we ben wonte, fomtyme by a 
fwifte pointell, to fixen letters emprinted in the 
fmothhefle, or in the plainelfe of the table of waxe, 
or in the parchemine, that hath no figure ne note in 
it. Glofa. But now argueth Boece againft that opi¬ 
nion, and faith thus.' But if the thrivyng foule ne 
unpliteth nothyng, that is to faine, ne doeth thyng 
by his proper moving, but fufffeth and lieth fubjedt 
to the figures, and to the notes of bodies witbout- 
forthe, and yeldeth Images idell, evill and vainc, in 
the maner of a mirroure, whence thriveth then, or 
whence cometh the ilke knowynge in our foulle, that 
difeerneth and beholdeth all thynges, and whence is 
the ilke ftrengthe, that beholdeth the finguler thynges, 
or els whence is the ftrengthe, that divideth thynges 
iknowe, and thilke ftrength that gathereth togither 
thynges divided, and ftrength that chofeth the en- 
terchaunged waie: for fomtyme itheveth the hedde, 
that is to faie, that it heveth up the entencion to right 
high thynges, and fometyme it difeendeth into right 
lowe thynges, and when it retoumeth into hymfelf, 
it reproveth and deftroyeth the falfe thynges, by the 
true thynges. 

Certes, this ftrength is caufe more efficient, and 
moche more mightie, to feen and to knowen thynges, 
then thilke caufe that fuftreth and receveth the notes 
and figures, imprefled in maner of matter. Algates 
the palfion, that is to faie, the fufferaunce, or the 
witte in the quicke bodie, goeth before exitynge, 
and movyng the ftrengthes of the thought, right fo 
as when that clcrendfe fmiteth the eyen, and moveth 
’hem to feen, or right fo as voyce or foun hurleth to 
the eres, and commoveth ’hem to herken, then is 
the ftrengthe of the thought moved and excited, cle- 
peth forth to femblable movynges the fpecies that 
it halte within it felf, and addeth the fpecies of the 
notes to thynges withoutforthe, and medleth the I- 
mages of thynges withoutforthe to thynges hid with¬ 
in hymfelf. 

Trofa quinta. 

Quod Ji y in corporibus fentietidis, quamvis af- 
ficiant injirumenta fenfuum, &c. , 

B U T what is that in bodies to be feled, that is 
to faie, in the taking, and in the knowyng of 
bodily thynges ? And albeit fo that the qualities of 
bodies, that be objefte fro withoutforthe, moven 
and entalenten the inftrumentes of the wittes, and 
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all be it To, that the paflion of the bodie, that is tb 
faine, the witte, or the fuffraunce, goeth befome 
the ftrength, or the worchynge courage, the whiche 
paflion or fufferaunce clepeth forthe the dede of 
the thought in it felf, and moveth and exciteth in 
this mene while the formes that rcften withinforthe, 
and infenfible bodies, ^as I hare faid, our courages 
n’is not taught or emprmted by paflion to knowe 
thefe thinges, but demeth and knoweth of his owne 
ftrength the paffion or fufferaunce fubjefte to the bo¬ 
die: moche more then tho thynges ben abfolute, 
and quicke fro all talentes, or affeccions of bbdies, 
as God or his Angels, ne folowen not in difcem- 
yng thynges objeft fro withoutforth, but thei ac- 
complilhen and Ipeden the dedes of thcr thought. By 
this refon then, there comen many maner of know- 
ynges, to diverfe and to diffryng fubftaunces. 

For the witte of the bodie, the whiche wit is na¬ 
ked, and difpoiled of all other knowing, thilke witte 
cometh to beftes, the whiche he mowen not moven 
’hemfelf here and there, as Oyfters and Muskelles, 
and other foche Shelfifhe of the Se, that eleven and 
ben nourifhed to rockes, but the imaginacion com¬ 
eth of remuable beftes, that femen to have talente to 
flien, or to defiren any thyng: but refon is al. onelie 
the linage of mankinde, right as intelligence is al 
onelie the Divine nature, of whiche it followeth, 
that the ilke knowyng is more worthe then is either, 
fens it knoweth by his proper nature, not onelie his 
fubje&e, as who faieth, it ne knoweth not al onelie, 
that appertaineth properlie to his knowyng, but it 
knoweth the fubje&es of all other knowynges. But 
how (hall it than be, if that witte and imaginacion 
ftriven ayen refonyng, and faine that of the ilke uni- 
verfall thynge, that refon weneth to feen, that it n’is 
right naught, for witte and imaginacion faine, that 
that is fenfible or imaginable, it ne tnaie hot beh u- 
niverfall. 

Then is there either the judgfemebt of refon fothe, 
ne that there n’is nothyng fenfible, or els for that 
refon wotc well, that many thinges beh fubjeA to 
wit, and to imaginacion, then is the concepcion of; 
refoh vaine and falfe, whiche that loketh and com- 
prehendeth that that is fenfible and finguler, as uni- 
verfall. And if that the refon would anfwere ayenfte 
thefe two, that is td faie, to witte and imaginacion, 
and faie that fothly fhe her felf that is to fain refon, 
loketh and comprehendeth by refon of univerfalitie; 
both that that is fenfible, and that that is imagina¬ 
ble, and thilke two, that is to fain, witte and ima¬ 
ginacion, ne mowen not ftretchen ’hemfelf to the 
kaowynge of univerfalite, for that the knowing of| 
’hem ne maie not exceden, ne furmounten the bodily 
figures; certes, of the knowyng of thynges men 
OUghten rather yeven more credence to the more 
ftedfaft, and to the more perfite judgemente, in this 
maner ftrivyng; then we that have ftrengthe of refo¬ 
nyng, and of imaginacion, and of witte, that is to 
faie, by refon and by imaginacion, we would rather 
praife the caufe of refon, as who faieth, then the 
caufe of witte, and of ymaginacion. Semblable 
thing is it, that the refon of mankinde ne weneth 
not, that the Divine intelligence beholdeth or know¬ 
eth thynges to come, but right as the refon of man¬ 
kinde knoweth ’hem: For thou arguifte thus, that if 
that it ne feme not to men, that feme thynges have 
certaine betidynges, thei ne maie not be wifte be¬ 
fore certainlie to betiden, and then is there no pre- 
fcience of thilke thynges, and if we trowe, that pne- 
fcience be in thefe thynges, then is there nothyng, 
that betideth not by neceffitie. But if we might 
have the judgemente of the divine thought, as wfe 
ben parteners of refon, right fo as we have demed, 
that it behoveth by imaginacion and witte, and bc- 


neth refon, right fo would we demen, that it were 
rightfoll thyng, that manne’s refon ought to fubmitte 
it felf tb be beneth the divine thought, for whiche 
if we maie, as who faieth, that if we inaie, I coun- 
faile, that we enhaunce us in the height of thilke fo- 
verain intelligence, for there fhall refon well feen that, 
that it ne maie not beholde in it felf; and certes, that 
is thus, in what maner the prcfcience of God feeth 
all thyngs and diffinifheth, although thei have no cer¬ 
tain betidynges: ne this is none opinion, but rather 
the fimplicitieof the foverain fcience, that is not fbet 
within no maner of boiindes. 

Met turn quintum. 

t xam variis terras an'tmalia permeant figuris ! 
ttnque alia extento funt corpore , See. 

T H E beftes paflen by the yerthes, by full divers 
figures, for forhe of ’hem have ther bodies 
ftraught, and crepen in the duft, and drawen aftet 
’hem a trace, or a forough continued, that is to faie, 
as Neders and Snailes; and other beftes, by the 
wanderyng lightnefle of ther wihges, beten the 
windes, and over fwimmen the fpaces of the long 
aine, by mofte flying. 

And other beftes gladden ’hemfelf to diggen ther 
traces, or ther fttppes in the yerthe, with thergo- 
|yng, or with ther fete, and to gon either by the 
grene fieldes, or els to waiken under the wodes. 
And all be it fo that thdu feeft, that thei difeorden 
by divets formes, algates ther faces enclined hevieth 
ther dalle wittes, onely the linage of manne heveth 
higheft his hie hedde, and ftandeth light with his 
upright body, and beholdeth the yerthes under hym. 
And but if thou yerthlie manne waxefte evill out of 
thy wit, this figure amonefteth The that askeft tho 
heven with thy right vifage, and baft areifed thy 
forehedde, to beren up on high thy courage, fothac 
thy thought ne be not hevied, ne put lowe under 
fote, fith that thy body is fo high areifed. 
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“Profa fexta. 

Ghtoniam igitur^ uti patilb anti monfratunt 
eft , omne quod feitur , &c. 

T Herefore then, as I have fbewed a little here 
beforn, that all thing that is wift, n’is not 
knowen by his nature proper, but by the nature of 
’hem that comprehenden it, let us loken now, in as 
moche as it is lefull to us, as who faieth, let us loken 
now as we maie, whiche that is the eftate of the 
Divine fubftaunce, fo that we maie well knowe eke 
what his fcience is. To common judgement of al 
creatures reafonables then is, that God is eterne. 
Let us confider then, what is etetnite, for certes, 
that fhall fhewen us togi^er, the divine nature, and 
the divine fcience. Eternite then is perfite poflef- 
fidn, and all together of life interminable, and that 
fheweth the more clerelie, by the comparifon or col-* 
lacion of temporall thynges. 

For all thyng that Uveth in ryme, it is prefent, 1 
and procedeth fro preterities, into futures, that is to 
faine, from time parted, into time comming: ne 
there n’is nothing eftablifhed in tyme, that maie en- 
bracen togither all the fpace of this life, for certes, 
yet ne hath it not taken the tyme of to morowe, and 
it hath loft that of yefterdaie. And certes, in the 
5 K life 
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life of this daie, ye ne liven no more, but right as If thou wolte than thynken and advifethe prefcience, 
in this movable, and tranficorie moment. Then by whiche it knoweth al thinges, thou ne (halt not 
thilke thyng that futrereth temporall condicion, al- demen it as prefcience of thinges to .comen, but 
though that it never began to be, ne though it ne- thou fha.lt demcn more rightfully ^hat is fcience of 
ver cefe to be (as Ariftoteles demed of the world) prefence or of inftancc that never ne faileth, for 
and although the life of it be ftretched with infinite whiche it n’is not ycleped providence, but it fhuld 
of tyme, yet algates n’is it no.foche thynge, as men rather ben cleped purveiaur.ee, which is cftabiiflied 
mi CT ht trowen by right that it is eterne. For al- full ferre fro right low thinges, and beholdcth from 
thoiigh that it comprvhende, and embrace the fpace aferre al thinges, right as it were fro the live hyght 
of the life infinite, yet algates ne embrafeth it not of thynges. Why asked: thou than, or why difputeft 
the fpace of the life all togither, for it ne hathe not thou than that thilke thynges ben doen by neceflite, 
the futures that be not yet: Ne it ne hath no lenger whiche that ben yfine and yknowen by the divine 
the pretcrities that ben done or palled. But thilke fight, fythe that forfothe men ne maken nat thilke 
thing than, that hath and comprehended togfSer all thynges ncceflary, whiche that they feneben ydon in 
the plente of the life interminable, to whom there ther light, for addeth thy beholding any neceflitc to 
ne faileth nought of the future, and to whom ther thilke thinges whiche thou beholdeft prefent ? Eo. 
n’is nought ofthe preterite efcaped or palled, thilke Naye (q’b I). Phi. Certes (q’S Ihe) than,, yf men 
fame is ywitnelled and proved by right to ben e- mighten maken any digne companion or collation 
terne. And it behoveth by neceflite that thilke thing ; of the prefince divine, and of the prefence of raan- 
be alway prefi-nte to him. felfe, and competent, as kind, right foas ye fene fome thinges in this tempo- 
who faith, alway prefente to himfelfe, and fo migh- ral prefence, right fo fifth God ail thing by his e- 
ty, that all be right at his plefaunce, and that he terne prefvnce. Wherfore this divine prefcience ne 
have al prefent the infinite of the movable tyme. chaungeth not the nature of the propertie of thinges, 
Wherfore fome men trowen wrongfullye, that whan but beholdcth foch thinges prelent to him warde, 
they heren that it femed to Plato, that this world as they fliuiden betyden to you warde in tyme toco- 
had never bemnninge of time, that it never fliall have men.. Ne it ne confounded not the judgement of 
faylynge: they wene in thilke maner, that this worlde thinges, but by one fyght of his thought, he know- 
be maked eterne, wyth his maker, as who faythe, eth the thinges to comen, as wel neceflary as not 
they wene that this worlde and God be maked to- necclfarie. Right fo whan ye fine togither a man 
gither eterne. And that is a wrongful wening, to^walke on the erthe, and the fonne arifin in the he- 
other thing it is to be ladde by the life intermma- j ven, al be it fo that ye fine al togither that one and 
ble as Plato graunted to the worlde, and other that other: yet neverthdes ye demen and difeernen, 
thinge it is to enbrace togither al the prefince of the that that one is voluntary, and that other is necelfa- 
life that is interminable, which thinge is clere and ry: Right fo than the divine lokinge, beholdinge al 
manifift to thedyvine thought. Ne it ne flmlde not thinges under him, ne troubleth nat the quaiite of 
feme to us that God is elder than thinges that ben thinges that ben certainly prefente to him warde, but 
maked, by quantite of time, but rather by the prof- as to the condicion of tyme, forfothe they ben fu- 
perite of his fimple. nature. For this ylke infynyte ture, for whiche it foloweth that this n’ys none opi- 
movynges of temporal thynges foloweth thys prefen- nion, but rather a ftedfade knowing yftrengthed by 
tary eftate of thys lyfe. immovable, and fo as it ne fothenefle, that whan that God knoweth any thinge 
maie not couutrefeten ne faine it, ne be evenlike to to be, hfc ne unwote nat that thilke thynge wanteth 
it for the immobilite, that is to fay, that is in the; neceflite to be, this is to fiiine, that when that God 
eternite of God, it faileth and faileth into mowing knoweth any thynge to betide, he wote wel that it 
fro the fimplicite of the prefence of God, and difen- ,ne hath no neceflite to betide. And yf thou feift 
crefeth in the infinite quantite of future and prete-jhere that thilke thing that God feeth to betide, itne 
rite. And fo as it may not have togy^Ser all the i may nat unbetide, as who faythe it mote betyde, 
plentie of the lyfe, algates yet for as moch as it ce-!and thilke thinge that ne may nat unbetide, it mote 
feth never for to ben in fome maner, yet it femeth ,betiden by neceflite, and that thou fireyn me to this 
fomdele to us, that it foloweth and rcflembleth name of the neceflire, certes I will well confdlen 
thilke thinge, that it ne may not attaine to ne fulfil- ' and beknowen a thynge of full fad trouthe, but un- 
len, and bindeth it felfe to fome maner prefence of neth fiiail there anie wight mow fine it or come 
thyS lytel moment: the whiche prefence of thys lytel j thereto, but if that he be beholder of the divine 
and fwifte moment for that it bereth a maner ymage j thought, for I wil anfwere The thus, that thilke 
of lykendle of the ayedwelling of God, it graunteth! thinge that is future when it is referred to the divine 
to foche maner thinges, as it betideth to, that it fe-jknowinge than it is nectflarie. But certes whan it 
meth ’hem as tliefe thynges have ben, and ben. And ; is underflanden in his owne kind, men fene it utter- 
for that the prefence of foche lytel moment ne may 'ly fre and abfolute fro all necelVytc. For certes there 
not dwell, therfore it ravifhed and toke th’ infinite j ben two manors of neceflities, that one neceflite is 
waie of time, that is to faye, by fucctifion, and by ! fiinple, as thus, that it behoveth by neceflire that all 
this manere it is done, for that it Ihulde continue J men be mortall ordcdlye. Another neceflite is con- 


the life in goyng, of the whiche lyfe it ne might 1 dycionell, as thus, yf thou wort tliat a man walk- 
not enbrace the plentie of dwelling. And forthy, if eth, it behoveth by neceflite that he walke, thilke 
we wollen put worthy names to thinges, that folow- thing than that any wight hath yknowe to be, it ne 
en Plato, let us faye than fothclye, that God is e- may nat ben none other wyfe than he knoweth it to 
terne, and that the worlde is perpetuell. Than fithe be. But this condition ne draweth not witii her 
every judgement knoweth and comprehended! by thilke neceflitc fimple, for Certes this neceflite condi- 
his owne nature, thinges that ben fubject unto hym, ciontll, the propre nature of it ne raaketh it nat, 
there is to God alwaits an eterne and a prefentarie but the adjctiion of the condicion maketh it. For 
eftate. And the fcyence of hym that overpafleth al no neceflite ne confirainetii a man to gon, that go- 
temporal moment, dwelleth in fimplicite of his pre- eth by his proper wil, al be ir fo, that whan he 
fence, and enbrafeth and confydercth all the infynite goth, that is mcelfary that he goth. Right on this 
fpaces of tymes preterities, and of tymes futures, fame maner than, yf that the purveiaunce of God 
And loketh in his fimple knowing, al thynges of pre- feeth any thinge prefent, than mote thilke thinge ben 
terite, right as thei weren ydon prefendy right nowe. by neceilyte, althougiie that itne have no neceliyte 
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of his owne nature. But ccrtcs the futures that be- 
tyden by frcdom of arbytrie, God fccth ’hem al to- 
gi¥er prefent. Thefe thynges than if they ben re¬ 
ferred to the divine fight, than ben they maked ne- 
celfarie by the condicion of the divine iiiowmge But 
certes, if thilke thinges ben confidred by ’hemfelfe, 
they ben abfolute of necefficie,and ne forietten not, ne 
ceflen not of the libertie of rher owne nature. Than 
certes, without dout all the thinges fhullen ben cion 
whiche that God wote beforn that they ben to com¬ 
en and betiden of fre arbitrie, or of frewyll, that al 
be it fo that they betiden, yet algates ne lefe they 
not ther proper nature «v. beyngty by Jtiie whiche 
firfte or they weren doen, they hadden power not 
to have betidde. 2?o. Woat is this to.faine than (q$ 
I) that thinges ne be not neceli'ary by tljer proper 
nature, fo that they comen in al ther mailers in the 
likenelfe of neceffitie, by condicion of the divine fci- 
ence ? Phi. This is the difference (q’S flic) that 
tho thinges which that I prppofed .The a lytel here 
beforne, that is to faine, the. Sonne arifyng, and the 
man walkyng, that ther whiles that thilk thinges ben 
done, they ne might, .not ben undone. Natheleffe 
that one of ’hem or it was done* it behoveth by ne¬ 
ceffite that it was.done, hut not that other. Right 
fo it is here that the thynges whiche that.God hath 
prefent, withouten doute they fhullen ben,, but fome 
of’hem difcendeth of the nature of thynges, as the 
fonne ariiinge, and fome difcendeth of the power oi 
the doers, as the manne walkinge. Bo. Then, faid 
I, no wronge, that if thefe thynges be referred to the 
divine knowing, than ben they neceffarie, and if 
they ben confydred by ’hemfelfe, than ben they ab- 
folure fro the bonde of neceffite. Right fo. as al 
thinges that apereth or fhewcth to the iwittes, if 
thou referre ’hem to refon it. is univerfall, and if 
thou loke it or refer it to it fclf than- is it finguler. 
But nowe if thou faidft thus, that if that it be in my 
power tochaungeo my purpofe, than'(hall I voiden 
the purveiaunce of God, whan paravcature, I fhall 
have chaunged the thinges whiche that he knoweth 
beforne. 

Phi. Than fhall I anfweren The thus: Certes 
. thou maifte wel chaunge thy purpofe, but for as 
moche as the prefent fothnefle of the divine purvei¬ 
aunce beholdeth that thou maifte chaunge thy pur¬ 
pofe, and whether thou chaunge it or no, and whi- 
%erward that thou tournc it, thounemaift notefchue 
the divine prcfcience, right fo thou ne maifte not Aid 
the fight of the prefent eye, although that thou 
tourne thy felf by thy frewil into divers aftions. But 


thou maifte faine ayen to this thus: How dial! 
it than be, fhall not the divine fcience beh chaunge 
by my d.ipclic.on, % whan that I will one thing nowej 
and now another thilge? And thilke prcfcience ne 
lemeth it not to entrechaunge ftoundcs of knowinge, 
as who faithe, ne (hal it not femen to us, that the di¬ 
vine prcfcience entrcchaungeth his divers ftoundes of 
knowinge, fo that it knowe fometime one thing, 
and lometime it knoweth the contrarie bf that 
thing ? 

Phi. No forfothe (cj’S fhe) for the divine fight renneth 
beforne and feeth al the futures, and elepeth ’hemi 
’ayen, and retourneth ’hem to the propre prefcience 
of his propre .knowinge, ne he entrechaungeth not, 
fo as thou weneft:the ftoundes of his foreknowing, 
as nowe this, nowe that: but he dwelling ayecom- 
eth beforne, and embrafeth at o ftroke al the muta-* 
cions. And this prcfcience to coinprchendcn and to 
fene al thinges God me hath not taken it of the be-’ 
tidinges of thinges to comen, bur ot his propre fym- 
plicite. And hereby is affoiled thilke thinges that 
thou putteft a litel here beforne, that is to faine, ; 
that it is unworthy thing to fain, that our futures 
yeven caufe of the prefcience of God. .For certes 
ftrength of the divine fcience,. whiche that embra¬ 
feth al thinges by his prefentary knowing, eftablifheth 
maner to all thynges, and it neoweth not to latter, 
thinges. And fithe.that thefe thinges ben thus, that 
is to faine, that neceffite is not in thinges by the di- : 
vine prefcience, than is ther fredom of arbitrie that : 
dwelleth whole and unwemmed to mortal men, ne 
the lawes ne purpofen not wyckcd medes, and 
and paines to the willinges of men, that ben unboun¬ 
ded and quite of- all neceffite: And. God beholder 
and foreweter of al thinges dwelleth above, and the 
prefente eternite of fight renneth alwaye wyth the 
divers qualiteof our dedes, difpenfyng or ordeining 
medes to gode men, and touementes to wicked men.. 
Ne in ydel ne in vaine ne ben ther! not put in God 
hope andpraiers, that ne mowen not ben unfpedeful, 
ne without effc&e, whan they ben rightful. 

Withftande than and efehewe thou vyces, wor- 
fhippe and love thou vertues, areyfe thy corage to 
rightful hopes, yelde thou humble praiers and highe. 
Grete neceffite ofproweffe andofvertue isencharged 
and commaunded to you, if ye n’il not diffimulen, 
fith that ye worchen and done, that is to faine, 
your dedes and youre werkes beforne the eyen of' 
the judge, that feeth and alfo that deraeth al thinges.- 
Deo Gratias. * 


Thus endeth the Boke of B O E GIU S of the Confolacion of Phiiofophie. 
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By the Perfoti of a mourning Knight fitting under an Oak, is meant John 
of Gaunty Duke of Lancajier , greatly lamenting the Death of one whom 
he entirely loved, fijppofed to be Blanch the Dutchefi. 


Have grete wonder by this light 
' '* Howe that I lyve, for daye ne night 
I maye not flepin welny nought, 

I have fo many* an ydle thought. 


Purely for the defaute of flepe. 

That by my trouth, I take no kepe 
Of nothing, howe it cometh or gothe, 
He me n’ys nothing lefe nor lothe, 

AI is iliche gode to me 
Joye or forowe, where fo it be. 

For I have felinge in nothing. 

But as it were a mafid thing 
Al day in pointc to fall adoun. 

For fo’rowful ymaginacioun 
Is alway wholy in my minde. 

And well ye wotc that againftc kindc 
It were to livin in this wife. 

For nature ne wolde not fuffife 
Unto none erthy creature 
Not longe tyme to endure 
Withoutin flepe, and be in forowe. 

And I ne may ne night ne morowe 
Slepin, and this melancolye 
And drede I havin for to die j 
Defaute of flepe and hevinefle 
Hath ftaine my fpirite of quicknelfe, 
That I have loft al luftihed 
Soche fantafies ben in mine hed. 

So I n’ot what is brft to do. 

But men might askin me whifo 
I may not flepe, and what me is? 

. But natheles, who askith thys 
Leftth his askyng trewily. 

My felvin can not tellin why 
The fothc, but trewly as I geffe 
I holde it be a fikenefle, 

That I have fuifrid this eygbt yere. 

And yet my bote is ner the nere. 

For there is phificien but one 
That may me hele, but that is done, 
Paflin we ovir until efte. 

That wil not be, mote nedes be lefte, 
Our firft matir is gode to kepe. 

So whan I fawe I might not flepe. 

Til now of late this othir night 
Upon my bedde I fate upright. 

And bade one rechin me a boke, 

A Romaunce, and it me toke 
To rede, and drive the night away. 

For why ? me thought it betir play 
Than play either at Chefle or tables. 

And in this boke were writtin fables. 
That Clerkis had in olde time. 

And othir poetes, put in rhime, 

To rede, and for to be in minde, 

While men lovid the lawe of kinde. 
This boke ne fpake but of foche thinges 
Of quenis livis, and of kinges, 

And many othir thingis fmale ; 

Amonge al this I fonde a rale, 

Whiche that me thought a wondir thing* 

This was the tale: There was a king 
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That hight Ceix, and had a wife 
The belt that mightin berin lyfe. 

And this quene hight Alcyonej 
So it befil, thcreaftir fone 
This king wol wendin ovir Se; 

To tellin ihortly, whan that he 
Was in the Se, thus in this wife 
Soche a tempeft began to ryfe 
That brake ther mafte, and made it fal. 
And defte ther (hip, and dreint ’hem al. 
That nevir was founde, as it telles, 

Ne borde ne man, ne nothing dies; 

Right thus this king ylofte his life. 

Nowe for to fpekin of his wife. 

This ladie, that was lefte at home 
Hath wondir, that the kinge ne come 
Home, for it was a longe terme. 

Anon her herte began to yeme. 

And for that her thought evirmo 
It was not wele, her thoughtin fo. 

She longid fo aftir the king, 

That certes it were a pitous thing 
To tell her hertely fo’rowful lyfe, 

Whiche that foe had, this noble wife, 

For him foe lovid aldirbeftj 

Anon foe fent both eft and weft 

To feke him, but they founde him nought* 

Alas (q$ foe) that I was wrought! 

And where my lorde my love be ded, 

Certis I n’yl nevir etc bred, 

I make a vowe to my God here. 

But I mowe of my lorde here. 

Soche forowe this lady to’ her toke. 

That trewly I, that made this boke, 

Yhad foche pite, and foche routhe 
To rede her fo’rowe, that by my trouthe 
I farid the worfe al the morowe 
Aftir to thinkin on her forowe. 

So whan that foe coude here no worde. 
That no man myghtin finde her lorde, 

Ful ofte foe fwouned, and faide alas! 

For forow fill nigh wode foe was, 

Ne foe ne coude no rede but one. 

But downe on knees foe fare anonc. 

And wept, that pite was to here. 

A mercy my fwete lady dere, 
foe to Juno her goddefle, 

Helpith me out of this diftrefle. 

And yeve me grace my lorde to fe 
Sone, or to wete where fo he be, 

Or howe he fareth, or in what wife, 

And I foal make you facriflce. 

And wholly yours become I foal. 

With gode wil, body, herte and al; 

And but thou wolte this, lady fwete, 
Sendin me grace to flepe and mete 
In my flepe feme certaine fwevin. 

Where through that I may knowe evin 
Whethir my lorde be quicke or ded. 

With that worde foe hinge down the hed. 
And fel in a fwoune, as colde as ftone. 

Her women caught her up anone. 
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And broughtin her in bed al naked. 

And {he forwepid and forwaked 
Was wery, and thus the ded flepe 
Yfel on her, or Ihe toke kepe. 

Through Juno, that had herde her bone. 
That madin her to flepe fone ; 

For as ihe praide, right fo was don 
In dede, for Juno right anon 
Ycallid thus hermeifangere 
To do’ her eraunde, and he come nere: 
Whan he was come, file bad him thus. 

Go bet (tpS Juno) to Morpheus, 

Thou knoweft him wel, the god of flepe, 
Nowe underftande wel, and take kepe. 
Say thus on my behalfe, that he 
Go faft into the grete Se, 

And bid him that on alle thinge 
He take up Ceix body the kinge. 

That lieth ful pale, and nothinge rody, 
Byd him crepin into the body, 

And do it gone to Alcyone 
The quene, there file lyith alone, 

And fhewe her fhortely’ it is no nay 
Howe it was dreint this othir day. 

And do the body fpeke right fo 
Right as it was wonnid to do 
The whilis that it was kly ve; 

Goith nowe faft, and hye The blivc. 

This meffanger toke leve and went 
Upon his way, and nevre’ he ftente 
Tyl he came to the darke valey. 

That ftante betwixtin rockis twey. 

There nevir yet grewe corne ne gras, 

Ne tre, ne nothing that ought was, 

Ne beft ne man, ne nothing elles, , 

Save that there werin a fewe welles. 
Came renning fro the clyffes adownc. 
That made a dedly flepinge fowne. 

And rennin downe right by a cave. 

That was undir a rocke ygrave 
Amyd the valey wondir depe. 

There as thefe goddis lay a flepe, 
Morpheus and Eclympafteyre, 

That was the god of flep’is heire, 

That flepte, and did none othir werke. 

This cave y was alfo as derke 
As hel pitte, ovir all aboute. 

They had gode leyflr for to route 
To vye who mightin flepe beft, 

Some hinge ther chinne upon ther.breft. 
And flepte upright ther hed yhed. 

And fome lay nakid in ther bed. 

And fleptin whiles their dayis laft. 

This melfaunger come renning faft. 

And cried ho ho, awake anone j 
It was for naught, there herde him none; 
Awake (q ^5 he) who lyith there? 

And blewe his home right in ther ere. 
And cried awakith wondir hie. 

This god of flepe with his one eye 
Caft up, and asked who clepith there ? 

It am I (q^S this meflangere) 

Juno bade that thou fhouldift gone. 

And toldin him what he fliould done, , 
As I have tolde you here before. 

It is no nede reherfe it more, 

And wente his way whan he had faide: 
Anone this god of flepe abraide 
Out of his flepe, and gan to go. 

And did as he had bidde him do. 

He toke up the ded body fone. 

And bare it forthe to Alcyone, 

His wife, the quene, there as ihe lay. 
Right even a quartir before day. 


And ftode right at her bedd’is fete. 

And callid her right as ihe hete 
By name, and faid: My fwete wife. 
Awake, let be your fo’rowful lyfe, 

For in your fo’row there lych no rede, 
130 For certes, fwete love, I am but dede, 

Ye fliall me ner on lyve yfe, 

But gode fwete herte, I praye, that yd 
Bury my body, foche a tide 
Ye mowe it finde, the Se befide. 

And farewel fwete, my worlu’is blifle, 

I pray that God your forowe lyfle, 

• To lytel wl.ile our blifle ylafteth. 

With that her eyin up foe cafteth. 

And fawe naught; alas 1 for forowe 
140 She died within the thirde moi owe. 

But what £he faid more in that fwowc 
I may nat tellin you as nowe. 

It were to longt tor to dwcl. 

My firft matere I wil you tel, 

*,Wherfore I have y tolde this thinge 
Of Alcyone, and Ceix the kinge. . 

For thus moche dare I fay in well, 

I had be dolvin evendel, 

And ded, right through defaute of flepe, 
150 Yf I»ne had red, and take kepe 
Of this ilke tale next before. 

And I wil tellin you wherfore. 

For I ne might for bote ne bale 
Slepin, or I had redde this tale 
Of this ydreinte Ceix the kinge, 

And of the goddis of flepinge. 

Whan I had red this tale wele. 

And ovirloked it everidde. 

Me thought wondir, if it were fp, 

1 do For I had ner herde fpeke or tho 
Of no goddis, that couldin make 
Men for to flepe, ne for to wake. 

And I ne knewe ner God but one, 

And in my game I faid anone, 

(And yet me lyft right il to pley) 

Rathir than that I fliuldin dey 
Thorough defaute of flepinge thus, 

I woldm gyve thilke Morpheus, 

Or that goddefle hight dame Juno, 

170 Or fome wight els, I ne rought who. 

To make me flepe, and have fome reft, 

I will give him the althir beft 
Yefte, that er he abode his lyve, 

And hereonwarde right now as blyve. 

If he woll make me flepe a lite. 

Of downe of pure Dovis white 
I wol yeve him a fethir bed, 

Rayid with gold, and right wel eled 
In fine blacke Sattin doutremere, 

180 And many’ a pilowe’, and every bere 
Of clothe of raines to flepe on lofte. 

Him thare not nede to turnin pfte. 

And I wol yeve him al that folks 
To his chambre and to his hailes, 

I wol do painte ’hem with pure golde, 
And tapite ’hem ful many folde. 

Of one fute this (hal he yhave, 

If that I wifle where were his cave. 

If he can make me flepin fone, 
ipo As did the goddefle, quene Alcyone, 
And thus this ylke god Morpheus 
May winnin of me mo fees thus 
Than er he wanne; and to Juno 
That ’is his goddefle, I fliall fo do, 

I trowe, that fhe (hal holde her paide. 

I had unneth that worde ifaide. 

Right thus as I have toldin you. 

That fodeinly I ne wifte howe 
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Soche a lufte anone me ytoke 
To flepe, that right upon my boke 
I fel alkpe, and therwith even 
Me mette io inly foche a fweven. 

So wondirfull, that nevir yet 
1 trowe no man ne had the wit 
To connin wcl my fwevin rede, 

No nought Jofeph withoutin drede 
Of Egypt, he which that rad fo 
The king’is metinge Pharao, 

Ho more than coude the lefte of us, 

Ne nat fcarfly Macrobeus, 

He that wrote al the’ avifion, 

Whiche that he met kinge Scipion, 

The noble man, the Aftrican, 

Soche mtrvaillis fbrtunid than 
I trowe arede my dremis even, 

Lo! thus it was, this was my fweven. 

Me thoughtin thus, that is was Maye* 
And in the dawning there I lay 
Me met thus in my bed al naked, 

And lokid forthe, for I was waked 
With fmale foulis a gret hepe, 

That had afrakd me’ out of my flepe 
Through noife, and fwetnefle of ther fonge. 
And as me met, they fate amonge 
Upon my chambre rofe without, 

Upon the t)ks ovre’ al about, 

And everiche fonge in his wife 

The mofle fwete and folempne fervife 

By note, that evir man I trowe 

Had herde, for fome of ’hem fonge lowe. 

Some high, and al of one accorde, 

To tcllin fhortly, at o worde. 

Was nevir herde fo fwete a fteven. 

But it had be a thinge of heven, 

So merie’ a fowne, fo fwete entunes. 

That certis for the towne of Tewnes 
I n’olde, but I had herde ’hem finge. 

For al my chambre gan to ringe 
Through finging of ther harmony; 

For inftrument, nor melody. 

Was no where herde yet halfe fo fwete. 

Nor of acorde halfe fo mete, 

For there was none of ’hem that fained 
To finge, for eche of ’hem him pained 
To findc out many crafty notes. 

They ne yfparid nat ther throtes ; 

And foth to faine, my chambre was 
Ful wel depaintid, and with glas 
Were al the windowes wel yglafed 
Ful clere, and nat an hole ycrafed. 

That to beholde it was grete joy. 

For wholly al the ftory’ of Troy 
Was in the glaifinge ywrought thus. 

Of Heftor, and kinge Priamus, 

Achilles, and kinge Lamedon, 

And eke Medea, and Jafon, 

Of Paris, Heleine, and Lavine, 

And al the walks with colours fine 
Were paintid, bothe texte and glofe. 

And al the Romaunte of the Rofe; 

My wyndowes werin fhet echone. 

And through the glaffe the funne yfhone 
Upon my bed with bright bemis. 

With many glad gildy ftremis. 

And eke the welkin was fo faire, 

Blewe, bright, and clere ywas the ayre. 

And ful attempre’, in fothe it was. 

For neithir colde, ne hote it n’as; 

Ne’ in al the welkin was no clowde. 

And as I lay thus, wondir lowde 
Me thought I herde an huntir blowe 
T’afl'ay his gret home, and to know® 
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And I herde goynge up and downe 
Men, horfis, houndes, and othir thinge. 
And al men fpekin of huntinge, 

How they wolde fle the harte with ftrength. 
And how the harte had upon length 
So moche enbofed, I ri’ot nowe what. 

Anon right whan I herdin that, 

How that they wolde on huntinge gone, 

I was right glad, and up anone 
I toke my horfe, and forth I wente 
Out of chambre, I nevir ftente 
jTyl I come to the felde without. 

There ovirtoke I a grete rout 
Of huntirs, and of forefters. 

And many relaies and limers, 

That hied ’hem to the foreft faft. 

And I with ’hem, fo at the laft 
I askid one lad, a lymere, 

Say felowe, who ihal huntin here, 

»1 CQ/f I) and he anfwered ayen, 

Sir, the Emperour Oftonycn, 

(Q ^5 he) and he is here fafte by. 

A goddes halfe, in gode tyme (q^S I) 
Than go we faft, and gan to ride ; 

Whan we come to the foreft fide. 

Every man ydyd right fone 
As unto huntinge fel to done. 

The maiftir hunte anone fote hote 
With his clere home v blewe thremote 
At the uncouplinge or his houndis. 

Within a while, the harte fonnde is, 

I halowed, and rechafid faft 
A longe time, and fo at the laft 
This harte roufid and ftale away 
Fro al the houndes a privy way. 

The houndes had ovirfbot him all. 

And were on a defaulte yfal, 

Therwith the hont full wondir faft 
Yblewe a forloyn at the lafte, 

I was go walkid fro my tre. 

And as I went, there came by me 
A whelpe, that fawned me as I ftode. 

That had folowcd, and coude no godc. 

It came and crepte to me as lowe. 

Right as it had me wele yknowe, 

Helde down his hed, and joyned his eres. 
And laide al fraothe adowne his hercs. 

I wolde have caught it up anone. 

It fled, and was fro me ygone. 

As I folowed, and it forth went, 

Downe by a floury grene it went 
Ful thick of grade, ful fofte and fwete, 

With flouris fele fare undir fete. 

And lytil ufed, it fern id thus. 

For bothe Flora, and Zephyrus, 

They two, that makin flouris growe. 

Had made ther dwelling there I trowe, 

For it was on for to beholde 
As though the ertbe there envye wolde 
To be gayir than is the heven. 

To havin mo flouris foche feven 
As in the welkin fterris be. 

It had forget the povirte 
Of wintir, through his colde morowes 
That made it fuflre, and his forowes 
Al was foneten, and that was fene. 

For all the wode was woxin grene, 

Swetnefle of dewe had made it waxe. 

It is no nede eke for to axe 
Where there were many grene greves. 

Or thicke of trees, fo ful of leves. 

And every tree ftode by him felve 
Fro othir, wel ten fote or twelve. 
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So grete trees, and fo huge of ftrength. 
Of fourty’ or. fifthy fa^Some length. 

All dene withoutin bowe or fticke. 

With croppis brode, and eke as thicke. 
They werin not an ynche afonder. 

That it was fhadde ovir all under* 

And many’ an hart, and many’ an hiade 
Was both before me, and behinde, 
Offawnis, fbwirs, buckis, does; 

Was ful the wodde, and many roes* 

And many fquirrilis, that fete . 

Ful high upon the trees and ete. 

And in ther manir madin feftes, 

Shortly, it was fo ful of beftes, 

That though Argus the noble conntout 
Tfate to rekin in his countour. 

And rekin with his figures ten. 

For by tho figures newe al ken. 

If they be crafty, reken and nqmbre. 

And tel of every thing the nombre. 

Yet fhulde he faile to rekin even 
The wonders me met in my fweven; 

But forthe I romed right wondir fafte 
Downe through the wode, fo at the lafte 
I was ware of a man in blacke. 

That fate, and had ytumed his backe 
Unto an ooke, and huge tre. 

Lord! tho thought I, who may that be ? 
What eylith him to fittin here ? 

And anon right I went him nere. 

Than founde I fitte cvin upright 
A wondir faire welfaring knight, / 

By the manir me thoughtin io. 

Of gode mokil, right yonge therto. 

Of the’ age of foure and twenty yerc. 
Upon his berde but litil here. 

And he was clothid al in blacke; 

I ftalkid even unto his backe, 

And there I ftode, as ftil as ought. 

The fothe to fay, he faw me nought; 

For why ? he hinge his hed adowne, 

And With a dedly fo*rowful fowne 
He made of rime ten verfes or twelve 
Of a complainte unto himfelve, 

The mofte pite, and the moft routhe. 
That evir I herde, for by trouthe 
It was grete wondir that nature 
Might uifffe any creature 
To have foche forow’, and he not ded; 
Ful pitous pale, and nothing red 
He kid a lay, a manir fonge, 

Withoutin note, withoutin fonge. 

And was this, for ful wel 1 can 
Reherfe it, right thus it began. 

I have of forowe fo grete wone, 

That joye ne get I nevir none, 

Nowe that I fe my lady bright. 

Which I have loved with all my might. 

Is fro me ded, and is agone. 

And thus in forowe’ lefte me alone j 
Alas ! o dethe, what eylith The, 

That thou n’oldift have takin me. 

Whan that thou toke my lady fwete ? 

Of all godenes fhe had none mete. 

That was fo faire, fo frefbe, fo fre, 

So gode, that men may wel yfe. 

Whan he had made thus his complainte; 
His fordWful hert gan fall fainte. 

And his fpiritis wexin dede. 

The blode was fledde, for pure drede, 
Downe to his herte, to maken him warme, 
For wel it feled the herte had harme. 

To wete eke why it was adradde. 

By kinde, and for to make it gladde, 


For it is membre principal 

Of the body, and that made al 

His hewe ychaunge, and wexin grene. 

And pale, for there no blode is fene 
Within no manir lymme of his. 

Anon ther with, whan I fa we this; yob 

He farde thus yvil, there he fete, 

I went and ftode right at his fete. 

And grette him, but he fpake right nought; 

43 ° But arguid with his owne thought. 

And in his witte difputid fafte 

Bothe why, and howe his lyfe might lafte. 

Him thought his forowes were fo fmertc. 

And lay fo colde upon his herte. 

So through his forowe’, and holy thought 
Made him that he ne herde me nought, y 16 

For he had- welnye loft his minde, 

Though Pan, that men depe god of kinde; 

Were for his forowes ner fo wrothe. 

440 But at the laft, to faine right fothe, 

He was ware of me, howe I ftode 
Before him, and did of my hode. 

And had gret him, as I bcft coude, 

Debonairly, and nothing loude. 

He faid, I pray The be not wrothe, 

I herde The not, to faine the fothe; y;c 

Ne I fawe The not, fir, trudy. 

Ah gode fir, tho ho force (q$ I) 

I am right fory’, if I have ought 
450 Diftroublid you out of your thought; 

Forieve me, if I have mylfetake. 

Yes, the amindes is light to make, 

(QjS he) for there lithe non therto. 

There is nothing milfaide, nor do. 

Lo howe godely ylpake this knight. 

As it had be anothir wight, $3^ 

And made it neithir tough ne queint! 

And I fawe that, and gan me’ aqueint 
With him, and founde him fo trciablej 
460 Right wondir skylful and refo’nable, 

As me thoughtin, lor all his bale. 

Anon right I gan finde a tale 
To h.m, to loke where I might ought 
Have more knowleging of his thought 

Sir (q% I) this game is ydone, s 

I holde that this hart be ygone, 54® 

Thele huntis can him no where fe. 

I do no force therof (q$ he) 

My thought is theron ner a dele; 

470 By’ourlorde (q'S I) I trowe you wele; 'w 
Right fo me think ith by your chore ; 

But fir, o thing wollin ye here ? 

Me thinketh in gret forowe’I you fe. 

But certis fir, and if that ye 
Wolde aught difcovir me your wo, 

I wolde, as wife God helpe me fo, yyd 

Amende it, if I can or may, 

Ye mowin prove it by aflay, 

For by my trouthe, to make you whole 
480 I wol do al my powir whole. 

And telleth me of your forowes fmert; 

Paraunter it may efe your herte, 

That femeth fill fyke undir your fide. 

With thatheloked on me afide. 

As-who faithe nay, that n’yl not be. 

Graunt mercy my gode frende (q’S he) 5 6d 

I thanke The, that/hou woklift fo. 

But it may ner the rather be do, 

No man ne may my forowe glade, 

490 That maketh my hewe to fid and fade. 

And hath myn undemanding lorne. 

That me is wo, that 1 was borne, 

May nought make my forowis Hyde, 

Not all the rera edies of Ovide, 

Ne 
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Ne Orpheus, god of melodie, 

Ne Daedalus, with his playcs flye, 

Ne hele me may no phyficien. 

Nought Hippocrates, ne Galen, 

Me’ is wo, that I live houris twelve, 

But whofo wol alfaye him felve, 

Whether his hert can have pite 
Of any fo’rowe, let him fe me, 

I wretche, that dethe hath made al naked 
Of al the bliHe that er was maked, 

I wrothe, the werfte of alle wightes. 

That hate my day is, and my nightes. 

My lyfe, my luftis, be me lothe. 

For alle fare and I be wrothe, 

The pure deth is fo ful my foe. 

That I wolde die, it wil not foe. 

For whan I folowe’ it, it wil flye, 

I wold have him, it n’il not me; 

And this is paine withoutin rede, 

Alway dyinge and be not dede j 
That Sifyphus that lyeth in hel 
Ne may not of more forowe tel. 

And who fo wifte al, by my trouthe. 

All my forowe, but he hadde routhe 
And pyte of my forowes fmerte. 

That man yhath a ftndely herte; 

For whofo fceth me firft on morowe, 

May fayne that he hath met with forowe. 
For I am forowe’, and forowe’ is I, 

Alas! and I wyl tel The why. 

My forowe’ is tournid to playnyng. 

And al my laughtir to weping, 

My glad thought s to hevmelfe. 

In travaile is myn ydleneife. 

And eke my reft, my wele is wo. 

My gode is harme, and evirmo 
In wrathe is tournid my playing. 

And my delite in forowing, 

Myn hde is turned into fickcnefle. 

In drede is al my fyckernelfe, 

To derke is tumid al my lyght. 

My wytte is foly, my day night. 

My love is hate, my flepe wakyng, 

My mirth and melis is falling. 

My countinaunce is nicete. 

And al abawed, where fo I be, 

My pece is pleding, and in werrc, 

Alas, howe might I fare in werre! 

My boldenelfe is turnid to lhame. 

For falfe fortune hath played a game. 

At chelfe with me, alas the while ! 

The trayterelfe falfe and ful of gyle. 

That al behoteth, and nothing halte, 

She gothe upright, and yet Ihe halte. 

That baggith toule, and lokith fay re. 

The difpitous and debonaire. 

That fcomith many a creture. 

An ydole of falfe purtraiture 
Is Ihe, for Ihe wol fone wryen 
She is the monftri’s hed ywryen, 

As filthe, ovir yftrowed with floures. 

Her mofte worfhip, and her floures. 

To lyen, for that is her nature 
Withoutin faith, lawe, or mefure. 

She falfe is, and evir laughing 
With one eye, and that othir weping. 

That is brought up, Ihe fet al downe, 

I likin her to the Scorpiowne, 

That is a falfe and flateryng beft. 

For with his ded be makith fell. 

But al amyd his flatiringe 
With his taile he wil forely ftynge. 

And envenim, and fo wil Ihe, 

She is the envious charite. 


That is aye falfe, and femith wele, 

57 ° So turnith Ihe her false whele 
Aboute, for it is nothing liable, 

Nowe by the fyre, nowe at the table; 

Ful many’one hath Ihe thus yblent. 

She is playe of enchauntement. 

That femith one, and is not fo, 

The false thefe, what hath Ihe do? tfyo 

Trowefl thou? by’ our Lorde I wil The fay, 

At Chelfe with me Ihe gan to play, 

With her falfe uraughtis ful divers 
580 She Hale on me, and toke my fers. 

And whan I fawe my fcrs away, 

Alas! I couth no lengir play, 

But fayid, farewel Iwete ywis. 

And farewel al that er there is, 

Therwith fortune yfaid, cheke here. 

And mate in the’ myd poynt of the* checkerc 660 
With a paune errant, alas! 

Ful craftyir to play Ihe was 
Than Athalus that made the game 
590 Firft of the Chelfe, fo was his name. 

But God wo.de I had ones or twife 
Iconde, and knowc the jeoperdife, 

T hat coude the Greke Pythagores, 

1 fhulde have plaide the bet at ches. 

And kept my fers the bet tberby. 

And though whcrto ? for trewily • <70 

I holde that wilhe not worthe a lire. 

It had be ner the bet for me. 

For fortune can fo many’ a wyle, 

6°o Ther be but fewe can her begile. 

And eki fhe is the lalfe to blame. 

My (elk I wolde have do the fame. 

Before God, had I ben as Ihe, 

She ought the more excufid be. 

For this I fay yet more therto. 

Had I be God, and might have do lie 

My wyl, whan fhe my fers ycaught, 

I wolde have draw^n the fame draught. 

For al fo wife God gyve me refle, 

610 I dare wel fwere, fhe toke the belle. 

But throughe that draught I have ylome 
My blyfle, alas that I was borne! 

Forevirmore I trowe trewly, 

For al my wil, my lufle wholly 
Is tume, but wote ye, what to done? 

By’ our Lorde it is to dyin fone, (po 

For nothinge I ne leve it nought. 

But lyve and dye, right in this thought. 

There n’ys planet in firm amen te*, 

620 Ne’ in ayre ne’ in erthe none elementc. 

That they ne yeve me’ a yefte echone 
Of wepyng, whan I am alone; 

For whan that I advife me wele. 

And bethinke me evcrydele. 

How that there lieth in rekininge 
In my forowis for nothinge, 700 

And howe there livith no gladndfe 
May gladdin me of my diftrelfe. 

And howe I have lofte fuffifaunce, 

630 And therto I have no plefaunce. 

Than may I fay, I have right nought. 

And whan al this falleth in my thought, 

Alas, than am 1 ovircome. 

For that is done, this not to come, 

I have more forowe than Tantale. 

And whan 1 herde him tel this tale * jr+ 
Thus pitoully, as I you tell, 

Unnethis myght I lengir dwell, * 

It did myn herte fo mochill wo. 

$ 4 ® A gode fir (kfS I) fay nat (o. 

Have fome pite on your nature, 

Thatfouroud you to a creture, 

Rcmcmbrith 
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Remembrith you of Socrates, 

For he ne countith not thre ftrees 
Of nought that fortune coude ydo. 

No (q$ he) I ne can not fo. 

Why gode fir, yes parde (q’S I) 

Ne fay not fo for truily 

Though ye had loft the ferfis twelve. 

And for ibrowe murdrid your felve, 

Te fhulde be dampnid in-this cafe, 

By as gode right as Medea was, 

That dough her childrin for Jafon, 

And Phyllis, for Demophoon 
That hing her felf fo wclaway! 

For he had brokin his terme day 
To come to her! Anothir rage 
Had Dido, the quene of Carthage, 

That Hough her felf, for .Eneas 
Was falfe, for whiche a foie (he was > 
And Echo dyed for Narciflus 
Ne wolde nat love her, and right thus 
Hath many’an othir folydone. 

And for Dalila died Sampfone, 

That floughe him felfe with a pilere. 

But there is no man alive here 
Wolde for ther fcris make this wo. 

Why fo? (q^S he) it is not fo. 

Thou woteft hil Iytil what thou meneft. 
For I have lofte more than thou weneft. 
And howe may that ybe (q^S I) 

Gode fir, tellith me al wholly. 

In what wife, howe, why, and wherfore 
That ye have thus your blifle ylore. 

Blithely (qS he) come fit The doun, 

I tel The on condicioun. 

Thou fhalte wholly with all thy wit 
Do thyne entente to herkin it 

Yes, fir; than fwere thy trouthe therto. 
Gladly to holdin The hereto, 

I lhal right blithe,, fo God me fave. 

Wholly with al the witte I have 
Here you as wel as er I can. 

A apdde’s halfe (q$ he) and began. 

Sir (q? he) fithins firfte I couthe 
Have any manir witte fro youthe. 

Or kindily underftandinge, 

To comprehende in any thinge 
What love was, in mine owne wit 
Dredileffe I have evir yet 
Be tributary, and yeve rente 
To love wholly, with gode entente. 

And through plefaunce become his thtal. 
With gode wil, body, herte and al, 

Al this I put in his fervage. 

As to my lorde, and dyd homage; 

And full devoutly* I praide hym tho 
He Ihulde belet myne herte fo. 

That it plefaunce unto him were. 

And worlhip to my lady dere. 

And this was long, and many* a yere, 
(Er that min hert was fet o where) 

That I dyd thus, and ne wift why, 

I trowe it came me kindily, 

Paraunter I was therto moft able. 

As a white wal, or a table. 

For it* is redy to catche and take 
Al that men wollin therin make, 

Whethir men will portrey or paintc. 

Be the werkis nevir fo' quainte. 

And thilke tyme I farid right fo, 

I was able to’ have lernid tho. 

And to have conde, as wel or better, 
Parauntir, eithir arte or lettir. 

But for love came firft in my thought, 
Therfore I ne forgate it nought. 


I chees love to be my firft crafte. 

And therfore it is with me lafte. 

For why ? I toke’ it of fo yonge age, 

7 2 ° That malice ne had my corage 
Not that time turnid to nothing 
Thorough to mokil knowleging. 

For that tyme youth my maiftirelfc 
Govemid me in ydilnefl'e. 

For it was in my firfte youth, 

And tho ful litil gode 1 couthe. 

For al my werkis were flittyng 
That time, andalmy thought varying, 

Al thinges were to me yliche gode, 

73° That knewe I tho, but thus it ftodc. 

It happed that I came on a day 
In to a place, there that I fey 
Trewly the fairift companie 
Of ladies, that er man with eye 
Had fene togithers in o place, 

Shal I depe it happe, eithir grace. 

That brought me there ? nought but fortune. 
That is to lyin ful comune. 

The false traitirefle perverfe, 

740 God wolde that I coulde clepe her werfe. 
For now fbe worchith me ful wo. 

And I wol tel The fone why fo. 

Amonges thefe ladies thus echone. 

The fbthe to fayin, I fawe one. 

That ne was lyke none of the route, 

For I dare fwere, withoutin doute. 

That as the fommer’s fonne bright 
Is fairer, clerer, and hath more lyght 
Than any other planet in heven, 

75 ° The mone, or the fterris feven, 

For al the worlde right fo had fhe 
Surmountin ’hem al of beaute. 

Of manir, and of comlynefl'e 
Of ftature, and wel fet gladnefie. 

Of godelyhede, and fo wel befey. 

Shortly, what foal I more yfey. 

By God and by his holowes twelve. 

It was my fwete right al her felve: 

She had fo ftedfaft countenauncc, 

760 So noble porte, and maintenaunce; 

And Love, that wel yherde my bone 
Yhad efpyid me thus fone. 

That foe fill fone in my thought. 

As helpe me God, fo was I cought 
So fodainly, that I ne toke 
No maner counfaile, but at her loke. 

And at min herte, for why ? her eyen 
So gladly I trowe myn herte feyne. 

That purely tho min owne thought 
770 Said, it were bet ferve her for nought. 

Than with anothir to be wele. 

And it was fbthe, for every dele 
I wil anone right tel The why. 

I fawe her daunce fo comily, 

Carol and fing fo fwetily, 

And laugh, and play fo womanly. 

And lokin fo debonairly. 

So godely fpeke and fo frendely. 

That certes I trowe that evirmore 
780 N’as fene fo blisful a trefore. 

For every here on her hed 
The fothe to fay it was not red, 

Ne rteithir yelowe ne browne it n’as. 

Me thought mofte like to golde it was. 

And whiche eyin my lady had, 

Debonaire, gode, and glad, and fad. 

Simple*, of gode mokil, not to wide! 

Therto her loke n’as not afide, 

. . Ne’ ovirthwart, but befet fo wele, 

7po It drewe and toke up evcrydcle 
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A 1 whiche that on her gan beholde. 

Her eyin femed anone fhe wolde 
Have mercy, folly wend in fo. 

But it was ner the rathir do, 

It n’as no counterfetid thinge. 

It was her owne pure ioking, 

Whiche that the goddefle dame Nature 
Had made ’hem opin by mefure, 

And ciofe, for were (he ner fo glad. 

Her Ioking was not folifhe fprad, 

Ne wildiiy, though that file plaide. 

But er me thought her eyin faide 
By God my wrathe is al forieve; 

Therwith her lilte fo well to live, 

That dulnelTe was of her adrad, 

She n’as to fobre nc to glad. 

In alle thingis more mefure 
Ne had nevir I trowe creture, 

But many’ one with her Ioke fhe herte, 
And that late her full lyte at herte. 

For Ihe knewe nothinge of ther thought, 
But wher Ihe knewe, or knewe it nought, 
Algate flic ne’ wrought of ’hem a lire. 

To get her love no nere n’as he. 

That woned at home, than he in Inde, 
The formift was alway behinde; 

But gode folke ovir al othir 
She loved, as man may his brothir, 

Of whiche love (he was wondir large, 

In skilful placis that bere chargej 
But whiche a vifage had fhe therto I 
Alas ! my herte is wondir wo. 

That I ne can diferivin it. 

Me lackith both Englifhc and wit 
For to undo it at the ful, 

And eke my fpirites ben fo dull. 

So gret a thinge for to devife, 

I have not wyt that can fuffyfe 
To comprehendin her beaute; 

But thus moche I dare faine, that fhe 
Was white, rody, frefhe, lifely hewed. 
And every day her beaute newed, 

And nyghe her face was aldirbefte. 

For ccrtis nature had foche lefle 
To make that laire, that trewly fhe 
Was her chefe patron of beaute. 

And chefe cnfample’ of al her werkc 
And monlire, for be’ it ner fo derke 
Me thinketh I fe her evirmo. 

And yet moreovir, though al tho 
That ever lived, were now a lyve, 

Ne wolde thei have founde to diferive 
In al her face a wickid ligne. 

For it was fad, Ample’, and benigne. 

And foche a godcly fwete fpeche 
Yhad that fwete, my lyv’is leche. 

So frendely, and fo well ygrounded. 

Upon refon fo wcl ifounded. 

And fo tretable to al gode. 

That I dare fwere wel by the rode. 

Of eloquence was nevir fonde 
So fwete a fowning and faconde, 

Ne trewir tonged, ne fcornid lafle, 

Ne bet coude helc, that by the maife 
I durfte fwere, though the Pope it fonge. 
That ther was ner yet through her tonge 
Man ne woman gretly harm id, 

As for her was al harme yhid, 

Ne lalfe fiatiring in her worde. 

That purely her Ample recorde 
Was founde as trewc as any bonde. 

Or trouthe, of any mann’is honde. 

Ne chide fhe coulde nevir a dele. 

That knowith al the worlde ful wele; 
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But foche a faireneffc of a necke 

Yhad that fwete, that bone nor brecke 940 

N’as there none fein, that mifl'efatte, 

It was white, fmothe, flreight, and pure flatte, 
Withoutin hole, orcanelbone, 

870 And by feming, fhe ne had none. 

Her throte, as I have nowc memoife, 

Semed as a rounde tour of yvoire, 

Of gode gretnefle, and not to grete. 

And Faire white ywas fhe hete. 

That was my ladies name right. 

And fhe was therto faire and bright, 950 

She ne had not her name wronge. 

Right faire fholdirs, and body Ionge 
She had, and armis evir lith, 

880 Fattifhe, flefhy, nat grete ther with. 

Right white handis, and nailis rede, 

Rounde breflis: And of a gode brede 
Her hippis were, a flreight flatte backe, 

I knewe on her none othir lacke 
That al her limmis n’ere pure fewing. 

In as ferre as i had knowing; 96 * 

Therto fhe coulde fo wel yplaye 
What that her lyfte, that I dare faye 
That fhe was lyke to torche bright, 

I90 That every man may take of light 
Ynough, and it hath ner the lelfe 
Of manir and of comlynefle. 

Right fo farid my lady dere. 

For every wight of her manere 
Moght catche ynough, if that he wolde, 

Yf he had eyen her to beholde, 970 

For I dare fwere wel, if that fhe 
Had among tenne thoufande ybe. 

She woldin have be at the befte, 

900 A chefe myroure of al the fefle. 

Though they had ftondin in a rowe 
To mennis eyen, that coulde have knowe; 

For where fo men had plaide, or waked. 

Me thought the felowfbippe as naked 
Withoutin her, that I fawe ones. 

As a corowne withoutin ftones; 98* 

Trewily fhe was to min eye 
The’ folein Phoenix of Arabye, 

For there livith nevir but one, 

910 Ne fuche as fhe ne knowe I none: 

To fpeke of godeneffe, trewly fhe 
Had as mochil debonairte 
As er had Htfler in the Bible, 

And more, if more were poflible; 

And fothe to fayin, therwithal 

She hadde a witte fo general, 990 

So whole enclinid to al gode. 

That al her witte was fette by the’ rode 
Without malyce, upon gladnefle, 

920 And therto’ I fawe ner yet a lefle 
Harmful, than fhe was in doing, 

I fay not that fhe n’ hadde knowyng 
What harme ywas, or ellis fhe 
Had coulde no gode, fo thinkith me^ 

And trewly, for to fpeke of trouthe. 

But fhe had had, it had be routhe, too* 

Therof fhe had fo moche her dele. 

And I dare faine, and fwere it Wele, 

That trouthe him felfc over aland al 
930 Had chofe his manor principal 
jin her, that was his refling place.; 

Therto fhe had the molte grace 
To have ftedfafle perfeveraunce, 

1 And efy* attempre govirnaunce, 
iThat evir I knewe, or wifle yet. 

So pure fufleraunt was her wit, J • ioi* 

- ( And refon gladly fhe’uhderftodc, 

‘ 'It folowid wel, fhe coulde gode. 
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She ufid gladly to do wele, 

Thefe were her manirs every dele. 

Therwith (he lovid fo wel right, 

She wronge do wouldin to no wight, 

No wight ne might do her no fhame, 

Sjlie lovid fo wel her owne name. 

Her lull to holde no wight in honde, 

Ne be thou fiker, fhe wolde not fonde. 

To holdin no wight in balaunce 
By halfe worde, ne by countinaunce. 

But if men wolde upon her lye, 

Ne fende men into Walakye; 

To Pruife, and to Tartarie, 

To Alifaundrie, ne Turkye, 

And bidde him faft, anon that he 
Qq hodelefle into the drie Se, 

And come home by the Carrenare ; 

And fir, be ye nowe full ryght ware 
That I may of you here men faine 
Wurfhippe, or that ye come againe. 

She ne ufed no foche knackis fmalc. 

But therfore that I tel my tale. 

Right on this fame, 'as I have faide. 

Was wholly al my love ylaide. 

For certis (he was that fwete wife, 
fyly fuffifaunce, piy Jufte, my life, 

Min hope, min hele, and al my blefle. 

My worlde’s welfare, and my goddefie ; 
And I wholly 5 hers, $nd every dele. 

By 5 our Lorde (q^I) I trowe you wele, 
Hardly your love was wel befet, 

I n’oc howe it might have do bet. 

Bettir! ne not lb wel (q’S he) 

• I trowe it fir (q ^5 I) pard6. 

Nay leve it wel: Sir'fo do I, 

I.leve you wel, that trewily 
You thought that lhe ywas the beft. 

And to beholde the'alderfaireft. 

Who fo had loked her with your eyen. 

With myn! nay al whiche that her feyeh, 
Sayid and fwore that it was fo. 

And though they ne had, I wolde tho 
Have lovid beft my lady fre. 

Though I had had al the beaute 
That er had Alcibiades, 

And al the ftrength of Hercules ; 

And thereto had the worthinefle 
Of Alifaundre 5 , and al the* richeflc 
That evir was in Babyloine, 

In Carthage, or in Macedoine, 

Or in Rome, or in Niniv6, 

And therto al fo hardy be 
As was Hedtor, fo have I joye. 

That Achilles yflough at Troye; 

And therfore was he flayne alfo 
In a temple, for bothe two 
Were flaine, he 5 and Antilegius, 

And fo faithe Dares Frcgius, 

For the love of Polyxena, 

Or ben as wife as Minerva, 

I wolde evir, withoutin drede 
Have lovid her, for I mufte nede. 

Nedel Nay trewly f gabbe nowe. 
Nought nede, and I wol tellin howe. 

For of gode wil min herte it wolde, 

4nd eke to love her I was holde. 

As for the fairift and the befte. 

She was as gode, fo have I refte. 

As was Penelope of Grece, 

Or as the noble wife Lucrece, 

That was the belle, he tellith thus, 

The Romane Titus Livius, 

She was as gode, and nothing like. 

Though ther florins be autentike, 

i 


Algate lhe was as trewe as (he. 

But wherfore that I tellin The; 

Whan that I firft my lady fey, 

I was right yonge, the fothe to fey; iopa 

And ful gret nede I had to leme, 

Whan that myn herte woldin yerne. 

To love it was a gret emprife, 

I020 But as my wite wolne befte fuffife; 

Aftir my yonge and childcly wit, 

Withoutin drede I befet it 
iTo lovin her in my befte wife, 

To do 5 her wurlhip, and the fervife, 

Whiche that I coude tho, by my trouthe; 
Withoutin faining, eithir ftouthe, iiod 

For wondir faine | wOlde her fe, 

So mokill it amendid me, 

That whan I fawe her a inorowe; 
to 30 I was warilhed of al my forowe 
Of al day aftir, tel* it were eve. 

Me thoughtin nothinge might me greve; 

Were my forowes nevir fo fmerte. 

And yet lhe fyt fo in min herte, 

That by my trouthe, I n’olde nought 

For al this worlde out of my thought ind 

Yleve my lady, no trewly. 

Nowe by my trouthe fir (q’S I) 

Me thinkith ye have foche a chaunce 
*040 As Ihrifte, withoutin repentaunce. 

Repentaunce, nay nay fye (q’S he) 

Shuldin I nowe repentin me 
To I6ve, nay certes than were I wel 
Worfe than ywas Achitophel, 

Or Antenor, fo have I joye. 

The traitour that betray id Troye, 1120 

Or than the falle Ganelion, 

He that purchafid the traifon 
Of Roulande, and of Olivere, 

1050 Nay, while that I am alive here 
I n’yl foriet her neyirmo. 

Nowe gode fir (q’S I) to him thd 
Ye have wel tolde me here before. 

It 5 is no nede to reherfe it more, 

Howe that ye fawe her firft, and where; 

But wolde ye tel me the manere 1130 

To her, whiche was your firfte fpeche, 

TherofI wolde you befeche, 

And howe that lhe knewe firft your thought, 

I06© Whethir ye lovid her, or nought, 

And telleth me eke, what ye have lore, 

I herde you tellin here before. 

Ye faide, thou n'otift what thou meneft. 

For I have lofte more than thou weneft,! 

And what lolfe is that (q?> I tho) 

N'il lhe not love you, is ic fo ? 1 140 

Or havin ye ought done amis, 

Thar lhe hath lefte you, is it this? 

For Godd’is love tclhth me al. 

1070 Before God (q’S he) and 1 fhal, 
f fay right as I have yfaide, 

On her was al my love ylaide. 

And yet lhe n 5 ifte it ner a dele. 

Not longe tyme, ievith it wele. 

For be right fykir, I durft nought 

For al this worlde tel her my thought; lijo 

Ne 5 1 wolde have wrathid her trewly. 

For woft thou why ? lhe was lady 
Of the body that had the herte, 

1080 And wholo 5 hath that may not afterte. 

But for to kepe hie fro 5 ydlenclfe 
Trewly 1 dyd my bufineife 
To make fongis as 1 beft coude. 

And oftin time 1 fongc ’hem loude. 

And made fongis tins a grete dele. 

Although I coude nat make fo wele u 00 

Songis, 
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Songis, ne knewe the arte fo al 
As coude Lamek’is fone Tubal, 

That founde out firft the arte of fonge. 
For as his brothir’s hamirs ronge 
Upon his anvelt up and downe, 

Therof he toke the firfte fowne. 

'But Grekes faine of Pythagoras, 

That he the firft findir ywas 
Of the’ arte, Aurora tellith fo; 

But therof no force of ’hem two, 

Algatis fongis thus I made 
Of my felyng, min herte to glade. 

And lo! this was the alchir firft, 

I n’ot whethir it were the werft, 

Lorde ! it makith min herte light, 
Whan that I thinke on that fwete wight. 
That is fo femely on to fe, 

And wifhe to God it might fo be 
That flie wolde holde me for her knight. 
My lady, that’is fo faire and bright. 

Nowe have I tolde The, foth to fay. 
My firfte fonge, upon a day 
I bethought me what mochil wo 
And forowe that I fulfrid tho 
For her, and yet'fhe wifte it nought, 

Ne tel her durft I not my thought, 

Alas! thaught I, I can no rede. 

And but I tel her, l’am but dede; 

And if I tel her, to fay fotiie, 

I am adradde fhe wol be wrothc, 

Alas! what fhal I than ydo ? 

In this debate I was fo wo. 

Me thought myne herte braft atwainc; 
So at the lafte, fothc for to faine, 

I bethought me that Dame Nature 
Ne formid nevir in creture 
So mochil beaute trewily 
And bountie, withoutin mercy. 

In hope of that, my tale I tolde 
With forowe, as that I ner fholde, 

For nedis, and maugre myne hed 
I muft have tolde her, or be ded: 

I n’ot wel ho we that I began, 

Ful yvil reherce it I can. 

And eke as helpe me God withal 
I trowe it was in the difmal 
That was the ten woundes of Egypte, 
For many’ a worde 1 ovirskipte 
In telling my tale, for pure fere 
Left that my wordis myffefet were : 

With forowful hert, and woundes dede, 
Softely Mid quaking for pure drede 
And fhame, and ftinting in my tale. 

For ferde and min hewe alle pale, 

Ful ofte I wexte bothe pale and red. 
Bowing to her I hinge the hed, 

I durft not onis loke her on. 

For wit, manir, and al was gone, 

I faide: mercy fwete, and no more. 

It n’as no game, it fate me fore. 

So at the lafte, the fothe to faine. 
Whan that myne herte was come againe. 
To tellin fhortly al my fpeche. 

With whole herte I gan her befeche. 
That fhe wolde be my lady fwete, 

And fwore, and hertely gan her hete 
Evir to be ftedfafte and trewe. 

And love her alway frefhly newe. 

And nevir othir lady have. 

And all her worfhip for to fave 
As I befte coude, I fwere her this. 

For yours is al that er ther is. 

For evirmore, myne herte fwete, 

And ner to falfe you, but 1 mete. 


I n’yl, as wife God helpe me fo. 

And whan I had my tale ydo, 

God wote (he’ acomptid not a ftre 
Of al my tale, fo thoughtin me. 

To tel fhortly, right as it is, 

Trewly her anfwere it was this, 

I can not nowe wel countrefete 
Her wordis, but this was the grete 
Of her anfwere: fhe fayid nay 
1170 Al utterly; alas that day 

The forowe* I fuflrid and the wo ! 

That trewly Caffandra, that fo 
Bewaylid the diftruccion 
Of Troye, and of Ilion, 

Had ner foche forowe as I tho, 

I durftin no more fay therto 
For pure fere, but yftale away. 

And thus I lyved ful many’ a day. 

That trewily I had no nede 
11 3 o Firthir than at my bedd’is hede 
Nevir a day to fechin forowe, 

I founde it redy every morowe. 

For why ? 1 loved her in no gere. 

So it befell an othir yere 
I thought onis I wouldin fonde 
To doe her knowe, and undirftonde 
My wo, and ihe well undirftode 
That I ne wilnid thyng but gode. 

And worfhip, and to kepe her name 
upo Ovir all thynges, and drede her fhame, 
And was fo bufie her to ferve. 

And pitie were I fhouldin fterve, 

Sithe that I wilned none harme iwis. 

So when my Ladie knewe all this. 

My Ladie yave me all whollie 
The noble yeft of her mercie, 

Savyng her worfhip by al waies, 
Dredeleffe, I mene none othir waies. 
And therewith fhe yave me a ryng, 

1200 I trowe it was the firfte thyng. 

But if myne herte was iwaxe 
Glad, that it is no nede to axe. 

As helpe me God, I was as blive 
Yraifid, as fro deth to live, 

Of all happis the aldirbeft, 

The gladdift, and the mofte at reft. 

For truiiie that fwete wight, 

When 1 had wrong, and fhe the right 
She wouldin alwaie fo godelie 
1210 Foryeve me fo debonairlie. 

In all my youth, in alle chaunce 
She toke me in her govimaunce. 
Therewith fhe was alwaie fo true. 

Our joye was evir iliche newe, 

Our hertis werne fo even a paire. 

That nevir n’as that one contraire 
Unto that othir for no wo, 

For fothe iliche thei fuffrid tho. 

O bliffe, and eke o forowe bothe, 

1220 Iliche thei were bothe glad and wrothe. 

All was us one, withoutin were. 

And thus we lived full many’ a yere 
So well, I can not tellin how. 

Sir (q^S 1 ) and where is fhe now ? 
Now q ^5 he and yftinte anone, 

Therewith he woxe as dedde as ftone, 
And faied, alas that I was bore! 

That was the Ioffe, that here before 
I tolde The, that I had ylorne. 

1230 Bethinke The how I faied beforne. 

Thou wofte full Jityl what thou meneft. 
For J have lofte more, then thou weneft. 

God wot alas! rignt that was fhe. 
Alas fir how! what male that be? 
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She is decide: Naie! Yes by ray trouthe. 

Is that your loife? by God it’ is routhe. 1310 
And with that worde right anone 
Thei gan to ftrake forthe, all was done 
For that tyme, the Hart huntyng. 

Witli that me thoughtin that this kyng 
Began homewardis for to ride 
Unto a place was there befide, 

Whiche that was from us but a litc, 

A long caftiil with wallis white. 

By fainft John on a riche hill. 

As me mette, but thus it befill. 1320 

Right thus me mette, as I you tell, 

That in the caftell there was a bell, 

As it had fmittin hoiiris twelve. 

And therewith I awoke my felve, 

And found me lying in my bedde. 

And the boke whiche that I had redde 
Of Alcyone, and Ceix the kyng, 

And of the Goddis of flepyng, 

1 found it in myne hond ful evin. 

Thought I, this is fo queint a fwevin, 1330 

That I would by procefle of tyme 
Fonde to put this fwevin in rime. 

As I can beft, and that anon 
This was my fwevin, now it’ is doen. 

Explicit. 
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This feems an Envoy to the Duke of Lane after 
after his Lois of Blanch. 

M Y matter. &c. When of Chrift our kyng 

Was askid, what is trothe or fothfaftneffe. 


He not a worde anfwerde to that askyng. 

As who faieth, no manne is all true I gclfe, 

And therefore, though I hight for to exprefle 
The forowe’ and woe that is in Manage, 

I dare not writen of it no wickidnelfe. 

Left I my felf fall eft in foche dotage. 

I woll not faie how that it is the chaine 

OfSathanas, on whiche he knawith ever, 10 
But I dare faine, were he out of his paine. 

As by his will he would be boundin never. 

But thilke dotid foie, that eft hath lever 
Ichainid be, than out of prifone crepe, 

God let hym nevir fro his woe difeever, 

Ne no man hym bewailin, though he wepe. 

But yet Idle thou do worfe, takith a wife, 

Bet is to wedde, than brennin in worfe wife. 

But thou (halt have fo’rowe on thy fldlie thy life. 
And ben thy wiv’is thraile, as faine thefe wife, 20 
And if that holy writte maie not fuffife. 

Experience fhall The techc, fo maie happe. 
Take the waie levir to be taken in Frife, 

Then eft to fall of Weddyng in the trappe. 

This lityl writte, proverbis or figure, 

I fende you, takith kepe of it I rede. 

Unwife is he, that can no wele endure , 

If thou be fkir , put “The not in drede. 

The wife of Bathe I praie you that ye rede 
Of this matter which that we have on honde, 30 
God grauntin you your life frely to lede 
In fredome, for fouie is it to be boude. 

Explicit. 




The Aflemble of Foules. 


All Fowles arc gather’d before Nature on St. Valentine's Day, to chule their 
Mates. A formal Eagle being beloved of three Tercels, requireth a Year’s 
refpite to make her choice, upon this Triall, bien dime , tar cl oublie, 
he that loveth well, is flow to forget. 

\ 


VVffff HE life fo fhort, the craft fo long tolerne, 
fM p ) The aflaye fo hard, fo fharp the conque- 

m&M ryng, _ 

The dredefull joy, alwaie that flit fo yerne. 
All this mene I by love, that my felyng 
Aftonieth with his wondirfull werkyng 
So fore iwis, that when I on him thinke, 
Naught wete I well, whether I flete or fink h 

For all be that I knowe not love in dede 
Ne wot how that he quitith folke ther hire. 

Yet happith me Rill ofte in bokis rede io 

Of his miraclis, and his cruill ire. 

There rede I well he woll be lorde and fire, 

I dare not faie, his ftrokis be fo fore, 

But God fave foche a lorde, I can no more. 

Of ufage, what for lull and what for lore, 

On bokis rede I oft, as I you tolde. 

But wherfore that I fpeke all this, naught yore 
• Agon, it happid me for to beholde 
Upon a boke iwritte with lettirs old. 


And thereupon a certain thing to lerne ao 
The longe daie full fall I radde and yerne ; 

For out of the olde fekiis, as men faieth, 

Comith all this newe cornc, fro yere to vere. 

And out of olde bokis, in gode faieth 
Comith all this newe fcience, that men Icrej 
But now to purpofe, as of this matters 
To redin forthe, it gan me fo delite, 

That all that daie me thought it but a litc.-' 

This boke, of whiche I makin meheion, 

Enutlid was right thus, as I fliall tell, 30 

Tullius of the dratne of Scipion, 

Chapiters feven it had, of heven and hell. 

And yerth, and fonlis that therein do dwell. 

Of whiche, as fhortly as I can it trete. 

Of this fencence I woll you faine the grete. 

Firft tellith it, when Scipion was come 
In Affrike, how he metith MafflnilTe, 

That hym for joie in armis hath inome, 

5 N Then 
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Then tellith he her fpeche, and all the bliffe, t 
That was betwixt ’hem, til the daie gan miffe, 40 
And how his auncefter Affrikan fo dere j 
Gan in hi$ flepe that night till hym appere. 

Then tellith it, that from a fterrie place 
How Affrikan hath hym Carthage yfhewed. 

And warnid hym beforne of all his grace. 

And faied hym what man, lerid eithir leude. 

That Iovith common profite, well itheude. 

He fhould into a blisfull place ywende. 

There as joye is, that laft withoutin ende. 

Then askid he, if folke that here ben dede jo 
Have life, and dwellyng in an othir place. 

And Affrikan faied ye, withoutin drede, 

And how our prefent worldly liv’is fpace 
N’is but a manir deth, what waie we trace, 

And rightfull folke fhull gon aftir thei die 
To heven, and fhewid hym the Galaxie. 

Then fhewed he him the little yerth that here is 
To regarde of the hevin’s quantite, 

And after fhewid he hym the nine fperis. 

And aftir that the melodie herd he, , 60 

That comith of thilke fperis thryis thre. 

That welles of Muiike ben, and melodie 
In this worlde here, and caufe of harmonie. 

Then faied he him, fens that yerth was fo lite. 

And full of tourment, and of harde grace. 

That he ne fhuld hym in this worlde delite. 

Then tolde he him in certain yeris fpace 
That every fterre fhould come into his place 
There it was firft, and all fhould out of mind, 
That in this worlde is doen of all mankynd. 70 

Then praied hym Scipion, to tel! hym all 
The waie to come into that hevin bliffe 
And he faied: Firft knowe thy felf immortall. 

And loke aie bufely that thou werche and wiffe 
To common profite,and thou fhalt not miffe 
To come fwiftly, unto that place dere. 

That full of blilfc is, and of foulis clere. 

And brekirs of the lawe, the fothe to faine, 

And likerous folke, aftir that thei.ben dede, 

Shull whirle about the world, alwaie in pain, 80 
Till many’ a worlde be pallid, out of drede. 

And then foryevin all ther wickid dede. 

Then fhullin thei come to that blisfull place. 

To whiche to comin God fendin The grace. 

The daie gan failin, and the darke night. 

That revith beftis from ther bufineffe, 

Berafte me my boke for lacke of light, 

And to my bedde I gan me for to dreffe 
Fulfilled of thought, and bufie hevineffe. 

For bothe I had thy ng, whiche that I ne wolde 
And eke I ne had that thyng that I wolde. 
v,. 

But finally my fpirite at the lafte 
For werie of my labour all that daie 
Toke reft, that madin me toflepin fafte. 

And in my flepe I met, as that I laie. 

How Affrikan, right in the felf araie, 

That Scipion hym fa we, before that tide. 

Was come, and ftode right at my bedd’is fide. 

The werie huntir flepyng in his bedde. 

The wodde ayen his minde goith anone, 100 
The Judge ydremith how his plees be fpedde. 

The Cartir dremith how his cards gone. 

The rich of gold, the knight fight with his fone. 


The ficke ymette he drinkith of the tbnhe, 

The lovir mette he hath his Iadie wonne. 

Can I not faine, if that the caufe y were 
For I had radde of Affrikan beforne. 

That madin me to mete that he ftode there. 

But thus faid he: thou haft The fo wel borne 
Inlokyng of myne olde boke all to tome, no 
Or whiche Macrobie ne raught not a lite. 

That fomedele of thy labour would I quite. 

Thou Citherea, blisfull Ladie fwete, 

That with thy fire brond dauntift when The left. 
That madift me this fwevin for to mete. 

Be thou my helpe in this, for thou maift beft. 

As wifely as I feigh the North Northweft 
When I began my fwevin for to write. 

So yeve me might to rime it and endite. 

This forefaid Affrikan me hent anone, 120 

And forthe with hym unto a gate ybrought 
Right of a Parke, ywallid with grene ftone, 

And oer the gate with lettirs large ywrought 
There werin verfis writtin, as me thought. 

On eithir halfe, of full grete difference. 

On which I fhali you faie the plain lentence. 

Through me men gon into that blisful place. 

Of herds hele, and dedly woundis cure. 

Through me men gone into the well of grace. 

There grene and luftie Maie fhali er endure, 130 
This is the waie to all gode avinture, 

Be glad thou reder, and thy forowe’of caft. 

All open am J, paife in, and fpede The faft. 

Through me men gon, then fpake that othir fide, 
Unto the mortall ftrokis of the fpere. 

Of whiche difdain and daungir is the gide. 

There nevir tre fhali fruift, ne levis bere. 

This ftreme you ledith to the fo'rowfull were. 
There as the fifhe in prifon is all drie. 

The’ efchcwyng is onely the remedie. 140 

Thefe verfis of gold and Afure writte were. 

Of whiche I gan aftonied to beholde. 

For with that one encrefid all my fere. 

And with that othir gan my herte to bolde. 

That one me het, that othir did me colde. 

No wit had I, for errour for to chefc 
To entre’ or fiie, or me to fave or lefe. 

Right as betwixdn Adamantis two 
Of evin weight a pece of yron fet 
Ne hath no might to movin to ne fro, 15a 

For what that one maie hale, that othir let, 

So fared I, that I n’ift where me was bet 
To entre’ or leve, til Affrican my gide 
Me hent and fhovin, at the gatis wide. 

And faied, it ftandith writtin in thy face 
Thyne errour, though thou tell it not to me. 

But dred The not to come into this place, 

For this writyng is nothyng mente by The, 

Ne by none, but he Lov’is fervaunt be, 

For thou of Love haft loft thy raft I geffe, 169 
As ficke man hath of fwete and bittirnefle. 

But natheles, although that thou be dull. 

That which thou canft not doe, yet maieft thou fc. 
For many’ a man, that maie not ftande a pull. 

Yet liketh it hym at wreftlyng for to be. 

And demith whethir he doe bet, or he. 

And if thou haddift connyng for t’ endite, 

I fhali The fhewin mattir of to write. 

With 
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With that my hand, in his he toke anon. 

Of whiche I comfort caught, and went in faft, 170 
But Lorde! fo I was glad, and well begon. 

For ovir all, where I myne eyin call, 

Were treis clad with leves, that aie fhal laft, 

Eche in his kinde, with colour frelhe and grene. 
As Emeraude, that joie it was to fene. 


Faire of ’hemfelf, and fome of’hem were gaie. 
In kirtils all dilheveled went thei there. 

That was ther office er, fro yere to yere. 
And on the temple fawe I white and faire 
OfDovis fittyngmany’ a thoufande paire. 


The bildir Oke, and eke the hardie Asfhe, 

The pillir Elme, the coffir unto caraine. 

The Boxe pipetre, the Holme to whippis lasfhe, 
The failing Firre, the Cypres deth to plaine. 

The fhortir Ewe, theAfpe for fhaftis plaine, i8o 
The’ Olive of pece, and eke the dronkin vine. 
The vidtor Palme, the Laurir to divine; 


Before the temple dore full fobirlie 

Dame Pece yfat, a curraine in her honde. 
And her befidis wondir difcretlie 
Dame Pacience yfittyng there I fonde, 

With face pale, upon an hill of fonde. 

And althir nexte, within and eke without 


-fieheft and Arte, and of ther folke a rout. 

1 * 


A gardein fawe I, full of blofomed bowis, 

Upon a Rivir, in a grene Mcde 
There as fwetenefle evirmore inough is. 

With flouris white, and blewe, yelowej and rede, 
' And colde and clere Weileftremis, nothyng dede. 
That fwomminfull of fmale fifhis light. 

With finnis rede, and fcalis filvir bright. 


Within the temple’ of fighis hote as fire 
I herd a fwough, that gan about to ren, 

Whiche fighis were engendrid with defire. 

That mad in every herte for to bren a; 

Of newe fiambe, and well cfpied I then 
That all tlje caufe of forowes, that thei drie. 
Come of the bittir Goddis jeloufie. 


On every bough the birdis herd I fyng 190 

With voice of angell, in ther harmonie 
That bufied ’hem, ther birdis fbrthe to bryhgj 
The little pretie Conies to ther plaie gan hie j 
And fiirthir all about I gan efpie 

The dredfull Roe, the Buck, the Hart, and Hind, 
Squirils, and beftis fmall of gentle kind. 


The God Priapus fawe I as I went 
Within the temple’ in foveraine place yftonde 
I90 In foche arraie, as when the Alfe hym fhent 

With crie by night, and with fceptre in honde. 
Full bufilie men gan alfaie and fonde 
Upon his hedde to fet of fondrie hewe 
Garlandis, full of frelhe flouris newe. 


Of inftrui&entes of ftringis itt accorde 
.Herd I fo plaie a raviihyng fwetnelfe. 

That God, that makir is of all and Lorde* 

Ne herd nevir a bettir, as I gelfe, ieo 

Therewith a winde, .unncth it might be lcfle> 
Made in the levis. grene a noise foft 
Accordant to the foulis fong on loft. 


And in a privie corner, in difport 

Foundc I Venus, and her portir Richelfe, 
That was full noble’, and hautin of her port, 
Darke was that place, but aftirward hghtnefle 
I fawe a lite, unnethes it might be lefle. 

And on a bed of golde (he laie to refte. 

Till that the hote Sonne began to Wefte. 


The aire of the place fo attempre was* 

That rter was ther grevaunce of hot ne cold. 
There was eke every wholfome fpice and gras, 
Ne no man maie there waxin like ne old. 
Yet was there more joie a thoufande fold 
Then I can tell, or evir could or might, 
There is evir clere daie, and nevir night. 


Her gildid heris with a goldin threde 
Iboundin were, untreilid as Ihe laie, 

And nakid from the breft unto the hede 
Men might herfe, and fothly for to faie 
The remenaunt covired well to my paie 
Right with a lityl kerchcfe of Valence, 
There n’as no thickir clothe of no defence. 


Undir a tre befide a well I feye 

Cupide our lorde his arrowes forge and file. 
And at his fete his bowe all redie laye. 

And well his doughtir temprid all the while 
The heddis in the well, and with her wile 
She couchid ’hem aftir as thei fhould fcrve, 
Some for to flea, and fome to wound and carve. 


The place gave a thoufande favours fote. 

And Bacchus God of Wine fate her befide. 
And Ceres next, that doeth of hunger bote. 
And as I faied, amiddis laie Cypride, 

To whom on kneis the yong folkis cride 
To be ther helpe, but thus I let her lie. 
And farthir in the temple’ J gan elpie. 


Tho was I ware of plefance anon right. 

And of arraie, lufte, beaute’, andcurtifie. 
And of the craft, that can yhave the might 
To doen by force a wight to doen folie, 
Disfigurid was Ihe, I will not lie. 

And by hymfelf, undir an Oke I gelfe, 
Sawe I Delite, that ftode with Gentilnelfe. 


That in difpite of Diana the chafte 
Full many a bowe ibroke hing on the wall 
Of maidins, foche as gone ther tymis wafte 
In her fervice, and paintid ovir all 
Of many’ a ftorie’, of whiche I touchin fhall 
A fewe, as of Califto’ and Atalante, 

And many’ a maide, of which the name I want. 


Then fawe I beautie, with a nice atire. 

And youth, all lull of game and jolite. 

Foie hardinelfe, flattirie, and defire, 
Melfagerie, and mede, and othir thre, 

Ther namis fhall not here be tolde for me. 
And upon pillirs grete of Jafpir long 
I fawe a temple’ of Brafl’e ifoundid ftrong. 


Semiramis, Candace’, and Hercules, 

Biblis, Dido, Thisbe, and Pyramus, 

Triftram, Ifoude, Paris, and Achilles, ape 

Helaine, Cleopatra, andTroilus, 

Scylla, and eke the mother of Romulus, 

All thefe were paintid on that othir fide, 

And all ther love, and in what plite thei dide. 


And about the temple dauncid alwaie 


Women inow, of which fome there ywere 


When I was comen ayen into the place 
That I of fpake, that was fo fote and grene, 
Forthe walked I tho, my felvin to folace, 

Tho was I ware, where there yfate a Quene, 


That 
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That as of light the Sommir Sonne fhene 

Paflith. the Sterre, rignt fo ovir mefure 3 °° 
She fairirwas then any other creture. 

And in a jaunde, upon an hill of floures, 

Was fet this Queue this noble Goddeflfe Nature, 
Of braunchis were her hallis and her boures 
r Iwroughr, after her craft, and her mefure, 

Neither n’as foule, that cometh of engendrure. 
That there lie were ypreft, in her prefence, 

To take her dome, and yeve her audience. 

For this was on fainft Valentin’is daie, 

When every foule comith to chefe her make 310 
Of every kinde, than men ythinkin maie. 

And that fo huge a noife gan thei to make. 

The yerth, the fe, and tre, and every lake 
. So full was, that unnethis there was (pace 
For me to flande, fo full was all the place. 

And right as Alaine, in the plaint ofkindc, 

Dcvifeth Nature of foche araie and face, 

In foche araie men mightin her there finde, 

This noble Emprefie full of alle grace 
Bad every foule takin her owne place, 320 

As thei were wont alwaie, fro yere to yere, 

On fainft Valentines daie to flandin there. 

• 

That is to faic, the foulis of ravine 

Were highiff fet, and then the foulis fmalc, 

That etin, as them Nature would encline, 

As worme or thing, of whiche I tell no tale. 

And watiifoule fate lowiff in the dale, 

And foules that liveth by fede, fat on the grene, 
And that fo fele, that wondir was to fene. 

There mightin men the roiall Egle finde, 330 

That with his fharpe loke periith the fon. 

And othir Eglis of a lowir kinde, 

Of whiche that clerkis well devifin con. 

There was the tirant with his fethirs don 
And grene, I mcne the gofliauke that doth pine 
To birdes, for his outragious ravine. 

The gentle faucon, that with his fete diffreineth 
The kyng’is hand, the liardie Spcrhauke eke 
The Qual’is foe, the Merlion that pcineth 

Hymftlf full oft, the Larke for to fcke, 340 

There was the Dove, with ncr eyin fo meke. 

The jelous Swan, ayenft his doth that fingeth, 
The Oule eke, that of deth the bode ybringeth. 

The Crane, the Gcant, with his tromp’is foune. 

The thief the Chough, and eke thechattring Pie, 
The fcornyng Jaie, the Ele’s foe the Heroune, 

The falfe Lapwing, alle full of trechiric, 

The Starling, that the counfaile can bewric. 

The tame Ruddocke, and the cowarde Kite, 
The Cocke, that horiloge is of thropes lite. 350 

The Sparow Venus fon, the Nightingale 
That clepith forthc the frcfhe levis newe, 

The Swalowe murdrer of the Beis fmale. 

That maken honie of flouris frefhe ofhewe, 

. The weddid Turtell, with his herte true, 

The Pccocke, with his angell fethirs bright. 

The Fefaunt, fcornir of the Cocke by night. 

The waker Gofe, the Cuckowc cr unkinde. 

The Popingcie full of delicafie, 

The Drake deffroyir of his owne kinde, 360 

The Storke, the wrekir of advoutcrie. 

The hote, Cormeraunt, full of glotonie, 

The Ravin wife the Crowe, with voice of care. 


The Throflill olde, and Froftie feldefare. 

What fhould I faie? of foules of every, kind. 

That in this worlde have fethirs and ffature, 

Men mightin in that place alTemblid finde 
Before that noble Goddeffe ofNature, 

And eche of them ydid his bufie cure 

Benignelie to chefe, or for to take 37 ° 

By her accorde, his formell or his make. 

But to the poind, Nature held on her hond 
A lormell Egle’, of fhape the gentilleft 
That evir file emong her workis fonde, 

The moite benigne, and eke the godeliefl. 

In her was every vertue at his reft 

So farforthe, that nature her felf had blille 
To loke on her, and oft her becke to kifie. 

Nature, the vicare of the’ almightie Lorde, 

That hote and colde, hevie, light, moifle, and drie 
Hath knit, by evin nombir of accorde. 

In die voice began to fpeke and faie, 

Fbulis, take hede of my lentence I praic, 

And for your efe, in iotfSringof your nede, 

As faft as I maie fpeke, I will me fpede. 

Ye know well, how on S. Valentine’s daie. 

By hiy ftatute, and through my govirnaunce 
Ye chefe your makes, and aftir fiie awaie 

With ’hem, as I doe pricke you with plefaunce. 

But nathelclfe, as by rightfull ordinaunce 390 
Maie I not let, for all this worlde to win, 

But he that mofte worthieft is, fhall begin. 

The tcrcell Egle, as ye knowe full wele. 

The foule roiall, above you’ ail in degrej 
The wife and worthie, fecret, true as ftele. 

The whiche I have formid, as ye maie fe, 

In every parte, as it belt likith me. 

It nedith not this fhape you to devife. 

He fhall firft chefe, and fpekin in his gife. 

And after hym, by ordir fhall ye chefe, 40a 

Aftir your kinde, evcriche as you likith. 

And as your hap is, fhall ye win or lefe, 

But which of you, that love mod entrikith, 

God fende hym her, that foreft for hym likith. 
And therwithall the Tercell gan fhe call. 

And faied, my fonne, the choife is to The fall. 

But nathcLfic, in this condicion 

Mufte be the choice of evcriche that is here. 

That fhe agre to ins eleccion, 

Who fo he be, that fhould yben her fere, 410 
This is our ufage aye, fro yere to yere, 

And who fo maie at this time have his grace, 

In blisfull tyme he came into this place. 

With hed enclincd, and with full humble chere. 

This roiall Tercell fpake, and taried nought. 

Unto my foveraine Ladie’, and not my fere, 

I chole and chefe, with will, and hert, and thought 
The formell on jour hand, fo welliwrought, 

Whofe I am all, and evir will her ferve. 

Doe what her lufte, to doe me live or fterve. 420 

Befechyng her of mcrcie, and of grace. 

As file that is my Ladie foverain. 

Or let me die here prelent in this place, 

For certis long maie 1 not live in pain. 

For in my herte is corvin every vain, 

Havyng regarde onily to my trouthe. 

My dcrc herte, havith on my wo fome routhe. 

And 
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And if that I be founde to her untrue, 

Difobeifaunt, or wilfull negligent, 

Avauntour, or in procefle ldve anewe, 43° 

I praie to you this be my judgement. 

That with thefe foulis I be all to rent 
That ilke daie, that fhe me evir finde 
To her untrue, of in my gilte unkinde. 

And fith none lovith her fo well as I, 

Although lhe nevir of love me behet, 

Then ought Ihe to be mine, through her mercie, 

For othir bonde can I none on her knet. 

For fot wele nor wo nevir fhall I let 
Tofervinher, how far fo that fhe wende, 440 
Saie what you lifte, my tale is at an ende. 

Full right as the fote and frefhe redde Rofe newe 
Againft the Sommir Sunne ycoloured is. 

Right fo for Ihame all waxin gan the hewe 
Of this Formell, when that fhe herd all this, 
Neithir Ihe anfwerde well, ne faied amis, 

So fore abalhed was fhe, till that Nature 
Saied, doughtir drede you not, I you allure. 

An othir Tercell Egle fpake anon, 

Of lowirkind, and faied that fliould not be, 450 
I love her bet theh ye doe, by fainft John, 

Or at the left I love as well as ye. 

And lengir have ferved her in my degre, 

And if fhe fliould have loved for long lovyng. 

To me- alone had be the guerdonyng. 

I dare eke faie, if (he me findin falfe, 

Unkinde, jangler, rebdl in any wife. 

Or jelous, doe me hangin by the halfe. 

And but 1 berin me iB her fervife 
As well aye as my wit can me fuffife, 460 

Fro poind to poind, her honour for to fave, 
Take flie my life, and all the gode 1 have. 

The thirde Tercell Egle anfwerid tho. 

Now firs, ye fe the lityl lefir here. 

For every foule crieth out to be ago 

Forthe with his make, or with his Lady dere, 

And eke nature her felf ne will not here. 

For tarying her, not half that I would feie. 

And but I fpeke, I mull for forowe deie. 

Of longe fervice avaunt I me nothing, 470 

But as poirible’ is me to die to day 
For wo, as he that hath be languilhing 

This twenty wintre’, and wel it happin may, 

A man may ferve bettir, and more to pay. 

In halfe a yere, although it were no more. 
Than fome man doth, that hath fervid ful yore. 

I fay not this by me, for I ne can 

Do no fervife, that may my lady plefe. 

But I dare fay, I am her trewift man, 

As to my dome, and fainift wolde her plefe, 480 
At fliorte wordis, til that dethe me cefe 
I wil be hers, whethir l wake or winke. 

And trewe, in al that herte may bethinke. 

Of al my lyfe fyth that day I was borne 
So'gentle pie, in love or othir thinge 
]Se herdin nevir no man me beforne. 

Who fo that had right lefir and conninge 
For to rcherfe ther chere, and ther fpekynge. 

And from the morowe gan this fpeciie lafte 
Till downward went the fonne wondir fafte. 490 

The noife of foulis for to be deliverde 

So loude range, have don and let us wende. 


That wej wende I, the wode had all to Ihiverd, 
Come of they cried, alas! ye wil us fhende, 

Whan flial your curfid pleding have an ende ? 

How fliulde a judge on eithir partielevc 
For ye or nay, withoutin any prevc. 

The gofe, the cuckowe, and the ducke alfo 
So cryid keke keke, cuckow, queke queke hye,. , 
Thorough myne eris the noyfe wente tho, jeo 
The gofe fayde than al this n’ys worthc a Aye, 

But I can fliape herof a remedye. 

And wil ylay my verdite, faireand fwithe. 

For watir foule, who fo be wrothe or blithe. 

And I for worme foule, faid the foie cuckow. 

For 1 wil of min owne authorite, 

For common fpede, take on me the charge now. 

For to deliver us is grete charite. 

Ye may abydin a while, yet perde. 

(QjS the the turtel) if that it be your wil 510 
A wight may fpeke, it were as gode be ftil. 

I am a fede foule, one the unworthyeft 
Thatwote I wel, and the left of connynge. 

But bettir is, that a wight’is tonge reft 
Than entremetin him of foche doynge, 

Gf whiche he neithir redin can nor finge. 

And who fo’ it doth, ful foule him felf acloyeth, 
For office uncommittid ofte anoyetb. 

Nature, whiche that alway yhad an ere 

To murmureof the leudenefle behinde, 520 
With taconde voice faid, hold your tongis there. 

And I flial fone, I hope a counfaile finde 
You to deliver, and fro this noyfe unbynde, 

I charge of every flocke ye (hall one cal. 

To fay the verdite of you foulis all. 

Aflentid were to this conclufyon 
The birdis al, and foulis of ravine 
Have chofin firft, by plaine eiedtion. 

The Tercelet, of the faucon to define. 

Al ther fcntence, and as him luft to termine, 530 
And to Nature him gan they to prefente. 

And ihe acccptith him with glad entente. 

The Tercvlct fayd than in this manere, 

Ful hardc it were to preve it by refoa 
Who lovith beft this gentil Formel here. 

For evcriche hath foche replicacion, 

That by skillis may non be brought adoua, 

I cannat fe that argumentes availe. 

Than femith it there muft be a battailc. 

Al redy, q 3 ?) this Egle tcrcellcs tho ; 54a 

Nay firs (q^ he) if that I durft it fay, 

Yc do me wrongc, my tale is not ydo, • 

For firs, ne takith nat a grete I pray. 

It may not be as ye wolde in this way. 

Ours is the voice, that have the charge in hande. 
And to thejudg’is dome yc muftc yliande; 

And therfore pece I fay, as to my wit 
Me woldin thinke, how chat the worthieft 
Of knyghthode, and lengift had ulid it, 

Moll ot eftate, of blodc the gentilleft, 550 

Were fittingtft for her, if that her left, 

And of thefe thre fhe wore her felfe 1 trowe 
Whiche that he be, for it is light to knowe. 

The watir foulis have ther hedis laidc 
Togi^ir, and of fhorce avisemenc 
Whan cveriche had his verdite yfaide. 

They faidin fothcly a! by one aflent, 
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Howe that the gofe, with the faconde gent 
That fo defirith to pronounce our nede, 

Slial tel our talc, and prayed to God her fpede. 

And for tlicfc watir foulis tho began 

The gofe to fpeke, and in her cakelynge 
She (aid, pece nowc, take kepe every man, 

And herken whiche a refon 1 dial forth bring. 

My witte is fharpe, I love no tarying, 

J fay 1 rede him, tho he were my brother, 

But flic wil love him, let him love another. 

Lo here a parfite refon of a gofe! 

Tho (q’S the fperhauke) nevir mote die The, 

Lo foche a thing .it’ is to have a tonge lofe! 570 
Nowe pardc foie, yet were it bet for The 
Have holde thy pece, than fhewde thy nicete. 

It lyeth nat in his wit, nor in his wil. 

But fothe is faide, a foie can nat be fill. 

• 

The laughtir arofe of gcntil foulis al. 

And right anone the fede foules chofin had 
The Turtel trewe, and gan her to’hem call. 

And prayid her to fay the fothe fad 
Of this matir, and askid what die rad. 

And die anfwcrcd that plainly her entent 580 
She wolde diewe, and fothly what die ment. 

Nay, God forbctle a lovir fhulde chaunge 

The Turtel faid, and wexte for diame al rede. 
Though that his lady evirmore be ftra.inge. 

Yet let him lervc her ay, tyl he be dede, 

Forfothe, 1 ne praife not the gos’is rede. 

For tho die dyed, I wolde noncothir make, 

1 wil be hers, tyl that the detlie me take. 

YVel ybourdid (q’S the ducke) by my hat 
That mendiouldin love alway causclefl'e, 59° 1 
Who can a refon finde or wit in that 
Dauncith he mcry, that is mirthcleffe. 

Who diuldin recke, of that is rechelede? 

Ye qucke yet (q’S the ducke) ful wel and faire. 
There be mo flares in the ihje than a faire. 

Nowc fye churle (q’S the gcntil Tercelet) 

Out of the dounghil came that word aright. 

Thou canft not fe which thingc is wel befet. 

Thou fared by love, as owlis do by light. 

The day ’hem bhndeth, ful wel they fe by night, 600 
Thy kindc is of fo lowe a wretchidnelle 
That what love is, thou canft not fe nor geffe. 

Tho gan the cuckow put him forthc in prece 
For foule that etith worme, and fayid blyve. 

So I (q^> he) may have my make in pece 

] ne wretche nought howe longe tha,t ye ftrivc, 

Let eche of ’hem be foleine al tlicr lyve. 

This is my rede, fens they may nat acorde. 

This diorte lefion nediih not recorde. 

Ye, have the glutton hide inow his paunche, 610 
Then are we wel, fayid the Emerlon, 

Thou murdrir of the licifugge, on the braunche, 
That brought The forth, thou moft rufull glutton, 
Live thou fob in, wormis corrupcion, 

For no force is of lacke of thy nature, 

Go,leude be thou, while that the world may dure! 

Nowe pece (q’S Nature) I commaundin here. 

For 1 have licrde al your opinion. 

And in tffedte yet be we ner the nere, 1 

But finally, this is my concluiion, 620 

That die tier felic, fhal have her election 
Of whom her lift, who fo be wroth or blithe, 


Him thatfhe chefeth, he fhal her haveasfwithe. 

For fithe it may not here difeuflid be . 

Who loveth her beft, as faid the Tercelet, 

Than wol I done this favour to’ her, that fhe 
Shal have right him, on whom her hert is fet. 
And he her, that his hert hath on her knet. 

This judge I nature, for I may not lye 
To none eftate, 1 have none othir eye. 6$* 

But as for counfayle for to chofe a make, , 

Yf I were refon, certis than woulde I 
Counfailin you, the royal Tercel take. 

As fayd the Tercelet ful skilfully, 

3 As for the gentilift, and moft worthy, 

Which I have wrought fo wel to my plefaunce. 
That to you it ought ben a fuffifaunce. 

With dredfiill voice the Formell her anfwerde, 

My rightfull lady, goddeffe pf Nature, , , 

Soth is, that I am er tindir your yerde, 640 

As is als’ everiche othir creture. 

And mult be yours, while that my life may dure. 
And therfore grauntith me my firfte bone. 

And myne entent you wol 1 fay right fonc. 

> 

I graunt it you (q’S fhe) and right anone 
This Formel Egle fpake in this degre. . 

Almighty quene, unto this yere be done . , 

1 aske refpite for to avyfin me, ' 

And aftir that to have my choyce all fire5 m_ 

This al and fome, that I wold fpeke and ley, 650 
Ye get no more, although ye do me deyj 

I wol not fervin Venus, ne Cupide, 

Forfothe as yet, by no manir of way; 

Nowe fens it may none othir wayes betide 
) (QS Dame Nature) here is no more to fay* > 
Than wolde I that thefe foulis were away 
Eche with his make, for tarying lengir here. 
And faid ’hem thus, as ye fhal aftir here. 

To you fpeke I, ye Tercelets (q^S Nature) 

Bethe of gode herte, and fervith alle tine, 660 
A yere is not fo longe for to endure, 

And eche of you painc him in his degre 
For to do wel, for God wote quit is fhe 
Fro you this yere, what aftir fo befal. 

This entremes is dreflid for you all. 

And whan this werk ybrought was to an ende. 

To every foule Nature yave his make 
By even acorde, and on ther way they wende. 

And lorde the blilfe and joye which that they make! 
For ech gan othir in his wingis take, 6jo 

And with ther neckis eche gan othir winde, 
Thankynge aye the noble goddefle of kinde. 

But firft were chofin foulis for to finge, 

As yere by yere was alway ther ufaunce 
To finge a roundel at ther departing. 

To do to Nature honour and plefaunce. 

The note, 1 trowe, ymakid was in Fraunce, 

The wordis were foche, as ye may here find 
The nexte vers, as I nowe have in minde. 

Qui bien aime tard oublie. 

Now welcom fomir, with thy fonnis foft, 6%o 
That hafte this wintir wethirs ovirfhake. 

Saint Valentine, thou arte full hye on lofte. 

Which drivift away the longe nightis blake. 

Thus fingin finale foulis for thy fake, 

! Well havin thy caufc for to gladin ofte. 
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Sens eche of ’hem recovered hath his make, 

Ful blisful male they ling when they awake. 

And with the fhouting when ther fonge was do 
That the foulis made at ther flight away, 

I woke, and othir bokis toke me to 690 1 


To rede upon, and yet I rede alway, 

I hope ywis to redin fo fome day 
That I fhal metin fome thinge for to fare 
The bet, and thus to rede I n’il not fpare. 

Explicit. 






I - 

The Floure of Courtefie* made by John Lidgate. 

t • • • 

In this Book are (et forth the rare Vertues of a certain Lady; made by 
John Lidgate , as fome think, in the behalfe of fome Gentlewoman in 
the Court. - 


N Feverier, when that the froftie Mone 
Was hornid, full of Phoebus fierie light, 

1 JSsJ And that (he gan to raife her ftrerais fone, 
St. Valentine, upon thy blisfull night 
Of dutie, when that glad is every wight, 

And foulis chefe, to voide ther olde forow : , 
Everiche his make upon the nexte morow. 

The fame time I herde a Larke yfing 
Full luftily againc the morow gray. 

Awake, ye Loveres, out of your flumbring ' 10 
This glade morow, in alle the hafte ye may, 
Doith fome obfervaunce unto this day. 

Your choife agen of herte to renew 
' In confirming, for evir to b? true. 

And ye that be of chefing at your large 
This luftie day, by cuftome of nature. 

Take upon you the blisful holie charge 

To fervin Love while that your Life may dure. 
With body, herte, and alle your befy cure 20 
For evirmore, as Venus and Cypride 
For you difpofith, and the God Cupidc. 

For joy owin ye plainly to obey 
Unto this Lord’is mighty ordinaunce. 

And mercildfe full rathjr for to dey. 

Than evre’ in you be foutiding variaunce, 

And though your Life be medli’d with grevatlnce, 
And at your hert’is clofet be your wound, 

Beth alway one, there as ye are ybound. 

That when I herdin had and liftid long 

With devout herte the lufty melody 30 

Of this hevinly comfortable Song, 

So agreable, as by harmony, 

I rofe anone, and fall I gan me hie 
Toward a grove, and the way ytake 
Foulis to fene everiche chefe his, Make. 

And yet I was fell thirfty’ in languilhing. 

Mine Ague was fo fervent in his here. 

When Aurora for drerie complainihg 
Gan to diftill her chriftall teriswete 
Upon the Soyle, with Silver dew fo fwete, 40 
For fee ne durftin not for Shame appere 
Undir the light of Phoebus bemis clere. 

And fo for anguifh of my painis kene. 

And eke for conftraint of my fighis fore, 

I fet me downe undir a laurir grene 

Full pitoufly, and alwey more and more 
As I beheld into the holtis hore, 

I gan complaine mine inward dedely finerte 


That aye fo fore crampiflrith at mine herte. . 

And whilis that T in my drery paine . 50 

Sate, and beheld about on every tre 
The foulis fitt alway by twaine and twaine, 

Then thought I thus, alas! what may this be. 
That every foule hath his libertie 
Frely to chefin aftir his defire 
. Everiche his make thus fro yere to yere: 

The fely Wren, the Tyternofc alfo, 

The little Redbreft, have fre elcdion 
To flyin yfere, and togethir go 

Whereas them lift, aboutin environj 60 

As they of kind have inclination . 

And as Nature, the emprefs and the guide 
Of every thing, lift for them to provide j 

But man alone (alas the hardc ftound) 

Full cruilly by kind’is ordinaunce 
COnftrainid is, and by ftatute ybound 
And debarrid from all foch gode plefaunce? 

What mcnith this, what is this purveiaunce 
Of God above againe all right of kind, 
Withoutin caufe fo narowe man to bind ? 70 

Thus may T fein and complaine, alas ! 

My wofoll hour, and my difavinturc, 

That dolefully ftonde in the fame cafe. 

So ferre behinde from alle hdthe and cure. 

My wound abidith like a furfanure, 

For me Fortune fo felly liftdifpofe, 

My harme is hid, that I dare not difelofe. 

For I my herte have frttin feche a place. 

Where I am nevir likely for to fpede. 

So ferre I am yhindrid from her grace, So 

That fare daungir I have none othir mede; 

And thus, alas ! 1 n’ote who fliall me rede, 

Ne for rriyn helpe fhapin remedie, 

For malebouche, and for false envie. 

The.whiche tw‘ainc aye ftondith in my wey 
Malicioufly, and falfe fufpeccion 
Is verry caufe alfo why that I die. 

Ginning and rote of my deftruccion, 

So that I ftlin in conclufion 

That with ther trainisthey wollin me fliende 90 
That dethe mote of my labour make anende. • 

Yet or I die, with herte, will, and thought 
To God of Love this avowe I make, 

As I beft cari, how derc that it be bought. 

Where fo it be that I or flepe or wake, 

- - Whilis 
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The Fhure of Courtefie. 


Whilis that Boreas doth the levis (hake, 

As I have hight, plainly untill I fterve. 
For wele or wo, that I Ihall her yferve. 

And for her fake, now on this holie time, 

St. Valentine, fomewhat fhullin I write, 
Although fo be it that I can nat rime. 

Nor curioufly by no craft endite. 

Yet levir I have that /he put the wite 
In my unconning, than in negligence, 
Whatevir I fay of her excellence. 

Whatevir I fay it is of dutie. 

In fothefaflnefs, and no prefumption. 

This I enfure to you that Ihall it: le. 

That it is all undir corredion 
What I reherfe in commendation 

Of her, that I fliall to you as belive. 

So as I can, her vertues here deferive. 

Right by example, as the fummir funne 
Paflith the fterris with his bemis Ihene, 

And Lucifer among the sky is dunne 

A morow fhewith to voide night’is tene. 
So verily, withoutin any wene,- 

My lady paflith, whofib takith hede. 

All tho alive, td fpeke of womanhede. 

And as the Rubie hath the foveraintie 
Of riche ftonis, and the regalie. 

And as the Rofe of fwetenefle and beautie 
Of frefhc flouris, without any lie. 

Right fo in fothe, with her fo godely eye 
She paflith alle in bountie and fairenefle 
Of mannir eke and of her gentilneffe. 

For fhe is both the fairifl and the belt, 

To rekin all, in verry fothefaflnefs. 

For every vertue is in her at reft; 

And furthirmore to fpeke of fledfaflnefs, 

She is the rote, and of femclinelfe 
The very mirrour, and of govirnaunce 
To all example, without variaunce. 

Of port benigne, and wondir glade of chere, 
Evirmore having her true advertence 
Alway to refon, fo that her defire 
Isbridlid ay by wit and providence; 
Thereto of wit and alfo’of high prudence 
She is the well, yet aye devoid of pride. 
That unto vertue her fclf is the guide. 

And ovir all this, in her dalliaunce 
Lowly to all fhe is, difcretc, and wife. 
And godely glade, by right attemperaunce. 
That every wight, of high and low degre. 
Are rightfull glade in herte with her to be, 
So that fhortly, if that I fliall not lie. 

She namid is the Floure of Curtilie. 

And thereto, to fpeke of Feminitie, 

She’ is the lefle mannifh in companion, 
Godely abafbid, having ay pitie 
Of them that ben in tribulation. 

For Ihe alone is confolation 

To all that arne in mifehefe and in nede. 
To comfortin them, of her womanhede. 

And aye in vertue is her befy charge. 

Sad and demure, and but of wordis few, 
Dredefull alfo of tonguis that ben large, 
Efchewing aye them, that lifiin to hew 
Above ther hedde, ther wordis for to Ihew, 
Difhoneftly to fpeke of any wight. 


She deddely hatith of them to’ have a fight. 

The herte of whome fo honed is and clene, . 

And her entent fo faithfull and entere, 

That fhe ne may for all the world fuflene 
too To fuffir her eres any word to here 

Of frend nor foe, neithir ferre ne nere, 

Amifs refowne, thathindir fhulde his name. 
And if Ihe do, fhe wexith redde for fliame. 

So truly in her mening fhe is fette 

Without chaunging, o,r any doublenefl'e, „ 170 

For bountie’ and beautie are togethir knet 
In her perfon, undir firm faithfulnefle. 

For devoid fhe is of newfanglenefle. 

In herte ay one for evir to perfever 
There fhe is fette, and nevir to diflever. 

I am to rude, her vertues everychone 

Connyngly to diferivin and to write • 

For well ye wote that colour have I none 
Like her diferetion, crafcely to endite. 

For what I faying ali it is to lite,180 
Wherfpjre unto you thus I me cxcufe. 

That I acquaintid am not with no mufe. 

By Rhetorike my flile for to governe. 

And all her preife and commendaci.on 
tao Jam toblynde fohylye to defeription. 

Of her grete godenes for to make difeerne. 

Save thus I fayin in conclufion 

If that I fhal her fhortily commende. 

In her is naught, that nature can amende. 

For gode fhe is, lyke to Polyxene, ipo 

And in farenefle like to the quene Helainc, 
Stedfaft of herte, as was Dorigene, 

And wifely trouth, if that I fhal nat faine. 

In conftaunce eke and faith, fhe maye attaine. 

*30 To Cleopatre’, and therto as fetrone 
"As was of Troye the white Antigone. 

As Hefler meke, lyke Judith of prudence, 

Kynde as Alceft, or Marcia Catoun, 

And to Grifilde lyke in pacience. 

And Ariadne of difcrecioun, 20® 

And to Lucrece, that was of Rome toun 
She may be likened as for honeile. 

And for her faithc, unto Penelope. 

14° To fairc Phillis, and to Hypfipyle 

For innocence, and eke for womanhede. 

For fimilinelle unto Canace, 

And ovir this to fpeke of godclihede. 

She paflith al whiche that I can of rede. 

For worde and dede, fo that fhe naught ne fal, 
Acorde in vertue, and her werkis al. 2x0 

For though that Dido with her wittefull fage 
Was in her time right fiedfafl to Enee, 

Of haflincfle nathlefsfhe dyd outrage. 

And fo for Jafon d)d alfo Medee, 

150 But this my lady is fo avifee, 

That bountie and beautie both in her demaine. 
She makith bountie alway foveraine. 

This is to mene, bountie goith afore 

Lad by prudence, and hath the foverainte. 

And beaute foloweth, rulid by her lore, 220 

That fhe ne fendin her in no degre 
So that in one this godely frefhe fre. 

Surmounting all, withoutin any were. 

Is gode and fairc, in one perfone yfere. 


And 
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How pitie is dedde. 


And though that I for very ignoraunce 
Ne may difcrive her vertues by and by. 

Yet on this day for a rememberaunce, 

Onely fupportid undir her mercy. 

With quakinge honde I fhal fill humbily 
To her hienefs my rudenefle for to quite, 230 
A lytil balade here beneth endite. 

Evir as I can fupprize in myne herte 

Alway with fere, betwyxtin drede and fhame, 
Lefte out of lofe any worde fhulde afterte 
In this metre, to make it femin lame, 

Chaucer is dede, which that had foche a name 
Of faire making, that was withoutin wene 
Fay rift in our tonge, as the Laurir grene. 

We may affayin for to countrefete 

His gay ftyle, but it ne v/ol not ybe, 240 

The welle is drie, with the lycoure fo fwete 
Both of Clio, and of Calliope; 

And firft of all, I woll excufin me 
To her that is the ground of godelihede. 

And thus I fay until her womanhede. 

Balade fimple. 

W ith al my myght, and alle my beft entent, 

Wyth all the faithe that mighty God of kindc 


Me yave, fith he me foule and knowing fent, 

I chefe, and to this bonde evir me binde, 

To love you beft, while I have life and minde. 250 
Thus herdin I foulis in the dauninge 
Upon the day of fainte Valentine ftnge. 

Yet chefe I at beginning this entent. 

To lovin.you, though I no mercy finde. 

And if you lyft I died I vvolde aflent, 

As evir tmnne 1 quick from of this line, 

Suffifith me to fene your fethirs ynde. 

Thus herde I foulis in the morowninge 
Upon the day of fainte Valentine ftnge. 

And ovir this mine hert’is lufte to bente 2 do 

In honour onily of the wodde binde 
Wholy I yevin, nevir to repente, 

In j'oye or wo, where ere fo that I winde, 

Tofore Cupido, with his eyin blinde. 

The foulis all, when Titan did yfpringe 
With devout hert me thought I herdin ftnge. 

Venvoye. 

Princefle of beautie to you I prefent 
This fymple dyte, rude as in makinge. 

Of hert, and will faithfull in mine entent. 

Like as this day, the foulis herde I ftnge. 270 


Here endeth the Floure of Curtefy. 
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Hereafter foloweth how pyte is dede and buried in gentyle herte. 


te, that I have fought fo yore ago 
With herte fore, and full of befy paine. 
That in this worlde was nevir wight fo wo 
Withoutin dethe, and yf I fhal nat fame. 
My purpofe was to pice to complaine 
Upon the crueltie and tyrannye 
Of love, that for my trouth doth me to die. 

And whan that I by length of certaine yeres 
Had evir in one fought a time to fpeke 

To pite ran I all befpreint with teres 10 

To prayin her on Cruelte me’ a-wreke, 

But or I might with any worde out breke, 

.Or tel her any of my painis ftnerte, 

I found her ded, and buried in an herte. 

» 

A downe I fel, whan that I faw the herfe, 

Ded as a ftone, while that the fwonne me lafte r 

But up I rofc, with coloure ful diverfe. 

And pitoufly on her myne eyen I caft. 

And nerir the corfe I gan prefin faft. 

And for the foule l fhope me for to pray, 20 
I was but lorne, there was no more to fay. 

Thus am I flaine, fith that Pite is ded, 

Alas that day that evir it fhulde fal! 

What manir man dare nowe hold up his hed? 

To whom fhal now any foro’wfull hert call, 
Nowe Cruelte hath caft to fle us al. 

In ydle hope folke rjdelefle of paine, 

Sith fhe is ded, to whom fhal we complaine? 

But yet encrefith me this wondir newe. 

That no wight wote that fhe is ded but I, 30 

So many men as in her tyme her knewe, 

And yet fhe dyid all fo fjadainly. 


For I have fought her er full befily 
Sithins that I had firfte witte or mind. 

But fhe was ded cr that I coude her find. 

Aboute her herfe there ftodin luftily, 

Withoutin any mo, as thoughtin me, 

Bountie, perfitely well armed and richely. 

And frcfhe beaute, and luft, and jolite, 

Afiurid manir, youthe, and Honefte, 40 

Wifdome, eftate, with drede and governaunce, 
Confedrid both by bonde and aliauncc. 

A complainte had I writin in my honde 
To have yput to Pyte, as a byl. 

But I there al this company yfonde. 

That rathir wouldin all my cause fpill. 

Then do me help, I held my plainte ftill. 

For to thofe folke withoutin any fade 
Without pite there maie no bill availe. 

Then leave all vertues, fave onely pitie, 50 

Keping the corfe, as ye have herd me faine, 
Confedrid by bonde unto Crueltie, 

And be aflentid when I fhall be flaine, 

And I have put my compleinte up againe. 

For to my foes my bill I dare not fhewe. 

The’ effeft which fayith thus in word is fewc.' 

Humblift of herte, hyift of reverence, 

Flowir benigne, Coroune of Vertues alle, 

Shewith unto your roiall excellence 

Your fervaunt, if I durftin me fo call, 60 

His mortall harme, in which he is ifall. 

And nought all onely for his wofull fare. 

But for your renome, as he fhall declare. 

5 P It 
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La Idle Dame fans mercy. 


It ftandeth thus that your contrary’ crueltie 
Allyid is ayenft your regalie, 

■Undir colour of womanly beautie, 

For men fhouldin not knowe her tyrannic. 

With bountie Gentillelle, and Curtefie, 

And hath deprivid you thus of your place, 
That is hie Beaute’ apertenant to your grace. 70 

For kindly by your heritage and right # 

Ye be annexid evir to bountie. 

And verily ye ought to doe your might 
To hefpin trouthe in his adverfitie. 

Ye be alfo the coroune of beautie, 

And certis if that ye want in thefe twainc. 

The worlde is lore, there is no more to faine. 

Eke what availeth manir and gcntillefle 
Withoutin you,' O mod benigne creture. 

Shall crueltie ybe your governefle ? 80 

Alas ! what herte maie it long endure? 

Wherefore but ye rathir yrakin cure 
To brekin that perillous aliaunce 
Ye fleen ’hem that ben in your obcifauncc. 

And furthir ovir, if ye fuffir this, 

All your renome is fordoe in a throwe. 

There lhall no man ywete what pitie is, 

Alas that your renome is fall fo lowe! 

Ye be’ alfo fro your heritage ithrowe 

By crueltie that occupicth your place, j>o 

And we difpairid that fekin your grace. 

Have merceie on me, thou Herenus Queue, 


That you have fought fo tendirly and fore, 

O let fome ftreame of light on me be fene, 

That love and drede you er longir the more. 

For fothily to fame, I bere fo fore. 

And thongh I be not connyng for to plaine. 

For God’is love have mercie on my paine. 

My paine is this, that what fo I defire 

That have I not, ne nothynglike thereto, io® 
And evir fetreth defire mine herte on fire. 

Eke on that othir fide, where that I go. 

What manir thing that may encrefe my wo. 

That have I redy nnfought every where. 

Me lackith but my deth, and then my bere. 

What nedith to fhewe percel of my paine, 

Sith every wo, that herte maie bethinke, 

I fuffir, and yet dare not to you plaine, 

For well I wore, though that I wake or winke. 
Ye recke not whethir that I flete or finke, no 
And natheleffie yet my trouth I lhall fufteinc 
Unto my deth, and that lhall well be fene. 

This is to faine that I will be yours ever. 

Though ye me flea by crueltie your fo, * 

Algate my fpirite lhall nevir difeevir 
Fro your fervice, for any paine or wo, 

Sith ye be dedde, alas that it is fo 1 

Thus for your deth I maie wepin and plain. 
With herte fore, and full of belie pain. 

Explicit. 


La belle Dame fans mercy. 

M. Aleyn, Secretary to the King of France , framed this Dialogue between a 
Gentleman, and a Gentlewoman, who finding no mercy at her hand dyeth 
lor Sorrow. 


££^0C3)Alfc in a dreme, not fully well awaked, 
h ^ j The goldin flepe me wrapped undir his 

SWsttt' w y°g 

— y £t nQt f orc hy 2 ro fe, anc j we n nigh naked 
A 1 fodainly my felt rememberyng 
Of a martir, levyng all othir thyng, 

Which I muft doe withoutin more delate 
For them, whiche I ne durft not difobaie. 

My charge was this, to tranflate by and by, 

(All thyng forgive) as parte of my penaunce, 

A boke cal lid La be l Dame fans mercy, 10 

Whiche Maiftir Aleine made of remembraunce. 
Chief fecretarie with the kyng of Fraunce: 

And hereupon a while I ftode mufyng. 

And in my felf greatly imaginyng, 

What wife I fhould perform the faid procefle 
Confidiryng by gode advisement 
My unconnyng, and my grete fimplcneffe. 

And ayenward the ftraite commaundement 
Whiche that I had, and thus in myne entent 
I was vexid and tournid up and doune, 20 
And yet at laft, as in conclufioun, 

I caft my clothis on, and went my waie 

This forefaid charge having in remembraunce. 

Till I came to a luilie grene valaie 


Full of flouris, to fe a grete plefaunce, 

And fo boldly with thcr benigne fuffraunce. 

Which redin this boke touching this matere 
Thus I began if it plefe you to here. 

N OT long ago, ridyng an efie paas, 

I fell in thought of joyful defperate, 3® 
With grete difefe and pain, fo that I was 
Of all lovirs the moft unfortunate, 

Sith by his darte mofte cruill full of hate 
The deth hath take my ladie and maiftreffie. 
And left me foie, thus difeomfite and mate. 

Sore languifhyng, and in waie of diftreffe. 

Then faid I thus, it fallith me to ceffie 
Eithir to rime, or ditees for to make. 

And furely to makin a full promeffie 
To laugh no more, but wepe in clothis blake 40 
My j’oyfull tyme (alas) now doeth it flake. 

For in my felf I fele no manir efe. 

Let it be written, foche fortune (as I take) 

Which neithir me, nor non othir doth plefe. 

If it were fo, my wyll or myne entent 
Conftrainid were a joyfull tiling to write. 

My penne coud nevir knowing what it ment. 

To fpeke thereof my tongue hath no delite, 

Wh® 
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Tho with my mouthc I laugh mochil or lite, 

Mine eyin foouldmake a countenance untrue, 50 
My herte alfo, would have therof defpite. 

The wepyng tcris have fo large iflue. 

Thefe fkke lovirs I leve, that to hem longes. 

Which lede ther life in hope of alegeaunCe, 

That fs Co faie, to make jBalades and longes, 
c Every df’hem, as thei fcle ther grcvaunce. 

For foe thar was my joye, and my plefauncc 
Whoffe-fouler ! praie God of his mercie fate. 

She hath my will, myne herc’is ordinaunce. 

Which lyith here, within this tombe igrave. 60 

Fro thrs'-tyme forthe, ryme is to hold my pees. 

It werreth me this mattir for to tretc. 

Let othir lovirs put 'hem felfe in prees. 

Their fefon is, my tyme is now forgete. 

Fortune by ftrength the forcir hath unfoete. 
Wherein was fperdc all my worldly richdfe. 
And all the godis which that 1 have gete, 

: In my beft tyme of youth and luftmefle.- 

Love hath me kept urtdif his govirnaunce, 

Iflmifdid, God graunt me forgiveiufle, 70 
If I did well, yet felt I no plefauncc. 

It caufid ncithir joye nor hcvinclfe. 

For when Ihe dyid that was my foaidres. 

My Welfare tnen ymade.thc fame purchafe. 
The deth hath foette my bohdis of WitlielTe, 
Which for nothing myne hert Ihal nevir pale. : 

In this 'grete thought fore troublid in my mind, 

, Alone thus rode I all the morrow tide. 

Till at the lad it happid me to finde 
The place, wherein I caft me to abide, .82 

When thar I had nofurthir for to ride, ' 
c ■And as I went my lodgyng to purvaie. 

Right fone I herd, a little me befide. 

In a gardin, where mindreis gan toplaiei 

With that anonc I went me backir more, 

. My felf and 1, me thought we were inow. 

But twiiiic that wer my ffendts here before 
Had me cfpied, and yet I wote not how, 

Thei came ior me, awaiewarde I me drowe, 
Somwhat by force, fomwhat by ther requeft, 90 
Thar in no wife 1 coud my felf refcowe. 

But nedcs I mull come in and fe the fed. 

At my commyng, the Ladies evcrichone 
Bad me welcome, God wote, right gentillie. 

And made me chere, every one by one* 

A gretc dele bettir than I was worthie, 

And of ther grace fhewed me gretc Curtilie 

With godc dilport, bicaufe 1 lhould not mournc, 
That date I bode Hill ill ther companie, 

Whiche was to me a gracious iojoucnc. xco 

The bordis Were fpred in right lityl fpace 
The Ladies fat, echo as flic frmid bed, 

There were no dedly fervauntes in tne place, 
But-cholin men, right of the godetyeft, 

And fonic rherc wer, peraventurc mod frtfoeft. 
That fawin ther Judgis right full demure, 
Without fcrtib’aunt, eithir to mode or led, 
Notwithftandyng thei had 'hem undir cure. 

Emong all othir one I gan cfpie. 

Which in grete thought ful olein came and went. 
As one that had ben ravifoed attirly. 

In his language nor gretly diligent, 

His coimtinaunce he kept with grete turment, 

Bur his dclire farre pa£Gd his fefon. 


For er his eye went aftir his entent. 

Full man)’ a tyme, when it was no fefon. 

To makin chere forcly hymfelf he pained. 

And outwardly he fainid grete gladnelfe. 

To ling alfo by force he was conftraincd, f . 

For no plefaunce, but verie foamefaftnefle, X20 
For the complainte of his mode hevineffe 
Came to his voice, alwaie without requeft. 

Like as the foune of birdis doeth exprtfle, 

When thei ling loude, in frithe or in foreft. 

Othir there were, that fervid in the hall. 

But none like hym, as aftir myne adVife, 

For he was pale, and fomwhat lene withall. 

His fpeche alfo tremblid in ferfull wife. 

And er alone, but when he did fervife, 

All blacke he ware,and no devife but plain, 130 
Me thought by him, as my wittc cord luffife. 

His herte was nothyng in his owne demain. 

To fed ’hem all he did his diligence. 

And well he coud, right as it femid me. 

But evifmorc when he was in prefence 

His chere was doen, it n’olue none othir be. 

His Scholemaiftir had foche audthdrite. 

That all the while he bode dill in the place 
Speke con’d he not, but upon her beaute 

He lokid dill, with a right pitous face. 140 

With that his hedde he tournid at the lad 
For to bcholde the Ladies evcrichone. 

But er in one he fet his eye ftedfaft 

On her, whiche that his-thougiit was mode upon. 
For of his eyen the foot I knewe anone, 

Which ferfull was, with right humble requeftes ; 
Then to my felf I faied, by God alone, 

Soche one was I,or that I fawc thefe jeftes. 

Out of the prefc he went full efily. 

To make dable his hevie countinaunce, iyo 

And' wote ye well, he fighid wondirly. 

For his forowes and wofull remembrance, 

Then in hymfelf he made his ordinance. 

And forthwithall came to bryng in the mefle, 
But for to judge his mode wofull penance, 

God wote, it was a pitous entremefle. 

Aftir dinfr anonc thei ’hem avaunced 
To daunce above the foike evtrychone. 

And forthwithal this hevie man he daunced, 
Somtime with twaine, andfomtimis with one, 160 
Unto ’hem all his chere was aftir one, 

Now litre, now there, as fell by avinturc. 

But er emong he dreeve to her alone, 

Whiche that he mode drede, 0; livyng creture. 

To mine adv'ife godc was his purvciaunce. 

When he her chofe to his maidrdle alone. 

If that her herte were fet to his plefaunce, 

As moche as was her beauteous perfone. 

For who fo evir fetteth his trud upon 

The report of the eyen, withoutin more, 170 
He might be dedde, and gravin undir done. 

Or er he foould his hert’is efc redore. 

In her failid nothyng, that I coud gelfe, 

Qne wife nor othir, privic noraperre, 

A garifon foe was of godelincfle. 

To make a frontier for a lovirs herte. 

Right yong and frefte, a woman full covcrte, 
Aflurid wcle of porte, and eke of chere, 

Wei at herefo, withoutin wo or frnerte, 

All underneth the ftanderde of dangere. i2a 

To 
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To fe the fell it weried me full fore, 

For hevie joye doeth fore the herce travaile. 

Out Of the prefe I me withdrawe therfore, 

And let me doune alone behinde a trade 
Full of levis, to fe a grete mervaile, 

With grene wrethis iboundin wondirly, 

The levis were fo thicke withoutin faile, 
Thatthoroughout no man might me efpie. 

To this Ladie he came full curtifly, 

Wheri he thought time to daunce with her a trace. 
Set in an herbir, made full plefantly, 

Thei reftid ’hem fro thens but lityl fpace, 

Nigh ’hem were hone of a certain compact, 

But onely thei, as farre as I coud fe. 

Save the trade, there I had ychofe my place, 

Ther was no more bitwene ’hem two and me. 

I herd the Iovir fighyng wondir fore. 

For aie the more the forir it hym fought. 

His inward paine he coud hot kepe in ftore, 

Nor for to fpeke fo hardie was he nought, 200 
His leche was nere, the gretir was his thought, 
He mufid fore to conquere hits defire, , 

For no man maie to more penaunce be brought. 
Then in his hete to bryng hym to the fire. 

The herte began to fwell within his cheft. 

So fore flrainid, for anguifiie and lor pain, 

That all to pecis almofte it to breft, 

When both at ones fo fore it did conftrain. 

Defire was bolde, but Ihame it gan refrain. 

That one was large, the othir was full clofe, 210 
No little charge was laied on hym certain, 

To kepe foche werre, and have fo many fofe. 

Full oftin times to fpeke himfelfhe pained, 

But fhamefaftnefle and drede faied evir naie. 

Yet at the laft fo fore he was conftrained. 

When he full long had put it in delaie. 

To this Ladie right thus then gan he fale. 

With dredefull voice, wepyng.halfc in a rage. 

For me was purveied an unhappie daie. 

When 1 firft had a fight of your vifage: 220 

I fuffre pain, God wote, full hotc brenning. 

To caufe my deth, all for my true fervife. 

And I fe well, ye recke thereof nothing, 

Nor take no hede of it, in no kinde wife. 

But when I fpeke aftir my beft advife, 

Ye reke it nought, but make thereof a game, 
And though I fewe fo grete an entirprife, 
Yetpeirith not your worlhip nor your fame. 

Alas ! what ftiould it be to’ you prejudice, 

If that a man doc love you faithfully ? 230 

To your worlhip, efchewyng every vice, 

So am I yours, and will be verily, 

I chalenge nought of right and refon why, 

For I am whole fubmit to your fervice. 

Right as you lift it be, right fo will I, 

To binde my felf, where I was in fraunchife. 

Vamant. 

Though it be fo, that I can not deferve 

To have your grace, but alwaie live in drede. 

Yet fuffre me you for to love and ferve. 

Without maugre of your mofte godelihede, 240 
Both faith and trouth I give your womanhede. 
And my fervice without any callyng. 

Love hath me bound, withoutin wage or mede 
To be your man, and leve all othir thyng. 


La dame. 


When this ladie had herd al this language. 

She gave anfwere, full foft and demurely 
Without chaungyng of colour or courage, 
Nothyng in haft, but full mefurably. 

Me thinkith, fir, your thought is grete foly; 

Purpofe ye nought your labour for to cefe, 250 
For thinkith not, whilis ye live and I, 

In this mattir to fet your herte in pefe. 

Vamant. 

Ther maie none make the pece, but onely ye; 

Which are the ground and caufe of all this war. 
For with your eyen the lettirs writtin be. 

By whiche I am defied and put afarre, 

Your plefaunt loke, my very lodeftarre, 

Was made heraude of thiike fame defiaunce, 
Whiche uttirly behight me for to barre 

My faithfull truft, and all myne affyaunce. 260 

La dame. 

To live in wo he hath grete fantafie, 

And of his hert alfo but flippir holde. 

That onely for beholdyng of an eye 
Can not abide in pece, as refon wolde. 

Other or me, if ye lift ye maie beholde, 

O ur ey en are made to loke, why fhould we lpirc ? 
I take no kepe, neithir of yong ne olde, 

Who felith fmart, Icounfaile hym beware. 

Vamant. 

If it be fo, one hurte an othir fore 
In his defaute, that felith the grevaunce, 270 
Of very right a man maie do no more. 

Yet refon would it were in remembraunce, 

And fith fortune onily by her chaunce 
Hath caufid me to fuffre all this pain 
By your beautie, with all the circumftaunce. 

Why lift ye have me in fo grete difdain ? 

La dame. 

To your perfone ne have I no difdain. 

Nor nevir had truelie, ne nought will have. 

Nor right grete love, nor hatred in certain, 

Nor your counfaile to knowe,foGod me fave, 280 
If that foche love be in your minde igravc. 

That lityl thyng maie doe you difplefaunce. 

You to begile, or make you for to rave, 

I will not caufin no foche encombraunce. 

Vamant. 

What er it be, that me hath thus purchafed, 

Wenyng hath not decevid me certain. 

But fervent love fo fore hath me ichafed. 

That I unware am caftin in your chainc,' 

And fith fo is, as fortune lift ordaine. 

All my welfare is in your handis fall, 2po 
In efchewyng of more mifehevous paine. 

Who fonift dieth, his care is left of all 

La dame. 

This fickneffe is right efie to endure. 

But fewe peple it caufith for to die, 

But what thei mene I knowe it very fiire. 

Of more comfort to drawe the remedie, 

Soche be there now plainyng full pitouflie. 
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That fele, God wore, not althir gretift pain, 300 
And if fo be love hurre fo grevouflie, 

Lefle harme it wer, one forowful then twain. 

Vamant. 

Alas! Madame, if that it might yon plefe, 

Moche bet it were, by waie of gentilnelfe, 

Of one forie to make twain well at efe. 

Then hym to deftroie that liveth in diftrefle. 

For my defire is, neithir more nor lefle. 

But my fervice to doe for your plefaunce. 

In efchewyng all mariir doublenefle. 

To make, two joies, in ftede of one grevaunce. 

La dame. 

Of love I feke neithir plefaunce nor efe. 

Nor have I therein no grete affiaunce. 

Though ye be fick it doeth me nothing plefe, 

Alfo I take no hede of your plefaunce, 

Chefe who fo will ther hertis to avaunce, 

Frfee am I now, and fre will I endure, 

To be rulid by mann’is govimaunce 

for yerthly gode, naie, that I you enfure. 

L’amant. 

Love, which that joy and forow doth depart. 

Hath fet the Ladies out of all fcrvage, 320 

And largily doeth graunt ’hem for ther part 
Lordfhip a$jd rule of every maner of age. 

The pore fervaunt nought hath of avantage. 

But what he maie get onely by purchefle. 

And he that ones to love doeth his homage, 

Full oftin tymes dere bought is the richcfle. 

La dame. 

* 

Ladies be not fo fimple, thus I mene. 

So dull of witte, fo fottid in folic. 

That fbr wordis, which faid be of the fplene, 

In faire language paintid full plefauntlie, 330 
Whiche' ye and .mo holde fcholis of dailie. 

To make ’hem all grete wondirs to fuppofe. 
But fone thei can awaie their heddis wrie. 

And tb faire fpeche lightly ther eris dofe. 

L’amant. 

There is no man, that japglith bufilie. 

And fetteth his herte, and al his minde therfore. 
That by refori maie plain fopitouflie. 

As he that hath moche hevinefle in ftorc; 

Whole hedde is whole, and faieth that it is fore, 
His fainid chere is harde to kepe in mewe, 340 
* But thought, whiche is unfainid evirmore, 

The wordis previth, as the wordis Ihewe. 

La dame. 

Love is fubtill, and hath a grete awaite. 

Sharp in working, in gabbing grete plefaunce. 
And?can hym venge offoche as by difceite 
Would fele and knowe his fecrete govimaunce. 
And makith ’hem to’ obeie his ordinaunce, 

By cherefull waies, as in ’hem is fuppofed. 

But when thei fallin into repentaunce. 

Then in a rage ther counfaile is difdofed. 350 


Vamant. 

Sith for as moche as God and eke nature 
Hath avauncid love to fo hie degre, 

• t •**■'•*' ~ ' 1 


Moche lharp is the poind, thus am I right fure. 

Yet grevjth more the faute, where et it be. 

Who hath no ctlde, of hete hath no deinte y 
The’ one for that othir askid is exprefle. 

And of plefaunce knowith none certainte. 

But it be one in thought and hevinefle. 

La dame. 

As for plefaunce, it is not alwaie one. 

That you think fwete, I think it bittirpain, 3 60 
Ye maie not me conftrain, nor yet right none, 

Aftir your lufie to love, that is but vain. 

To chalenge love by right was nevir fein. 

But herte aflent, before bonde and promife, 

For ftrength and force ne maie not cr attain 
I will that ftandeth enfeffid in ffanchife. 

L’amant. 

Right faire ladie, God mote I nevir plefe. 

If that I feke othir right in this cafe. 

But for to fhewe you plainly my difefe, 

And your mercie to’abide, and eke your grace, 370 
If I purpofe your honour to deface. 

Or evir did, God and fortune me Ihende, 

And that I ner unrightfully purchace 
One onelie joye, unto my liv’is ende. 

La dame. 

Ye and othir, that fwere loche othis fafte. 

And fo condempne, and curfin to and fro. 

Full fikirly ye wene your othis lafte 
No lengir then the wordis ben ago. 

And God, and eke his faindis laugh alfo; 

In foche fweryng there is no ftedfaftnefl'e, 380 
And thefe wretchis, that have ful truft therto, 

' Aftir thei wepe and wailin in diftrefle. 

L'amant. 

He hath no courage of a man truelie. 

That fechith plefaunce, worlhip to difpife, 

Nor to be callid, for he’ is not worthie 

The yerth to touch, the aire in no kind wile, 

A truftie herte, a mouthe without feintife. 

Thus by the ftrength of every manir name. 

And who that laieth his faithe for little prife. 

He lefith both his worlhip and his fame. 390 

La dame. 

A curfid herte, a mouthe that is curteife. 

Fall well ye wore thei be not accordyng. 

Yet fainid chere right fone maie ’hem apeife. 

Where of malice it fet all ther workyng, 

Full falfe femblant thei bere, and true femyng, 
Ther name, ther fame, ther tonguis ben but fained, 
Worlhip in ’hem is put in forgettyng. 

Nought repentid, nor in no wife complained. 

Vamant. 

Who thinkith ill, no gode maie him befall, 

God of his grace graunt eche man his defert, 400 
But for his love, emong your thoughtis all, 

As thinke upon my wofull forowes fmert. 

For of my paine whethir your tendir hert 
Of fwete pitie be not therewith agreved. 

And of your grace, to me were difeovert, 

That by your mene fone lhould I be releved. 

5 <1 La 
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La dame. 

A iightfome hertc, a folie of plefaunce. 

Are moche bettir, the leffe while thei abide, 

Thei make you think, and bring you in a traunce. 
But that fikeneffe will Tone be remedide, 410 
Refpite your thought, and put all this afide. 

Full gode difporte ywerieth me all daie. 

To helpe nor hurte my will is not aplide. 

Who troweth me not, I let hym pafle awaie. 

Vamant. 

Who hath a birde, a faucon, or a hounde. 

That foloweth hym for love in every place. 

He cheriiheth him, and kepith him ful found. 

Out of his fight he will not hym enchace. 

And I that fet my wittis in this cace 

On you alone, withoutin any chaunge, 420 
Am put undir, moche farthir out of grace, 

And leffe fet by, then othir that be ftraunge. 

La dame. 

Though I make chere to every man about. 

For my worfhip, and for myne owne fraunchife. 
To you I n’ill doe fo, withoutin doubt. 

In efchewyng all manir prejudife, 

For wote ye well, love is fo little wife,- 
And in bileve, fo lightly will be brought, 

That he takith all at his owne devife, 

Of thing, God wote, that fervith him of nought. 

Vamant. 

If I by love, and by my true fervife 
Lefe the gode chere that ftraungirshave alwaie, 
Whereof (hall ferve my trouthe in any wife, 

Leffe then to him, that cometh and goeth al daie, 
Whiche holdeth of you nothyng, that is no naie, 
Alfb in you is loft, as to* my femyng. 

All curtifie, whiche of refon will faie 
That love for love were lawful! deiiryng. 

La dame. 

Curtifie is alyid wondir nere 
To worfhip, whiche hym lovith tcndirly, 4 
And he will not be bounde for no praiere. 

Nor for no giftes, I faie you verily. 

But his gode chere depart full largily 
Where hym lykith, as his conceipt will fall. 
Guerdon conftrained, a gift doen thankfully, 
Thcfe twain can ncr accord, nor nevir fhal. 

Vamant. 

As for guerdon, I feke none in this cace. 

For that deferte to me it is to hie, 

Wherfore I aske your pardon and your grace, 

Sith me behovith deth, or your mercie, 4 
To give the gode where it wantith truly 
That were refon, and a curtifc manere. 

And to your own moche bettir were worthy 
Then to ftraungirs, to fhew Tiem lovely chere. 

La dame. 

What cal ye gode, fain would I that I wift, 

That plefith one, an othir fmertith fore. 

But of his owne to large is he, that lift 

Give moche, and lefin his gode name tbetfore. 

One fhould not make a graunt, little ne more, 


But the requeft were right well accordyng, 460 
If worfhip he not kept and fet before. 

All that is lefte, is but a little thyng. 

Vamant. 

Into this worlde was foundin nevir none, 

Nor undir hevin creature ibore. 

Nor nevir fhall, fave onefy your perfone. 

To whom your worfhip touchith halfe fo fore. 

But me, whiche have no fefon leffe ne more. 

Of youth ne age, but ftill in your forvice, 
Ihavenoeyen, no wit, normouthein ftorc. 

But all be givin to the fame office. 470 

La dame. 

A ful grete charge hath he withoutin faile. 

That his worfhip kepith in fikimefle, 

But in daungir he lettitn his travaile. 

That feffith it with othirs bufinefTe, 

To hym that longith honour and noblefle. 

Upon none othir fhould not be awaite. 

For of his owne fo moche hath he the lefte. 

That of othir moche foloweth the conceite.' 

Vamant. 

Tour even hath fet the print, which that I foie 
Within my herte, that where fo er I go, 480 

If I doe thyng, that founith unto wele, 

Nedes mult it cum from you, and fit) no mo. 
Fortune win this, that I for wele or wo 
My life endure, your mercy abidyng, * 

And verie right will, that I thinke alio 
Of your worfhip above aft othir thyng. 

La dame. 

4 

To your worfhip fe well, for that is nede,' 

That ye fjpende not your fefon all in vain^ 

As touchyng myne, I rede you take no hede. 

By your foftie to put your felfe in pain. 

To ovircome is gode, and to reftrain 
An herte, whiche is decevid follitie, 490 
For t uorfe it is to breke then bovx certain, 

Bettir to bovse, then to fall fodainly. 

Vamant. 

Now, faire Ladie, thinke, fith it firft began. 

That love hath fet mine herte undir his cure. 

It nevir might, ne truelie I ne can 
None othir ferve, while I fhall here endure. 

In moft fire wife thereof I make you fore. 

Which maie not be withdraw, this is no naie,' 

I muft abide all manir advinture. 

For I ne maie put to, nor take awaie. 500 

La dame. 

I holde it for no gift in fothfaftneffe. 

That one offiritb, where it is forfake. 

For foche a gifte’ is abandonyng expreffe. 

That with worfhip ayen maie not be take; 

He hath an herte foil fell that lift to make 
A gift lightlie, that put is to refofe. 

But he is wife, that foche conceipt wift flake. 

So that hym nede neithir ftudie ne mufe. , 

Vamant. 

He fhould not mufe, that hath his forvice /pent 
On her, whiche is a Ladie honourable, 510 

And 
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And if I fpcnde ray time to that entent, 

Tec at the kft I am aoc reprovable 
Of fainid harte, to.thttke I am unable* 

Or I anfloke, when I made this requeft. 

By whiche love hath of eaterprife notable „ 

So many herds gottin by conqueft. ; 

La dame. 

If that ye Hfte doe aftir my counfaile, 

Seche a feirk, and of more highit fame, 

Whiche in fcrviceof love will you prevaile, 

. Aftir your thought, accordyng to the fame, 520 
He hurtith bothe his worfhip and his name. 
That follily for twain himfelf will trouble, 

And he alfo lefith his aftir game, 

That furely can not fet his poin&is double. 

Jjamanx. 

This your counfaile, by ought that I can fe. 

Is bettir feied than doen, to myne advife. 

Though I beleve it not, forgive it me, 

Mineherte isfoche, fo whole without feintife. 
That I ne maie give credence in no wife 

To thyng, whiche is not founyng unto truth, 530 
Othir counfaile I fe* is but fantame. 

Save of your grace to fhewe pitie and ruth. 

La dam. 

I holde hym wife that workith no folia. 

And when hym lift, can leve and part therfro. 

But in connyng be is to leme truelie. 

That would himfelf conduits, and can net fo. 

And he that will not aftir counfaile doe, 

Hk fete he puttith into difperaunce. 

And all the node that ftould yfett hym to, 

< Is loft and dedde, clene out of remembraunce. 540 

Lamam. 

Tet woll I fhewe this mattir fakhfullie, 

Wbilis I live, what evk be my chaunce, 

Ana if it hap, that in my trucher I die. 

Then deth featt doe to me no difptefaonce, 

But when that I, by your hardc fufferaunce 
Shall die fo true, and with fo grete a pain, 

Tet (haft it doe me moche the kffe grevannee, 
Then for to live a felfe kwir certain. 

La dam. 

Of me get yp right aught, this is no fable; 
c I will to you be neithir hand nor ftraite, 

And right Witt not no man cuftomable, j ■ 

To thibke ye Ibonld be fore of my conceite. 

Who fechith Jtrewtj his be thefertile, 

Othir counfaile can I not fcle nor fo,... 

Nor for to lerne I eaft .me not to' awake, . 

Who.Witt thereof.let hym ai£ue for me* 

.Variant- 

Ones muft it be affeied, that is no note,; 

With foche as- be of repot acion. 

And of true Jove, the right honour to pafe 
Of; foe hartis gottin by due raunfome, 

For foewil holdith this opinion, 

That it is grete duoeffo and difoomforte,. 

To kcpe d hert-e in fo ftsaite a prifon, 

That hath bnc one bodie for ids difporte. 
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La dame. 

1 knowe fo many caufis marveilods. 

That I muft nede of refon thinke certain 
Soche avinture is wondir perilous. 

And yet well more the coming backe again, 

Gode or worfhip thereof is feldome fene. 

Where I ne will make any foche arate, 570 
As for to fmdea pkfaunce but baraine. 

When it fhall coft fo dere the firft affaie. 

Lamant. 

Te have no caufo to doubt of this matter. 

Nor you to meve with no foche fantafife. 

To put me farre all out as a ftraunger, 

For yonr godeneffe can thinke and well advife 
That I have made aprife in every wife. 

By whiche my truthe fheweth opin evidence. 
My long abidyng, and my true fervice 
Maie well be knoweh by plain experience. 580 

La dome. 

Of verie right he maie be callid true. 

And fo muft he be take in every place. 

That can difeeme, and let as he ne knewe. 

And kepe the gode, if he it maie purahafe. 

For who that praieth, or fwereth m any cafe. 
Right well ye wote, in that no troutn is preved, 
Soch hath there ben, and ar, that gettiri grace. 
And lefe k fone, when thei have it achevecL 

Vamant. 

Iftruthe me caufe, by vertue fbverain. 

To fhewe gode love, and alwaie find contrarie, 590 
And cherifhe The, whiche flecth me with the pain. 
This is to me a lovely adyerfarie. 

When that pide, whiche long on flepe doth tone. 
Hath fet the fjoe of ail my hevineuc, 

Tet her comfort to me mofte necefTarie 
Shall fet my will, more fuse in ftablcncffe. 

La dame. 

The woful wight, what maie he think or fay. 

The contrarie of all joye and gladneffe, 

A ficke bodie, his thought is fare alwaie 
From ’hem that folia no fore nor fickeneffc, 6*0 
Thus hurtis ben of divers buftnefle, 

Whiche love hath putt unto grete hmderaunc% 
And truthe alfo put in forgetmlndfo, 

When thei fell for$ begin to ftgft askaunce^ 

L’amant. 

Now God defende, but he be harmeleffe 
Of all worfhip or gode that maie befell. 

That to werft toumith by his leudenefle 
A gift of grace; or any thyng ar all. 

That hi® Ladfe vduchiafe upon hym call; 

Or chefifh hym in honourable wifo 
In that defeute what er he be that fell, 

Pefervitb more theft deth to feffee twifo. 


did 


La dam. 

There is no judge ifet on foche trefpace. 

By whiche of right love maie recovered be. 
One curfith feft, an othir doth manace, 

Tet dyith none, as forte as I can fe. 

But kepe thes oourfc alwaie in one degfo, 


And 
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And evirmore ther labour doeth encrefe 
To bryng Ladies by ther grete fubtilte. 

For othirs gilte, in forowe and difefe. 610 

Vamant. . - 

All berit fo one doeth fo grete offence. 

And is not dedde, nor put to no juftice. 

Right well I wote hym gainith no defence. 

But he muft ertde in full mifchevous wi fe. 

And all evirfaied, God will hym difpifej 
For falfhed is all full of curfidnefle. 

That his worfhip may ner have entirprife, 

Where it reignitb, and hath the wilfalndfe. 

La dame. 

Of that have thei no grete fere now a daife, 

Soche as will faie and maintain it thereto, 6 30 

That ftedfaft truthe is nothyng for to praife 
In ’hem that kepe it long in wele or wo. 

Their bufie hertis paffiri to and fro, 

Thei be fo well reclaimid to the lure. 

So well lemid ’hem to withholde alfo. 

And al to chaunge, when love fhould beft endure. 

Vamant. 

When one hath fet his herte in liable wife 
In foche a place as is bothe gode and true. 

He fhould not flit, but doe forthe his fervice 

Alwaie withoutin chaunge of any newe, 640 
As fone as love beginnith to remewe 
All plefaunce goeth anone in lityl fpace. 

As for my partie that {hail I efchue 
While that the foule abidith in his place. 

Vamant. 

To love truely, there as it ought of right. 

Ye maie not be niiftakin doutilefle. 

But ye be foule difcevid in your fight 
By your light underftandyng, as I gefle. 

Yet maie we well repcle your bufineffe, 

And unto refon have fome attendaunce, 6 50 

Moche bettir than to* abide by fimplenes 
The feblc foccouris of difperaunce. 

Vamant. 

Refon, counfaile, wifedonie, and gode advife 
Ben undir love arreftid everiehone, 

To whiche I can accorde in every wife. 

For thei ben not rebel!; but ftill as ftone, 

Ther will and mync be medlid all in one. 

And therwith boundin with fo flrong a chain, 1 
That as in ’hem departyng fhall be none. 

But pitie breke the mightie bonde atwain. 660 

La dame. 

Ye love not your felf, what evir ye be, * ' 

That in love ftande fubjeft in every place, • 

And of your wo if ye have no pite, 

Othirs pite bileve not to purchace. 

But be fiillie affured, as in this cace, 

I am alwaie undir one ordinaunce. 

To havin bettir truft not aftir grace. 

And all that levith, take to your plefaunce. 

1 Vamant. ' \ 

I have my hope fo fare andfo ftedfaft, 

Tha 1 ! foche a Ladie fhould not lacke pitie, 6 jo 


But now alas! it is fait up fo fall. 

That daungir fheweth on me his crueltie, : 1 
And if fhe fe the vertue faile in me 

Of true fervice, though-fhe doe faile alfo 
No wondir were, but this is my furete 
I muft fuffre, whiche waic thater it go. '• 

La dame. 

Leve this purpofe, I rede you for the beft, . 

For the lengir ye kepe, it is in vain, 

The lelfe ye get, as of your hert’is reft. 

And to rejoyce it fhall you ner attain, . ■ 6Z0 

When ye abide gode hope to make you fain 
Ye fhall be founde afottid in dotage, 

And in the ende ye fhall knowe for certain, 

That hope fhail paie the wretchis for ther wage. 

Vamant. 

Ye faie as fallith mofte for your plefaunce. 

And your powir is grete, all this I fe. 

But hope fhall ner out of my remembraunce. 

By whiche I fele fo grete adverfite. 

For when nature hath fet in you plente 

Of all godenefle, by vertue and by grace/ 690 
He ner affemblid ’hem, as femid me, 

To put pitie out of his dweljyng place 

La dame. 

Pitie of right ought to be refonable. 

And to no wight do grete difavauntage. 

There as is nedc, it fhould be profitable, 4 i 

And to the pitous fhewyng no domage. 

If a Ladie will doe fo grete outrage 
To fhewe pitie and caufe her owne debate. 

Of foche pitie comith difpitous rage, ■ 

And of foche love alfo right dedly hate. 700 

Vamant . 

To comfort ’hem that live all comfortlefle 
That is no harme, but comfort to your name. 

But ye that have a herte of foche durefle 
And a faire Ladie’ I muft affirme the fame. 

If I durft faie, ye winne all this defeme 
By cruiltie, whiche fittith you fall ill, 

But if pitie, whiche maie all this attain, ~ 

In your high herte maie reft and tary ftilL 

La dame. 

What er he be that faieth he lovith me. 

And paraventure I leve well it be Co, 710 

Ought he be wrothe, or fhould I blamid be. 

Though I did not as he would have me doe? 

If I medlid with foche or othir moe 

It might be callid pitie raercilefle, - 1 

And aftirward if I fhould live id wo, 

Then to repent it were to late I gefle. 

Vamant. 

O marble herte, and yet more harde parde,' 

Whiche mercie maie not perce for no labour, 

More ftrong to bowe then is a mighty tre, 

What availeth you to fhewe fo grete rigour! 720 
Plefeth it you more to fe me die this hour 
Before your eycn, for your difport and plaie. 
Then for to lhewe fome comfort and foccour«. 

To refpite deth, whiche chafith me alwaie? 

La 
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La dam. 

Of your difeafe ye may have allegeaunce, 

And as for myne, I let it avir flake, 

Alfo ye fhall not die for my plefaunee. 

Nor for your hele I can no furetie make, 

I will not hnrte my felt' for othirs fake, 

Wepethci, laugh thei, or ting thei, I waraunt73o 
For this mattir, fo will I undirtake 

That none.of’hem fhall make therof avaunt. 

L'antant. 

I can not skill of love by God alone, 

1 have more caufe to wepe in your prefence. 

And well ye wote, avauntour am 1 none. 

For certainly 1 love bettir filencc. 

One fhould not love by his hert’js credence* 

But he were fure to kepe it fccretlie. 

For avauntour is of no reverence, 

When that his tongue is his mofte enemie. 740 

La dam?. 

Mate touch m Court hath grete commaundcment, 
Ecbe man ftudieth td faie the worft he maie, 
Thefe falfe lovirs in this tyrrxi now prefenc 
Thei fervin beft to jangle as a Jaie, 

The mofte fecrete iwis, yet fome men faie 
How he miftruftid is in fome partife, 

Wherfore to ladies when raeh fpeke or faie, 

It fhould not be bilevid in no wife. 

L'amattt. 

• • 

Of gode and ill fhall be, and is alwaie. 

The world is foche, the yerth is not al plain, 7 jo 
Thei that be gode, the profe feeweth every idaie. 
And othir wife grete villonid certain. 

It* is notrefort, thoughone his tongue difdain 
With curfid fpeche to doe hymfelf afhanie. 
That foche refucc fhould wrongfully remain 
Updh the gode renomid in ther fame. 

La dame. 


Lightiie to catche thefe Ladies in a waitc. 
Wherefore we muft, if we will here endure, 

Make right gode watch, lo! this is my tonceitc. 

Vamant. 

Sjth that of grace a godcly worde not one 
Maie now be had, but alwaie kept in ftore, 

I’ appele to God, for he maie here my mone, 

Ot the dureile, which grevith me fo fore. 

And of pice J complaine furthirmorc, 

Whiche he forgate in all his ordiiuuncc. 

Or els my life to have endid before, 

Whiche fo foncam put out of remembraunce. 

La dame. 

My herte nor I have doen you no forfeitc, 

By whiche ye fhould complaine in any kindc, 750 
Nothyng hurtith you, but your own' conceitc, 

Be judge your felt, for fo ye fhall it finde. 

Thus alwaie let this finke into your minde. 

That your dcfire fhall ner recovered be. 

Ye noye me fore in waftyng all this winde. 

For I have faied inough, as femith me. 

This wofull man rofe up in all his paine, , 

And departid with wepyng countinaunce. 

His wofull herte almofte to braft in twaine, 

Full like to die, walkyng forthe in a traunce, 800 
And fay id deth come forthe, thy ft If avaunce. 

Or that myne herte forget his propertie. 

And make fhortir all this wofull penaunce 
Of my pore life, full of adverfitie. 

Fro thens he went, but whithirwift I nought,' 

Nor to what part he drewe in fbthfaftndle. 

But he no more was in his ladie’s thought, 

For to the daunce anone fhe gstn her drefTe, 

And aftirward one tolde me thus expreffe, 

He rent his hcer, for anguifhe and for pain, 810 
And in hymfelf toke fo grete hevine/le 

That he was deddc within a daie or twain. 
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Soch as be nought, When thei here tidinges new 
That echie trefpas fball lightly hare pardon - 
Thei that purfuin to be gode and true 
Will not iet by none ill difpoficion, - 760 

To continue’ in every gode condiriort 
Thei are the firft that Fatlin in domage. 

And full frely the hertis habandon 
To lityl faithe, with foft and faire language. 

L'amant. 

Now knowe I well of verie certainte 
If one doe truelie, yet fhall he be fhente* 

Sith all manir of juftice and pite 
Is banifhed out of a Ladies entente, 

I can not fe, but all is at oiie ftentc, - • 

The gode, the ill, the viceyand ekethevefrtul^yo 
Soche as be gode, foche have the punifhmente, 

For the trefpacc of ’hem that live untrue.'- 

.• . . ~ . J ... . 

La darrti. 

I have no powir you to do grevaunce. 

Nor for to punifhe none othir creatitfe,- 
But to efehewin the more encombraunee, 
r To kepe us from you all* 1 holde it fure, 1 - • 

For falfe femhlciunct hath a faie- full dethufi -- 


’ Dertvoy. 

T H E true lovirs thus I befcche you all, 

Soche advintutes flie ’herrt in every wife. 

And as pcple defamid ye ’hem call,. 

For thei truelie do you grete prejudice 

His caftelles ftrong ftuffid witn ordinaunce. 

For thei have had long tyme by their office 
The whole countrey of love in obcifaunce. 

And ye Ladies, or what eftate ye be, • 820 

Of whom worfhip hath choifehisdwellyng place. 
For Godd’is love doe no foche cruiltie, 

Nor in no wife ne folowe not the trace 
Of her that here is namid right wifely, 

Whiche by refon me femith in this cace 
Maie be callid, La belle dame fans mercy. ■ 

Go lityl boke, God fehde The gode paffage, 

Chefe well thy waie, be fimple of rttanerc, 

Loke thy clothyng be like thy pilgrimage, f - 
And-fpecially let this be thy praiere 
Unto ’hem all, that The will rede or here, 

Where thou art wrbtig after ther helpe tb call 
The to correfte in any parte ot all. 
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Praie ’hem alfo with thine humble fervife 
Thy boldenefle to pardon in this cace. 

For els thou art not able in no wife 
To make thy felt'appere in any place. 

And furthirmore befeche ’hem of ther grace 

By ther favour and fupportacion 

To take in gre this rude tranflacion. • 840 

The which God wote ftandith full deftitute 
Of eloquence, of metre, and colours, 

Like as a belt nakid without refute 

Upon a plain to’ abide all manir (bowers >• 


_ I can no more, but aske of’hem focours. 

At whofe requeft thou wer made in this wife, 
Commaundyng me with body and fervife. 

Right thus I make an ende of this prolfes, 
Befechynghym, that all hath in balaunce’. 

That no true man be vexid causeleffe 8 jo 

As this man was, whiche is of remembraunce. 

And all that doen ther faithfull obfervaUnce, 

And in ther trouth purpofe’hem to endure, 

I praie God fende ’hem bettir avinture. 

Explicit. 
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Of Quene Annelida, and falfe Arcite. 

Arcite a Theban Knight forfaketh Queen Annelida, who lov’d him entirely, 
and taketh a new Lady $ whereupon Annelida maketh this great Complaint. 


Thou fiers God of armis Mars the rede, 
FgtfM That in thy froftie countrey callid Thrace 
bf t U j|%j Within thy grilly templis full ofdrede 
Honourid art as patrone of that place, 
With The Be Ilona Pallas full ol grace 

Be prelent, and my fong continue’ and gie. 

At my beginnyng, thus to The 1 crie. 

For it full depe is fonkin in mynde 

With pitous herte in Engliflie to endite 
This plde ftorie, in Latine whiche I finde, 10 
Of Quene Annelida and falfe Arcite, 

That elde, whiche all thingis can frete and bite, 
And it hath ffetin many’ a noble ftorie, 

Hath nigh devourid out of our memorie. 

Be favourable’ eke thou Polymnia, 

On Parnaflus that with thy fuftirs glade, 

By Helicon, and not ferre from Cirrha, 

Singift with voice memoriall in the (hade, 

Undir the Laurir, which that maie not fade. 

And doe that I my Chip to havip winne, 20 
Firft followe’ I Stace, and aftir him Corinne. 

jfamque domos patrias, Scythiac pojl afpera gehtis 
Pralitt, laurigero fubeuntern T hefea ctirru 
Lem fid plaufus, nvjfufque ad Jidera vttlg', See. 

When Thefeus with warris long and grete 
The afpre folke of Scythe hath ovircome, 

The Laurir crounid in his chaire golde bete 
Home to his countre houfis is icome, ' 

, For whiche the peple blisful! all and forae 
So cridin, that to the Stern's it went. 

And hym to’ honourin did all ther entent. 

r ■ ’ 

Before this Duke, in figne of vi&orie, 

The.Trompis come, and in his banir large 30 
The’Image of Mars, and in token’of glorie 
Men mightin fe of tfefure many’ a charge. 

Many’a bright helme,and many’a fpere and targe, 
Many’afrefeeknight, andmany’ablisfullrout. 
On horfe and fote, in all the held about. 

Hyppolyta his wife, the hardie Quene 
Of Scythia, that he conquerid had, 

With Emelie her younge fuftir Ihene, 


Faire in a chare of golde he with him lad. 

That al the ground about her chare fee fprad 4a 
With brightnefie of the beautie in her face, 
Fulfillid all of largefle and of grace. 

With his triumph and laurir corouned thus 
In all the floure of Fortun’is yevyng 
Lete I this noble prince this Thefeus 
Toward Athenis in his waie ridyng. 

And fonde I woll in feortly for to bryng 
The flie waie of that I began to write. 

Of quene Annelida and falfe Arcite. 

Mars that through his furious courfe of ire, 5© 
The olde wrathe of Juno to fulfill, 

Hath fet the peplis herds bothe on fee 
Of Thebes and Grece, everieh othir to kill 
With blodie fperis, reftid nevir (fill, 

But throngnow here now there emong ’hem both, 
That evcriche othir flue, fo were thei wroth. 

For when Amphiorax and Tydeus 
Hippomedon and Parthcnope’ alfo 
Were dedde, and flain was theproude Capaneus, 
And when the wretchid Thebans brethrin two 6 i 
Were flain, and kyng Adraftus home ago. 

So defolate ftode Thebis, and fo bare. 

That no wight could remedie of his care. 

And when that the old Creon gan efpie 

How that the blode roiall wits brought adoun, 

He helde the cite by his tyrannie. 

And did the gentils of that regioun 
To ben his frendis, and dwell in the roun, 

So what for love of him, and what for awe. 
The noble folke were to the toune idrawe. 76 

Emong all thefe Annelida the quene 
Of Ermonie was in that toune dwellyng. 

That fairir ferre was then the Sonne feene, 
Throughout the worlde fo gan her name tofpryng, 
That her to fe had every wight likyng. 

For as oftrouthe ne is there none her liche. 

Of all the women in this worlde riche. 

Yong was this quene, oftwentie yeris olde. 

Of middle ftature, and of foche fairenefle 
That nature had a joye her to beholde, go 

And for to fpekin of her ftedfaftnelle. 

She 
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She pallid hath Penelope’, and Lucrelfe, i 

And fhortlie if lhe {ballpen comprehended, ' 
In her there mighcin nothyng ben amended. 

This Theban knight Arcite eke fothe to faine ! 

Was ydng, and therwithal a ludftie knight, 

^But he was double’ in love, and nothing plainer 
And fubtil in that crafte ovre’ any wight. 

And v/ith his connyng wan this ladie bright. 

For fo ferforthe he gan her trouth allure, 90 
That foe hym truftith o’er arty creture. 

What Ibould I faine ? foe lovith Arcite fa, ' 1 

That when that he was abfent any throwe, 

Anone her thought her herte braft a two. 

For in her-fight to her he bare hym lowe. 

So that foe wende have all his herte iknowe. 

But he was falfe, ir n’as but fainid chere 1 , 

A 5 nedith not foe he craftis men to lere. 

But netthekfie full mikill bufinefle 
Had he, er that he might his ladie winne, 10O 
And fwore that he would dyin for diftrelfe. 

Or from his witte he fayid he would twinnej 
Alas the while! for it was routhe and finne. 

That fhe upon his forowis would rhe, 

But nothing thinketb the falf. as doth the true. 

Her fredome found Arcite in foche manere. 

That al was his, that fhe hath moche or litej 
Ne to no manir creture made fhe chere 
Furthir then as it Jikid to Arcite, 

Ther was no lack, with which he might her wite, 
She was fo ferforthe yevin him to plefe. 

That all that hkid hym did her to efe. 

• s* !- ’* •. f • 

There, n’as to her no manir lettir feht. 

That touchid love, from any manir wighr^ 

That foe ne foewid hym or it was brent, 

So plain fhe was, and dyd her fulle might ■ 

That .lhe n’ill hidin nothyng from her knight^ 

Left he of any untrouthe her upbreidc; 
Withoutiri bode his herte lhe obeide. 120 

And eke he made hym jelous ovir her, 

That what that any man had to her faied 
Anon he would yprayin her to fwere ‘ 

What was that worde, or make him ill apaied. 
Then wenid lhe out of her witte have braied, 

But all was nought but Height and flattirie, 
Withoutin love he fainid jeloufie. 

And all this toke lhe fo debonaiirlyj 

That al his wil her thought it skilful thing. 

And er the lengir loved hym tcndiriy, . > 130 

And did hym honour as he were a kyng, 

Her herte was to hym vveddid with a ryng, 

For fo ferforthe Oh trouthe is her entent 
That where he' goith, her hert with him went. 

Whan lhe lhal ete, on him is fo her thought. 

That wel unnethis of mette toke lhe kepe. 

And whan that lhe was to her reft ybrought. 

On him lhe thought alway tyl that lhe flepe, 
Whan he was abfent, prively dothe lhe wepe. 

* Thus livith faire Annelida the quene, 140 
For falfe Arcyte, that dyd her al this tene. 

This falfe Arcyte, of his newfanglenclfe. 

For fhe to him fo lowly was and trewe^ 

Ttoke lefle deintb for het ftedfaftenefle. 

And fawe anothir lady proude and newe, 

And right anon he clad him in her hewe. 

Wore I not whethir in white, read, or grene, 


And falfid faire Annelida the quene. 


But nerthelefle, grete wondir was it none 

Though he were falfe, for it’ is the kinde of man, 
Sithe Lamech was, that is fo longe agone. 

To be in love as falfe as er he can, 

He was the firfte fathir that began 
To lovin two, and was in bigamie, , 

Arid he founde terttis firft, but yf men lye. 

This falfe Arcite, fomwhat muft he nede faine, 

I Whan he was falfe to edveren his traitourie, 

'Right as an horfe, that can both bite, and plaine, 
For he bare her in honde of trechirie. 

And fwore he coude her doubknefs efpye, X60 
And al was falfenefle that lhe to him ment. 
Thus fwore this thefe, and forthhisway he went. 

Alas what herte might endurin ir. 

For routhe or wo, her forowe for to tel. 

Or what man hath the conning or the wit. 

Or what man might within the chainbre dwel. 

If I to him rtheriin Iball the hel. 

That fuffrith faire Annelida the quene. 

For falfa Arcite, that did her al this terte. 

’ . . . ' . *• > 
She wepith, wailith, fwounith pitoufty, 170 

To grounde as ded foe faftith as a ftdne. 

She crampifoith her limrais crokidly. 

She fpekith as her witte were al agone, 

Othir colour than afoin hath foe none, . , 

Ne none othir worde fpeketh foe moch or lite, 

, But mercy cruil herte tniit Arcite. 

• • 1 

And thus endureth, til that foe was fo mate, 

TfAt foe ne* hath fote on which .foe may fuftenc. 
But forth languifoing et in this eftate > 

Of which Arcite hath neithir fothe he tene, 180 
His herte was ellifwhere fette new and grene. 
That on her wo ne deineth him not to think. 
Him reckith ner whethir foe flete or finke. 

> This newe lady holdith him fo narowe 

Up by the b'ridil, at the ftav’is ende. 

That every worde he dred it as an arowe. 

Her daungir made him bothe bowe and bepde. 
And as her lufte, madin him turne or wende, , 
For foe ne grauntid him in her living, 1^0 
No grace, why that he hath thereof to fingc. 

But drove hirrt forth, linnetli lift her to knowe 
That he was fervaunt to her ladyfoip. 

But lefte that he were proude, foe held him lowe. 
Thus fervith ,he, withourin mete or lip, 

> She fente him nowe to lande, and nowe to foip, 

And for foe yavc him daungir.al his hi, 

Therfore foe had him at her owne wil. 

Enfample’ of this, ye thriftie women al. 

Take hede of Annelida’and falfe Arcite, 

That for her lift him her dere herte call, . 200 

And was fb meke, therefore he loved her lite. 

The kinde of mann’is herte is todelite 

On thing that ftraunge is, al fo God me fave. 
For what they may not get, that wold they have. 

Nowe turne we to Annelida ayen, . . 

That pinith day by day in languifoing. 

But whan foe fawe that her rie gate no geyn. 

Upon a day ful foro’wfully weping 
She caft her for to make a complaining, , 

And with her owne hande foe gan it write, 213 
And fente it to her Theban knight Arcyte. 
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The Complainte of <$ hiene Annelida. 


The Complaint of Annelida to falfe Arcite. 


js^ 3 P 35 0 thirlid with the point of remembraudce 
JA' § The fwerde of forowe, whette with falie 
plefaunce, 

Myne herte bare ol blifle, and black of hcwe. 
That tumid is to quaking all my daunce. 

My fcwertye in wapid countinance. 

Sens it availith nothing to ben trewe. 

For who fo trewe is certes it fhall her rewe 
That fervith love, and dothe her obfervaunce, 220 
Ahvay to one, and chaungith for no newe. 

I wotc my fclfe as well as any wight. 

For I loved one with al min hert and might, 

More than my felf, an hundred thoufandc fith. 
And caliid him my hert’is lyfe, my knight, 

And was al his, as ferre as it was right. 

And whan that he was glad, than was I blithe. 
And his difefe ywas my dethe as fwithe. 

And he ayen his trouthe hath to me plight 23® 
For evirmorc his lady me to kithe. 

Nowe is he falfe alas! and caufeles. 

And of my wo he is fo routhcles. 

That with a worde him lift not onis daine 
To bring ayen my for’owful herte in pees. 

For he is caught up in an othir lees. 

Right as hym lyft he laughith at my paine. 

And I ne can min herte notreftraine 
For to love him yet alway nertheles. 

And of all this I n’ot to whom to plaine. 2^ 

• 

And fhulde I plain, alas the harde ftounde! 

Unto my foe that yave myn herte a wounde. 

And yet defirith that myn harme be more. 

Now ccrtis ierthir well I nevir founde 
None othir helpe nly foris for to founde. 

My deftiny hath uapid fo ful yore, 

I woll none othir medecyne ne lore, 

I woll ben aye there I was onis bounde. 

That I have faid, be faid for evirmore. 

Alas! wherein become youf gcntillnefle, 251 

lour wordes full of plefaunce and humbleneffe. 

Your obfervaunce in fo lowe a manere. 

Your awaitinge, and eke your befinefle 
On me, that ye tho caliid your maiftrdfey 
Your.fovtraine lady in this worlde here? 

Alas! is there now neithir worde ne cherc 
Ye vouchfafin upon myn hevinefle ? 

Alas your love, I bye it al to dere I 

Nowe ccrtis fwete Arcite, though that ye 
Thus caustleflc the rufull Caufe ybe 2 6 

Of all my pyne, and dcdly’ Advcrlite, 

Your manly reafon ought it to refpite. 

To fle your fothefaft frende, and namely me. 
Which that have nevir yet in no degre 
Offcndid you in ought, as wifly he. 

That all thinges wote of wo my foule quite. 


And thinkin ye that furthered be your name 
To lovin a newe, and ben untrewe aye. 

And putin you in flaundir nowe and blame. 

And do to me adverfyte and grame, 

That love you moft, God thou wotifl alwaye 280 
Yet turne ayen, and yet be plaine fome daye, 

And then fhall this that now is mis ben game. 

And al forgevin, whilis I lyvc maye. 

Lo herte myne, al this is for to faine. 

As whethir fhal I praye or ellis plaine, 

Which is the way to done you to be trewe? 

For eithir mote I have you in my chaine. 

Or with the deth ye mote depart us twayne. 

There beth none othir mene ne wayis newe. 

For God fo wyfely on my foule rewe, 1 ape 
As verily ye flaine me with die paine. 

That mowe ye fe unfainid on mine hewe. 

For thus ferforth have I my deth yfought, 

My felfe I murdir with my privie thought. 

For forowc’ and routhe of your unkindenelfd 
I wepe, I waile, I faft, al helpith naught, 

I voide alle joy that is to fpeak of aught, 

I voide alle company, I flye gladnefle. 

Who may avaunt her bet of hevineffe 
Than I, and to this plite have ye me brought, 300 
Withoutin gilte, me nedith no witnefle. 

And fhoulde I pray, and weivin womanhede 2 
Nay rathir deth, than do fo foule a dede, 

And aske mercy, and giltclelfe, whatnede? 

And if that I complaine what life I lede 
You reckith not, that know I out of dtede j. 

And if I unto you mine othis bede 

For mine cxcufe, a fcome fhal be my mede. 

Your chere yfiourith, but it woll not fede, 

Ful longe agon I might have takin hede. 310 

For though I had you to morowe againe, 

I might as wel holde Aprilis from.raine, 

1 As holdin you to makin you ftedfaft, 

Almyghty God, ol trouthe the foverainc, 

Wher is the trouth of man, who hath it flaine? 

She that ’hem lovith, fhall ’hem finde as faft 
As in a tempeft is a rottin maft,. 

Is that a tame beft, that is evir faine 
To renne away, when he is left agaft? 

Nowe mercy fwete Arcite, if I miflay 321 

Whethir have I aught faid out of the way 
I n’ot, my witte is waftid al away, 

> I fare as doth the fonge of chantepleure, 

For nowe I plaine, and nowe agen I plcy 
I am fo mafid that I dey, I dey, 

Arcite, Arcite hath born away the key 
Of al my wele, and my gode avinture. 


But for I was fo plain to The Arcite, 

In all my wordes and workis moche and lite. 

And was fo befy aye you to delite, 

Myne honour only lave meke, kinde, and fre, 270 
Thcrfore Arcite ye put in me this wite, 

Alas! Alas! ye rechin not a mite 
Though that the percing fwerde of forow byte 
My woful hert, thorough your cruilte. 

My fwete foe, why do ye fo for fhame? 


For in this world there ne is no creture. 
Walking alas! in more difcomfkure 
Than I, ne that more forowe doth endure. 
For yf I flepe a furlonge way or twey, 
Than thinkith me anon that your figure 
Suppliant before me ftante clad in afure 
Redy efte to profre a newe afliire 

For to ben trewe, and mercymc to prey. 

The lodge night this wondir fyght I drie, . 
That on the day, for foche Affray I dye. 

And of al this right naught iwys ye retche. 
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The AJfemlle of Ladies . 


Ne nevirmorc myne cyin two ben drye. 

And to your routhe, and to your trouthc I crye, 340 
But wel away! to ferre ben they to fetchc. 

Thus holdith me my deftiny a wretche. 

But me to rede out of this drede or gye 
Ne may my wit (fo weke is it) not ftretche. 

Than ende I thus, fithe I may do no more, 

I yeve it up for nowe and evirmore. 

For I Hull nevir efte putten in balaunce 
My fikirnefs ne lerne of love the lore. 

But as the fwan, I have herde fay ful yore, 

Ayenft his deth wol ring in his penance. 


So linge I here the deftinie and chaunce, 

Howe that Arcite Annelida fo fore 
Hath thrillid with the poynt of remembraunce. 

Whan that Ahnelida this woful quene 
Hath of her hande ywrittin in this wife. 

With face all ded, betwixin pale and grene 
She fel a fwoune, and fithe (he gart to rife. 
And unto Mars avowith facrime 
Within the temple, with a fo’rowfull chere, 
Thatfodpin was, as ye may plainly here. 

Explicit.. 



The Aflemble of Ladies. 


A Gentlewoman dreameth that (he Teeth a greate number of Ladies put up theif 
k Billes of Complaint before a judge,- who promifeth to relieve their Grie¬ 
vances. 


N Septembre’ at the fallinge of the lefe. 
The frefoe cefbn was altogidir done, 
And of the corne was gathirid the foefe. 
In a gardinc aboute twayne aftir none 
Ther were ladies walking, as was ther wone 
Foure in nombre, as to my minde dothe fall, 
And I the fifthe, the fimplift of 'hem al. 



And as they fought ’hem felvin to and fro, 

I gate my felf a lityl avauntage, 

Al forweried I might no furthir go. 

Though I had won right grcte for my viage. 

So came I forthc into a ftraite paffage, 

Which brought me to an berbir faire and grene,' 
Ymade with benchis ful crafty and clene. 


Of gentilwomen faire there were alfo 
Difporting ’hem, everiehe aftir her gile, 

In erode aleis walking by two and two; to 

And fome alone, aftir ther fantafies. 

Thus occupied we were in diverfe wife, 

And yet in trouthe we were not al alone. 
There werin knightesand fquiris many one! 


That as methoughtin, there might no creture yo 
Devife a bette by dewe proporcioun. 

Safe it was dofid wel I you enfure, 

With mafonrye of compace eriviroun, 

Ful fecretly with ftairis goyng down. 

In myddes the place, with turning whele certain. 
And upon that a pottc of Margelaine. 


Wherof I ferved, one of ’hem askid me, 

I faid ayen, as it fel in my thought. 

To walke aboute the mafe in certainte. 

As a hedelefs woman that nothing rought. . 

He askid me ayen whom that I fought. 

And of my colour why I was fo pale ? 20 

Forfothe (q? I) and therby lithe a tale. 

That mull me wete (qlS he) and that anone 
Tel on, let fe, and make no tarying. 

Abide (q^S 1 ) ye ben a haftie one, 

I let you wete it is no lityl thing, 

But for bicaufe ye have a grete longing 
In your defire this procefl'e for to here, 

I fhal you tel the plaine of this matere. 

It happid thus, that in an aftimone 

My felau&ip and I by one affent, 30 

Whan al othir befineffis were done. 

To paffe our time, into this male we went, 

And toke our waies, eche aftir our entent, 

Some went inward, and went they had gon out. 
Some ftonde in the mid, and ioked all about. 

And foth to fay, fome were ful ferre behinde. 

And right anon as ferforthe as the beft, 

Othir there were fo mafid in ther minde 

Al waies were gode for ’hem both eft and weft. 
Thus went they forth, and had but lityl reft, 40 
And fome ther courage dyd ’hem fore alfaile. 
For very wrathe, they dyd ftep o’er the raile. 

a 


With margerettes growinge in ordinaunce 
To file we ’hem felfe, as folke went to and fro, 
That to beholde it was a grete plefaunce. 

And how they were accompainid with mo, 60 
Ne momblifneife and foneneffe alfo, 

The poure penfis were not diflogid there, 

Ne gode wote ther place was every where. 

The flore and bench was pavid faire and fmothe 
With ftonis fquare, of many divers hewe, 

So wel joynid, that for to fay the foth 
Al femid one, that no one othir knewe. 

And undirnith the ftremis newe and newe. 

As filvir bright, fpringing in foche a wife. 

That whence it came, ye coude it not devife. 7 1 

A lityl while ywas t al alone 

Beholding wel this deleftable place. 

My felawfoip were coming everichone. 

So mufte we nedis abyde for a fpace, 
.Remembiring of many divers cace 

Of tyme ypaffid yore with fighis depe, 

I fet me downe, and there I fel afiepc. 

And as I flept, me thought there came to me 
A gentylworaan, metely of ftature. 

Of grete worfoip (he femid for to be, 60 

Atyrid wel, not high, but by mefure. 

Her countinaunce full fad was and demure, 

Her colours blcwe, al that foe had upon, 

Ther ne came no mo but her felfe alone. 

$ S Her 
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Her gowne' w'el was embraudrid certainly 
With fionis fette aftir her owne devife ... 

In her purfillis, her worde by arid by* 

Bien & loyalement , as I coude devife 
Than praide I her in any manir wife 

Tnat of her name I migh t have remembrauhce, po 
She faid file was eallid Perfeveraunce. 

t • • ■ * ....... 

So furthirmore to fpekin was f bolde, l ’ ’ 
Where foe dweliid, I prayed her for to fay ?• 

And fhe againe fufcnrtilly me tolde,' - 
My dwelling is, and hath be many’ a day. 

With a lady: what lady I you pray? 

Of gret cllate, thus warne I you (q^S fhe) 
What cal ye her? Her name is Loyalte. 

In what office ftande ye, Or what degre? 

(QjS I to her) that would 1 were right fairie? too 
1 am (q ^5 fhe) unworthy though I be, * M - 

Of her ehambre her ufliir in certaine. 

This rodde I bere, as for a tokin plaine, 

Lyke as ye knowe the rule in foche fervice, 
Apertaining is to the fame office. 

She chargid me by her commaundement 

To warne you, and your felawes everichone. 

That ye finilde come there as fhe is prefent, 

For a counfaile, whiche fhall be nowe anone, 

Or fevin dayis be comin and gone, uo 

And furthirmore, fhe bad that I fhulde fay, 
Excufis there might be none nor delay. 

Anothir thing was not forget behinde, 

Whiche in no wife I wolde but that ye knewe, 
Remembre wel, and bere it in your minde, 

; A 1 your felawes and ye muft come in blewe 
Everilyche, your matirs for to fewe. 

With more, whiche I pray you to thinke upon. 
Your wordis on your felvis everychon. 

And be riot abafhed in no manir wife, 120 

As many ben, in foche an high prefence, 
idake your requeft, as ye can beft devife. 

And fhe gladly wol yeve you'audience. 

There is no grefe, nor no manir offence, 

Wherin ye fele that your herte is difplefed. 

But with her help right feme ye fhal be efed. 

I am fight glad (q’S I) ye fel me this. 

But there is non of us that knoweth the waie; 

As of your way (q’S fhe) ye flial not mis. 

Ye lhal have one to gyde you day by day *30 
Of my felawes, I can not bettir fay, 

Soche one as fhal tel you the way fuf right. 

And Diligence this gentilwoman hight. 

A woman of right famous govimaunce 
And wel cherifhed, I tel you in certaine. 

Her felaufliip fhal do you grete plefaunce, 

Her porte is foch, her manirstrewe and plaine. 
She with glad chcre wold do her bely paine 
To bring you there, now farewel, i have done, 
Abyde faid I, ye may not go fofone. 140 

Why fo (q’S flic) and I have ferre to go. 

To yeve warning in many divers place 
To your felawes, and fo to othir mo. 

And well ye wote I have but lytil fpace ? 

Now yet (q’S I) ye muft tel me this cace, 

It we fhal any men unto us cal; 

Not one (q’S fhe) may come amonges you all. 

Not one than faid I, eigh Benedicite ! 

What have I done? 1 pray you tel me that? 


Nowe by my lyfe, 1 trowe but wel (q$ fhe) : - i jo : 
' But'er I can byleve there is fomwhar, " , 

And for to faye you trouthe m6re can ? nor, - • 

In qufeftions 1 may nothing be t6 large, " ■ . 

I meddle muft fib farthir then mycharge.- * 

Than thus .(tyS I) do me to undirftande 
What ftface isfhete this lady is dwelling? 

Forfothe (q? fhe) arid'o'rie fought il thisjaride 
Fairir is hone, though it were for a king, 1 
Devifid wel, ahd that if) every thing, , ' , * 

The tourls hie ful plc'faunt fhal yc finde, i6a 
With phaftis frefli, turning With every wynde. 

Thechambris arid the parlifsof a forte, - 

With bay- windowes,-godCly as may be thought, 
As for daunfing, and othir wife difporte. 

The galeries be all right well y wrought, 

- That wel I wote, if ye were thy^Sir brought. 

And take gode hede rherof in every wife, 

Ye wol it thinke a very paradife. 

What hight the place (q$ I) now fay me that? 

Plefaunt Rcgarde (q^S fhe) to’tel you plaine; 17b 
Of very trouth (q$ I) and wote ye what/ - 
It may right wel be eallid fo certaine. 

But furthirmore this wold I wit right fain. 

What I fhulde do as fone as I corn? there t ' 

And aftir whom that I may beft enquere ? a 

A gentilwoman, portir of the yate. 

There fhal ye nnde, her name is Countinaunce, 

If ye fo hap ye come erly or late. 

Of her wer gode to have fome acquaintaimce. 

She can you tel howe ye fhal you avaunce, 186 
And howe to come to her ladyc’s prefcnce. 

To her wordis I rede ye geve credence. 

Nowe it is time that I fhulde parte you fro. 

For in gode faithe I have grete bufinefie. 

I wote right wel (q’S 1 ) that it is fo. 

And I thankc you of your grete gentiinefie. 

Your comforte hath yevin me hardinefle. 

That nowe I fhal be bolde withoutin faile 
To do’aftir your advice and gode counfaile. 

Thus partid fhe, and I lefre all alone, ipo 

With that I fawe (as I behelde afide) 

A woman come a verie godely one, 

And forth withal as 1 had her afpide 
Me thought anone it fhoulde be the gide. 

And of her name anone I did enquere. 

Ful womanly fhe yave me this anfwere, 

I am (q^i fhe) but a fimple creture, 

I Sent from the courts, my name is Diligence, 

As fone as I myght come, I you enfure, 

I taried not attir 1 had licence, 200 

And nowe that I am come to your prefence, 

Loke what fervice I can you do or may, 1 
Commaundith me, I can no furthir fay. 

I thankid her, and prayed her to come nere, 

Bycaufe I woulde fe how^fhewas araide, 

Her gown was blew dreffid in gode manere. 

With her devife, her worde alfo that faide 
‘iant que je puis, and I was wel apaide • 

And than wift I, withoutin any more. 

It was ful trewe that I had herde before. 210 

Though we toke nowe before a litil fpace 
It were ful gode (q’S' fhe) as I coude gefie, 

Howe farre (q^ I) have we unto the place ? 

A daye’s journey (q^ fhe) but litil leffe, 
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Wherfore I, rede that now we outwarde dreffe. 
Foe I fnppofe our felawfliip is pad, 

And for nothinge I wolde not we were the’ Iaft. 

Than departid we’ at fpri'nging of the daye. 

And forthe we wente a fofee and efy pace. 

Til at the laft we were on our journey 220 

So far outwarde, that we might fe the places 
Nowe let us reft (q$ 1 ) a litil fpacc. 

And fay we as devoutly as we can 
A Pater nojler for faint Julian! 

With al my herte I affent with gode wil* 

Moch bettir fhal we fpede ? whan we have done, 

%han tariedwe, and faid it every dyl. 

And whan the day was paft farre aftir none. 

We fawe 2 place, and thi^Sir came we fone, 

Whiche roundeaboute was clofid with awal, 230 
Seminge to me full like an hofpitall. • 

There found I one had brought all min aray, 

(A gentil woman of mine acquaintaunce) 

I have mervaile (q$ 1) what manir way 
Ye had knowlege of al this ordinaunce. 

Yes yes (q^S fhe) I herde Perfeverauncc 
Howe file warnid her felawes cverichone. 

And what aray ye ihouldin have upon. 

Nowe for my love (q’S I) this I you praye, 

Sith ye have take upon you all the paine, 240 

That ye wolde helpe me on with mine araye. 

For wit ye wel I wolde be gone right fame, 

Al this prayir us ttedith not certaine : 

(Qj 5 flie) againe, come of and hye you fone. 
And ye foal fe anone it fhal be done. 

But this I doute me gretly, wote ye what. 

That my felawes be paffid by and gone ? 

I warne you (q’S ihe) tnat are they nat. 

For here they fhall affemble everichone, 
Notwithftandinge I counfaile you anone 250 
Make you redy, and tary yon no more. 

It is no harme though ye be there before. 

So than I dreffid me in mine araye. 

And asked her whethir it were wel or no: 

It is right well (q’S (he) unto ray pay. 

Ye nede not care to what place er ye go. 

And whiles that ihe and 1 debatid fo. 

Came Diligence, and fawe me al in blewe, 

Siftir (q’S ihe) right wel broke ye your newe. 

Difcrecion purveiour. 

Than wente we forth and met at avinture ado 

A yonge woman, an officir femingc. 

What is your name (q’S I) tell gode creturc ? 
Difcrecion (q’S ihe) without lefinge. 

And where (q’S I) is your moftabidinge ? 

I have (q’S ihe) this office of purchace, 

Chcfe purveyour that longith to this place. 


Acquayntaunce herbyger. 

Faire love (q’S I) in al your ordinaunce. 

What is her name that is the herbigere ? 

Forfothe (q’S ihe) her name is acquaintaunce, 

A woman of right gracious mauere; ; 270 

Then thus (q’S I) what ttrauugirs have ye here? 
But fewe (q’S ihe) of high degre ne lowe. 

Ye be the firu, as ferlorth as I knowe. 


A 


Coiintinaunce porter. 

Thus with talis we came ftreight to the yate, . 
This yonge woman departid was and gone, 

Came Diligence, and knockid faft thereat, 

Who is without (q’S Countinauncc) anone? 

Truly (q’S 1 ) fay re fiftir here is one. 

Which one (qS file) and therwithal ihe lough ? 
I Diligence, ye knowe me wel ynoughe. 280 

Than opened ihe the gate, and in we go. 

With wordis faire ihe faide full gentilly. 

Ye are welcome ywis, are ye no mo ? 

Nat one (q’S file) fave this woman and I j 
Now than (q’S ihe) I pray you hertily, 

Takith my chauinbre for a while to reft** 

Til your fdawis come, I holde it beft. 

I tlianked her, and forth we go everichone 
Til her chambre withoutin wordis mo. 

Came Diligence and toke her leve anone, 290 

Where er ye lyft (q’S I) nowe may ye go. 

And I thanke you right hertily alfo 

Of your labour, for whiche God do you mede, 
I can no more, but Jcfu be your fpede. 

Than Countinaunce thus ask id me anone. 

Your felaufiiip, where be they all (q’S fhe) ? 

For fothe (q’S I) they’are cominge everichone. 

But where they are I knowe no certainte, , 
Without I may ’hem at this windowe fe. 

Here wil 1 ftande a waiting here amonge, 300 
For wel I wote they wil not hence be longe. 

'thus as I ftode mufing fill bufily, 

I thought to take gode hede of her aray. 

Her gowne was blewe, this wote I verily, 

Of gode facyon, and furrid wel with gray. 

Upon her fleve her worde this is no nay, 

Whiche faid thus, as my penne can endite, 

A moy, qui voy writin with lettirs white. 

Then forth withal (he came ftreight unto me, 

Your wordes (q’S file) fain wold 1 that I knewe, 310’ 
Forfothe (q’S I) ye ftial we! knowe and fe. 

And for my worde I have none, this is trew. 

It is ynough that my clothing be blewe. 

As here before 1 had commaundement. 

And fo to do, I am right well content. 

Largeffe ftewarde. 

But tel me this I pray you hertilye 

The fteward here fay me, what is her name ? 

She hight Largeffe I fay you furily, 

A faire lady and of right noble fame. 

Whan ye her fe ye wil reporte the fame, 320 
And undir her to byd you welcome al 
There is Belchier marfhal of the haL 

Now al this while that ye here tary ftill. 

Your own matirs ye may wel have in mind. 

But tel me this, have ye brought any bill ? 

Ye ye (q’S I) and els I were behinde. 

Where is there one tel me that 1 may finde 

To whom that I may fliewe my matirs plaine? 
Surely (q’S fhe) unto the chambirlaine. 

Remembraunce chamberlaine. 

The chambirlaine (q’S I) and fay ye trewe ? 330 

Ye verily (faid Ihe) by myne advife, 

Ben nat aferde, unto her lowlye fewe. 

It 
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It foal be done (q^S I) as ye devyfe. 

But I muft knowe her name in any wife: 

Trewly (q^Sfoe) to foewe you in fubftaunce 
Withouten fainyng her name is Remembraunce. 

The fecretarye may not be forget. 

For foe dothe right moche in every thinge, 

Wherfore I rede, when ye have with her mete, 

YOur matere whole tel her without faininge, 340 

Ye foal her fynde fol gode and fol lovinge. 

Tel me her name (q’S I) of gentilntife ? 

By my gode fothe (q’S foe) Avisenefle. 

That name (q? I) for her is palling gode. 

For every byl and fchedule foe mult fe, 

Nowe gode (q’S I) come ftande there as I ftode, 
My^elawes be cominge, yondir they be. 

Is it in jape, or fay ye fothe (q$ foe) ? 

In jape, nay nay, 1 fay you for certayne, 

Se howthei come togithirtwain and twaine. 350 

Ye fay fol fothe (q’S foe) that is no nay, 

I fe coming a godely company : 

They ben foch folke (q’S I) dare 1 to fay 
That lyft to love, thinkith it verily. 

And for my love I pray you faythfolly 
At any tyme, whan they upon you call. 

That ye wol be gode frende unto ’hem all. 

Of my frenfoip (q^S foe) they foal not milfe, 

And for their efe to put therto my paine. 

God yelde it you (q^$ I) but take you this, 360 
Howe foal we know who is the chambirlayne ? 
That foal ye wel know by her word certaine. 

' What is her worde fyftir, I pray you fay ? 

(Plus ne purroye) thus writith foe alwayc. 

Thus as we ftode togy’Sir foe and I, 

Even at the yate my fclawes were echone, 

So met I ’hem (as me thought was godely) 

And bade ’hem welcome al by one and one: 

Then came forth Countinaunce to us anone. 

Fill hertily, faire fiftirs al (q’S foe) 37© 

Ye be right welcome into this countre. 

I counfeyle you to take a litil reft 

In my chambre, if it be your plefaunce, 

Whan ye be there, me thinke it for the belt 
That I go in, and cal Perfeveraunce, 

Bycaufe foe is one of your acquainraunce. 

And foe alfo wil tel you every thinge, 

Howe ye foal be rulir of your cominge. 

My felawes al and T, by one advife. 

Were wel agreed, to do lyke as foe fayde, 380 
Than we began to drelfe us in our gife, 

That folke ftoulde /ay we were not unpurveide, 
And gode wagirs among us there we laide 
Whiche of us was atirid mofte godeleft. 

And of us al whiche foulde be praifid beft. 

The portir came and brought Perfeveraunce, 

She welcomid us in curteife manere, 

Thinke not long (qS foe) of your attendaunce, 

I wil go fpeke unto the herbigere, 

That foe may purvey for your lodging here, 390 
Than wil 1 go unto the chambirlaine. 

To fpeke for you, and come anone againe. 

And whan that foe departid was and gone. 

We fawe folkis coming without the wal. 

So gret peple, that nombre coude we none, 

Ladies they were, and gentil women al, 

Clothid in blewe, echone her worde withal, 


But for to knowe her worde or her devife 
They came fo thicke, I ne might in no wife. 

With that anone came in Perfeveraunce, 4 °° 

And where I ftode, foe came ftreight unto me. 

Ye ben (qS foe) of min olde acquaintaunce. 

You to enquere the boldir wolde I be. 

What worde they bere eche aftir herdegre, 

I you pray tel it me in fecret wife. 

And I foall kepe it dole on warrantife. 

We ben five ladies (qS I) al in fere. 

And gentil women four in company. 

When they begin toopin ther matere. 

Than foal ye knowe ther wordis by and by, 410 
But as for me I have none verily, 

And fo I toldc Countinaunce here before, 

Al min aray is blewe, what nedith more? 

Nowe then (qS foe) I wol go backe againe. 

That ye may have knowlege, what ye fould do. 

In foth (qS 1) if ye wolde take the paine. 

Ye dyd right moche for us, if ye dyd fo. 

The rathir fpede, the fonir may we go, 

Grete cofte alway there is in taryinge. 

And longe to fewe it is a wery thinge. 420 

Then partid foe, and came againe anone. 

Ye muft (qS foe) come to the chambirlaine: 

We be nowe redy (q’S I) everychone. 

To folowe you, whan er ye lift certaine. 

We have none eloquence to tel you plaine, 
Befeching you we may be fo excufed 
Our trewe meaning, that it be not refufed. 

Than went we forth aftir Perfeveraunce, 

To fe the prees it was a wondir cace, 

There for to pafle it was a grete combraunce, 430 
The peple ftode fo thicke in every place, 

Nowe ftande ye ftil (qS foe) a litil {pace. 

And for your efe fomwhat I foal allay, 

Yf I can make you any bettir way. 

And forth foe gothe among ’hem everychon. 

Making a way, that we might thorough palfe. 
More at our efe, and whan foe had fo done 
She beckende us to come, where as foe was. 

So aftir her we folowed more and las. 

She brought us ftreight unto the chambirlayne. 
There lefte foe us, and than foe went againe. 

f 

1 

We falued her, as refon woulde it fo, 

Ful humble befeching her gret godenelfe 
In our mattirs, that we had for to do. 

That foe wolde be gode lady and maiftrefle. 

Ye be welcome (q’S foe) in fothfaftenefle. 

And fe what I can do, you for to plefe, 

I am redy, that may be to your efe. 

We folowed her unto the chambir dore, 

Siftirs (q’S foe) come ye in aftir me, 450 

But were ye wel, there was a pavid flore. 

The godlyift, that any wight might fe. 

And forthirmore about than lokid we, 

On eche comir, and upon every wal, 

Whiche was ymade of Burel and Cryftal. 

Wherein was graven of ftories many one, 

Firfte howe Phyllis, of womanly pit* 

Dyed piteoufly for love of Demophone, 

Next aftir was the ftory of Thisbd, 

Howe that foe flewe her felfe undir a tre, 460 
Yet fewe I more, howe in ryght pitous caas 
For Antony was flaine Cleopatras. 

Upon 
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Upon that othir fide was Hawes the fhene, 

Ful untrewly difcevid in her baine. 

There was alfo Annelida the quene, 

Upon Arcite howe fore (be did complaine! 

A 1 thefe ftories were gravid there certaine. 

And many mo, than I reherfe you here. 

It were to longe to tel you al in fete. 

And bicaule that thewallis fhone fo bright 47© 
With fine umple they were al ovir fprad. 

To the entent folke fhukle not hurtethcr fight. 

And thorough it the ftories might be radde. 

Than furthirmore I went, as 1 was lad. 

And there I fawe withoutin any faile 
A chaire yfet, with ful riche aparaile: 

And five ftagis it was fet fro the grounde. 

Of Caffidony ful curioufly wrought. 

With fourc pomelles of golde, and very rounde, 

Set with faphirs, as gode as coude be thought, 480 
That wot ye what, if it wer thorough fought 
As I fuppofe, fro this countre to Inde, 

Anothir foche it were right harde to finder 

For wete ye wel, I was right nere to that, 

So as I durft, beholding by and by, 

Above there was a riche clothe of eftate 
Ywrought with the nedle ful ftraungely. 

Her worde thereon, and thus it faid truely, 

En Diets eft to tel you in wordis fewe. 

With grete lettirs, the bettir I 'hem knewe. 490 

Thus as we ftode, a dote opened anone, 

A gentilwoman, femcly of ftature, 

Bering a mace, came out her felfe alone, 

Sothely me thought her a godely creture. 

She fpake nothinge to lowde, I you enfure, 

Nor haftily, but with godely warninge. 

Make rome (q$ fhe) my lady is cominge. 

With that dnOne i fawe Perfevcraiince 
Howe fhe helde up the tapct in her hande, 

I fawe alfo in godely ordinaunce 500 

This gret lady within the tapet ftande, 

Comyng outwarde, I wol ye undirftande. 

And aftir her a noble company, 

I coude not tel the nombre fikirly. 

Of ther namis I wolde nothing enquerc, 

Furthir than foche as we wolde fewe unto. 

Save a lady whiche was the chauncellere, 
Attetpperaunce, fothely her name was fo, 

For us nedith with her have moche to do 

In our mattirs, and alway more and more, 510 
And fo fbrthe to tellin you furthirmore. 

Of this lady, her beaute to diferive. 

My conninge is to fimple verily. 

For nevir yet the dayis of my live 
So inly fairc I have fene none trewly, 

In her eftate aflurid uttirly. 

There wantid nought, I. dare you wel aflitfe, 
That longid. to a moft godely creture. 

And furthirmore to fpeke of her araye, 

I fhal tel you the manir of her gowne, 530 

Of clothe of golde ful riche, it is no nay. 

The colour blewe of right godely facyoun. 

In taberde wife, thefleves hanging adown. 

And.what purfil there was, and in what wife. 
So.as I can I fhal it you devife. 

Aftir a forte, the collir and the vente, 

Lyke as Armine is made in purfilinge, 
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With grete perlis ful fine and orient. 

They were couchid all aftir one worching. 

With diamondes in ftede of powdiring, 530 

The flevis and the purfill of a fife. 

They werin made alike in every wife. 

Aboute her necke a forte of faire rubyes* 

In white flouris of right fine enamaile. 

Upon her hed fet in the fairift wife 
A circle of grete balais of entaile. 

That in erneft to fpeke withoutin faile. 

For yonge and olde, and every manir age. 

It was a worlde to token on her vifage. 

Thus coming forth to fit in her eftate, 540 

In her prefence we kneled down everychone, 
Prefenting our byllis, and wote ye what, 

Ful humbly fhe toke ’hem by one and one. 

Whan we had done, than came they al anone. 

And did the fame eche aftir her manere, 
Kneling at ones, and rifinge al in fere. 

Whan this was don, ahd fhe fet in her place. 

The chambirlaine fhe did unto her cal. 

And fhe godely coming to her apace. 

Of her entent knowinge nothing at al, 550 

Voyde backe the prefe (q’Sfhe) up to the wall. 
Make large rome, but loke that ye do not tary. 
And take thefe byllis to the fecretary. 

The chambirlaine did her commauhdement. 

And came againe, as fhe was byd to do. 

The fecretary there beyng prefent. 

The byllis were delivered her alfo. 

Not onely ours, but many othir mo. 

Than the lady with gode advife againe 
Anone with al callid her chambirlaine. 560 

We wol (q$ fhe) the firft thing that ye do 
The fecretary ye make come anone. 

With ther billis, and thus we wil alfo 
In our prefence fhe rede ’hem everychon. 

That we may takin gode advife theron. 

Of the ladies that ben of our counfaile, 

Loke this be done, withoutin any faile. 

Whan the chambirlaine wifte of her entent, 

Anone fhe did the fecretarye call. 

Let your billis (q'S fhe) be here prefent, 570 

My lady’ it wil: Madame (q% fhe) I fhal. 

And in prefence fhe wil that ye 'hem call. 

With right gode wil I am redy (q$ fhe) 

At her plefure, whan fhe commaundith me. 

And upon that was made an ordinaunce. 

They that came firft ther byllis fhulde be red, 

Ful gentilly than faid Perfevcraunce, 

Rcfon it wil that they were fonift fpedde ; 

Anone withal, upon a tapet fpredde, v 

The fecretary layde 'hem downe echone, 580 
Our byllis firft fhe redde tho one by one. 

The firft lady bering in her devife. 

Sans que jamays , thus wrote fhe on her byl. 
Complaining fore, and in ful pitous wife 

Of promifle made, with faithful hert and wyll. 
And fo brokin ayenft al manir skil, 

Without defertc alwaies on her partie. 

In this matir defiring remedye. 

Her next fol'owing, her word was ip this wife, 

Un fans changer , and thus fhe did complaine, 590 
Though fhe hatfr be guerdoned for her fervice. 

Yet nothing like as fhe that toke the paine, 

5 T Wherfore 
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Wherfore fhe coude in no wife her reftraine. 

But in this cafe fewe until her prefence. 

As refon wolde to havin recompence. 

So furthirmore, to fpeke of othir twaine, 

One of ’hem wrote aftir her fantafy, 

Onques puis lever , and for to tel you plaine. 

Her complaint was fill pitous verily, 

For as (he faid, there was grete refon why, 600 
As I can remembre in this matere, 

I (hal you tell the procdfe al in fere. 

Her byl was made complaininge in her gife. 

That of her joye, her comforte, and gladnefle, 
Was no furetie, for in no manir wife 
She faid therin no point of ftablenelfe, 

Nowe yl, now wele, out of al fikirncfl'e, 

Ful humbly defiring of her high grace 
Sone to (hewe her remedy in this cafe. 

Her felawe made her bil, and thus (he faid, 610 
In plaining wife, there as (he lovid beft, 

Whethir that (he were wrothe or wele apaide, 

She might not fe whan that (he wo!e faineft. 

And fulle wrothe (he was in very erneft. 

To tel her worde, as ferforth as I wote, 
Entterem.nt vojlre, right thus (he wrote. 

And upon that (he made a grete requeft 

With hert and wil, and al that might be done. 

As until her that might redrefle it beft. 

For in her minde there might (he find it fone, 620 
The remedy of that whiche was her bone, 
Reherfing that that (he had faide before, 
Befechinge her it might be fo no more. 

And in like wife as they had done before 
The gentyl women of our company 
Put ther byllis, and for to tell you more. 

One of’hem wrote (C’eft fans dire) verily, 

And her matere wholy to fpecyfy, 

Within her byl (he put it in writinge. 

And what it faid, ye (hall yhave knowinge. 630 

It faid, God wote, and that ful pitoufly, 

Lyke as (he was difpolid in her herte, 

No misfortune that (he toke grevoufiy, 

Al one to her was the joy and the fmerte. 
Sometime no thanke for al her gode deferte, 

Othir comforte (he wantid none coming. 

And fo ufid, it grevid her nothing. 

Defiring her, and lowly befeching. 

That (he wolde for her feke a bettir way. 

As (he that had yben her daies lyving 640 

Stedfaft and trewe, and wil be fo alway. 

Of her felawe fomwhat I (hal you fay, 

Whofe byl was red the nexte forthe withal. 

And what it ment, reherfin you I (hal. 

Eti Dieu efl (he wrote in her devife. 

And thus (he faid withoutin any faile, 

Her trouthe ne might be takin in no wife. 

Like as (lie thought, wherfor (he had mervailc, 

For trouth fomtyme was wont to take availe 
In every mattere, but al that’ is ago, djo 
The more pyte that it is fuffrid fo. 

Mochc more there was, wherof (he (hulde complain. 
But (lie thought it to gret an encombraunce. 

So moche to write, and therfore in certain 
In God and her (lie put all her affiaunce. 

As in her worde is made a remembraunce, 
Befeching her, that (he wolde in this cace 


Shewe unto her the favour of her grace. 

The thirde (he wrote reherfing her grevaunce, . 

Ye, wote ye what, a pitous thing to here, 660 

For as me thought (he felt grete difplefaunce. 

One might ryght wel perceve it by her chere. 

And no wondir, it fate her paffyng nere. 

Yet lothe (he was to put it in writinge. 

But nede wol havin courfe in every thinge. 

Soyes affure, this was her worde certain, • 

And thus (he wrote within a litil (pace. 

There (he lovid, her labor was in vaine, 

For he was fet al in anothir place, 

Ful humilly defiring in that cace 6yo 

Some gode conforte her forowe to appefe. 

That (he might livin more at hert’is efe. 

The fourth furely me thought (he likid wele. 

As in her porte, and in her behavinge. 

And Hen monefle, asferre as I coude fete. 

That was her worde, tyl her wel belonging, 
Wherfore to her (he praied above al thing 
Ful hertily, to fay you in fubftaunce, 

That (he wold fendin her gode countinlaunce. 

Ye have reherfid me thefc byllis all, 62 a 

But nowe let fe fomwhat of your entent ; 

It may fo hap, paravinture ye (hal; 

Nowe I pray you while I am here prefentj 
Ye (hal have knowlege parde what I ment. 

But thus I fay, in trouth and make no fable. 
The cace it felfe is inly lamentable,- 

And wel I wote that ye wol thynke the fame, * 

Lyke as I fay, whan ye have herdc my byl; 

Now gode tel on, I hate you by faint Jame; 

Abyde a while, it is not yet my wil, 696 

Yet muft ye wete by refon and by skil, 

Sith ye’ have knowlege of that was don before, 
And thus it is faid, without wordis more: 

Nothing fo lefe as deth to come to me. 

For final ende of my forowes and paine. 

What (huld I more defire as femith ye. 

And ye knewe al aforne it for certaine, 

I wote ye wolde, and for to tel you plaine. 
Without her helpe, that hath al thinge in cure, 

I can nat thinke that it may longe endure. 700 

As for my trouth it hath be provid wele, 

To fay the fothe, and I can fay no more. 

Of ful longe tyme, and fuffrid every dele 
In pacience, and kepe it all in (lore, 

Of her godeneffe befeching her therfore. 

That I might have my thanke in foche a wife, 

As my deferte yfervith of juftife. 

Whan thefe billis were rad everychone. 

The ladie toke a gode advisement. 

And ’hem to anfwerin by one and one 7x0 

She thought it was to moche, in her entent, 
Wherfore (he yave to ’hem commaundement 
In her prefence to come both one and al. 

Toy eve ’hem her anfwere in generall. 

What dyd (he than fuppofe ye verily ? 

She fpake her felfe, and faid in this manere. 

We have wel fene your byllis by and by. 

And fome of ’hem be pitous for to here, 

We wol therfore ye knowe al this in fere. 

Within (horte tyme our court of parliment 720 
Here (hal be holde in our palays prefente. 


And 
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And in al this, wherin you find you greved, 

There Hull ye finde an opin remedy. 

In foche a wife as ye £hal be releved 
Of ai that ye reherfin here throughly. 

As for the date ye fhal knowe verily. 

That ye may have a fpace in your coming, 

For Diligence fhal tel you by writing. 

We thankid her in our mod: humble wife. 

Our felawfliip eche one, by one aflent, 730 
Submittinge us lowly til her fervice. 

For as we thought, we had our travaile fpent 
In foche wife as we heldin us content, 

Than eche of us toke othir by the fleve, 

And forth withal, as we fliulde take our leve. 

AI fodainly the watir fprange anone 
In my vifage, and therwithal I woke, 

Where am I now? thought I, al this is gone, 

AI mafid, and up I began to loke ; 

With that anon I went and made this boke, 740 


Thus fimpilly reherfing the fuftaunce, 

Bicaufe it ihulde not be’ Out of remembraunce. 

Now verily your dreme is pafling gode, 

And worthy to be had in remembrauncej 
For though I Hand here as longe as I ftode. 

It ihulde not to me be nbne encbmbraunce, 

I toke therin fo inly grete plefaunce; 

But tel me nowe what ye the boke do cal, • 
Forlmufte wete: Wyth right gode wyl ye ihal: 

As for this boke, to fay you very right, ■ 750 

«And of the name to tel you’ in certainte, 
Uajfemble de dames , thus it hight. 

How thinkin ye, that name is gode parde, 

Nowe go, farewel, for they cal aftir me 
My felawes al, and I muft aftir fone. 

Rede wel my dreme, for now my tale is done. 


Finis. 



The Conclufions of the Aftrolabie* 

This Book (written to his Son in the Year of our Lord 1391, and in the 
14 of King Richard II.) ftandeth fo good at this Day, especially for the 
Horizon of Oxford , as in the Opinion of the Learned it cannot be amended, 
fays the laft Edit, of Chaucer. 


L Ytel Lowys my fonne, I perccve well by certaine 
evidences thyne abylyte to lerne fcyences, 
touching nombres and proporcions, and alfo well 
confydre I thy befye prayer in efpecyal to lerne the 
tretyfe of the Aftrolabye. Than for as moche as a 
Philofopher faithe, he wrapeth hym in his frende, 
that condifcendeth to the ryghtfull prayers of his 
frende: Therfore I have given The a fufficient Aftro- 
labye for oure orizont, compowned after the latitude 
of Oxenforde: Upon the whiche by mediacion of 
this lytell tretife, I purpofe to teche The a certaine 
nombreof conclufions, pertainyngeto this fame inftru- 
ment. 1 fay a certaine nombre of conclufions for thre 
caufes, the firft caufe is this. Trulie wel that al the 
conclufions that have be founden , or ells poffiblye 
rriight be founde in fo noble an inftrument as in the 
Aftrolabye, ben unknowen perfitely to anye mortal 
man in this region, as I fuppofe. Another caufe is 
this, that fothely in any cartes of the Aftrolabye 
that I have yfene, ther ben fome conclufions, that 
wol not in al thinges perfourme ther beheftes : and 
fome of ’hem ben to harde to thy tender age of ten 
yere to conceve. This tretife devided in five partes, 
wil I fliewe The wondir light rules and naked 
wordes in Engliflie, for Latine ne canft thou nat yet 
but finale, my litel fonne. But nevertheleffe fuffifeth 
to The thefe trewe conclufyons in engliflie, as well 
as fuffifeth to thefe noble clerkes grekes thefe fame 
conclufions in greke, and to the Arabines in Arabike, 
and to Jewes in Hebrewe, and to the Latin folke in 
Latyn: whiche Latyn folke had ’hem firfte out of o- 
ther divers langagcs, and write ’hem in ther owne 
tonge, that is to iaine in Latine. 

And God wote that in all thefe languages and in 
manye mo, have thefe conclufyons ben fufficicntlye I 
lerned and taught, and yet by divers rules, right as 


divers pathes Ieden divers folke the fight wayc t6 
Rome. 

Now wol I pray mekely every perfon difcrete, that 
redeth or hereth this lityl tretife to have my rude ert- 
tenting excufed, and my fuperfluite of wordes, for 
two caufes. The firft caufe is, for that curious en- 
dityng and harde fentences is ful hevv at ones, for 
foch a childe to lerne. And the feconde caufe is thii, 
that fothely me femeth better to writen unto a 
childe twife a gode '.fentence, than he foriete it ones. 
And,! Lowis, if it be fo that I Ihewe The in my lith 
Engliflie, as trcw conclufions touching this mater, and 
not only as trewe but as many and fubtil conclufions 
as ben yfliewed in latin, in any comon tretife of the 
Aftrolabye, conne me the more thanke, and praye 
God fave the kinge, that is lorde of this langage, and 
all that him faith bereth, and obeieth everiche in his 
degre, the more and the lafle. But confydreth well, 
that I ne ufurpe not to have founden this werke of 
my labour or of myneengin. I n’ame but a leude com- 
pilatour of the laboure of olde Aftrologiens, and have 
it tranflated in myn engliflie onely for thy dcxftrine: 
and with this fwerde Ihal I flene envy. 

The firft party. 

T HE firfte partye of this tretife fliall reherce 
the figures, and the membres of thyne aftrola- 
by, bycaufe that thou flialte have the greter knowinge 
of thine owne inftrument. 

The feconde party. 

T HE feconde partye fliall teche The to werken 
the very praftike of the forefaid conclufions, 
as ferforthe and alfo narowe as may be (hewed in fo 

finale 
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finale an inftrumente portatife aboute. For wel wote 
every Aftrologien, that fmalleft fra&ions ne.wol not 
be fhewed in fo final an inftrument, as in fiibtil tables 
calculed for a caufe. 

The thirde partye. 

T HE thirde partye flial containe divers tables, 
of longitudes and latitudes of fterres, fixe in 
the Aftrolabie. And tables of the declinacions of the 
Sonne, and tables of the longitude of cities and 
townes. And tables as wel for the govemacioti^of 
the clocke, as for to finde the altitude meridian, and 
many an other notable condufion after the kalenders 
of the reverent clerkes frere John Som, and frere N. 
Lenne. 

The fourth partyft. 

T HE fourth partye fhall be a theorike, to declare 
the meninge of the celeftiall bodyes, wyth the 
caufes, the whiche the fourth partie in fpecial lhal 
fhew in a table of the very mevinge of the monc, 
from one to one, every daye and every figne, after 
thin almanacke. Upon the which table there folow- 
eth a canon, fufficyent to tech as wel in maner of 
workynge in the fame conclufions, as to knowe in 1 
our Orizont, with which degre of zodiack the mone 
arifeth in any latitude, andthearifinge in any planete 
after his latitude fro the eclyptyke lyne. 

The fyfte partye. 

T HE fyfthe partye fhall ben an introduftorye, af¬ 
ter the ftatutes of our dodours, on whiche thou 
mayfte lerne a grete parte of the generall rules of 
theorike in Aftroloeie. In whiche fyfthe partie thou 
.(halt finde tables or equations of houfes, after the la¬ 
titude of Oxenforde, and tables of dignitees of pia¬ 
nettes, and other noteful thinges, if God vouchfafe 
and his mother the mayden, mo than 1 behete. 

The rynge. 

T H Y Aftrolabye hath a ringe to putten on thy 
rhomb on thy right honde, in takinge of the 
heyght of thinges. And take kepe, from hence for- 
warde I wol clepe the heyght of hevy thing, that is 
take by the rule, the altitude withouten mo wordes. 

The turet. 

T His ringe ronneth in a maner of a turet, faftened 
to the moder of thin Aftrolabye, in a roume or 
fpace, that it diftroubeleth not the inftrument to 
hangen after his right centure. The moder of thin 
Aftrolabye is thickeft by the brinks, that is the ut- 
mofte ring with degrees, and al the myddle within 
the rynge fhall be thynner, to receve the plates for 
divers clymates, and alfo for the rethe, that is fhape 
in maner of a net, or els after the webbe of a loppe. 

The moder. 

T HE moder of thin Aftrolabye is the thickeft 
plate perced with a large hole, that receveth 
in her wombe the thinne plates compowned of divers 
clymats, and thy rete fhapen in maner of a net or 
of a web of a lope. 

Of the foure lynes. 

T His moder is devided on the backhalfe with a 
line, that cometh difeendynge fro the ryng down 


to the nethereft bordure, the which line, fro the for- 
faid ring untO the centre of the large hole amidde, is 
deped Southe line, or els the line Meridiohall: and 
the remenaunt of this line doune to the bordure 
is cleped the North line, or all the line of the Mid¬ 
night. - 

Of fower lines, Eaft, Weft, Northe, and Southe, 

Q Verthwarte this forefaied long line there crof- 
feth hym an other line of the fame length, fro 
to Weft, of the which line, from a little crofle in 
the bordure unto the centure of the large hole, is de¬ 
ped the Eft line, or els the line Oriental: and the 
remenaunte of the line, fro the forefaied Orientall un¬ 
to the bordure is ideped the Wefte line, or the line 
Occidentall. 

Now haft thou here the fower quarters of thin A- 
ftrolabie, devided after the fower principall plages or 
quarters of the firmament. 

Whiche is the right fide, and which is the left. 

T HE Efte fide of the Aftrolabie is deped the 
right fide, and the Wefte fide is deped the 
lefte fide. Foryet not this little Lowis. Put the ring 
of thyne Aftrolabie uppon the thombe of thy right 
hande, and then woll his right fide be towarde thy 
left fide, and his left fide woll be towafde thy right 
fide. Take this rule generall, as well on the backe, 
as on the wombe fide. Uppon the ende of this 
Efte line (as I firft faied) is imarked a little croiTe, 
where as evermore generally is confidered, the en- 
tryng of the Efte degre, in the whiche the Sonne 
arifeth. 

The degrees fro the Eft line, to the Southe. 

F RO the little crofle up to the ende of the Me- 
ridionall lyne under the ryng lhalt thou finde the 
bordure, devided with xc. degrees, and by that fame 
proporcion is every quarter ot thyn Aftrolabie devi¬ 
ded, over the whiche degrees, there ben nombers of 
Augrim, that deviden thilke lame degrees fro five 
to five, as Iheweth by longe ftrikes bitwene: of the 
whiche by long ftrikes the fpace bitwene conteincth 
a mile waie, and every degre of thilke bordure con- 
teineth fower Minutes, that is to faie, fower minutes 
of an houre. 

Of the twelve fignes, Aries, Taurus, Gemini, Can¬ 
cer, and the other. 

U Nder the Compafie of thilk degrees ben writ¬ 
ten the names of the twelve fignes, as A- 
ries, Taurus, Gemini, Cancer, Leo, Virgo, Li¬ 
bra, Scorpio, Sagittarius, Capricomus, Aquarius, 
and Pifces. And the nombres of the degrees of the 
fignes ben written in Augrime above, and with long 
divifions, from five to five, devideth from the tyme 
that the figne entreth unto the lafte ende. fiut un- 
derftande well, that thefe degrees of fignes ben eve- 
riche of ’hem confidered of lx. Minutes, and every 
Minute of lx. fecondes, and fo forthe into fmall fra- 
dtions infinite, as faieth Alcabucius. And therefore 
knowe well, that a degre of the bordure containeth 
fower Minutes, and a degre of a figne containeth lx. 
minutes, and have this in minde. 

The circle of the daies. 

N Exte this followeth the circle of the daies, that 
ben figured in maner of the degrees that con- 
teinen in nomber thre hundred, threfcore and five, 
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devided alfo with longe ftrikes, from five to five, 
and the nombers- of Augrime, written under the 
circle. 

The circle of the twelve monethes. 

N Exte the circle of daies followeth the circle of 
the twelve names of the Monethes, that is to 
faie, Januarius, Februarius, Marcius-, Aprill, Maius, 
Junius, Julius, Auguft, September, October, No¬ 
vember, December. 

The names of thefe Monethes taken ther names, j 
fome for properties, and fome by features of Empe- 
rours, and fome by other Lordes of Rome. Eke of j 
thefe Monethes, as liked to Julius Cxfar, and Cxfar 
Auguftus, fome were icompouned of divers nombers 
.of daies, as July and Auguft. Then hath Januarius 
xxxi. dayes, Februarius xxviii. Marcius xxxi. A- 
pril xxx. Maie xxxi. Junius xxx. Auguft xxxi. 
September xxx. O&ober xxxi. November xxx. 
December xxxi. Natheleffe although that Julius Cx- 
far toke two daies ont of Feverire, and put ’hem 
in his Monethe of July, and Auguftus Cxfar cle- 
ped the Monethe of Augufte after his name, and 
ordained it of One and thirtie dais, yet truft Well 
that the fonne dwclleth therfore never the more, ne 
the iafte in one figne,, then in an other. 


The names of the holie daies. 

T Hen followeth the names of the holie daies in 
the Kalender, and next ’hem the letters A.B. C. 
On whiche thei fallen. 

The fcale of the Aftrolabie. 

N Ext the forefaied circle of the A. B. C. under 
the erode line is marked the fcale, in maner 
of twp Squires, or els in maner of ledders, that fer- 
veth by his xxii. poinftes, and his divifions of full 
many a fubtell conclufion of this forefaied fcale: For 
the erofle line unto the verie angle, is cleped Umbra 
reiia , or els Umbra extenfa, and the nether partie Um¬ 
bra verfa. 

The Rule. 

T Hen haft thou a brode rule, that hath on every 
ende a fquare plate, parted with certaine holes, 
fome more, and fome leffe, to receven the ftremes of 
the fonne by daie, and eke by mediacion of thyne 
eye, to knowe the altitude of the fterres by night. 

The pin, whiche is imagined to be pole artike and 
the horfe. 

T Hen is there a large pin, in maner of an exiltre, 
that goth through the hole that halte the tables 
of the climathes in the rete, in the wombe of the 
moder, thorowe whiche pin there goeth a little 
wedge, the whiche is cleped the Horfe, that ftrain- 
eth all thefe partes togither. This forefaid grete pin, 
in maner of an exiltre, is imagined to be the pole ar¬ 
tike in thyne Aftrolabie. 

For fines on the wombe fide. 

T HE wombe fide of thyne Aftrolabie is alfo di¬ 
vided, with a longe erofle in fower quarters, 
from the Eft to Wefte,and from the Southe toNorthe, 
from right fide to left fide, as is the backfide. 


i 


The degrees of the wombe fide; 

T H E border of whiche wombe fide is devided 
fro the poind of the Eft line, unto the poind 
ot the South line, under the rynge in xc. degrees, 
and by the fame proportion is every quarter devided* 
as is the backfide, that amounteth thre hundred lx. 
degrees. And underftande well, that the degrees of 
this border ben aunfwerynge and confrntyng to the 
degrees of Equinodiall, that is devided in the fame 
nomber, as every other circle is in the hie heven. 

This border is devided alfo with xxiii. letters, and 
a fmall crolfe about the South line, that flieweth the 
xxiiii. houres equales of the clocke. And I have 
faied five of thefe degrees maken a mile wafe, and 
thre mile waie maken an houre, and every degre of 
this border containeth fower Minutes, and every Mi- 
niite fowertie fecondes. Nowe have I toide The 
twife, and for the more declaracion. 

• 

Of the principall circles. 

T HE plate under the rete is diferived with thre 
circles, of whiche the left is cleped the Circle 
of Cancer, becaufe that the hedde of Cancer tourn- 
eth ever more concentrike, uppon the fame Circle. In 
this halfe of Cancer is the greteft declinacion North¬ 
ward of the fonne and therefore is he icleped Soljlict- 
um of Sommer, whiche declinacion after Ptholome is 
xxiii degrees and fiftie Minutes, as well ini Cancer, 
as in Capricorne. This Signe of Cancer is cleped 
the Tropike of Sommer, of Tropos, that is to faine, 
ayenward. The middell circle in widenefle of thefe 
thre, is cleped the circle Equinoctial, upon whiche 
turneth ever more the heddes of Aries and Libra. And 
underftande well, that evermore this circle Equino- 
ftiall tourneth juftlie fro very Efte, to very Welle, as 
I have fhewed in the fphere folid. This fame circle 
is cleped alfo the wayer of the daie. For when the 
Sonne is in the hed of Aries and Libra, then ben daies 
and nightes like of lengthe, in all the worlde, and 
therfore ben thefe two lignes called Equinodtis. And 
al that meveth within thefe beddes of Aries and Li-* 
bra, is icallcd Northward, and all that meveth with¬ 
out thefe heddes, his mevyng is cleped Southward,- 
as for the Equinoctial take kepc of the latitudes Northe 
and South, and forget it not: but this circle Equi-. 
npftiall ben confidered the xxiiii houres of the clocke. 
For evermore the ariling of xv. degrees of the Equi¬ 
noctial maketh an hour cquall of the clocke. This E- 
quinoftial is cleped the midwaie ot the firft mevyng, 
or els of the Sonne. And note that the firft mevyng 
is cleped mevyng of the firft movable of the eight 
Sphere, whiche mevyng is fro Eft to Weft, and again 
into Eft. Alfo it is cleped girdell of the firfte me¬ 
vyng. For it departeth the firft mevable, that is to' 
fain, the fphere, in two, like parties, even diftaunte 
fro the Poles of this worlde. The wideft of thefe 
thre circles principall, is cleped the circle of Capri¬ 
corne, and tourneth evermore concentrike, upon the 
fame circle. In the hedde of this forefaied Capri- 1 
come is the greteft declinacion Southwarde of the 
Sonne. And therefore it is cleped Solfiicium of Win¬ 
ter. This figne of Capricorne is alfo cleped the Tro¬ 
pike of Winter. For then beginneth the fonne to' 
come again to us warde. 

Of the almicanteras, the fignet, and what is thine 
Orizont. 

U Pon this forefaied plate ben compafled certain 
circles, that highten almicanteras: of whiche 
fome of’hem femen parfite circles, and fome femen 
5 U imparfite 
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imparfite. The centure that ftandeth a middeft the devided in twelve principall divifions, that departen 
naroweft circle, is deped the fignet. And the ne- the xii fignes, and for the ftraitncs of thine Aftrolabie 
thereft circle, that devideth the two emifperies, that then is every fraall devifion in a figne iparted by two 
is the partie of the heven above the yerthe, and the degrees and two, I mene degrees conteinyng IxMi- 
partie beneth. Thefe almicanteras ben corapouned nutes, and this forefaied heveniihe Zodiake is cleped 
by two and two, all be it fo that on divers Aftrolabies the circle of the Signes, or the circle of beftes: For 
fome almicanteras ben devided by one, and fome by Zodiake in language of Greke founeth beftes in La- 
two, and fome by thre, after the quantite of the A- tin tongue, and in the Zodiake ben the xii Signes, 
ftrolabic. This forefaied fignet is ymagined to be that have names ot beftes, bicaufe when the Sonne 
the very poind over the croune of thy hedde, and al- entreth in any of the Signes, he taketh the propertic 
fo this fignet is the very pole of the orizont in every of foche beftes, or els for that the fterres that beh 
region. there, ben fixed, ben difpofed in figne of beftes, or 

fhape like beftes, or els when Pianettes ben under 
What been thyne Azimutes. the Signes thei tranfmue us by ther influence, ope- 

racions, and effe&cs. And underftande alfo, that 

F Rom this fignet (as it femeth,! there comcn cro- when anjhotte Pianette cometh into an hote Signe, 
ked ftrikes, like to the clawesof aloppe, or els then entereth his hete, and if a Pianette be cold, then 
like to the werke of a womans calle, in kerving over- amenufeth his eoldnefle, bicaufe of the hotte Signe. 
thwart the almicanteras, and thefe fame ftrikes or di- And by this conclufion maieft thou taken enfemple 
vifions ben cleped Azimutes, and thei deviden the O- in all Signes, be thei moifte or drie, movable or fixe, 
rizontes on thine Aftrolabie in xxiiii divifions. And reckenyng the qualitie of the Pianettes, as I firll fai- 
thefe Azimutes ferve, to knowe the edftes of the fir- ed. And everich of thefe xii fignes, hath refped to 
mamente, and to other conclufions, as for to knowe a certaine parcell of the bodie of a man, and hath it 
the fignet of the Sonne, and of every fterre. in govemaunce! as Aries hath thyne hed and Taurus 

thy necke and thy throte, Gemini thyne arme holes 
Of the xii houres of the Pianettes. and thyne armes, and fo forthe, as lhall be ihewed 

more plainlie in the fifth parte of this tretife. The 

N Exte thefe Azimutes, undir the circle of Can- Zodiake, the whiche his partie of the eight Sphere, 
cer ben the twelve divifions embolite, moche overkerveth the Equino&ial, and he overkerveth hym 
liKe to the fhappe of the Azimutes, that Ihewen the again in even partes, and that one halfe declineth 


fpaces of houres of Pianettes. 

Thy Rete or els thy Zodiake. 

T Hy rete of thyne Aftrolabie, whiche is thy Zo¬ 
diake fliapen in maner of a Nette, or of a lop 
webbe, after the o!de defcvipcion, whiche thou mai- 


Southwarde, and that other Northwards as plainlie 
declareth the tretife of the Sphere. 


t: 


The Labell. 

len hafte thou a labell, that is fliapen like a 
rule, fave that it is ftrait, and hath no plates on 


eft tourne up and doune, as thy fdf liketh, contein- either ende, but with the final poind of the forfaied 
eth certaine nomber of Sterres fixe, with ther longi* labell {halt thou calcule the equacions in the bordure 
tudes and latitudes determinate, if fo be that the ma- of thyne Aftrolabie, as by thin almurie. 
ker have not erred. The names of the Sterres ben 

written in the margin of thy Rete, there thei fit, of The Almurie, the denticle of Capricorne, or els the 
the whiche Sterres the fmall poinfte is cleped the calculere. 

Centure. And underftande, that all the Sterres fit- 

tyng within the zodiake of thyne Aftrolabie, ben cle- fTlHyne almurie is cleped, the denticle of Capri- 
ped Sterres of the North, for thei arifen by the North X corne, or els the calculcre, this fame almurie 
Eft line, and all the remenaunt fixed out of the zo- fet fixe in the hed of Capricorne, aud ir ferveth of 
diake ben icleped Sterres of the South, but I faie not many a necelfarie conclufion in equacion of thyngeS, 
that thei arifen all by the Southe Eft line, witnefle of as lhall be Ihewed. 

Aldeberan and alfo Algomifa. Generally underftonde 

this rule, that thilke Sterres, that ben cleped Sterres Here beginneth the conclufions of thine Aftrolabie, 


R Ecken and knowe, whiche is the daie of the 
moneth, and lay thy. rule uppon the fame daie. 


of the Northe, arifen rather then the degree of ther to finde the degre in the whiche the Sonne is daie 
longitude, and all the Sterres of the South arifen af- by daie, after his courfe about, 
ter the degre of ther longitude, that is to faine, Sterres 

in thyne Aftrolabie. 1 ^ Ecken and knowe, whiche is the daie of the 

The mefure of longitude of Sterres is itaken in the JLV moneth, and lay thy. rule uppon the fame daie, 
line ecliptike of heven, under the whiche line when and then woll the verie poind of thy rule verely fitten 
the Sonne and the Mone ben line righte, els in the fu- on the bordure, upon the degre of the Sonne. En- 
perficie of this line, then is the eclips of the Sonne fample as thus. The yere of our Lorde a thoufandc 
or of the Mone, as I lhall declare and eke the caufe thre hundred ninetie and one the xii daie of Marche 
why: but fothely the Ecliptike line of the zodiake is at middaie, I would knowe the degree of the Sonne, 
the utterefte bordure of the zodiake, there thy de- I fought in the back halfe of myne Aftrolabie and 
grees ben marked. The zodiake of thy Aftrolabie is founde the circle of the daies, the whiche I knewe 
fliapen as a Compafle, whiche that containeth a large by the names of the Monethes, written under the 
brede, as after the quantitie of thy Aftrolabie, in en- fame Circle: Tho laied I my Rule over the forefaied 
fample that the zodiake of heven is imagined to be a daie, and founde the poindte of my Rule in the bor- 
fuperficies, conteinyng the latitude of twelve fignes, der, uppon the firft degre of Aries, a litle within the 
where as all the remenaunte of circles in heven ben the degre: and thus knewe I this conclufion. 
imagined verie lines, withouten any latitude; amiddes An other daie I would knowe the degre of tny 
the celeftiat zodiake is imagined a line, which that Sonne, and this was at Middaie in the xiii daie of 
is cleped the Ecliptike line, under the whiche line, is December, I founde the daie of the moneth in raa- 
evermore the waie of the fonne. Thus ben there ner as I faied: tho laied I my Rule upon the forefaied 
fixe degrees of the zodiake, on that one fide of the xiii daie, and founde the poinfte of my Rule, upon 
line, and fixe degrees on that other. The Zodiake is the firft degre of Capricorne, a little within the de- 
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gre, and „the n had I of this conclufion the verie Ex¬ 
perience. 

To knowe the altitude of the Sonne either of celeftiall 

bodies. 

P UT the ryng of thyne Aftrolabie uppon thy right 
thorabe, and tourne thy lifte fide again the light 
ot the Sonne, and remeve thy Rule up and doune, 

. till the ftreme of the Sonne ftiine through bothe holes 
of the Rule: loke then how many degrees this Rule 
is areifed fro the little crolfe upon the Eft line, and 
take there the altitude of thy Sonne: and in this fame 
wife maieft thou knowe by nighte the altitude of the 
Mone, or of the bright Sterres. This Chapiter is fo 
generall ever in one, that there nedeth no more de- 
clarcion; but forget it not. 

To kuowe the degre of the Sonne, and of thy Zodi- 
ake, by the daies in the backfide of thine Aftro¬ 
labie. 

T Hen if thou wilte wete the reckenying to knowe 
whiche is the daie in thy Kalender of the 
moneth, that thou art in, laie thyne Aftrolabie, that 
is to faie the allidatha, upon the daie in the Kalen- 
der of thyne Aftrolabie, and he Ibal fhewe The thy 
degre of the Sonne. 

To knowe every tyme of the daie, by light of the 
Sonne, and every tyme of the nighte, by the Sterres 
fixe, and eke to knowe by night or by daie the 
degre of the figne that afeendeth on th* eft Ori 
zont, which is cieped comenly afeendent. 

T Ake the altitude Of the Sonrte, when The lifte, 
as I have faid, and fet the degre of the Sonne 
(in cafe that it be before the middle of the daie) e- 
mong thin almicanteras, on the Efte fide of thyne A- 
ftrolabie: and if it be after the middle of the daie, 
fette the degree of the Sonne upon the Wefte fide 
Take this maner of fettyng, for a generall rule ones 
for ever. 

And when thou hafte ifette the degre of the Sonne 
uppon as many almicanters of height, as was the 
Sonne, taken by thy rule, laie over thy labdl uppon 
the degre of the Sonne, and then woll the poin&e of 
the labell fitten in the bordure, upon the very tide 
of the daie. Enfample of this. 

The yere of our Lorde a thoufande, thre hundred, 
ninetie and one, the twelveth daie of Marche, 1 
would knowe the tide of the daie, I toke the alti¬ 
tude of my Sonne, and found that it was xxv degrees, 
and xxx Minutes of height of the bordure in the backe- 
fide, tho’ tourned I myne Aftrolabie, and bicaufe it 
was before middaie, 1 tourned my rete, and fet the 
degre of the Sonne, that is to faie, the firfte degre of 
Aries, in the right fide in myne Aftrolabie, uppon 
the xxv degre, and xxx minutes of height, emong 
my almicanteras: Tho laied I my label uppon the 
degree of my Sonne, and found the poinft of my la- 
bell in the bordure, on the capital letter, that is cie¬ 
ped an X. Tho reckened I all the capital letters 
fro the line of Midnight, unto the forefaied letter X, 
and founde it was nine of the Clocke of the daie. 
Tho loked I over my Eft Orizont, and found there 
the twelveth degre of Geminus afeendyng, whiche 
that I toke for myne afeendenre, and in this wife had 
I the experience for evermore, in whiche maner 1 
fhould knowe the tide of the daie, and eke myne af- 
cendente. Tho would ! I wete that lame night fol 1 - 
lowyng the houre of the nighte, and wrought in 
this wife: emong an hepe of Sterres, it liked me to 
take the altitude of the faire white Sterre, that is cie¬ 


ped the Alhabor, and founde her fittyng on the Wefte 
fide of the line of Middaie, eightene degrees of heighte 
taken by my Rule on the backfide. Tho fette l the 
Centure of this Alhabor, upon eightene degrees, e- 
mong my almicanteras, upon the Wefte fide, bicaufe 
that he was founde upon the Wefte fide: tho laied I 
my Labell over the degre of the Sonne, that was di- 
feended under the Wefte Orizont, and reckened all 
the letters, capitailes, fro the line of Middaie, unto 
the poin&e of my label in the bordure, and founde 
that it was after none, pafted feven of the clocke the 
fpace of eleven degrees. Tho loked I doune uppon 
my Efte Orizont, and founde there twentie degrees 
of Libra afeendyng, whom I toke for myne afeendente, 
and thus lerned ones for ever, to knowe in whiche 
maner, I fhould come to the houre of the nighte, and 
to myne afeendent, as verelie as maie be taken, by 
fo fmall an inftrumente. But natheldle, this rule in 
generall will I warne thee for ever: nemake thou ne¬ 
ver none afeendente at none of the daie. Take a 
j ufte afeendente of thyne Aftrolabie, and have fet juft- 
lie a cloke when any celeftiall bodie, by the whiche 
thou weneft goveme thilke thynges, ben nie the Southe 
line; for truft well, when the Sonne is nere the Me- 
ridionall line, the degre of the Sonne remameth fix 
long concentrike upon thyne almicanteras, that fothe- 
lie thou fhalc erre fro the j ufte afeendente. The fame 
conclufion faie I by my ccnture of my Sterre fixe by 
the night, and moreover by experience, I wote wel 
that fro our Orizont, fro eleven of tire clocke, unto 
one, in takyng of the jufte afeendente, in a portatife 
Aftrolabie, it is to harde to knowe, I mene from e- 
leven of the clocke before none, till one of the clocke 
next followyng: and for the more declaracion, loe 
here thy figure nexte after this rule that followeth. 

To knowe the degre of the Sonne in thy Zodiake, 
by the daies, in the backfide of thine Aftrolabie. 

T Hen thou wolte weten to recken and knowe 
whiche is the daie of the moneth, that thou art 
in, and lay the rule of thy Aftrolaby, that is to faie, 
the allidatha, upon the daie, in the Kalender of 
thine Aftrolabie, and he fhal fhewe The thy degree 
of Sonne. 

Speciall declaracion of the afeendente. 

T HE afeendente fothelie is as well in all Nativi¬ 
ties, as in queftions, and as in eleccions of 
tymes, is a thyng, whiche that thefe Aftrologiens 
gretlie obfcrven, wherefore me femeth convenient, 
fens I fpeke of the afeendent, to make it of a fpe- 
ciall declaracion. The afeendent fbthlie, to take it, 
at the largefte, is thilke degre that afeendeth, at a-' 
ny of thefe forefaied tymes, on the Efte Orizon: and 
therfore, if that any Planet afeende at thilk fame 
time, in the forefaid fame degre of his longitude, men 
faie that thilke Planet is in Horofcopo, but fothelie 
the hous of that afeendent, that is to faie, the firfte 
hous or the Eft angle, is a thynge more brode and 
large, for after the ftatutes of Aftrologiens, what ce- 
leftiall body, that is v. degrees above thilke degre, 
that afeendeth on the Orizont, or within that nom- 
ber, that is to faine, nere the degre that afeendeth, 
yet recken thei thilk planete in the afeendent, and 
what Planet that is under thilke degre, that afeend¬ 
eth the fpace of xv. degrees, yet faine thei that Pia¬ 
nette is like to hym, that is the houre of the afeen¬ 
dent. But fothelie, if he paffe the boondes of the 
forefaied fpaces, above or beneth, thei faine that 
thilke Pianette is fallyngfro the afeendent: yet fain 
thefe Aftrologiens, that the afeendent, and eke the 
Lorde of the afeendent, maie be fliapen for to be 
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fortunate, or infortunate: as thus. A fortunate af- 
cendent clepen thei, when that no wicked Pianette of 
Saturne or Mars, or els the taile of the Dragon, is 
in the hous of the afcendente, ne that no wicked 
Pianette have no afpedte of enemitie uppon the af¬ 
cendente : But thei woll cafte, that thei have fortu¬ 
nate Planet in ther afcendente, and yet in his felici- 
tie, and then faie thei'that it is well. Furthermore, 
thei faine that Fortune of an afcendente is the con¬ 
trary of thefe forefaid thinges. The Lorde-of the af¬ 
cendente faine thei, that he is fortunate, when he is 
in gode place for the afcendent, and eke the Lorde 
of the afcendent is in an angle, or in a fuccedent, 
where he is in his dignitie, and coumforted with 
frendly afpe&es receved, and eke that he maie feen 
the afcendent not retrograde ne combuft, ne joined 
with no fhrewe in the fame figne, ne that he be not 
-in his difcencion, ne reigned with no Pianette in his 
difcenfions, ne have uppon hym none afpefte infor¬ 
tunate, and then they faine that he is well. 

Natheldfe thefe ben obfervaunces of judiciall mat¬ 
ter, and rites of Painims. in whiche my fpitite hath 
no faithe, ne knowyng of ther horofcopum, for thei 
faine, that every figne is departed in thre even partes 
by x degrees, and the ilke porcion thei clepen a face. 
And although a Pianette have a latitude fro the Eclip- 
tike, yet fain fome folke, fo that the pianette arife in 
that fame figne, with any degre of the forefaied face, 
in whiche his longitude is reckened: And yet is the 
Pianette in horofcopo, be in nativities or in eleccion. 

To knowe the verie equacion of the degrees of the 
Sonne, if it fo be that it fall betwixt ii almican- 
teras. 

F OR afmoche as the almicanteras of thyne Aftro- 
labie ben compouned by two and two, where 
as fome almicanteras in fondrie Aftrolabies be com¬ 
pouned by one, or els by two, it is neceflarie to thy 
fernyng, to teche The firfte to knowe, and wirche 
with thyne inftrumente: wherfore when that the degre 
of the Sonne falleth betwene two almicanteras, or 
dies if thyne almicanteras ben graven with over grete 
a poinfte of a Compace, for bothe thefe thynges maie 
caufe erroure, as t wel in knowyng of the tide of the 
daie, as of the verie afcendente: Thou muft werken 
in this wife: fet the degre of the Sonne uppon the 
higher almicanteras of bothe. And waite well, where 
the almurie toucheth the bordure, and fet there a 
pricke of ynke, fet adoune again the degre of the 
Sonne upon the nether almicanteras of bothe, and 
fette there an other pricke: remeve then thy almurie 
in the bordure, even amiddes bothe prickes, and this 
woll leden juftlie the degre of the Sonne to fit be¬ 
twene bothe the almicanteras in his right place. Laie 
then the label on the degre of the Sonne, and finde 
in the bordure the very tyde of the day or of the 
night. And alfo verely {halt thou fynde upon thy 
Eft orizonte thin afcendent. 

To knowe the fprynge of the dawnyng, and the 
- ende of the evening, the whiche ben cleped the 
two crepufculis. 

S Ette the nadire of thy fonne upon 18. degrees of 
height amonge thyn almycanteras on the weft 
fyde, and lay thy label! on the degree of the Sonne, 
and than fhall the pointe of the label fliewe the 
fpringe of the daye: alfo fette the nadire of the fonne 
upon the 18. degrees of height among thin almican¬ 
teras on the eft fide, and lay over thy label upon the 
degre of the fonne, and wyth the point of thy labell 
fynde in the bordure the ende of thin eveninge, that 
k very night. The nadyre of the fonne is thylke de¬ 


gre that is oppose to the degre of the fonne in tht 
3 20. figne, as thus. Every degre of Aries by Order, 
is nadire to every degre of Libra by order, and Tau¬ 
rus to Scorpion, Gemini to Sagittarius, Cancer to 
Caprycorne, Leo to Aquary, Virgo to Pifces. And 
yf any degre in thy zodiake be derke, hys nadire 
{hall declare hym. 

To knowe the arche of the day, that fouie folke cal- 
len the day artificial, fro the fonne rifing tyl it go 
downe. 

S Ette the degre of the fohne upon thin Eft orizonte, 
and lay thy label on the degre of the fonne, and 
at the poynte of thy label in the bordure fette a 
pricke: turne than thy rete aboute, tyll the degre of 
the fonne fyt upon the Wefte orizonte, and laye the 
label upon the fame degre of the fonne, and at the 
poynte of the labell fette another pricke. Reken than 
the quantite of time in the bordure betwixe both 
prickes, and take there thine arche of the daye: the 
remnaunt of the bordure under the orizonte is the 
arche of the night. Thus maift thou reken bothe 
arches of every porcion where that thou likefte, and 
by this maner of werking maift thou fe how longe 
that any fterre fyxe dwelleth above the erthe, fro the 
time that he rifeth tyll he go to refte. But the daye 
naturell, that is to fayne 24. houres, is the revolucion 
of the equino&iall, with as moche partye of the zo¬ 
diake, as the fonne of his proper mowinge paiTethe 
in the mene while. 

To turne the houres inequalles, and ,the houres e- 
qualles. 

T O knowe the nombre of the degrees in the 
houres inequalles, and departe’hem by 15. and 
take there thyne houres equalles. 

To knowe the quantite of the day vulgare, that is 
to fay, fro fpringe of the day unto the very night, 

K Nowe thy quantyte of thyne crepufculis, as F 
have it taught in the chapiter before, and adde 
’hem to the arche of the day artificial, and take there 
thy fpace of al the whole day vulgare unto the very 
nyght. In the fame maner mayfte thou werke to 
knowe the vulgare nyght. 

To knowe the houres inequales by daye. 

U Nderftande well that thefe houres inequales bcil 
cleped houres of the pianettes: And under- 
ftonde wel that fometyme ben they longer by daye 
than they be by nyght, and fomtyme contrarie. But 
underftand thou well, that evermore generally the 
houres inequale of the daye, with the houres in- 
equale of the night, conteineth 30. degrees of the 
bordure, the whiche bordure is evermore anfweringc 
to the degrees of the equino&iall, wherfore depart 
the arche of the daye artificiall in 12. and take there 
the quantite ofthe houre inequale by daye, and ifthou 
abate the quantite of the houre inequale by daye out of 
360. degrees, than {hall the remnaunt that levethpcr- 
forme the hour inequale by night. 

To knowe the quantite of houres equales. 

T HE quantytes of houres equales, that is to 
faine the houres of the clocke, ben departed 
by 15. degrees alredy in the bordure of thy Aftrola- 
bie, as wel by night as by daye, generally for ever¬ 
more. What nedeth any more declaracion ? wherfore 
whan The lyfte to knowe how many houres of the 
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clocke ben palled, or any par re of any of thefe houres 
ben to comen, fro foch a time to fo*:he a time, by 
day or by nyght, knowe the degre of thy Sonne, and 
laye thy labell on it: than turne thy rete aboute 
joyntly with thy label and with the point ofitrecken 
in the border fro the Sonne arifynge, into the fame 
place there thou dcfireft by day as by night. This 
conclufion woll I declare in thefourthe partye of the 
lafte chapiter of this tretyfe, fo openly that there flial 
lacke no worde that nedeth declaracion. 

Speciall declaracion of the houres of the pianettes. 

U Nderftand wel that evermore fro the arifing of 
the Sonne tyl it go to refte, the nadyre of the 
Sonne fhal fliewe the houre of the planet, and fro 
that time forwarde al the nyght tyll the Sonne arife, 
than {hall the very degre of the Sonne fliewe the 
houre of the planet. Enfample as thus. The 13. 
day of Marche fel upon a faturday paraventure, and 
at the ariling of the Sonne I founde the fecond de¬ 
gre of Aries fitting upon min Eft orizonte, al be it 
was but lytel. Than founde I the feconde degre of 
Libra nadire of my Sonne difeendynge on my Weft 
orizonte, upon whiche weft orizont every day gene¬ 
rally at the Sonne arifyng entrethe the houre of any 
planet, under the forfaid wefte orizonte, after the 
whiche planete the day bereth his name, and endeth 
in the nexte ftrike of the planet, under the forfaid 
wefte orizonte: and ever as the Sonne clymbeth up¬ 
per and upper, fo gothe his nadire downer and 
downer, and echinge fro foch ftrikes the houres of 
pianettes by order, as they fitten in heven. The fyrft 
hour inequale of every faturday is Saturne, and the 
feconde to Jupiter, the thirde to Mars, the fourth to 
the Sonne, the fyfth to Venus, the fixt to Mercurius, 
the feventh to the Mone, and than ayen the eight 
to Saturne, the nineth to Jupiter, the tgnthe to 
Mars, the eleventh to the Sonne, the twelfth to Ve¬ 
nus. And nowe is my Sonne gon to reft as for that 
faturday ; than fliewethe the very degre of the Sonne 
the houre of Mercury, entring under my wefte ori¬ 
zont at even. And nexte him fuccedeth the Mone, 
and fo forthe by order planete after planet, in houre 
after houre al the night longe til the Sonne arife. 
Now rifeth the Sonne the fonday by the morowe, 
and the nadyre of the Sonne upon the wefte orizont, 
fliewethe me the entrynge of the houre of the for¬ 
faid Sonne. And in this maner fuccedeth planete 
under planete fro Saturne unto the Mone, and fro 
Mone up againe to Saturne, houre after houre gene¬ 
rally, and thus knowe I this conclufion. 

To knowe with which degree of the zodyake any 
fterre fixe in thin Aftrolabie arifeth upon the Eft 
orizonte, although the orizonte be in an other 
figne. 

S Ette the centute of the fterre upon the Eft ori¬ 
zonte, and loke what degre of anye figne that 
fitteth upon the fame orizonte at the fame tyme : 
And underftande wel that with the fame degre ari¬ 
feth the fame fterre. And this mcrvailous arifinge 
with a ftronge degre in another fygne, is bycaufe 
that the latitude of the fterre fyxe is either Northe 
or Southe fro the equinoCtial. But fothly the lati¬ 
tudes of pianettes ben comenly ireckened fro the e- 
cliptike, bycaufe that none of ’hem declineth but few 
degrees out fro the brede of the zodiake. And take 
gode kepe of this chapiter of arifinge of celeftiall 
bodyes, for ther trufteth wel, that neither mone nei¬ 
ther fterre in our ambolife orizont, that arifeth with 
the fame degre of his longitude, fave in one cafe, and 
that is whan they have no longitude fro the eclyp- 
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ticke lyne. But never the leife fomtime is everyche 
of thefe pianettes under the fame lyne. 

To knowe the declinacion of any degre in the zodi¬ 
ake, fro the equinodtiall circle. 

S Ette the degre of any fygne upon the lyne meri- 
< dional, and reken his altitude in the almicante- 
ras, fro the Eft orizonte up to the fame degre fette 
in the forfaide lyne, and fette there apricke: Turne 
up than thy rete and fette the hed of Aries or Libra 
in the fame meridional line, and fet there ano¬ 
ther pricke. And whan that this is done, confi- 
der the altitudes of ’hem bothe: for fothly the diffe¬ 
rence of thilke altitude is the declinacion of thilke 
degre fro the equinoctial. And yf it fo be that thilke 
degre be northwarde fro the cquinoctiall, than is his 
declinacion North, and if it be fouthward, than it is 
fouth. 

To knowe for what latitude in any region the almi- 
canteras in my tables ben compowned. 

R Eken how many degrees of almicanteras in the 
meridionall line, be from the circle equinoftial, 
unto the fignet, or els from the pole artike unto the 
North orizont, and for fo gret a latitude or fo fmale 
a latitude, is the table compouned. 

To knowe the latitude of the Sonne, in the myddes 
of the day, that is cleped the altitude meridian. 

S E T the degre of thy Sonne upon the lyne meri¬ 
dionall, and reken how many degrees of almi¬ 
canteras ben bytwixe thin Eft orizonte, and the de¬ 
gre of thy Sonne, and take there thin altitude meri¬ 
dian, that is to fain, the higheft degre of the Sonne, 
as for that daye. So mayft thou knowe in the fame 
line the higheft lyne that any ftarre fyxe clymbeth by 
nyght, this is to faine, that whan any ftarre fyxe is 
palled the lyne meridional, than beginneth it to dif- 
cende, and fo doth the Sonne. 

To knowe the degre of the Sonne, by the rete for a 
maner curyofyte. 

S Eke bufely with thy rule the higheft of the Sonne 
in myddes of the daye, tourne than thyn Aftro- 
labye, and with a pricke of ynke marke the nombre - 
of the fame altitude, in the lyne meridional. Tourne 
than thy rete aboute tyl thou finde a degre of thy 
zodiake, accordyng with the pricke, this is to fain, 
fitting on the pricke, and in fothe thou (halt finde 
but two degrees in al the zodiake of that condicion. 
And yet thilke two degrees ben in divers fygnes. 
Than may ft thou lightly by the fefon of the yere 
knowe the figne in whiche is the Sonne. 

To knowe whiche day is like to other in length 
throughout the yere. 

L Oke whiche degrees ben lyke from the hedes of 
Cancer and Capricorne, and loke whan the 
Sonne is in any of thilke degrees, than ben the dayes 
lyke of length, that is to fain, that as longe is that 
day in that moneth, as was foche a daye in foche a 
moneth, there varieth but ly tell. Alfo if thou take 
two dayes naturelles in the yere, ylike farre from ey- 
ther points of the equinoctial, in the oppofite par¬ 
ties, than as long is the. day artificial on that one day 
as on that other, and eke the contrarie. 
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This chapiter is a maner declaration to conclufions 
that foloweth. 

U Nderftande well, that thy zodiake is departed 
into halfe circles, from the hed of Caprycorne 
unto the hed of Cancer, and ayenwardc from the 
hed of Cancer unto the hed of Capricorne. The hed 
of Capricorne is the loweft point, wher as the fonne 
goth in winter, and the hed of Cancer is the higheft 
point, in which the fonne goth in fommer. And 
therefore underftande wel, than any two degrees that 
ben ylyke far from any of thefe two hedcs, truft wel 
that thilke two degrees ben lyke declination, be it 
Southward or Northwarde, and the dayes of ’hem 
ben lyke of length, and the nyghtes alfo, and fha- 
dowes ylyke, and the altitudes ylyke at mydday for 
ever. 

/ 

To knowe the very degre of any maner ftarre ftraunge 
after his latitude, though he be indeterminate in 
thyn Aftrolaby, fothly to the trouth thus he fhal 
be knowen. 

T Ake the altitude of thy ftarre, whan he is on 
the Eft fide of the lyne meridional, as nygh 
as thou mayfte gefl'e, and take that afcendent anone 
right by fome maner ftarre fyxe, which thou know- 
eft, and forget not the altitude of the firft ftarre ne 
thin afcendent. And whan that this is done, afpie 
dyligently whan this fame firft ftarre pafleth any 
thing to the fouth weftward, and catche him anone 
right in the fame nombre of the altitude on the weft 
fyde of thys lyne meridional, as he was. caught on 
the Eft fyde, and take a newe afcendent anone right 
by fome maner fyxe, the whichethat thouknoweft, and 
forgete not this feconde afcendent. And whan this 
is done, reken than howe many degrees ben bytwixt 
the firft afcendent, and the feconde afcendent, and 
reken wel the middel degre bytwyxt bothe afcen- 
dentes, and fet thilke myddel degre upon thin Efte 
orizonte, and than loke what degre fit upon the line 
meridional, and take there the very degre of the e- 
cliptike, in whiche the ftarre ftandeth for the tyme. 
For in the eeliptyke is the longitude of a celeftial 
body, rekened even fro the halfe of the hed of Aries, 
unto the ende of Pifces, and his latitude is rekened 
after the quantyte of hys declynacion Northe or 
South, towarde the poles of thys wcrke. As thus, 
if it be of the fonne or any fix ftarre, reken his lati¬ 
tude or his declination fro the equinoctial circle, and 
if it bd of a planete, reken than the quantite of his 
latitude from the ediptike line, al be it fo that from 
the equinodial may the declination or the latitude of 
any body celeftiall be rekened, after the fight Northe 
or Southe, and after the quantite of his declination. 
And yet fo may the latitude or the declination of a- 
nye body celeftiall, fave onelye of the Sonne, after 
his fight Northe or Southe, and after the quantite of 
his declination be rekened from the ecliptike line, fro 
whiche lyne all pianettes fomtime decline. North or 
Southe, fave only the forfaide Sonne. 

To know the degrees of longitudes of fyxe fterres, 
after that they ben determinate in thin aftrolabye, 
if it fo be that they ben trewly fer. 

S Ette the centre of the fterre upon the lyne meri¬ 
dional, and take kcpe of thy zodiake, and loke 
what degre of anye figne fitte upon the fame lyne 
meridional at the fame tyme, and there the degre in 
whiche the fterre ftandeth, and with the fame degre 
cometh the fame fterre unto the fame line from the 
orizonte. 


To know in fpecial the latitude of our centre, I menc 
after the altitude of Oxenforde, and the hight of 
our Pole. 

U Nderftande wel that as farre is the hed of Aries 
or Libra in the equinoctial, from our orizonte, 
as is the fynet from the pole artike, and as hie as 
the pole artike from the orizonte, as the equinoctial 
is ferre from the fynet, I preve it thus by the latitude 
of Oxenforde, underftande wel that the height of our 
pole artike from our North orizont is 51. degrees, 
and 50. minutes, than is the finet from the pole ar¬ 
tike 38. degrees and 10. minutes, than is the equi¬ 
noctial from our finet 51, degrees, and 50. minutes, 
than is ourfouthe orizonte from our equinoctial 38. 
degrees, and 10. minutes. Underftande well this 
rekening, alfo forget not that the finet is 90. degrees 
of height from the orizont, and our equinoctial is 
90. degrees from our pole artike. Alfo this fliorte 
rule is foth that the latitude of any planet in a re¬ 
gion, is the diftaunce from the finet unto the equi¬ 
noctial. 

To prove the latitude of any place in a region by 
the preffe of the height of the pole artike in that 
fame place. 

I N fome winter’s nyght, whan the fyrmamente is 
clerc and thicke fterred, waite a time tyll that 
every fter fix fit line right perpendiculer over the pole 
artike, and clepe that fter A. and wayte another fter 
that fit lyne right under A. and under the pole, and 
clepe that fter F. and underftand wel that F. is not 
confidred but onely to declare that A. that fyt ever 
on the pole., Take than anone right the altitude of 
A. from the orizonte and forget it not, let A. and F. 
go farwel tyl againfte the dawning a gret while, 
and come than again, and abyde tyll that A. is e- 
ven under the pole under F. for fothely than wil F. 
fit over the pole, take than efcfones the altitude of 
A. from the orizonte, and note as wel the feconde 
altitude as the firfte altitude. And whan that thys 
is done, reken how many degrees that the firft alti¬ 
tude A. exceded his altitude, and take halfe the ilke 
portion that is exceded, and adde it to his feconde 
altitude, and take there the elevacion of the pole, 
and eke the altitude of thy region. For thefe two 
ben of one nombre, that is to fain, as many degrees 
as thy pole is elevat, fo moche is the latitude ot thy 
region. Enfample as thus. Paraventure the altitude 
of A. in the eveninge is 92. degrees of height, than 
wil the feconde altitude or the dawning be 21. that 
is to faine, Idle than 92. that was his firft altitude at 
even. Take than the halfe of 92. and adde to it 21. 
that was his feconde altytude, and than haft thou 
the height of the pole and the latitude of thy region. 
But underftande wel to preve this conclufion, and 
many another faire conclufion, thou maifte have a 
plomet hanginge on a lyne hygher than thy hed on 
a perche, and that lyne mote hange even perpendi¬ 
culer bytwixe the pol and thine eye, and than fiialte 
thou fe yf A. fyt even over the pole and over F. at 
even. And alfo if F. fyt even over the pole and o- 
ver A. at daye. 

Another conclufion to preve the hyght of the pole 
artike from the orizont. 

T Ake any fterre fyxe that ever defeendeth under 
the orizont in thilk region, and confyder his ■ 
hygheft altitude and his loweft altitude from the ori¬ 
zont, and make a nomber of thefe altitudes, take 
than and abate halfe that nombre, and take there 
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the elevation of the pole artike in that fame region, 
and for the more declaracion, re. 

y 

082. $ 1. o. 20. 

Another conciufion to preve the latitude of a region 
that ye ben in. 

U Ndcrftande well that the latytude of any place 
in a region, is verely the fpace betwyxe the 
fygne of 'hem that dwellcn there, and the equinoctial 
circle. North, or Southe, takinge the mefure in the 
merydyonall line, as (heweth in the almicanteras of 
thin aftrolaby, and thilke fpace is as moch as the Pole 
artike is hie in the fame place fro the orizont. And 
than is the depreflyon of the pole Antartike be- 
neth the orizonte, the fame quantite.of fpace, neither 
more ne lefle, than if thou defire to know this latitude 
of the region, take the altitude of the Sonne in the 
myddle of the daye, when the Sonne is the hed ofj 
Aries or of Libra, for than movethe the Sonne in the 
lyne equinodial, and abate the nombre of that fame 
Sonnes altitude out of 90 degrees, and than is the 
remnaunt of the nombre that leveth, the altitude of) 
the region, as thus. I fuppofe that the Sonne is thilke 
daye at noone 38 degrees of heyght, abate than 38 
degrees out of 90, fo leveth ther 52, than is $ 2 de¬ 
crees .the latitude, I faye not this, but for enfample, 
for wel I wote the latitude of Oxenforde is certain 
minutes lelfe. Nowe if it fo be that The thinketh to 
longe a tarying to abyde til that the Sonne be in the 
hed of Aries or of Libra, than waite whan that the 
Sonne is in anye other degre of the zodiake, and con¬ 
sider the degre of this declinacion be Northward from 
the equinodial, abate than from the Sonnes altytude 
at none the nombre of his declinacion, and than haft 
thou the higheft of the hedes of Aries and Libra* as 
thus. My Sonne peraventure is in the 10 degre of 
Leoalmofte 5 6 of height at none, and his declinacion 
is almoft 18 degrees northward from the equinodial, 
abate than thilke 18 degrees of declinacion out of the 
altitude at none, than leveth 38 degrees, lo there the 
hed of Aries or Libra, and thin equinodial in that re¬ 
gion. Alfo if it fo be that the Sonnes declinacion be 
fouthwarde from the equinodial, adde than thilke de- 
dinacion to the altitude of the Sonne at none, and 
take there the hedes of Aries and Libra and thyn e- 
quinodiall, abate than the height of the equinodial 
out of 90 degrees, and than leveth there 38 degrees, 
that is the diftaunce of the region from the equinodi¬ 
al of any fterre fixe that thou knoweft, and take the 
nether elongation lengrhning from the fame equino¬ 
dial lyne, and werke after the maner aforefaid. 


Declaracion of the afcencion of fignes as well in the 
circle direde, as in oblique. 

'THE excellence ofthefpherefolid amonges other no¬ 
ble conclusions, (heweth manifeft the d i vers jafeen- 
cions of fignes in divers places, as wel in right circles as 
in embolyfe circle. Thefe au&ours writen that thilke 
figne is cleped of right afcencion with which the more 
part of the circle equinodiall and the lelfe part of the 
zodiake afeendeth, and thilke figne afeendeth embo¬ 
lyfe, with which the lefie of the zodiake equinodial, 
and the more parte of the zodiake afeendeth, and e- 
ver mo the arche of the daye, and the arche of the 
night is there ylike longe, and the fonne twife every 
yerc paffing through the fignet of ther lied and a fom- 
mers and 2 winters in a ycre have thefe forfaide pe- 
ple, and the almycanteras in ther Aftrolabie ben 
ilreight as a line, fo hathe (hewed in this fygure. The 
utilities to knowe the afcencions of fygnes in the right 
circle is this. Trull wd that bv meduevons of thilke 


afcencions, thefe Aftrologiens by ther table and ther 
inftrumentes, knowen verely the afcencion of every 
degre and minute in al the zodiake, in the embolife 
circle, as lhal be (hewed. And note that this forfayd 
right orizonte that is cleped orizont rectum, devideth 
the equinodial into right angles, and embolife ori¬ 
zonte, where as the pole is enhaunced qpon the o- 
rizonte, overcometh the equinodial embolyfe angles. 

This is the conciufion to knowe the afcencions of 
fygnes in the right circle, that is lirculus direttus. 

S Ette the hed of what figne The lyft to knowe the 
afeending on the right circle, upon the lyne me¬ 
ridional!, and wayte where thin almurie toucheth 
the bordure, and fet there a pricke, tourne than thy 
rete weftwarde til the ende of the forfaide figne, fctte 
upon the meridional lyne, and eftfones waite where 
thine almurie toucheth the bordure, and fet there a- 
nother pricke. Reken than the nombres of degrees in 
the bordure betwixe bothe prickes, and take than the 
afcencion of the figne in the right circle, and thus 
maift thou werke with every porcion of the zodiake. 

To kndwe the afcencyons of fignes in the embolyfe 
circle in every region, I mene in circulo obit quo. 

^Ette the hed of the fygne, which as The lifte to 


knowe his afcencion upon the Eft orizonte, and 
Wayte where thine almury toucheth the bordure, and 
fctte there a pricke, tourne than thy rete upwarde til 
the ende of the (ame fygne, fet upon the Eft orizont 
and waite eftfones where as thine almurie toucheth the 
bordure, and fet there another prycke, reken than 
the nombre of the degrees in the bordure bytwixe 
both prickes, and take there the afcencion of the 
figne in the embolyfe circle. And underftand wel 
that al the fignes in the zodiake, from the hed of A- 
ries unto the ende of Virgo, ben cleped fignes of the 
Northe from the equinodial, and thefe fignes arifen 
betwixe the very Eft and the verye Northe in our o- 
rizont generally for ever: and all the fignes from the 
hed of Libra, unto the ende of Pifces ben cleped 
fignes of the fouthe fro the equinodial, and thefe 
fignes arifen evermore betwixe the very Eft and the 
very fouthe in our orizonte; alfo every figne betwixe 
the hed of Capricorne unto the ende of Gemini, a- 
rifeth in our orizonte in lefle than two houres equalles 
and thefe fame fignes from the hed of Capricorne un¬ 
to the ende of Gemini, ben called tortuous fignes or 
croked fignes, for they rifen embolife in our orizonte, 
and thefe croked fignes ben obedient to the fignes 
that ben of the right afcencion. Thefe fignes of right 
afcencion ben fro the hed of Cancer unto the hed of 
fagittary, and thefe fignes arifen more upright than 
dothe the other, and therfore they ben called fove- 
raine fignes, and everye of ’hem arifeth in more fpace 
than in two houres, of which fygnes Gemini obeyeth 
to Cancer, and Taurus to Leo, and Aries to Virgo, 
Pifces to Libra, Aquarius, to Scorpio, and Capri- 
come, to Sagirarie, and thus evermore two fignes 
that ben like lerre from the hed of Capricorne obeyeth 
everiche of ’hem to other. 

To knowe juftly the foure quarters of the worlde, 
as Eft, Weft, South, and North. 

T Ake the altitude of thy fonne whan thou lifte, 
and note well the quarter of the worlde in 
which the fonne is from the tyme by the afymutes, 
tourne than thin Aftrolaby, and fet the degre of the 
fonne in the almicanteras of his altytude, on thilke 
fyde that the Sonne ftandeth, as is in maner of ta¬ 
king of houres, and lev thy labell on the degre of the 
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Sonne, and reken ho we many degrees of the Sonne 
ben bytwene the lyne meridionall, und the point of 
thy label, and note wel the nombres. Tourne than 
agayne thyne Aftrolabie, and fet the point of thy 
grete rule there thou takeft thin altitudes, upon as 
many degrees in hys bordure from his meridional, as 
was the pointe of thy labell from the lyne meridional 
on the wombe fyde. Take then thyne Aftrolabye 
with both handcs fadly and flyly, and let the fonne 
fcine through bothe holes of thy rule, and flyly in 
thilke fhyning laye thine Aftrolabye couche adoune 
even upon a playne grounde, and than wyl the me¬ 
ridionall lyne of thin Aftrolabye be even fouth, and 
the Eft lyne will lye even Eft, and the Weft lyne Weft, 
and the Northe lyne Northe, fo that thou wcrke 
foftely and avifely in the couchynge, and thou hafte 
thus the foure quarters of the firmament, &c. 

To knowe the altitude of pianettes from the way of 
the fonne, whether they ben Northe or Southe fro 
the way aforefayde. 

L Oke whan a pianette is on the line meridional, 
yf that her altitude be of the fame heighte, 
that is the degre of the Sonne for that daye, and than 
is the pianette in the very way of the Sonne, and hath 
no latitude. And yf the altitude of the pianette be 
hyer than the degre of the Jsonnc, than is the pia¬ 
nette Northe from the way of the fygne Southe, a 
quantite of latitude as fheweth by thine Almycante- 
ras, and yf the altitude be lcll'c than the degre of the 
Sonne, than is the pianette South from the waye of 
the Sonne, foche a quantite of latitude as fheweth by 
thine Almicanteras. This is to fame from the waye 
of the Sonne in everye place of the zodiake, for on 
the morowe the Sonne wyll be in another degre. 

For to knowe the fignet for the arifing of the Sonne, 
this is to faine the party of the orizonte in whiche 
the Sonne arifeth. 

T Hou mufte firft confider that the Sonne arifeth 
not in the verie Efte fignet, fometyme by North 
Eite, and fomtyme by Southe Efte, fothely the Sonne 
arifeth evermore in the verie Efte in our Orizonte, but 
if he be in the hedde of Aries or Libra. Now is thine 
Orizonte departed into xxiiii parties, of thy Minutes 
in fignificacion of xxiiii partes of the worlde, though 
it be fo, that fhipmen rcken all that parties in xxxii. 
Then is there no more but waite in the whiche minute, 
that the Sonne entreth at his arifing, and take there 
the fignet of the riling of the Sonne. 

/ 

The maner of devifion of thine Aftrolabie, is thus 
enjoined, as in this cafe. 

F irft, it is devided in fower places principallie, 
with the line that cometh fro the Eft to the 
W efte, and then with an other line, that goeth fro 
the South to the North, then is it divided in fmal 
parties of minutes, as Eft and Eft by Southe, where 
that is the firfte minute above the Eft line, and fo 
forthe fro partie to partie, till that thou come again 
to the Efte line. Thus thou might underftand the 
fignet of every fterre, in whiche partie he arifeth. 

To knowe in whiche partie of the firmament is the 
conjunccion. 

C Onfidcr the tyme of the conjunccion, by the 
Kalender, as thus: howe many hourcs that the 
conjunccion is fro middaie of the daie before, as 
fheweth the,Canon of the Kalender. Reken then that 
nomber in the bordure of thine Aftrolabie, as thou 


were wont to doe in knowyng of the hourcs of the 
daie, or of the night, and lay thy labell over the 
degre of the fonne, then will the poind of the labell 
fit upon the houre of the conjunccion. Loke then 
in whiche minute the degre of the Sonne fitteth, 
and in that partie of the firraamente is the con¬ 
junccion. ' 

To knowe the fignet of the altitude of the Sonne. 

T His is no more to faie, but any time of the daie 
take the altitude of the funne, and by the mi¬ 
nutes in whiche he afeendeth thou might fe in whiche 
partie of the Firmamente he is, and in the fame wife 
might thou fe by night any Sterre, whe^er he fit 
Efte, Welle, or Southe, or any parte bitwixe, af¬ 
ter the name of the minutes, in whiche the Sterrcs 
ftandeth. 

To knowe fothlie the longitude of the Mone, or any 
Pianette, that hath no latitude, fro the tyme of 
the Ecliptike line. 

T Ake the altitude of the Mone and reken thyne 
altitude up, emong thyne almicanteras, on * 
whiche fide that the Mone ftandeth, and fet there a 
pricke. Take then anone right uppon the Mone’s 
fide, the altitude of every fterre fixe that thou know- 
eft, and fet his circle upon his altitude, emong thyne 
almicanteras, there the Sterre is founden, waite then 
of whiche degre the zodiake is, to whiche the pricke 
of the altitude of the Mone, and there take the de¬ 
gre in whiche the Mone ftandeth. This conclufion 
is verie fothe, of the Starres in thine Aftrolabie, and 
ftandeth after the trouth. Some tretife of the Aftro¬ 
labie maketh non excepcion, whether the Mone have 
latitude or none, nor whether fide of the Mone the 
altitude of the Sterre be founde. And note if the 
Mone Ihewe her felf by daie, then thou maieftc worche 
the fame conclufion by the Sonne, as well as by the 
Sterre fixe. 

This is the werching of the conclufions to knowe 

whether any Pianette be diredte, or retrograde. 

/ 

T Ake the altitude of any fterre, that is cleped a 
Pianette, and note it well, anone righte take 
the altitude of fomc Sterre fixe, that thou knoweft, 
and note it well alfo, and come againe the thirde or 
the fowerth night next folowyng, for then thou (halt 
perccve well the mevyng of the Planet, whether he 
meve forward, or backward, and waite well then 
when the Sterre fixe is in this fame altitude that 
fhe was, when thou tokc her firfte altitude, of the 
forefaied Planet, and note it well, for trufte well, if 
fo be that the Planet be in the right fide of the me¬ 
ridionall line, fo that his feconde altitude be lefle 
then the firfte altitude was, then is the Planet di- 
rede, and if he be in the Weft fide in that condi- 
cion, then is he retrograde, and if fo be that this 
Planet be in the Eft fide, when his altitude is take, 
fo that the fcconde altitude be more then his firfte 
altitude, then is he retrograde, and if he be in the 
Weft fide of the line meridionall, then is he dired, 
but the contrary moving of thefe parties is the cours 
of the Mone, for fothlie the Mone moveth the con¬ 
trary fro either Pianettes, in her ecliptike line, but in 
none other maner. 

The conclufion of equacions of houfes, after the 
Aftrolabie. 

S ET the beginning of the degre that afeendeth 
upon the ende of the viii. houre inequail, than 

will' 
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will the line of the fecond hdufe fit upon the line of 
Midnight, remeve then the degre that afeendeth, 
and fet hym upon the ende of the x. houre inequall, 
then will the beginnyng of the iii. houfe fitte upon 
the Midnight line, bring up again the fame degre 
that afeendeth firfte, and fet hym upon the Efte O- 
rizonte, and then will the beginning of the iiii. hous 
fit upon the Midnight line. Take then the nadire of 
the degre, that afeendeth firfte, and fet hym upon 
the ende of the ii. houre inequall, and then will the 
beginnyng of the v. houfe fit upon the Midnight line. 
Take then the nadire of the afeendent, and fet 
him upon the ende of the iiii. houre inequall, and 
then will the beginnyng of the vi. houfe fit upon the 
JMidnight line. The beginnyng of the feventh houfe 
is nadire of the afeendente, and the beginnyng of the 
viii. houfe is nadire of the feconde, and the Degin- 
nyng of the 'nineth houfe is nadire of the thirde, and 
the beginnyng of the tenth houfe is nadire of the iiii. 
and the beginnyng of the Seventh houfe is nadire of 
the fiveth, and the beginning of the xii. houfe is na¬ 
dire of the vi. houfe. 

An other maner of equacions of houfes, by the 
Aftrolabic. 

Ake thyne afeendente, and then thou hafte the 
1 fewer angles, for well thou wotefte, that th* 
oppofite is of thine afeendente, that is to faie, the 
beginnyng of the feventh hous, fit upon the Weft O- 
rizont, and the beginnyng of the tenthe houfe, upon 
the line Meridionall, and his oppofite upon the line 
Of Midnight, then laie thy labell uppon the degre 
that afeendeth, and reken. then fro the poind of thy 
labell all the degrees in the bordure, till that thou 
come tb the Meridionall line, and departe all thilke 
degrees into thre even partes, and take there the e- 
ven porcions of thre Other houfes, for to laie thy la¬ 
bell over every of thefe thre parties, and then thou 
might fee by the labell in the Zodiake the beginning 
of thefe thre houfes fro the afeendent, that is to faie, 
the twelveth next above the afeendente, and then the 
eleventh houfe and the x. houfe, upon the Meridio¬ 
nal line, as I firft faied, the fame wife werche, fro 
the afeendent, doune to the line of Midnight, and 
thus thou hafte thre houfes, that is to faie, the begin¬ 
ning of the feconde, the thirde, and the fowerth 
houfe: then is the nadire of thefe thre houfes, the-be¬ 
ginnyng of thefe iii. houfes that foloweth. 

To finde the line Meridionall, to dwell fixe in any. 
certain place. 

T Ake a rounde plate of metall, for warpyng the 
border the better, and make thereupon a jufte 
compace, a little within the bordure, and laie this 
round.e plate upon an even groundc, or fome even 
ftone, or on a even ftocke fixe in the ground, and 
laie it even by a rule, in the centre of the compace 
fticke an even pinne or a wire upright, the fmaller 
the better, and fet thy pinne or thy wire, by a plomme 
rule’s ende upright even, and let this pinne be no len- 
ger then a quarter of thy diameter of the compace 
fro the pinne, and waite bufilie aboute tenne or ele¬ 
ven of the clocke, when the Sonne fbeweth, when 
the flxadow of the pinne entereth any thing, within 
the circle of the compace one here brede, and make 
there a pricke with ynke: abide then ftill waityng on 
the Sonne, after'one of the cloke, til that the lhadowe 
of the pinne, or of the wire, palfe any thyng out of 
the circle or compace be it never fo little, and fette 
there a pricke. Take then a compace and raefure e- 
vea the middle, betwixt bothe priekes, and fet there 
a pricke: Take then a Rule and draws a ftrike, even 
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fro the pinne unto the middle prick, and take there 
the line Meridional for evermore, as in the fame 
place. And if thou draw a crofle overthwarte the 
compace, juftly over the line Meridionall, then hafte 
thou Eft and Weft, and per coafquens the oppofitife, 
that is Southe and North. 

Difcripcion of the Meridionall line, and of the longi¬ 
tudes and latitudes, of citees and tounes, as well 
as of climates. 

T His line Meridionall, is but a maner difcripcion 
of a line ymagined, that palfeth upon the 
poles of the worlde, and by the fignette of our 
hedde: and it is cleped the fignet, for in what place 
that any manne is at any tyme of the yere, when the 
Sonne by mevyng of the Firmamente cometh to his 
Meridionall place, then is it fhe verie Middaie, that 
we clepe None, and therefore it is cleped the line of 
Middaie. Then take hede that evermore of two 
Citees, or of two Tounes, of whiche the one appro- 1 
cheth nerer the Eft, then doeth the other Toune, 
truft well that thilke two Tounes have divers Meri¬ 
dians. Take kepe alfo, that the arche of the Equi- 
noeciall, that is contained and bounded betwene' the 
two Meridians, is cleped the Longitude of the Toune. 
And if fo be that two Tounes have Meridian like* 
or one Meridian, then is the diftaunce of ’hem bothe 
like farre: and in this maner thei chaunge not ther 
Meridian, but fothelie thei chaunge ther Almicante- 
| ras, for the haunfyng of the Pole, and the diftaunce 
of the Sonne. The longitude of a climate maie be 
cleped the fpace of the yerth, fro the beginnyng of 
the firfte climate, unto the lafte ende of the fame cli¬ 
mate, even direde againft the Pole artike, thus faie 
fome audhours. And fome clerkes faie, that if med 
clepe the latitude of a center the arche Meridian, 
that is conteined or intcreepte, betwixe the fignet 
and the Equinocciall, then thei faie, that the di¬ 
ftaunce fro the Equinocciall unto the ende of the cli¬ 
mate, even ayenft the pole artike, is the longitude of 
the climate for Southe, 

To knowe with what degree of the Zodiake, that 
any Planet afeendeth on the Orizonte, where his 
latitude be North, or South. 

K Nowe by thyne Almanacke the degre of the E- 
cliptike of any figne, in which that the pia¬ 
nette is rekened for to be, and that is cleped the de- 
re of his longitude. And knowe alfo the degre of 
is latitude, fro th’ecliptike, North or South, and 
by thefe enfamples folowing in efpeeialle, thou mai- 
eftewirchwith every figne of the Zodiake. The lon¬ 
gitude peraventure of Venus, or of another planet 
was of Capricorne, and the latitude of ’hem North¬ 
ward degrees, fro the Ecliptike line, then toke I fubtil 
compas, and cleped the one poind of my compace A, 
and that other F. then toke I the poind of A. and fet 
in the ecliptike line, and my zodiake in the degre of 
the Longitude of heddes, that is to faie in the ende 
of Capricorne, ■ atid then fet Ithe poind of F. upward 
in the fame figne, bicaufe that the altitude was North, 
upon the latitude of Venus, that is to faie, in tire 
degre fro the ht d of Capricorne, and thus have I the 
degrees betwixe my two priekes, then laid I doune 
foftlie my compace, and fet the degre of the longi¬ 
tude upon the Orizonr, then toke I and waxed my la¬ 
bel, in maner of a paire of tables to receve diftindly 
the pricke of my compace, then toke I this forfaid la¬ 
bell, and laied it fixe over the deere of my longitude, 
then toke I up my compace, and the poind of A. in 
in the waxe of my labell, as I coud gefte, oyer th’ e- 
ciiptike line, in th’ ende of rhe longitude I fet the 
5 Y poind 
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poind over endlonge on the labell, upon the fpace of 
the latitude inwarde, and on the zodiake, that is to 
fay, Northward fro the ecliptike: then laied I doun 
my compact, and loked well in the waie upon th* e- 
cliptike of A. and F. then tourned I my fete, till that 
the pricke of F. fate upon the Orizont, then fawe I 
well, that the bodie of Venus in her latitude of de- 

f rees feptentrionals, afeendeth in the end6 of degre, 
o the hed of Capricorne. And note that in this ma- 
ner, thou mighteft werch with any latitude fepten- 
trionall in al hgnes: but fothly the latitude Meridio- 
hall of a planet in Capricorn rttaie not be take, bi- 
caufe of the little fpace betwixe the ecliptike, and 
the bordure of the Aftrolabie, and fikerly in al other 
fignes it maie be take. Alfo the degre peraventure of 
Jupiter, or of any other pianette, was in the firft de¬ 
gre of Pifces in longitude, and his latitude was de¬ 
grees Meridionall. Then toke I the poind of A. and 
fet it in the firft degree of Pifces on th r ecliptike, then 
fet I the poind dounward of F. in the fame figne, bi- 
caufe that the latitude was South degrees that is to 
faie, fro the lied of Pifces, and thus have I degrees 
betwixe both prickes. Then fet I the degre of the 
longitude, upon the Orizont, then tokc I my labell, 
and laied him fixe upon the degre of longitude, then 
fette I the poind of A. on my labell even over the e- 
cliptike line, in the ende of the degre of the longi¬ 
tude, and I fette the poinde of F. endelong on my la- 
bcll, the fpace of degrees of the latitude outwarde fro 
the Zodiake, that is to faie, Southwarde fro the E- 
cliptike towarde the bordure, and then tourned I my 
rete, til the poinde of F. fate upon the Orizont, then 
fawe I well that the bodie of Jupiter, in his Latitude 
6f degrees Meridionall, afeendeth with the degre of 
Pifces in horofeopo. And in this maner thou maiefte 
werche, with any Latitude, as I faied firft, fare in 
Capricorne. And thou wilte plie this crafte, with 
the arifyng of the Mone, loke thou reken well the 
courfe of houre by hourc, for fhe dwelleth in a degre 
<>f her Longitude but a little while, as thou wofte 
■toell: but nevcrthelefle, if thou legen well her verie 
mevyng by the tables, or after her courfe houre by 
houre, thou fhalte doe well inough. 

Umbra retta. 

I F thou wilt wirche with Umbra retta, if thou might i 
come to the bate of the toure, in this maner lhalt 
thou wirche: take the altitude of the Toure with bothe 
holes, fo that the rule lie even on a poinde. Enfam- 
ple, as thus. I fe hym through the poinde of fower 
then mete I the fpace betwixe me and the Toure, 
and I finde it twentie fote, then behold I how fower 
is to twelve, and I find it is the third part of twelve. 
Right fo the fpace betwixe The and the Toure is 
the thirde parte of the altitude of the Toure: then 
thrife twentie fote is the higheft of the toure, with 
th’ addicion of thine owne bodie fro thyne eye. If 
the Rule fall on five, then is five times twelve, the 
higheft of the Toure. 

Umbra verfa. 

I F thou maiefte not come to the bafe of the toure, 
and thou fixe hym through the nomber of one, 
fet there a pricke at thy fote, then go nere the Toure 
and fe hym through at the poinde of two, and fet 
there an other pricke, and then beholde howe one 
hath hym to twelve, and thou fhalte finde that he hath 
hym twelve fithes, then behold how two have hym 
to xii, and thou fhalte finde it fixe fithes, and there¬ 
fore the fpace betwixe two prickes, is fixe times thyne 
altitude. And note that at the firft altitude of one, 
thou fetteft a prick, and afterward when thou feeft 


hym through at two, there thou fetteft a pricke, then 
thou findeft betwenc lxx* fote, then thou fhalte finde 
that tenne is the 8th parte of lxxx. then is a fote the 
altitude of the Toure, but if it fall upon an other 
poinde, as thus. It falleth on fixe at the feconde ta- 
kyng it, when it falleth on fower, then fhalt thou find 
that fixe is the fecond part of twelve, and fower is 
the third parte of twelve, by the thirde parte, that is 
fo fey; the fpace betwixetwoprickes, twifethe height 
Of the Toure, and if fhe difference wer three, then 
would it be thre times the height. Et fic de ftngulis. 
An other maner werchyng by Umbra retta. If thou 
maieft not come by the bafe of the Toure, wirche in 
this'wife: Sette thy rule upon one, till thou fe the 
the altitude, and fet at thy fote a pricke, and then 
fet thy rule upon two, and fo doe in die fame ma¬ 
ner: then loke what is the difference betwixe one 
and two, and thou fhalte finde that it is one. Theft 
mefure the fpace betwixe the two prickes, arid that 
ii the twelveth part Of the altitude of the Toure, arid 
fo of all other. 

Umbra recta. 

I F thy Rule fall upon the eighte poind, on thd 
right fbadowe, thep make the figure of eight, than 
loke howe moche fpace of the fete is, betwixe The 
and the Toure, and multiplie that by twelve, and 
when thou haft multiplied it by the fame nombet 
then devide it by the nomber of eight,and kepe the re- 
fidue, and adde thereto thy height unto thyne eye, td 
the refidoe, and that fball be the verie heghte of the 
Toure. And thus maiefte thou worche on the, fame 
fide, from one to twelve, &c. 

4 

Umbra retta. 

A N other maner of workyrig upon the fame fide.'' 

Loke upon what poinde thy rule falleth, when 
thou feeft the toppe of the Toure, through the two 
holes, and then mete the fpace from thy fote, to 
the bafe of the Toure, and right as the nomber of 
the poinde hath hymfelf to twelve, right fo the me¬ 
fure, betwixt The and the Toure, hath hym felf to 
the height of the fame Toure. Enfample as thus.- I 
fette cafe thy rule fall upon eight, then is eight 
I two thirde partes of twelve, fo is the fpace two 
thirde partes of the Toure. 

Umbra verfa. 

T O knowe the heighte, by the poinde of Umbra 
•verfa. If the rule fall upon iii. when thou feeft the 
toppe of the toure fet a pricke there thy fote ftand- 
eth, and go nere till thou maieft fe the fame toppe, 
at the poinde of iiii. and fette there an other prick: 
then mete howe many fote is betwixe the two 
prickes, and the height up to thine eye, and that 
fhall be the height of the toure. And note, that iii. 
is the fowerth part of xii. and iiii is the thirde parte 
of xii. Now paffeth iiii. the nomber of iii. by di- 
ftaunce of i. therefore the fame fpace with thy height 
to thy eye is the height of the toure. And if it were 
fo that there were two or thre diftaunces in the nom- 
bers, fo fttould the mefure betwixe the prickes be twife 
or thrife the height of the toure. 

Umbra retta. 

T O know the height, if thou maieft not come 
to the bafe of the thing, fet thy rule upon 
what poind thou wilte, fo that thou maift fe the 
toppe of the thing through the two holes, and make 
a marke, there as thy fote ftandeth, and go nere or 

ferther. 
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ferther, till thou maiefte fe.it through an other poind, 
and make there an other marke, and loke what dif¬ 
ference is betwixe the two poindcs in the fcale, and 
right as that difference hath Jiyra to xii. right fo the 
fpaces betwixe the two markes hath hym to the 
height of the thing. Enfample. I fet the cafe, that 
thou feed it through the poind of iiii. and after at 
the poind of iii. Now paffeth the nomber of iiii. 
the nomber of iii. the diftance of i- and right as this 
difference of one, hath hymfelf to xii. right fo the 
©efure betwixe both the markes hath him to the 
height of the fame thing puttyng therto the height 
of thy felf to thine eye. And thus maieft thou werke 
from i. to xii. 


Utnbra verfa. 


F Erthermore, if thou wilte knowe in Umbra ver- 
fa, by the crafte of Umbra recia, I fuppofe to 
take thine altitude at the poind of iiii. and makeft 
a marke, and then thou goeft nere, till thou hafte 
it at the poinde of iii. and makeft there an other 
marke, then muft thou devide 144. by 4, the nom¬ 
ber tljat cometh thereof fliall be 3 6 . and after de¬ 
vide 144. by 3. and the nomber that cometh there¬ 
of is 48. then loke what difference is betwixe 3 6. 
and 48. and that fhalt thou finde 12. and right as 
12. hath hym to i 2. fo the fpacc betwixe the two 
prickes hath him to the altitude of the thyng. 


tlere endeth the conclufions of the Aftr'olabie. 


The Complaint of the blacke Knight. 

The heavy Complaint of a Knight, for that he can not win his Lady's 

Grace. 


N Maie when Flora the freflie luftie Quene 
The foile hath cladde, in grene, and red, 
and whight, 

And Phoebus gan to fhede his ftremis Ihene 
Amidde the Bulle, with al the bemis bright. 

And Lucifer to chace awaie the night 
Ayen the morowe our Orizont hath take. 

To bid all lovirs out of flepe awake. 

And hertis hevie for to recomforte 

. From drerihed of hevie night’is forowe. 

Nature bad ’hem rife, and ’hem difporte to 

Ayen’ the godelie and the glad greie morowe. 

And hope alfo with faind Ihon to borowc. 

Bad in defpite of daungir and difpaire 
For to takin the wholfome luftie aire. 

And with a figh I gan for to abreide 
Out of my flombre’, and fodainly up fterte; 

As he ('alas) that nigh for forowe deide. 

My fikeneffe fate aye fo nie my herte. 

But for to findin foccour of my fmerte. 

Or at the left fome relele of my paine 20 

That me fo fore yhalte irt every veind. 

I rofe anone, and thought I woulde gone 
Into the wodde, to here the birdis fyngj 

When that the miftie vapour was agone. 

And cleare and faire ywas the morownyng. 

The dewe alfo like filvir in Ihinyng 
Upon the levis, as any Baume fwcte. 

Till firie Titan with hits perfaunt hete 

Had dryid up the luftie licour newe. 

Upon the herbis in the grene mede* 3 ° 

And that the floures of many divers hewe 
Upon ther ftalkis gonin for to fprede. 

And for tO fplaie out ther levis in brede 
Again the Sonne, golde burnid in his fpere. 

That doune to ’hem ycaft his bemis clere. 

And by a rivir forthe I gan coftei 
Of watir clere asbirell or criftall. 

Till at the laftl founde a little weie 
Toward a parke, enclofid with a wall; 

In compace rounde, and by a gate finally 40 


Who fo that would he frelie mightin gone 
Into this parke, y wallid with grene ftone. 

And in I went to here the birdis fong. 

Which on the braunchis both in plain and vale } 

So loude yfang, that all the wode yrong, 

Like as it fhould fhivir in pecis finale. 

And as methoughtin that the Nightingale. . 

With fo great might her voice began out wreft. 
Right as her harte for love would all to breft. 

The foile was plain and fmoth, and wondirfoft, yd 
All overfprad with tapettes that Nature 
Had made her felf: covirid eke aloft 
With bowis grene, the flouris for to cure. 

That in ther beautie thei maie long endure 
From all affaute of Phcebus fervent fere, * 
Whiche in his fphere fo hotte ylhOne and clere.' 

The aire attempre, and the fmothe winde 
Of Zephyrus emong the blofomes white 
So wholfome was, and nourilhing by kinde, 

That fmale buddis, and round blofomis lite, 6 d 
In .maner gan of her brethe to delite. 

To yeve us hope that there fruid fliall ytake 
Ayenift Autumpne iredy for to fliake. 

I fawe the Daphne clofid undir rinde 
With the grene Laurir and the wholfome Pine 
The Mirre alfo that wepith ever’of kinde. 

The Cedris hie, as upright as a line. 

The Filbert eke, that lowe doith encline 
Her bowis grene unto the yerth acjpun, 

! Unto her knight callid Demophoon. 7O 

There fawe I growing eke the freflie Hanthome 
In white Motley, that fo fote doeth yfmell, 

AIhe, Firre, and Oke, with many a yong acorn,- 
And many a tre mo then I can tell, 

And me beforne I fawe a little well 

That had his courfe, as I could wele beholde 
Undir an hill, with quicke ftremis and colde. 


The gravill gold, the watir pure as glaffe. 
The bankis rounde, the well invironing 
And foft.as Velvet was the yonge graffe 
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That thereupon luftilie came fpringyng. 

The fute of trees aboutin compaffyng 

Ther fliadowe caft, clofyng the well arounde, 
v And all the herbis growyng on the grounde. 

The water was fo wholfome, and fo vertuous 
Through might of herbis growyng it befidc 
Not like to the welle where as Narciffus 

Jflain was, through the vengeaunce of Cupidc 
Where fo wondir covertly he did hide 
The grain of deth upon eche fatal brinke, 90 
That deth mote folowe, who that ever drinke. 

Ne like unto the pitte of the Pegace 
Undir Parnaffus where Poetis flept, 

Nor like to the welle of pure chaftite 

Which that Diana with her nymphis kept. 

When £be nakid into the watir lepte. 

That flowe Atiason with her handis feH, 

Onily for he came fo nigh the well. 

But this welle which that I now here reherfe 

So wholfome was, that it wouldin afwage 100 
Wightes bollin hertis, and the venim perce 
Of penfifehed, withall the cruill rage. 

And ovir more refrdhin the vifage 
Of them that were in any werineffe 
Of grete labour, or fallin in diftreffe. 

And I that had through daungir and difdain 
So drie a thurft thought that I would affaie 
To taftin a draught of this Welle or twain. 

My bittir langour if it might alaie, 

And on the banke anone me doune I laic, no 
And with mine hed unto the Welle I raught. 
And of the watir dranke I a gode draught. 

Whereof me thought I was refrefbid wele 
Of the brennyng that fate fo nigh my herte, 

That verily anone 1 gan to fele 

An huge parte relefid of my fmerte. 

And therewithall anone up I aftcrte. 

And thought that I would walkin and fe more, 
Forthe in the parke, and in the holds hore. 

And thorough a launde as I yede apace, 120 

And gan aboutin faft for to beholde, 

I founde anone a deleftable place. 

That was befet with treis young and olde, 

Whofe namis here for me (hall not be tolde, 
Amidde of whiche there ftode an herbir grene. 
That benchid was with colours new and clene. 

This herbir was all full of flouris gende. 

Into the whiche as I beholde began. 

Betwixt an Hulfere, and a Wode bende. 

As I was ware, I fawe where laie a man 130 
In blacke, and of white colour pale and wan. 

And wondir dedly alfo of his hewe. 

Of hurtis grene, and frefhe woundis newe. 

And ovirmore diftrainid with fickneffe 
Befide all this he was full grevouflie. 

For upon hym he had an hote accede. 

That daie by daie hym fhoke full pitouflie. 

So that for conftraint of his maladie 

And hertely wo, thus lying all alone, 140 
It was a deth for one to here hym grone. 

Whereof aftoined, my fote I gan withdrawe. 

Full gretly wondiring what it might be. 

That he fo laye and haddin no felawe, 

Ne that I coude no wight with him yfe, 

Wherof I had grete routhe, and eke pite. 


And gan anone, fo foftely as I coude, 

Amonge the bulhis prively me to ihroude. 

If that I myght in any wife afpie 

What was the caufe of this his dedly wo, 150 
Or why that he fo petoufly gan crie ‘ 

On his fortune, and on his ure alfo. 

With al my myght I layid an ere to 
Every worde, to marke wel what he faide. 

Out of his fwough anon as he abraide. 

But firft, if I (hulde makin mencion 

Of his perfone, and plainly him diferive. 

He was in fothe, without exception. 

To fpeke of manhode, one the beft one live. 

There may no man ayen the trouth yflrive, 166 
For of his time, and of his age alfo 
He provid was, there men lbuld have ado. 

One of the beft therto of brede and length. 

So wel ymade by gode proportion. 

If he had be in his delivir ftrength. 

But thought and fickneffe were occafyon 
That he thus lay in lamentacyon 
Grouffe on the grounde, in place fo defolate. 
Sole by him felf, awhapid and amate. 

And for me femith that it is fitting 170 

His wordis al to put in remembtaunce* 

To me that herdin all his complaining, 

And al the grounde of this his wofal chaunce. 

If there withall I maye you do plefaunce, 

I wol to you fo as I can anone 
Lyke as he faide, reherce everichone. 

But who lhal helpin me nowe to complaine. 

Or who lhal nowe my ftile gie or lede? 

O Niobe, let nowe thy teris rayne 

Into my penne, and helpe me eke in nede 180 
Thou woful Myre, that felift mine hert blede 
Of pitous forowe, and myn hande eke quake. 
Whan that I writin for this mann’is fake. 

For unto wo accordith complaining. 

And doleful chere unto hevineffe. 

To forowe alfo fighing and weping, 

And .pitous mourning unto drerineffe. 

And whofo that (hall writin of diftrelfe. 

In party nedith to knowe felingly 

The caufe and rote of al foche malady. tpo 

But I alas! that am of witte but dui. 

And that have no knowing of foche materc 
For to diferive and writin at the ful 
The wofol complainte, which that ye fhal here, 
But evin like as doth a skrivinere 

That can no more tell what that he fhal write. 
But as his maiftir befide dothe endite, 

ht fo fare I, that of no fentement 
an fayin right naught in conclufioun. 

But as I herde whan that I was prefent 20© 

This man complainin with a pitous foun. 

For even like without addicioun 
Or difeacrefe eythir of more or leffe. 

For to reherfe anone I wol me drefle. 

And if that any nowe be in this place, 

That felith in love breninge or fervence. 

Or hindirid were to his ladie’s grace, 

With false tongis, that with peftilence 
Sle trewe men, that nevir did offenc 

In worde nor dede, neyet in ther entent, 210 
If any foche chere be here nowe prefent, 
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Let him of routhe lay him to audience 

With doleful chere, and fobre countinaunce. 

To herin this man by ful hye fentence 
Hys mortal wo, and his dire perturbaunce 
Complaining and nowe lying in a traunce 
With lokis upcaft, and with ruful chere, 

Th’ effc&e of which was as ye now lhal here. 

The thought opprefl’ed with inward fighis fore, 

The painful lyte, the body languilhing; 220 

The wofiil gofty the herte rent and tore. 

The pitous chere all pale in complaining. 

The dedly face, like afliis in fliining, 
the falte teris, that from min eyin fall, 

Percel declare grounde of my painis al. 

Whofe herte is grounde to blede in hevinefl'e. 

The thought receite of wo, and of complaintc. 
The breft is chcft of dole and drerinefle. 

The body eke fo feble and fo fainte, 

With hote and colde mine axis is fo mainte, 230 
That nowe I chivir for defaute of hete. 

And hote as glede nowe fodainly I fwete. 

Nowe hote as fire, nowe cold as afliis ded. 

Now hote for colde, now cold for hete again. 
Now cold as yfe, and now, as colis red. 

For hete I brenne, and thus betwixin twaine 
I poflid am, and al forcafte in paine, 

So’that my hete full plainly as I fele 
Of grevous colde is caufe every dele. 

This is the colde of inward hie difdaine, 240 

Colde of defpite, and colde of cruil hate. 

This is the colde that doth his befy payne 
Ayenift trouthe to fight and to debate, 

This is the colde that doth the fyre abate 
Of trewe mening, alas the harde while. 

This is the colde that wol me begile. 

For er the bettir that in trouth I mente 
With al my myght her fachfully to ferve, 

With hert and al to be right diligent, 

Thelefse thanke, alas! I can deferve, 250 

Thus for my trouthe daungir doth me flerve. 

For one that fluild my deth of mercy let. 

Hath made defpite anew his fwerde to whet 

Againft me, and his arowis to fyle. 

To take vengeaunce of wilful cruilte, 

And tongis falfe thorough ther flcightly wyle 
Han gone a werre, that wil not ftintid be. 

And falfe envic, with wrathe and envyte 
Have confpirid againft al right and lawe. 

Of ther malyce that trouth lhal be yflawe. 260 

And malebouche gan firft the tale tel 
To fclaundir trouth of indignacion. 

And falfe reporte fo loud yrange the bel. 

That misbylefe and falfe fufpedion 
Have trouthe ybrought to his dampnacion. 

So that alas! wrongfully he dyich, 

And falfendfe nowe his place occupyith. 

And entirid is into trouth’is Ionde, 

And hath thereof the ful poflefllon, 

O rightful God, that firft the trouthe fonde, 270 
Howe maie thou fuffre foche oppreflyon. 

That fallhed fhulde have jurifdiftion 
In troth’is right to lie him giltiles! 

In his fraunchife he may not live in pees. 

Falfly accufed, and of his Fone forjuged, 

Withoutin anfwere, while he was abfenr, 
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I He damnid was, and maie not be excufed. 

For cruilte yfate in judgement. 

Of haftincife without advisement; 

Andbadde difdaine do execute anone, 280 
- His judgement in prefence of his fone. 

Attourney there mave none admittid ben 
To excufe trouthe, ne a worde to fpeke. 

To faith or othe the judge ne lyfte not fene. 

There ne is no gaine, but he will be wreke. 

O Lorde of trouthe, to The I cal and clepe, 

Howe may.thou fein thus in thy prefence 
Withoutin mercy murdrid innocence! 

Nowe God, that art of trouthe foveraine. 

And feift how I lie for trouthe bounde, 290 
So fore yknitte in lov’is fyrie chaine. 

Even at the deth through gyrte with many’a wounde. 
That lykily are nevir for to founde. 

And for my trouthe am dampnid to the deth. 
And not abyde, but drawe along the breth: 

Confidre’ and fe in thine eternal right 

Howe that min herte profeffid whilom was 
For to be trewe with al my ful myght 
Onily to one, the whiche nowe alas! 

Of volunte without any trefpas 300 

Myne accufours hath takin unto grace. 

And cherilhith ’hem, my deth to purchace. 

What menith this? what is this wondir ure 
Of purveiaunce, yf fo I flial it cal. 

Of God of love, that falfe ’hem fo aflure. 

And trewe alas! downe of the whele ben fal! 

And yet in fothe, this is the worft of al, 

That fallhed wrongfully’ of troth hath the name, 
And trouth ayenward of fallhed the blame. 

Thisblinde chaunce, this ftormy avinture, 310 
In love hath moftely his experience, 

For who that doth with trouthe moft his cure 
Shal for his mede yfindin mofte offence. 

That fervith love with al his diligence j 
For who can fainin undir lowlyhede, 

Ne failith not to findin grace and fpede. 

For I lovid one ful longe lythe agone 

With all mine herte, and body, and ful might. 

And to be ded my herte can not gone. 

From his behefte, but hold that he hath hyght, 3 20 
Though 1 be banilhid out of her fyght. 

And by her mouth dampnid that 1 fhall dey. 

To my behefte yet I will er obey. 

For evir fithins that the worlde began 
Who fo lyfte lokin, and in ftory rede. 

He flial aye findin that the trewe man 

Was put abacke there, where as the fallhede 
Yfurthered was, for love takith none hede. 

To lie the trew, and hath of ’hem no charge, 
Where as the falfe gothe frely at ther large. 330 

I take recorde of true Palamedcs 
The giltlefs man, the noble worthy knighr. 

That evir lovid, and had no reles, 

Notwithftanding his manhode and his might 
Yet love unto him dyd fill gret unright. 

For aye the bet he dyd in chivalrye 
The more he ftill was hindrid by envye. 

And aye the bett he did in every place 
Thorough his knighthode and his bufy paine. 

The fefSir was he from his ladye’s grace, 340 
For to her mercy might he ner attaine, 
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And to his deth he eoude it not refraine 
For no daungere, but aye obey and ferve. 

As he befte coude, plainly tyl that he fterve. 

What was the fyne alfo of Hercules, 

For al his conqueft and his worthinefle, 

^That was of manly ftrength alone pereles* 

For lyke as bokis of him lifte exprefle 
He fetpillers thorough his hye prowefle 

Away at Gades, for to fygnifie $ 5 3 

That nd taan might him pafie in chivalrye. 

The whiche pilliris ferre beyonde Inde 
Be fet of golde for a rememberaunce. 

And for al chat yet was he fet behinde 
With ’hem that love lyfte febly to avaunce. 

For him alas! fet laft upon .a daunce 
Againift whom there helpe may no ftr.'fe. 

And fo for al his trouth he lofte his life. 

Phoebus alfo for al his plefaunt lyght 

Whan that he wonid here in yerthe belowe, 360 
Unto the verry herte with Venus fight 
Ywoundid was thorough Cupidis bowe. 

And yet his lady lyft him not to knowe, 

Though for the love of her his herte dyd blede. 
She let him go, and toke of him no hede. 

What foal I fayin of yonge Pyramus?’ 

Of trewe Triftram, for al his hye renowne. 

Of Achilles or of Antonius, 

Of Arcyte, or of him Palomowne, 

What was the ende of all ther pafliowne, 370 
But aftir forowe deth, and than ther grave, 

Lb here the guerdon that thefe lovirs have. 

But false Jafon with his doublenefle. 

That was untrewe at Colchos to Medee, 

And Thefeus rote of unkindenefl'e. 

And with thefe two alfo the falfe Enee, 

Lo thus the falfe evir in one degre 

Haddin in love ther luft and al ther wil. 

And fave falfoode, there was none othir skil. 

Of Thebis City eke the falfe Areite, 380 

And falfir Demophon eke for his flouthe. 

They had ther luft and al that myght delite, 

For al ther falfoode and ther gret untrouthe. 

Thus evir love alas! and that is routhe. 

His falfe liegis forthirith what he may, 

And fleeth the trewe ungodely day by day. 

For trewe Adonis was flayne with the bore 
Amidde the foreft in the grene (hade. 

For Venus love he feltin al the fore, 

But Vulcanus with her no mercy made, 390 
The foule chorle had many nightis glade, 

Where Mars armipotent her knight and man 
Tofyndin mercy comforte none he can. 

Alfo the yonge frefhe Hippomenes 
So luftly fee he was of his corage. 

That for to ferve with al his hert he chcs 
Atalanta fo faire of her vifage, 

But love alas! quite him fo ill his wage. 

With cruil daungir plainly at the lafte, 

That with the dethe guerdonlefle he pafte. 400 

Lo here alas! the fine of love’s fervice! 

Lo howe that love can his fervauntis quite 1 
Lo how he can his faithful men difpife 
To fie the trewe men, and falfe to refpite! 

Lo howe he dothe the fwerde of forowe byte 
In hert’is, foche as mofte his lufte obey 


To fave the falfe, and do the. trewe to' dey. 

For faith, not othe, nor worde, ne afiuraunce, 

VT Trewemening nor awaite, nor bufynefle, 

Neithir ftil potte, ne faithfijl attendaunce, a 
Manhode, ne might, in armis worthinefle. 

Nor purfute of worfoip, nor hie prowefle. 

Nor in ftraunge landis riding ne travaiie, 

Ful lytil or nbught in love dothe availe. 

Peril of detbe, neithir in Se ne lande, 

Hungir ne thurft, forowe ne fykertefle, 

Ne gret emprifis for to take on hande, 

Sheding of blode, ne manful hardinefle, 

Ne ofte wounding at fautis by diftreffe. 

Nor in parting of life, nor deth alfo, 4a <3 

Al is for nought, love taketh no hede therto. 

But lefing oures with ther bafe flattirie 
^.Through ther falfbede, and with ther doubleneflfc. 
With tabs newe, and many fainid lie, 

By falfe femblaunt, and counterfeit humblefle,' 
Undir colour depainte with ftedfaftnefle. 

With fraude covered under a pitous face, 
Acceptid be nowe rathift unto grace. 

And can themfelvin nowe beft magnifie. 

With fainid porte, and ther prefumpdon, 4?0 f 
They hauncin ther caufe with falfe furquidrie, 

Undir. menyng of double entencion. 

To thinkin one in ther opinion. 

And faye’ anothir to fet them felf aloftc. 

And hindir trouthe, as it is feneful ofte. 

The whiche thinge I bye nowe al to' dere, 

Thankid be Venus, and the god Cupide, 

As it is fene by mine oppreflid chere, 

And by his arowes that ftycken in my fide. 

That fave my deth, I nothinge elles abide 44O 
Fro day to day, alas the hard£ while! 

Whentvir his darte that hym lyfte to file. 

My woful herte for to rive atwo. 

For faute of mercy, and lack of pite 
Of her that caufith al my paine and wo. 

And lyfte not onis of grace for to fe 
Unto my trothe thorough her cruelte, 

And moft of al for this I me complaine. 

That ftie hath joy to laughin at my paine. 


And wilfully foe hath my deth yfwofne 4 j< 

Al giltileflfe, and wote no cause why. 

Save for the trouthe that I had aforne 
To her alone to fervin faithfully, 

O God of love, all unto The 1 crye, 

And to thy blynde and double deite 
Of this my gret wronge I complaine me. 

And to thy ftormy wilful variaunce 
I ment with chaunge and gret unftablcnefle. 
Now up, now doune, fo renning is thy chaunce. 
That The to truft may be no likirnelfe, 4 tfc 

I wite it nothinge but thy doublenefle. 

And who that is an archir and is blende, 
Markith nothinge, but footith ay by wende. 

And for that he hath no difcrecion 
Without advife he let his arowe go. 

For lacke of fight, and alfo of refon, * 

In his footing it happith oftin fo 
To hurte his frendift rathir than his fo, 

So doith this blind god with his fiiarpe flone. 
The trew he fleeth, and lettith the falfe gone.- 
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And of his wounding this is worft of al. 

Whan he hurt doith to fo cruil wretchej 
And makith the fycke for to crie and cal 
Unto his very foe to be his leche. 

And harde it is fothe for a man to fechfi 
Upon the point of deth in jeoperdye 
Unto his foe to findin remedie. 

Right thus farith. it nowe evin by me; 

That to my foe that gave my herte a Wounde 
Mote askin grace, and mercy, and pite, 486 

And namily there where none may be founde, 

For nowe my fore my leche wil confounde. 

And God of kinde fo ill hath fet mine ure. 

My Iyv’is foe to have my wounde in cure. 

Alas the while nowe that I was borne 
Or that 1 evir fawe the brighte fonne I 
For nowe I fe plaine that ful longe aforne 
Or I was borne my deftiny was fponne 
By the fifterne to fle me yfthey conne. 

For they my deth had fliopin or my (herte, 490 
Oneiy for trouth I may it not afterte. 

The mighty goddefle alfo of Nature, 

That undir God hath the whole govirnaunce 
Of wordely thinges committid to her cure, 

Difpofid have through her wife purveiaunce 
To give my lady fo moche fuffifaunce, 

Of al vertues, and therwithal purvyde 
To murdre trouth, hath take daungir to gide. 

For bounte, beaute, fliape, and femelihede. 

For prudence, wit, and paffingly fairenefle, 500 
For benigne porte, glad chere with lowlyhede. 

Of womanhede right plenteous largenefte. 

Dame Nature dyd in her fully cmprdfe, 

Whan (he her wrought, and althir laft difdaine, 
To hindir trouthe, lhe made her chambirlaine. 

Whan miftruft eke, and falfe fufpecfciori 
With misbeleve fhe madin for to be 
Chefe of counfaile, to this conclufion 
For to exilin trouthe, and eke pitej 
Out of her courte to makin mercy fle* 510 

So that difpite now holdithforthe.her reine 
Through hafty bileve of tales that men feine. 

And thus F am only for my trouth alas! 

Murdrid and flayn, with wordis lharpeand kene. 
Although gyltleffe, God wote, of al trefpas. 

And lye and blede upon this colde grene; 

Nowe mercy, fwete, mercy my liv’is quene, 

And to your grace of mercye yet I preye, 

In your fervice that your true man may deye. 

But if fo be that I fhal die algate, 520 

And that I fhalnone otbir mercy have, 

Yet of my deth let this yben the date, 

That by your wil I was brought to my grave, 

Or haftily, if that you lyfte me favc. 

My lharpe woundis, that akin fo and blede. 

Of mercy charme* and alfo’ of womanhede. 

For othir charme plainly ne is there none. 

But oneiy mercy, to helpe in this cafe, 

For though my woundis blede evir in one; 

My lyfe, my deth yftandith in your grace, 530 
And though my gilteybe nothinge, alasi 
I aske mercy in all my beft entente, 

Redy to dyin if that ye afl'ente. 

For there againift fhal I nevir drive 
In worde nc werke, plainly I ne may, 

4 ' 


For levir I have then to be alyve 
To dye Ibthly, and it be to her paye: 

Ye though it fhulde be this fame day. 

Or whan that evir her lyfte to devife, 

SufKfith me to die in your fervife. 540 

Thou God that knoweft the thought of every wight; 

Right as it is, in every thing maift fe. 

Yet er I dyin with al my ful myght 
Lowly I pray to graiintin unto me. 

That ye Lady godely, faire, frefhe and fire. 

Which oneiy fle me for defaute of routhe, 

Or that I dyiii ye may knowe my trouthe. 

For that in fothe inOw fuftilith me. 

And fhe it kndwe in every circumftaunce. 

And aftir I am wel apaide that fhe, ? yd 

If that her lyft of deth to do vengeaunce, 

Unto the that am undir her lygeaunce. 

It flte me not her dome to difobeye,, 

But at her lufte fulle wifully to deye. 

\ 

Withoutin grutchinge or rebellion 
In wil of wordis whbly I affente. 

Or any manir contradiftion, '■ 

Fully to be at her commaundement. 

And if I dyin, in my teftament , 

My herte I fende, and my fpiritealfo 5^d 

What fo evir fhe lyfte with ’hem to do. 

And aldir laft unto her womanhede. 

And to her mercy, me I recommaunde, 

That lye nowe here betwixin hope and drede, 
Abidirige plainly what fhe lift cdmmaunde. 

For uttirly this ne is no demaunde, 

Welcome to me whilis me laftith breth 
Ryght at her choife, where it be lyfe of deth: 

And in this matir more what might I faine 
Sithe in her hand, and in her wil is al, £70 

Bothelyfe and deth, ihy joye and al my peihe? 

And finally my hefte Iioldin I fhall 
Tyl my fpirite by dcftinye fatal, 

Whan that her lyllith fro mv body wende. 

Have here niy trouth, and thus I make an ende. 

And with that worde he gan to fighe *s fore. 

Like as his hert yrivin would atwaine, 

And helde his pece, and fpake no worde more. 

But for to fe his wo and mortal paine 
The teris gomn fro mine eyiii raine y8o‘ 

Ful piceoi.fly for very iuwarde rothe. 

That I him fawe fo Ibng wifhyng lor troth. 

And al this while my felfe I kepte clofe 
Amonge the bowis, and my felfe gonne hide, 

Tyl at the laft the woful man arofe, 

And to a lodge ywent there clofe befide, 

Where al the May his cuftome was t’abyde 
Sole to complainin of his pairiis kene 
From yere to yere undir the bowis grene. 

And for bycaufe, that it drewe to the night, 590 
And that the fonne his arke diurnal 
YpalTid was, fo that his perfaunt lyght, 

His brighte bemis and his ftremis al 
Were in the wails of the watirfaf 
Undir the bordure of our ocean. 

His chare of golde his courfe fo fwiftly ran. 

And while the twilight and the rowis rede 
Of Phoebus light were deaurat alite, 

A penne I toke, and gan me faft to fpedo 
The woful plaintis of this man to write 600 
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All worde by worde right as he dyd endite. 

Like as I herde and coude him tho reporte, 

I have here fet, your hertis to difporte. 

If ought be miffe, laye alle the wite on me, 

For I am worthy for to bere the blame* 

If any thinge araylfe reportid be. 

To make this dicte for to feme lame 
Through myne unconning for to fain the fame 
Like as this man his complaint dyd expreffe. 

, I aske you mercy and foigivenefle. 610 

And as I wrote, me thought I fawe aferre, 

Aferre in the weft luftily appere 
Efperus the fo bright and godely fterre, 

So glade, fo faire, fo perfaunte eke of chere, 

I mene Venus with her bemis clere. 

That hevy hertis only to releve 
Is wonte of cuftome for to ihewe at eve. 

And I as faft fel adowne on my kne, 

And evin thus to her gan I to prey, 

O lady Venus fo feire on to fe, 620 

Let not this fothfaft man for his trouthe deye. 

For that joy which thou haddift whan thou leye 
With Mars thy knight, when Vulcanus yfonde, 
And with a chaine unvilible you bonde 

TogfSir bothe tway, in the fame whyle 
That al the courte above celeftial 
At your Iharne began to laughc and finyle. 

Ah, fairift lady willy fonde at al, 

Comforte to careful Goddis immortal. 

Be helping nowe, and do thy diligence 630 
To let the ftremis of thine influence 

Difcendin downe, in forthering of the trouth. 
Namely of ’hem that lye in forowe bounde. 

Shew now thy might, and on ther wo have routh, 

Er that falfe daungir fle ’hem and confounde. 

And fpecial let thy might in this be founde 
For to help and focour what that thou may 
The trewe man that in the herbir lay j 

And al that trewe are forthir for his fake, 

O glade fterre, O lady Venus myne, 640 

And caufe his lady him to grace to take. 

Her hert of ftele to mercy fo encline, 

Er that thy bemis go up to declyne. 


And er that thou nowe go fro us adowne. 

For that love which thou haddift to Adowne. 

And whan that ihe was gone unro her reft, 

I rofe anone, and home to bed ywente, 

For wery’ 1 was, me thought it for the be ft. 

Defiring thus in al my beft entente. 

That al trewe men, that be with daungir fttente. 
With mercy may in relefe of ther paine , 
Recurid be, er Maye come efte againe. 

And for that I ne may no lengir wake, 

Farewel ye loviris al that be trewe. 

Praying to God, and thus my leve I take, 

That er the fonne to morowe be ryfen newe. 

And er he have ayen his rofin hewe, 

That eche of you may havin foche a grace. 

His owne lady in armis to embrace: 

I mene thus only, in al honefte 660 

Withoutin more ye may togflSir fpeke 
What fo ye lyftin at gode liberte. 

That eche may to othir ther herte ybreke 
On Jeloufie only to be awreke. 

That hath fo long of malice and envy 
Ywerrid Trouthe with his tiranny. 

V envoy e. 

Princeffe, plefith it your benignite 
This lityl dyte for to have in minde 
Of your womanhede, alfo for to fe 
That your trew man may of you mercy find, 670 
And pite eke, that longe hath be behinde. 

Let him againe be provokid to grace, 

For by my trouthe it is againft alle kinde 
That falfe Daungere Ihould occupye his place. 

Go litil quaire unto my liv’is quene. 

And to my very hert’is foveraine. 

And be right glad, for that (he fhal The fene, 

Soche is thy grace, but I alas! in paine 
Am lefte behinde, and n’ot to whom to plaine. 
For mercy, ruthe, and grace, and eke pyte 6$o 
Exilid be, that I may not attaine 
Recure to finde of mine adverfite. 


Explicit. 
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L tho that Iyfte of women ill to fpeke, 

N A And fayinof’hemworfe than they deferve, 

I pray to God that ther neckis to breke, 

Or on feme yll dethe mote tho janglirs 
fterve. 

For every man were hold in ’hem to ferve. 


And do’hem worfliip, honour and fervife. 
In every manir they beft coude devife. 


For we ought firft to think on what manere 
Thei bring us forth, and what pain thei endure, 
Firft in our byrth, and fith fro yere to yere, 10 
How bufily they done ther bufy cure 
To kepe us fro every myfavinture 

In our youthhed whan that we have no might 
Our felfe to kepe, ncythir by day nor night. 


Alas! howe may we fay on ’hem- but wele. 

Of whom we were yroftred and ybore. 

And ben all our focoure, and trewe as ftele. 

And for our fake ful ofre they fuffre fore. 

Without women were al our joye ylore, 

Wherfore we ought al women to obey 20 
In al godeneffe, I can no more yfay. 

This is wel knowin, and hath ben or this. 

That women ben the caufe of al lightneffe, 
Knighthode, norture, efehewing al malis, 

Encrefe of worlhip, and of worthineffe, 

Therto curteys, meke, grounde of alle godeneffe. 
Glad and mery, and trewe in every wife, 

That any gentle’ hert can thinke or devife. 

And 
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And thopgh anywould truft to your untruth. 

And to your faire wordis would aught affent, 30 
In gode faith me thinkith it wer grete ruth. 

That othre’ women foould for ther gilt b‘e fhent. 
That ner knew ne wift nought of ther entent, * 
Ne lift not to here the faire wordes ye write, 
Whiche ye you paine fro daie to daie t* endite. 

But who maie beware of your tales untrue. 

That ye fo bufilie painte and endite ? 1 

For ye will fwerin that ye nevir knewe, 

Ne fawe the woman, neithir moche ne lite. 

Save only her to whom ye had delite, 40 

As for to ferve, of all that er ye fey. 

And for her love muft ye nedis dey. 

Then wil ye fwere that ye knew ner before 
What love was, ne his dredfull obfervaunce. 

But now ye felin that he can wounde fore. 

Wherefore ye put you’ into her govirnaunce, 

Whom love hath ordeined you to ferve and do ple- 
faunce. 

With al your might your lityl liv’is fpace, 
Whiche endith fone, but if lhe doe you grace. 

And then to bedde will ye you fone ydrawe, 50 
And fone your felvis ficke ye will then fain. 

And fwerin faft your Ladie hath you flawe. 

And brought you fodainly in fo high pain. 

That fro your deth maie no man you reftrain. 

With a daungeroas loke of her eyin two, 

That to your dethe mUft ye nedis go. 

Thus'will ye morne, thus will ye fighin fore, 

As though your hert anon in two wold breft. 

And fwerin faft that ye maie live no more, 

Myne owne Ladie, that might if ye left 60 
Bryngin myne herte fomdele into reft. 

As if you lift .mercie on me to have. 

Thus youruntrouth will evir mercie crave. 

Thus woll ye plainin, tho you nothing fmerte, 

Thefe innocent cretures for to begile, 

And fwere to ’hem, fo woundid is your herte 
For love of them, that ye maie live no while, 
Scarflie fo long as one might go a mile. 

So hyith deth to bryng you to an ende, 

But if your foverain lady lift you’ amende. 70 

And if lhe comfort you in any wife 

For routhe for pite’of your falfe othis fere. 

So that foe weneth it be as you devife. 

And wenith your herte be as foe maie here, 

Thus to comfort, and fomwhat do you chere, 
Then woll thefe janglirs deme of her full ill, 
And faine ye have her fully at your will. 

Lo how redie ther tonguis ben, and preft. 

To fpekin harme of women caufileflc, 

Alas! why might ye not as well faie the’ beft, 80 
As for to demin ’hem thus giltilefle ? 

In your herte iwis there’ is no gentilnefle, 

That of your own gilt lifte thus women fame, 
Now by my trouth me thinke ye be to blame. 

For of women comith this worldly wele. 

Wherefore we ought worfoip ’hem evirmore, 

And though it mifoap one, we ought to hele. 

For it is all thorough our false lore. 

That daie and night we pain us evirmore 
.; With many’ an othe thefe women to begile go 
With falfe talis, and many’ a wickid wile. 


And if falfoede foould be reckened and told. 

It n’ere in women iwis full trodth were 
Not as in men is, by a thoufartde fold, 

Fro all vicis iwis thei ftandin clere, 

In any thyng that er 1 could of here, 

But if entifyng of thefe men it make, 

That ’hem to flatteren conuin nevir Hake. 

1 

I would fain wete where evir ye coud here 

Without mens tiling women did amis, too 

There ye get ’hem, ye lie fro yere to yere, 

And many’ a gabbyng ye make to’ ’hem iwis. 

For I could nevir here, ne knowen er this. 

Where evir ye coud finde in any place 
That evir women befought you of grace. 

There ye you paining with al your full might. 

With all your herte, and all your bufinefle. 

To plefin ’hem aye both by daie and night. 

Praying ’hem of ther grace and gentilnefle 
To have pite upon your grete diftrefle, 110 

And that thei woldin on your pain have routh. 
And fle you not, fithin ye mene but trouth. 

Thus maie ye fein that thei ben fautlefle. 

And innocent to all your werkis flie. 

And all your craftis, that touchin falfnelfe, 

Thei knowe ’hem not, ne maie ’hem not efpie. 

So fwerin ye, that ye muft nedis die. 

But if thei wouldin of ther womanhedde 
Upon your trouth rewe, er that ye be dedde. 

And then your lady, and your hert’is quene 120 
Ye callin ’hem, and therewith ye figh fore. 

And faie, my ladie’ I trowe that it be fene 
In what plite that I have livid full yore. 

But now I hope that ye wollin no more 
In thefe painis fuffre me for to dwell, 

- For of all godenefle iwis ye be the’ well. 

Lo whiche a paintid procelTe can ye make 
Thefe harmleife creturis for to begile: 

And when thei flepe, ye painin you to wake, 

And to bethinke you’ on many’ a wickid wile, 130 
But ye foal fe the daie that ye ftall curfe the while 
That ye fo bufily did your entent 
’Hem to begile, that falfoed nevir ment. 

... v ^ 

For this ye know wel, though I wouldin he, 

In women is all trouth and ftedfaftnelfe, i 

For in gode faithe I nevir of’hem fie 

But moche worfoip, bounte, and gentilnefle. 
Right commyng, faire, and full of mekenefle, 
Gode and glad, and lowlie I you enfure. 

Is this godelie and angelike creture. 140 

And if it happe a man be in difefe, 

She doeth her bufinefle, and her foil paine, 

With al her might, him to comfort and plefe. 

If fro his difefe foe might hym reftrain, 1 

In wordc ne dede iwis foe woll not faine. 

With al her might foe doth her bufinefle 
To bryngin hym out of his hevinefle. 

Lo here what gentillefle thefe women have! 

If we could knowe it for our rudenefle. 

How bufie thei be us to kepe and fave iyo 

Bothe in hele, and alfo in fickenefle. 

And alwaie right forie for our diftrefle. 

In every manir thus foewe thei routhe, 

That in ’hem is all godenefle and all trouthe. 

And fith we find in ’hem gentilnefle, trouth, 
Worfoip, bounte, and kindnefle evirmore, 
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Let nevir this gentilidfe, through your flouth. 

In ther kinde trouth be evir aught fbrlore. 

That in women is, and hath ben full, yore, 

For in reverence of heven’is quene 160 

We ought to worfhip all women that bene. 

For of all cretures that were get and borne 
This wote ye well, a woman was the beft, 

By her was recovered the blis we’ had lome, 

And through that woman fhall we come to reft. 
And ben ifavid, if that our felf left ; 


Wherefore me thinkith, if that we had grace, 
Weoughten honour women in every place. 

Therefore I rede, that to our liv’is ende 
| Fro this time forth, while that we havin fpacc, 170 
That we have trefpaced, purfue to amende. 

Praying our Ladie, the welle of all grace. 

To hryngin us unto that blisfull place. 

There as {he’ and all gode women fhal be* in fere 
In heven above, emong the angils dere. 

Ex flu it. 
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The Prologue. 

In this Book is (hewed how the Deeds of all Men and Women, be they good 

or bad, are carry’d by Report to Pofterity. 


O D toume us everie dreme to gode, 

H ™ For it is wondir thyng by the’ Rode, 

To my witte, what caufith fwevines 
On the morowe or on evines. 

And why the’ etfe&e foloweth of fome. 

And of fome it fhall nevir come. 

Why that is an avifion, 

And this a revelacion. 

Why this a dreme, why that a fweven, 

And not to every man Jiche even, 10 

Why this a fantome, why that Oracles, 

I n’ot: but whofo of thele miracles 
The caufis knowith bet than I, 

Define he, few I certainly 
Ne can ’hem not, ne nevir thinke 
To bufie my witte for to fwinke 
To knowe of ther fignificacions 
The gendris, ne the diftinecions 
Of the tymes of’hem, ne the caufis. 

Or why that this is more then that is, 20 

Or if folkis complexions 
Make ’hem dreme of reflexions. 

Or ellis thus, as othir faine, 

For the’ grete fcbleneffe of ther braine 
By abftinence, or by ficknefle. 

By prifon, ftrief, or grete diftrefle. 

Or ellis by difordinaunce. 

Or naturall accuftomaunce. 

That fome men be to curious 

In ftudie, or melancolious, 30 

Or thus, fo inly full of drede. 

That no man maie ’hem bote rede. 

Or ellis that devocion 
Of fome, and contempJacion, 

Caufin to them foche dremis ofte. 

Or that the cruill life unfofte 
Of ’hem that unkind Jovis leden, 

That oftin hopin moche or dreden. 

That purely ther impreffions 

Caufin ’hem to have vifions, . 40 

Or if that fpirites han the might 

To makin folkc to dreme on night. 

Or if the foule of propir kinde 
Be fo perlite as men yhnde. 

That it wele wote what is to come, 

And that he warnith all and fome 


Of everiebe of ther avintures. 

By avifions, or by figures. 

But that our flefhe ne hath no might 
To underftandin it aright, 50 

For it is warnid to derkely. 

But why the caufe is, not wote I, 

Well wotin of this thynge clerkes, 

That tceten of that and othir werkes. 

For I of none opinion 
N’ill as now makin mencion. 

But onely that the holy Rode 
Toumin us every dreme to gode. 

For nevir fitbin 1 was borne, 

Ne no man ellis me beforne 60 

Ymette I trowe right ftedfaftly 
So wondirfujl a dreme as I, 

The tenthe daie now of December, 

The whiche, as I can remember, 

I woll you tellin every dele; 

But at beginnyng truftith wele 
I woll make invocacion 
With devoute fpeciall devocion 
Unto the God of flepe anone. 

That dwellith in a cave of ftone, 70 

Upon a ftreme that cometh fro Lete, 

That is a flode of hell unfwete 
Befide a Fulkc, men clepe Cimerie, 

There flepith aye this God unmerie, 

With his flepie thoufande fonnis, 

That alwaie to flepe ther won is. 

And to this God, that I of rede, 

Praie I, that he wollin me fpede 
My fwevin for to tell aright. 

If every dreme ftande in his might, 80 

And he that movir is of all 
That is and was, and evir fhall. 

So give ’hem joye that it here. 

Of all that thei dremin to yere. 

And for to ftandin all in grace 
Of ther lovis, or in what place 
That ’hem were levift for to ftonde, 

And fhelde ’hem from poverte’ and fhonde. 

And from every’ unhappe and difefe, 

And fende ’hem that which maie ’hem pkfe, $0 
That takith well, and fcornith nought, 

Ne it mifdemin in ther thought 
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Through malicious entencion; 

And whofo through pre/umpcion. 

Or hate, or fcorne, or through envie, 
Difpite, or jape, or felonie, 

Mifdeme it, praie I Jefus gode, 

Dreme he barefote, or dreme he lhode. 
That every harme, that any man 
Hath had fithin the worlde began. 
Befall hym thereof, or he fterve. 

And graunt that he maie it deferve ; 

Lo! with right foche conclufion 
As had of his avifion 
Crefus, that was the kyng of Lyde, 
That high upon a gibet dyde; 

This prayir (hall he have of me, 

1 am no bette in charite. 


The Fiift Eoke. 

N O W herkin, as I have you faied. 
What that I mette or I abraied, 
Of December the tenith daie, 

When it was night, to flepe I laie. 

Right as I was wonte for to doen, 

And fill aflepe wondir fone. 

As he that was werie forgo 
On pilgrimage jmilis two 
To the corps of fainft Leonarde, 

To makin lithe that erft was harde. 

But as me Dept me mette I was 
Within a temple' imade of glas, 

Jn whiche there werin mo Images 
Of golde, ftandyng in fondrie ftages, 
Sette in mo riche Tabirnacles, 

And with perre mo pinnacles. 

And mo curious portraituris. 

And queint manir of figuris 
Of golde worke, then I fawe evir. 

But certainly I n’ift nevir 
Where that it was, but well will I 
It was of Venus redily 
This temple, for in purtreiture 
I fawe anone right her figure 
Nakid yfletyng in a Se, 

And alio on her hedde parde 
Her rofy garland white and redde. 

And her combe for to kembe her hedde, 
Her dovis, and Dan Cupido 
Her blinde fonne, and Vulcano, 

That in his face ywas full broune. 

But as I romid up and doune, 

I fbunde that on the wall there was 
Thus writtin on a table’ of bras. 

I -well now fyng, if that 1 can, 

‘The armis, and alfo the man , 

*That firji came through his define 
Fugitife fro Troye the countre 
Into Itaile , wih full moche fine. 

Unto the f rond s of Lavine, 

And tho began the ftorie’ anone. 

As I fhall tellin you echone. 

Firft fawe I the diftruccion 
OfTroie, thorough the Greke Sinon, 
With his falfe untrue forfwerynges, 

And with his chere and his lefynges. 

That made a horfe, brought into Troye, 
By whiche Trojans lofte all ther joye. 

And aftir this was graved, alas! 

How Ilions caftill affailed was. 

And won, and kyng Priamus flain, 

And Polites his fonne certain, 

Difpitoufly of Dan Pyrrhus. 

And next that fawe I howc Venus, 


When that £he fawe the caftill brende, 
Doune from hevin (he gan difeende. 

And bade her fonne ./Eneas fle. 

And how he fled, and how that he 
Efcapid was from all the pres. 

And toke his fathre’, oldc Anchifes, 

And bare hym on his backe awaie, 
too Crying alas and welawaie! 

The whiche Anchifes in his hande 
Bare tho the Goddis of the lande 
I mene thilke that unbrennid were. 

Then fawe I next that all in fere 
How Creufa, Dan Jtneas wife. 

Whom that he lovid all his life. 

And her yong fonne clepid Julo, 

And eke Afcanius alfo, 

Fleddin eke, with full dreric chere. 

That it was pite for to here. 

And in a foreft as thei went 
How at a toumvng of a went 
Creiifa was ilofte, alas! 
no That rede not I, how that it was 

How he her fought, and how her ghoifte 
Bad hym to flie the Grekis hofte. 

And faied he muft into Itaile, 

As was his deftinie, fauns faile. 

That it was pide for to here. 

When that her fpirite gan appere. 

The wordis that fhe to hym laied. 

And for to kepe her fonne hym praied. 

There fawe I gravin eke how he 
i ao His fathir eke, and his meine. 

With his Shippis began to faile 
Toward the countrey of Itaile, 

As /freight as ere thei mightin go. 

There fawe I eke The, cruili Juno, 

That art Dan Jupiter his wife. 

That haft ihatid all thy life 
Mercilefs all the Trojan blode, 

Rennin and crie as thou were wode 
On /Eolus, the God of Windes, 

130 To blowin out of alle kindes 

So loude, that he fliould ydrenche 
Lorde, and ladie, and grome, and wenche 
Of all the Trojanis nacion, 

Without any’ of ther favacion. 

There fawe I foche tempeft arife, 

That every herte might agrife 
To fe it paintid on the wall. 

There fawe I eke gravin withall, 

Venus, how ye, my Ladie dere, 

140 Ywepyng with full wofull chere 
Yprayid Jupiter on hie, 

To fave and kepin that navie 
Of that dere Trojan ./Eneas, 

Sithins that he your fonne ywas. 

There fawe I Jovis Venus kifle. 

And grauntid was of the’ tempeft lilfc.i 

There fawe I how the tempeft ftente, 
And how with alle pine he went. 

And privilie toke a rivage 
150 Into the countrie of Carthage, 

And on the morowe how that he 
And a Knight, that hight Achate, 

Ymettin with Venus that daie 
Goyng in a full queinte araie. 

As fhe had be an huntirelfe, 

With winde blowyng upon her trefle. 

And how ./Eneas gan to plaine, 

When that he knewe her of his paine. 

And how his Shippis dreint ywere, 

1 do Or els ilofte, he n'ifte not where j 
How fhe began hym comforte tho. 

And bade hym unto Carthage go. 
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And there he fhould his folke yfinde. 
That in the Se were lefte behinde. 

And fbortly of this -thyng to pace, 

She made .Eneas fo in grace 
Of Dido, Quene of that countre. 

That fhortly for to tellin, fhe 
Became his love, and let hym do 
All that weddyng ylongith to, 

What fhould I fpekin it more quainte, 
Or pain me my wordis to painte ? 

To fpeke of love, it woll not be, 

I can not of that faculte. 

And eke to teilen of the manere 
How that thei firft acquaintid were, 

It were a long proceife to tell, 

And ovir long for you to dwell. 

There fawe 1 grave how ./Eneas 
Tolde to Dido every caas. 

That hym was tidde upon the Se. 

And eft gravin was how that foe 
Made of hym fhortly at a worde 
Her life, her love, her luft, her lorde, 
And did to hym all reverence. 

And laicd on hym all the difpence 
That any woman might ydo, 

Wenyng that it had all be fo 
As he her fwore, and hereby demed 
/That he was gode, for he foche femed. 
Alas what harme doth apparente 
When it is falfe in exijlence ! 

For he to her a traitour was. 

Wherefore fhe flowe her felt, alas! 

Lo, how a woman doeth amis. 

To love him that unknowin is! 

For by Chrift, lo thus it farith. 

It is not all golde that glarith j 
For al fo broke I well rayne hedde, 

‘"There maie be undir godelihedde 
Covirid many a Jhreude vice; 

Therefore let no wight be fo nice 
To take a love onely for chere, 

Or fpeche, or for frendly manere. 

For this (hall every woman finde 
That fomeman of his pure kinde 
Woll fhewin outward the fairift 
Till he have caught that what hym lift, 
And then anon woll caufis finde, 
Andfwere how that fbe is unkinde. 
Or falfe, or privic’, or double was. 

All this faie I by Eneas 
And Dido, and her pice left, 

That lovid all to fone a geft. 

Wherefore I woll faie o proverbe. 

That He that fuHie knoveeth the herbe 
Male Jafely late it to his eye, 

Withoutin drede this is no lie. 

But let us fpeke of Eneas, 

How he betrayid her, alas! 

And left her full unkindelie. 

So when fhe fawe all uttirlie 
That he would her of trouthe faile, 
Ar.d wendin from her.into’ Itaile, 

She gan to wring her handistwo. 

Alas (q% fhe) that me is wo! 

Alas, is every man thus true. 

That every yerc woll have a newe, 

] f it fo iongc tyme endure. 

Or cllis thre peravinture! 

And thus of one he woll have fame, 

In magnifying his owne name. 

An othir for frendfhip faieth he. 

And yet there fhall the thirde ybe. 
That is ytakin for delitc, 

Lo! ’or els for finguler profite. 
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In foche wordis began complaine 
This wofull Dido of her paine, 

As me mette dremyng redily. 

None other auftour aledge woll I. 

Alas! (q^S fhe) my fwete herte. 

Have pitie on my forowes fmerte, 

And fle me not, go not awaie. 

O wofull Dido, welawaie 1 
(Q^5 fhe) unto her felvin tho. 

O ./Eneas, what woll ye do ? 

O that your love, neithir your bonde, 
Which that ye fwore with your right honde, 
Ne yet my cruill deth (q’S fhe) 

Maie holdin you ftill here with me! 

O! have ye’ of my deth no pite ? 

I wis myne own dere herte that ye 
Knowing full well that nevir yet, 

As farre as evir I had wit, 

Agilte you, in thought, nein dede. 

O! have ye men foche godelihede 
In fpcche, and ner a dele of trouthe ? 

Alas Alas, that er had routhe 
Any woman on a falfe man! 

Now I fe well, and tellin can 
We wretchid women can no arte. 

For certaine, for the more parte. 

Thus we ben fervid everichone. 

How fore fo that ye men can grone ; ' 

Anon as we have you receved 
Full certainlie we ben deceved. 

For though your love laft a cefon, 

Waite upon the conclufion, 

And loke eke how ye determine. 

And for the more parte define. 

O welawaie that I was borne! 

For thorough you my name is lome. 

And mine aftis are redde and fong 
O’er all this lande in every tong. 

O wickid fame, for there n’is 
Nothing fo fwifte lo! as fhe is! 

O fothe is, every tbyng is wifi, 

‘Though it be coverde with the mijl! 

Eke though that I might durin ever. 

That I have done recovre’ I never, 

That it ne fhall be faied, alas! 

I fhamid was through ./Eneas, 

And that I fhall thus judgid be, 

Lo! right as fhe hath doen, now fhe 
Woll doen eftfonis hardily. 

Thus faie the peple privily, 

But that is doen n’is not to done. 

But all her complaint ne her mone 
Certain availed her not a ftre: 

And when fhe wift fothely that he 
Was forthe into his fhip agone. 

She into chambir went anone. 

And callid on her fuftir Anne, 

And gan her to complainin thanne. 

And faied that fhe the cause ywas 
That fhe firft lovid him, alas! 

And firft coufailid her thereto. 

But what whan this was faied and do 
She rofte her felvin to the herte. 

And deide thorough the woundis fmerte. 
But all the manir how fhe deide. 

And all the wordis how fhe feide, 

Who fo to knowe it hath purpofe, 

Rede Virgile in Eneidos, 

Or the Epiftils of Ovide, 

What that fhe wrote or that fhe dide, 

And n’ere it to long to endite 
By God I would it here ywrite. 

But welawaie! the harme and routh. 

That hath betide for foche untrouth. 
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As men maie oft in bokis rede. 

And al daie fcen it yet in dede. 

That for to thinkin it tene is. 

Lo! Demophon, Duke of Athenis, 
How he forfwore him falfily. 

And trayid Phyllis wickidly, 

That kingis doughtir was of Thrace, 
And falfely gan his terme pace. 

And whan fbe wift that he was falfe. 
She hong her felf right by the halfe. 

For he had doen her fuch untrouthe, 

Lo! was not this a wo and routh ? 

Eke loke how falfe and richeles 
Was to Brifeida Achilles, 

And Paris eke to Oenone, 

And Jafon to Hypfipyle, 

And efte Jafon to Medea 
And Hercules to Deianira, 

For he left her for Ioje, 

That made hym take his deth parde. 

How falfe was eke Duke Thefeus, 
That as the ftorie tfllith us. 

How he betrayid .Adriane, 

The devill be his fo'ul’is bane, . 

For had he laughid or iloured 
He muft have ben anone devoured. 

If Ariadne ne had be. 

And for fhe had of hym pite. 

She made hym. fro the deth efcape, 

And he made Her a full falfe Jape, 

For aftir this within a while 
He left her llepyng in .anile 
Defert alone right in the Se, 

And ftale awaie, and let her be. 

And toke her fuftir Plisedra tho 
With hym, and gan to fhippe ygo. 

And yet he had yfworne to here. 

On all that evir he could fwere. 

That fo Ihc favid hym his life. 

He would takin her to his wife. 

For fhe defirid nothinge elles 
In certain as the boke us telles. 

But for to’ excufe this Eneas 
Fulliche of all his grete trefpas. 

The boke fayith withoutin faile 
The Goddes bad hym go to Itaile, 

And levin Aifriques regioun, 

And faire Dido and her faire toun. 

Tho fawe I grave how to Itaile 
Dan .Eneas gan for to faile, 

And how the tempeft all began. 

And howe he loft his fterifman 
Whiche that the fterne, or he toke kepe, 
Smote ovir the borde as he flepe. 

And alfo faugh I how Sibile 
And Eneas befide an He 
T 6 helle went yfere for to fc 
His father Anchifcs the fre 
And how he there founde Palinurus, 
And alio Dido and Deiphobus, 

And everiche rourment eke in hell 
Sawe he, whiche long is for to tell, 
Whiche painis who fo lifte to knowe. 
He muft redin many a rowe 
In Virgile, or in Quudian, 

Or Dantes that it tellin can. 

Tho fawe I all the arivaile. 

That Eneas' made in Itaile, 

And with kyng Latine his trete. 

And all the battailis that he 
Was at himfelfin and his knightes, , 

Or he had all iwonne his rightes. 

And how he Turnus refte his life, 

And wan Lavina to his wife, 
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And all the marveilous fignals 
Of the Goddis celeftials. 

How maugre Juno Eneas, 

For all her fleighte and her compas, 
Atchivid all his avinture, 

39 ° For Jupiter toke on hym cure 

At the praier of his Mo’Sir Venus, 
Whiche I praie alwaie favin us. 

And us aie of our forowes light. 

When I had fein all this fight 
Within this noble temple thus, 

Hey! Lord, thought!, thatmadiftus. 
Yet fawe I nevir foch noblefle 
Of Imagis, nor foche richefle, 

As I fe gravin in this churche, 

400 But nought wote I who did ’hem worche, 
Ne where 1 am, ne’ ;n what countre. 

But now will I out gone and fe. 

Right at the wickit if I can 
Seen oughtwhere fteryng any man. 

That maie me tellin where I am. 

When I out of the dore cam, 

I fafle aboutin nje behelde. 

Then fawe I but a large felde 
As farre as evir I might fe, 

410 Withoutin toune, or houfe or tre. 

Or bufhe, or grade, or arid lande, 

For all the felde was but of fande 
As final as men maye fe at eye 
In the defertis of Lylpye; 

Ne ferthir no manir creture. 

That is yformid by nature, 

Ne fawe I, me to rede or wiffe ; 

O Chrift, thought I, that art in bliife. 
From fanton and illufion 
420 Mefave, and with devocyon 
Myne eyin to the hcven 1 cafte, 

Tho was I ware lo! at the lafte. 

That fafte by the fonne on hie 
As kennin myght I with mine eye, 

Me thought I fawe an Egle fore. 

But that it femid mochil more 
Than I had anye Egle’ yfeine. 

This is as fothe as deth certaine. 

It was of golde, and fhone fo bright, 

430 That nevir fawe men foche a fight. 

But yf the hevin had ywonne 
Al newe of God anothir fonne. 

So fhone the Egl’is fethirs bright. 

And fomwhat downwarde gan it lyght. 

Explicit liber primus. 


N Owe herkin everye manir man. 
That Englifhe undirftande can, 
And lyftith of my dreme to here. 

For now at erft fhallin ye lere 
So fely’ and dredefull avyfion. 

That I faye neithir Scipion, 

Ne kinge Nabugodonofore, 

Pharao, Turnus, ne Alcanore, . 

Ne mettin foche a dreme as this, 

Nowe O Thou faire <blisfill Cipris, 

So be my favour at this time. 

That ye me to endite and rime 
Helpith that in Parnaflus dwel 
Befyde Helicon the clere wel. 

O thought, that w,rote al that I met. 
And in the treforie it.fet 1 
Of my braine nowe fhal men yfe . 

If any vertue in The fre,.: : . . 

To tellin al my dreme aright' . 

Nowe kithe thy engin ahd. thy might. 
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This Egle’ ofwhiche I have youtOlde, 

That with fethirs ftione al of golde, 

Whiche that fo hie began to (ore, 

I «an beholdin more ahd more. 

To fene her beaute and the wondef. 

But nevir was that dente of thonder, 

Ne that thinge that men callin foudre, 
Thatfmite fometime a tdUre to poudre. 

And in his fwifte comminge brende. 

That fo fwithe gan dOwnwarde difcende, 

As this foule whan that it behelde 
That 1 arowme was in the felde, 

And with his grim pawis fo ftronge 
Within his fbarpe nailis longe 
Me fleyin at a fwappe he hente, 

And with his folirs again up wente. 

Me carying in his clawis ftarke, 

As lightly’ as I had ben a larke, 

Howe hye I can not tellin yowe. 

For I came up, I n’ift ner howe, 

For fo adorned and afweVed 
Was every virtue in me hcved* 

What with his fours, and with my dred. 
That al my felinge gan to ded, 

For why, it was a gret affraye. 

Thus I longe in his clawis laye. 

Til at the laft he tO me fpekc 
In mann’is voice, and faid, Awake, 

A.nd be not agaft fo for fhame. 

And callid me tho by my name. 

And for I Ihulde bettir abraide. 

Me to awakin thus he (aide, 

Right in the fame voice and ftetifi. 

That ufith one I cah nevin, 

And with that voice the fothe to faine* 

My minde ycame to me againe. 

For it was godely faide to me, 

So n’as it nevir wonte to be, 

And herewithal I gan to ftete; 

As he me in his fete ybere. 

Til that he felte that I had hete, 

’And felte eke tho mine herte ybete. 

And tho gan he me to difporte, 

And with gentil wordes me comforter 
And fayid twife by faint Mary 
Thou arte a noyous thinge to cary. 

And nothinge nedith it parde. 

For all fo willy God helpe me, 

As thou no harme fhalte have of this. 

And this cafe, that betidde The is. 

Is for thy lore, and for thy prowe, 

Lette fe, darift thou loke yet nowe. 

Be ful enfurid boldily 
I am thy frende, and therwith I 
Gan for to wondir in my minde. 

O God (q’S I) that madeft al kinder 
Shal I none otherwife ydie ? 

Whe’Sir Jove wil me ftellyfie. 

Or what thing maye this fignifie ? 

Tarn neithirEnockene Helye, 

Ne Romulus, ne Ganimede, 

That werin bore up, as men rede. 

To hevin with Dan Jupiter, 

And made the goddis bother; 

Lo! this was tho my fantafie: 

But he that bare me gan afpie 
That I fo thought, and fayid this; 

Thou demift of thy felfe amis, 

For Jove ne is not thereaboute, 

I dare The put ful out of doute^ 

To makin of The yet a fterre. 

But er I berin The moche forte; 

I wil The tellin what I am. 

And where thou fhalte, and why I came; 


To doin this, fo that thou take 
Gode herte, and not for fere yquake ; 
Gladly (q^S I) now wel (q^ he) 

Firft I, that in my fete have The, 

Of whom thou hade grete fere and wonder. 
Am dwellinge with the God of thotider, 
Whiche men ycallin Jupiter, 

That doth me fly in ful ofte for. 

To do all his cdmmauhdement, 

30 And for this caufe he hath tae fent 
To The: Herkin nowe, by thy trouthe, 
Certaine he hath of The grete routhe, 

For that thou hafte fd truily 
So long fervid ententifly 
His blinde nephewe Cupido, 

And the faire Quene Venus alfo; 

Withoutin guerdon evir yet, 

And natheles haft fet thy wit, 

Althoughc in thy hed ful lite is,' 

40 To make bokes, fongis, and ditis. 

In rime or ellis in cadence. 

As thou beft canft, in reverence 
Of love, and of his fervauntes eke, 

That have his fervicc fought, and feke, 

And painift The to praife his arte, 
Althoughe thou haddift nevir parte, 
Wherfore fo wifly God me blelfc, 

Jovis yhalte it grete humblelTe, 

And vertue eke, that thou wilt make 
50 Anight ful oft thine hed to ake 
In thy ftudye, fo thou ywriteft. 

And evirmore of love enditeft. 

In honour of him and praifinges. 

And in his folkis fourthiringes. 

And in ther matir al dcvifeft. 

And not him ne his folke di fpifeft, 
Althoughe thou maifte go in the daunce 
Of them, that him lyft not avaunce, 
Wherfore as I now faide ywis, 

60 Jupiter confidrith wel this. 

And als, beaufire, of othir thinges. 

That is, that thou hafte no tidinges 
Of lov’is folke, if they be glade, 

Ne of nothinge els, that God made. 

And not onely fro ferre countre. 

That no tidinges comin to The, 

Not of thy very neighbouris. 

That dwellenalmoft at thy doris 
Thou herift neithir that ne this; 

70 For whan thy labour al done is. 

And hafte madeal thy reckininges. 

In ftede of refte and of newe thinges 
Thou goeft home to thine houfe anone. 
And al fo dombe as any ftone 
Thou fittift at anothir boke, 

Tyl fully dafid is thy loke. 

And lyvift thus as an Hermite, 

Although thine abftinence is lyte; 

And therfore Jovis throughe his grace 
So Wil that I bere The to a place, 

Whiche that yhight the houfe of Fame, 
And for to doe The (porte and game. 

In fome recompenfacion 
Of thy labour and devocioo. 

That thou hafte hadde, lo! caaselefs, 

To God Cupido the recheles. 

And thus this God throughe his meritc 
Wil with fome manir thing The quite. 

So that thou wilre be of gode chere,; * 

90 For truftith wel that thou fhalte here’ 
Whan we ben comen there as I fay. 

Mo wondir thingis dare I lay, 

And of love’s folke mo tidingis, 

Bothe fothfawis and lefingis. 
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And of mo lovis newe begon. 

And longc fervid tyl love is wort, *70 

And of mo lovirs cafuelly 

That ben betide, no nian wote why, 

But as a blinde man ftarteth an Hare, 

And more jolite and welfare, 

Whilis they findin love ot ftelc. 

As thinkin men, and o’r al wele 
Mo difcordes and mo jaloufies, 

Momurmures, and monovilrics. 

And alfo mo difliiaulacions. 

And eke feinid reperacions, ___ »8o 

And mo berdis in two houres 
Withoutiri rafour or fifoures 
Ymade, than grainis be of fandes. 

And eke mo holdinge in mo handes. 

And alfo mo renovelaunces 
Of olde forletin aqueintaunces. 

Mo love dayis, and mo accordcs. 

Than on inftrumentis ben cordes, 

And eke of love mo exchaungis 

Than evir come were in graungis j 190 

Unnethis maift thou trowin this, 

(Q ^5 he; no fo’ helpe me God as wis, 

(Q% 1) No why? (q$ he) for it 
Were impoffible to my wit. 

Although that Fame had al the pyes 
In al a relme, and al afpies, 

Howe that yet he fhulde here al this. 

Or they efpyin j O yes yes, 

(Q$ he) to me, that can I prevc 
By refon, worthy for to leve, 200 

So that thou give thin advertence 
To underftandin my fentence. 

Firft (halt thou here where Ihe dwcllith. 

Right fo as thine owne boke tellith, 

Her palais ftandeth as I lhal fay 
Right even emiddis of the way 
Bytwene hevin, and yerthe, and Sc, 

That what fo er in al thefe thre 
Is fpoken’ in prive or apperte. 

The way therto is fo overte* a 10 

And ftante eke in fo jufte a place, 

That every fowne inbte to it pace. 

Or what fo cometh from anie tongue, 

Whethre’ it be rownid, redde, or fonge; 

Or fpokin in fuertc or drede, 

Certaine it motin thtffiir ncde. 

Nowe herkin wel, for why I wii 
Ytellin The a propir skil. 

And worthy demonftracion 

In mine imaginacion. a 20 

Gefffay, thou wottift full wel this; 

That every kindely thinge that is 
Yhath a kyndely ftede, there he 
May beft in it cdnfervid be. 

Unto whiche place every thinge 
Thorough his kyndely enclininge 
Ymevith for to comin to. 

Whan that it is away therfro. 

As thus, Lo! thou maifte al day fej 

Take any thinge that hevy be, 230 

As ftone or led, or thinge of weight* 

And bere it ner fo hie on height. 

Let go thine hande, it fallith downe. 

Right fo fay I by fire or fowne. 

Or fmoke, or othir thingis light, 

Alway they feke upwarde on height. 

Light thinges up, and hevie down charge. 

While everichc of ’hem be at large. 

And for this caufe thou maift wel fe. 

That every rivir to the Se 240 

Endinid is to go by kynde, 

And by thefe skillis as I finde 


Have fifties dwellinge in flode and Se, 

And treis eke on the erthe be: 

Thus every thinge by his refort 
Hath his owne propir mancion. 

To whiche he fekith to repaire. 

There as it lhuldin nat appaire. 

Lo! this fentence is knowin couthe 
Of every Philofophir’s mouthe, 250 

As Ariftotie*, and dan Platone, 

And othir clerkis many One, 

And tb confirmin my refdune. 

Thou wotift wel that fpeche is fowne. 

Or ellis no man might it here, 

NOtore herkin what I wol The lere. 

Sowne is not but eyre ybrokin. 

And every fpeche, that is fpokin, • j . 

Where Ioude or prive, foule or faire. 

In his fubftaunce ne is but eyre, 166 

For as flame is biit lightid fmoke. 

Right fo is fowne blit eyre ybroke. 

But this may be in many wife. 

Of the whiche I will The devife. 

As fowne comith of pype or harpe; 

For whan a pype is biowin fbarpe; . 

The eyre is twift with violence; 

And rent: Lo! this is my fentence; • 

Eke, whan that men harpeftringis fmyte; 

Whe^Sir that it be moche or lyte, a yd 

Lo! with the ftroke thfc eyre it breketb. 

And right fo breketh it whan men fpeketh. 

Thus woft thou wel what thing is fpeche, 

Nowe hennisfbrthe I wil The teche 
Howe everithe fpeche, voice, or fowne; 

Throughe his multiplicaciowne, 

Thoughe it were pipid of a moufe. 

Mote nedis come to Fam’is houfe. 

I prove it thus: tikith hede nowe 

By experience, for if that thou ?8d 

Threwe in a watir nowe a ftone, 

Wel wofte thou it wil make anone 
A lityl round il as a circle, 

Para’venture as brode as a covircle. 

And right anone thou fhalte fe wele 
That circle caufe anbthir whele, 

And that the thirde, and fo fbrthe brother; 

Every circle caufinge other 
Moch brodir than himfelfin was; 

And thus from roundil to compas a$d 

Eche abOutin othir goinge 
Ycaufith of othirs fteririge; 

And multiplying eVirmO; 

Tyl that it be fo far ygo; 

That it at bothe brinkis be; 

Although thou mayift it not ft 
Above, yet gothc it alwaye under; 

Although thou thinke it a grete wonder; 

And whbfo faithe of trouthe I vary* 

Bydde him provin the contrary. 3®d 

And right thus every wOrde ywis, 

ThatlOude orpryve’ y fpokin is, 

Ymovith firfte an eyre aboute. 

And of his movinge out of doute 
Anothir eyre anone is moved. 

As I have of the watir proved; 

That every circle caufith Other, 

Right fo of eyre, my leve brother; 

Everiche eyre anothir fterith 

More and more, and fpeche up berith; 319 

Or voife or noyfe, or worde, or fowne; 

Aye through multiplicaciowne, 

Tyl it be at the houfe of Fame, 

Take it in erneft or in game; 

Nowe have I tolde, if thou have mind, 

Howe fpeche or fowne of pure kinde 

Endinid 
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Enclinid is upward to meve. 

This mayift thou fcle wel by preve. 

And that fame kindly ftede ywis. 

That every thinge enclined to is, 320 

Yhath alfo his kyndelyche ftede, 

Thatlhewith it withoutin drede. 

That kindely the mancioun 
Of everyche fpeche, of every foune, 

AH be it either foule or faire, 

Yhath his kindely place in eyre; 

And fith that every thinge ywis,. 

Out of his kindely place ywis. 

Ay movith tlu’Sir for to go, ■ 

Yf that it awaye be therfro, 330 

As I have before provid The, 

It fiiewith every foune perde 
Ymovith kindely to pace 
As up into his kindely place ; 

And this place, of whiche I The tel, 

There as Fame doth ylifte to dwell. 

Is fette amiddis of thefe thre, 

Hevin, and erthe, and eke the Se, 

As mofte conferv^tife of foun; 

Than is this the conclulion, 340 

That every fpeche of every manne, 

As 1 The tellin hrfte beganne, 

Ymovith up on height to pace 
Ki nudy unto Fam’is place. 

Telluh me this nowe faithfully. 

Have I not provid thus limply, 

Withoutin any fubtilte 
Of fpeche, or grete prolixyte 
Of tci m s of Phtlofophie, 

Ot figuris of Poetrie, 35 ° 

Or colouris of Rhetorike, 

Perde it oughtin The to like. 

For harde langage, and harde matere, 

Is hicombrous for The to here 
At onis, wofte thou not wel this ? 

And I anfwerid and faid, yes. 

Ah ha (q^S he) lo! fo 1 can 
Leudlye unto a leude man 
Yfpekc, and fhewin him foche skilles, 

Tiiat he maye fhake ’hem by the bylies, 360 

So palpable they fliuldin be; 

But tel me this nowe praye I The, 

Howe thmketh The my conclufioun?* 

Parde a gode perfuafioun 
(Qjf I) it is, and lyke to be. 

Right fo as thou hafte provid me. 

By God (q’S he) and as I leve 
Thou fhalte have it or it be eve. 

Of every worde of this fentence 
A profe, by thine experience, 370 

And with thine eris herin wel • 

The toppe and taile, and every del. 

That every worde that fpokin is 
Comith into Fame’s houfe ywis. 

As I have faide, what wilte thou more ?. 

And with this worde uppir to fore 
He began, and faide by fainte Jame, 

Nowe wyll we fpekin al of game. 

Howe fareft thou now q^S he to me, ••• 

Right wel (q’S I) now fe (q’S he) 380 

By thy trouthe yondir adowne, ■ . 

Where that thou knowift any towne. 

Or houfe, or any othir thinge. 

And whan thou hafte of ought knowynge 
Tho lokith that thou warne me. 

And I anonc fhal tellin The . 

How farre that thou axte nowe therfro. u. 

And I adowne gan lokin tho, : 

And behelde feldis and plainis, • ; . 

Nowe hyllis, and nowe mountainis, 390 


Nowe valeys, and nowe foreftis. 

And nowe unnethis grete beftis, 

Nowe riveris, nowe citeis, 

Nowe townis, and nowe grete treis, 

Nowe fhippis failinge in the Se, 

But thus fone in a while he 
Was flowin fro the grounde fo hye. 

That al the worlde as to myne eye 
No more yfemid than a pricke, 

Or ellis was the eyre fo thicke, 409 

That 1 ne might it not difeerne; 

With that he fpake to me fo yerne. 

And faid: Seift thou any token. 

Or ought, that in this worlde’s of fpoken? 

1 anfwered naye; no wondir is, 

(QjS lie) for halfe fo hye as this 
N’as Alexandre’of Macedon 
Kynge: Ne of Rome dan Scipion, 

That fawe in dreme at pointe devife 

Hevcn and ertlie, hel, and paradife, 410 

Ne eke the bold wretche Daedalus, 

Ne yet his childe nice Icarus, 

That flewe fo hie, that the hete 
Hys wingis molte, and he fel wete 
In mydde the Se, and there he dreinte. 

For whom was made a grete complainte. 

Nowe tourne upwarde (q’S he) thy face. 

And beholde here this large place. 

This eyre, but.loke that thou ne be 
Adrad of’hem that thou (halt fe, 420 

For in this regioun certaine i 

Dwcllith many a citizeine. 

Of whiche yfpekith dan Plato, 

Thefe ben the eyrifhe beftis lol 
And tho fawe I al the menye. 

That bothe ygone, and alfo flye. 

Lo there! (q’S he), caft up thine eye, 

Se yondir lo! the Galaxie, 

The whiche men clepe the milky way. 

For it is white: And fome parfay 430 

Ycallin it han Watlynge ftrete. 

That onis was brente with the hete. 

Whan that the Sunn’is fonne the rede. 

Which that hite Phaeton wolde lede 
Algate his fathir’s carte, and gie. 

The carte horfis gan wel afpie 
That he ne coude no govirnaunce. 

And gonin for to lepe and praunce. 

And bere him now up, and nowe downe, 

Tyl that he fawe the Scorpiowne, 440 

Whiche that in heven a figne is yit. 

And he for fere ylofte his wit 

Of that, and let the rcinis gone 

Of his horfis, and they anone 

Sone up to mounte, and downe difeende, 

Tyl bothe the eyre and erthe ybrendc, 

Tyl Jupiter lo! at the lafte 
Hym flewe, and fro the carte ycafte. 

Lo! is it not a grete mifhaunce 
To let a foie have govirnaunce 450 

Of thinges , that he can not demaine ? 

And with this worde, fothe for to faine. 

He gan alway uppir to fore. 

And gladid me than more and more. 

So faithfully to me fpake he. 

Tho gan I to loke undir me. 

And behelde the eyrilhe beftis, 

Cloudis, myftis, and tempiftis, 

Snowis, hailis, rainis,. and windes, 

And the engendringe in ther kindes, - . 460 

Al the way thoroughe whiche I came, 

O God (q’S !) that made A.dame, 

Moche is thy myght and noblenes! 

And tho thought I upon Boece, 

That 
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That writcth a thought may flye fo hie 
With fethirs of Philofophie, 

To paffin everyche Element, 

And when he hath fo farre ywent 
' Than may ben fine behinde his backe, 
Cloude, erthe, and al that I of fpake. 

Tho gan I wexin in 'a were. 

And faid, 1 wote w$l 1 am here. 

But whether in body or in goft 
I n’ot y wis, but God thou woft. 

For a more clere entendement 
N’as to me nevir yet yfent. 

And than thought I on Marcian, 

And eke of Anticlaudian, 

That fothe was ther difcripcion 
Of al the hevin’s region. 

As farre as that I fawe the preve. 

And thcrfore I can ’hem beleve. 

With that the Egle gan to crie. 

Let be (q^S he) thy fantafie, 

Wylte thou lernin of fterris ought ? 

Nay certainly (q% I) right nought; 

And why ? (c£6 he) for 1 am olde; 

Or ellis wolde I The have tolde 
(Q)S he) the fterris namis Io 1 
And al the hevin’s fignis to, 

And whiche they be: No force (q’S 1 ) 

Yes perde (q^he) woft thou why ? 

For whan thou redift poetry, 

Howe the goddis can ftellify 
A birde, a fyflie, or him, or her, 

As of birdes, the Ravyn and other. 

Or Ariones harpe fyne. 

Or Caftor, Pollux, or Delphine, 

Or Atalante’s doughtirs (even. 

How al thefe are yfet in heven. 

For though thou have ’hem ofte in hande. 
Yet n’oft thou nat where that they ftande. 

No force (q ^5 I) it is no nede. 

As wel 1 leve, fo God me fpede, 

’Hem that writin of this matere. 

As though I knewe ther placis here. 

And eke they femin here lo bright. 

That it flnilde fhendin al my fight 
To loke onj ’hem; that may wel be, 

(QjS he) and fo forth bare he me 
A while, and tho began to crie, 

That nevir herde I thinge fo hie, 

Holde up thine hed, for al is wel, 

Sainte Julian lo! bonne hoftel, 

Se here the houfe of Fame !o! 

Mayift thou not here that I do? 

Here what (cpS I) the grete fowne 
(Q)S he) that romblith up and downe. 

In Fam’is houfe ful of tidinges, 

- Bothe of faire fpeche and of chidinges. 
And of falfe, and fothe compownid 
Hcrkin wel, it is not rownid. 

Herift thou not the grete fwough? 

Yes perde (q’S I) well ynough, 

And what fowne is it lyke (qij he) 

Peter, lyke the’ beting of the Se 
(QjS I) againft the rochis halowe. 

Whan tempeftes done, ther ihippis fwalow. 
And that a man ftande out of doute 
A mylc off thens, and here it route: 

Or ellis lyke to the humblinge 
Aftir the clappe of a thundringe. 

Whan Jovis hath the eyre ybete. 

But it doth me for fere to fwete. 

Nay drede The not therof (q’S he) 

Jt ’is nothing that^vill bytin The, 

Thou fnaltc have no harme truily. 

And with that worde both he and I 
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As nighe the place arivid were. 

As men might caftin with a fpere, 

I ne wift howe, but in a ftrete 
He fet me faire upon my fete. 

And fayid, walkith forth a pace. 

And tel thine advinture and cafe. 

That thou ftialte finde in Fam’is place. 

Nowe (q^S I) while that we have fpace 
To fpeke,' or that I go fro The, 

For the love of God tellith me 
In fothe, that I will of The lere, 

If this ilke noife which that I here 
Be as I have herde The me tell 
Of folke that done in erthe yd well. 

And comith here in the fame wife 
As I The herde or this devife, 

And that here liv’is body n’is 
In al that houfe, that yondir is. 

That makith al this loude fare. 

No (anfwerid he) by fainte Clare, 

And al fo wiffely God rede me. 

But o thinge I will warne The, 

Of the whiche thou wilte have wondir. 

Lo! to the houfe of Fame yondir 
Thou wofte howe comith every fpeche, 

Tt nedith not The efte to teche, 

But undirftande now right wel this. 

Whan any fpeche ycomin is 
Up to the palais, anone right 
It wexith l:ke the fame wight, 

Whiche that the worde in erth yipake. 

Be he clothid in red or blake. 

And hath fo very his likentffe. 

And fpake the worde that thou wilte geffe 
That it the fame body be, 

Wher Man or woman, he or fhe. 

And is not this a wondir thinge ? 

Yes (tfS I) tho by hevin kinge; 

And with this worde farewel fq^S he) 

And here wil I abydin The, 

And God of hevin fende The grace 
Some gode to lernin in this place! 

And I of him toke leve anone. 

And gan forth to the palays gone. 

Explicit liber fecundus. 


T Hou God of fcience and of light 
Apollo thorough thy grete might 
This litil laft boke now thou gye, 

Nowe that 1 will for maiftcrie. 

Here arte potenciall be Ihewde, 

But for the rime is lyght and lewde. 

Yet make it fomwhat agreable. 

Though fome verfe faile in a fyllable. 
And that I do no diligence 
To fbewin crafte but fentence. 

And if that divine virtue thou 
Wilte helpin me to Ihewin nowe 
That in my hed ymarkid is, 

Lo! that is for to menin this, 

The houfe of Fame for to diferive. 
Thou fhalt yfe me go as blive 
Unto the next laurir I fe. 

And kyffe it for it is thy tre; 

Nowe entre in my breft anone. 

Whan I was from the egle gone, 

I gan beholde upon this place; 

And certaine or I furthir paffe, 

I wol you al the (bape devife 
Of houfe and cite, and al the wife, 
Howe I gan to this place approche. 
That ftode upon fo hie a roche, 
b C 
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Hvir yftandithnone in Spaine, 

Biit up I clambe with mochil paine. 

And though to clime ygrevid me, 

Yet I entcntife was to fe. 

And for to porin wondre lowe, 

If I coude any wife yknowe 
What manir llone this roche ywas. 

Font waslyke alimid glas. 

But that it (hone ful more clere, 

But of what congelid matere 
It was I ne wifte redily, 

But at the lafte efpyid I, 

And founde that it was evcrydcle 
A roche of yfe, and not ot ftcle; 

Thought I by faint Thomas ot Kent 
This were a feble foundement 
To buildin on a place fo hie, 

He ought hym lite to glorifie, 

That heron builte, God fo me fave< 

Tho fawe I all the hall igrave 
With famous folkis namis fcle. 

That haddin ben in mochil wele. 

And tiler famis full wide iblowe, 

But well unnethis might I knowe 
Any lettiris for to rede 
Ther namis by, for out of drede 
Thei werin almofteof thawed fo. 

That of the lettirs one or two 
Were molte awaie of every name. 

So unfamous was wexc ther fame, 

But men faie, -what maie evir l.ijl? 

Tho gan I in myne herte cart 
That thei were molte awaie for hete. 
And not awaie with flormis bete, 

For on that othir fide I fey 
Of this hill, that Northward yley. 

How it was writin full of names 
Of folke that had afore grete fames 
Of olde tyme, and yet thei were 
As freflie, as men had written ’hem there 
The felf daie, or that verry houre 
That I on ’hem began to poure: 

But well 1 wide what it made, 

It was confetvid with the fliade. 

All the writi ng which that I fie. 

Of a Caflili that flode on hie-, 

And ftode eke in lo cold a place, 

That hctc ne might it not deface. 

Tho gan 1 on this hill to gone. 

And found upon the coppc a wone, 

That all the men that ben on live 
Ne han the connyng to diferive 
The beaute of that ilke place, 

Ne coudin cafiin no compace 
Soche an othir for to ymake. 

That might ol beautie be his make, 

Ne one fo wondirly iwrought, 

That it aflonicth yet my thought, 

And makith all my witte to fwinke. 

Upon this Caflili for to thinke. 

So that the woudir grete beautie, 

Caffe, craft, and curiofitie, 

Ne ran I not to you devife, 

My witte ne maie me not fuffife, 

B utnathelefle all the fubftaunce 
1 have yet in my rcmembraunce; 

For why ? me thoughtin by faind Gile, 
That all was of Hone ofBerile, 

Bothe the Caflili and the Toure, 

And eke the hall, and every boure, 
Withoutin pecis or joynynges, 

Bur many fubtill compalfyngcs. 

As Barbicans and pinnacles 
Imageries and tabernacles. 


I fawe, and full eke of windowes, 

As flakis fallin in grete Snowes, 

And eke in eche of the pinacles 
30 Ywerin fondrie habitades. 

In whiche flodin all withoutin 
Full the caflili all aboutin 
/ Of all manir of Minflralis, 

And Jeftours, that tellin talis 
Bothe of wepyng and eke 0f game, 
And all that longith unto fame. 

There herde I play in on an harpe. 
That yfounid bothe well and fharpe, 
Hym Orpheus full craftily, 

40 And on this othir fide faft by 
Yfatte the Harpir Orion, 

And Gacides Chirion, 

And othir Harpirs many one. 

And the Briton Glaskirion 
And fmalc Harpirs with ther glees 
Satte undir ’hem in divers fees. 

And gone on ’hem upwarde to gape. 
And countcrfaited ’hem as an Ape, 
Or as crafte counterfeitith kinde. 

50 Tho fawe I flandin’hem behinde, 
Afarre from ’hem all by ’hem felve. 
Many a thoufande tymis twelve. 

That madin loude Minftralfies 
In Cornmufe and eke in Shalmies, 

A nd in many an othir pipe. 

That craftily began to pipe, 

Bothe in Douced and eke in Rede, 
That btn at feflis with the brede, 

And many’ a floite, and litlyng home, 
60 And pipis made of grene corne. 

As have thefe little herdegromes. 

That kepin beflis in the bromes. 

There fawe I then dan Cithcrus, 
And of Athcncs dan Proferus, 

And Mercia that lofle her skinne, 
Bothe in the face, bodie, and chinne. 
For that fhe would envyin, lo! 

To pipin bette than Apollo. 

There fawe I famous old and yong 
70 Pipiris of all the Duchc tong, 

To lernin love dauncis fpringis, 
Reyis, and the flraunge thingis. 

Tho fawe I in an othir place 
Yftandyng in a large fpace. 

Of’hem that makin blodie foun 
In trumpe, beme, and Clarioun. 

For in fight and in blodefhedynges 
Is nfid glad clarionynges. 

There herde I trumpin Meflenus, 
80 Of whom that fpekith Virgilius. 

There herd I Joab trumpe alfo, 
Theodomas, and othir mo. 

And all that ufid clarion 
In Cafleloigne, and Aragon, 

That in ther tymis famous were. 

To lernin fawe I trumpin there. 

There fawe I fit in othir fees. 
Playing on othir fondrie glees, 

Whiche that I can not now nevin, 

90 Mo then Stems ben in hevin, 

Of whiche I n’ill as now not rime. 

For efe of you, and lofle of time. 

For tyme ilofl, this knowin ye, 

By no u'aie maie recovered be. 

There fawe I playing Jogelours, 
Magiciens, and Tragetours, 

And Phetoniflis, Charmereffis, 

And olde Witchis, and Sorcerefli% 
That ufen Exorfifacions, 
ico And eke fubfumigacions, 


no 


120 


IJO 


f40 


150 


1 6a 


170 


And 


1 



Digitized by LjOOQie 



\6i 


The Honfe of Fame. 


And clerkis eke, whiche connin well • 
All this Magike hight naturell. 

That craftily doe ther ententes 
To makcn in cettain afcendentes 
Imagislo! through whiche Magike 
To makcn a man ben whole or like. 

There fawe I the quene Medea, 

And Circe, and Caliophia. 

There fawe I Hermes Ballcnus, 

Li mote, and eke Symon Magus. 

There fawe 1 , and yknewe by name, 
That by fcche arte docn men have fame. 

There fawe I eke Coll Tragetour 
Upon a table’ of Sicamour 
Playin an uncouth thyrg to tell, 

] fawe hym cary a wintlemell 
Utidir a Walnote (hale. 

What fl;ou!d I makin lengirtalc? 

Of all the peple that 1 fey 
I could not tell till Dom’ifdey. 

When I had all this folke bcholde, 

And founde me lete, and not yholde. 
And 1 amufid a longe while 
Upon this wall all of Berile, 

That (hone lightir then any glas, 

And made well more then it ywas. 

As it kindely thing of fame is, 

And then right anone aftir this, 

] gan forthe romin till I fonde 
The caflill yate on my right honde, 
Whiche all l'o well ycorvin was. 

That nevir foche an othir n’as. 

And yet it was by avinture 
I wrought by grete and fubtill cure. 

It nedith not you more to tellen. 

To makin you to long to dwellen. 

Of thefe ilke yatis florilhynges, 

Ne of compacis, ne karvynges, 

Ne the hackyng in Mafonries, 

As corbetris, and Imageries. 

But Loide fo faire it was to fliewe! 
For it was all with golde behewe; 

But in I went, and that anone. 

There met I crying many one, 

A larges, larges, Loide up well, 

God lave the ladie of this pell, 

Ourownc genrill Ladie Fame, 

And ’i-.em that widen to have a name 
Of us, thus heard I cryin all. 

And fad comin out of the hall. 

And (hokc noblis and (hr’yngis, 

And corounid were as kyngis 
Withcrounis wrought full of Lofynges, 
And many ribans, many fringes. 

Were on ther clothis truily. 

Tho at the lad cfpyid I, 

That Purfcvauntcs and Heraudis, 

That cryin riche folkis laudis, 
ft werin all, and every man 
Of’hem, as I you tellin can, 

Had on him throwin a vedure, 

Whiche men ytlepe a cote armure, 
Lmbrondirid wondirly riche. 

As though thei werin not iliche; 

Bur nought will I, fo mote I thrive. 

Be now aboutin to diferive 

All thefe armis that there yweren 

That thei thus on ther cotis weren, 

For to me were impoflible, 

Men might make of ’hem abible 
Full twentie fote thicke as I trowc, 

For certain, who fo coud it knowe, 

Ymight there all the armis fene 
Of famous folke that er had bene 


In Affrike, Europe, and Alie, 

Sithins fird began c-hivalrie. 

Lo! how fliould I now tell ail this! 

Ne of the hall eke what nede is. 

To tellin you that every wall 
180 Ol it, and rofe, and flore withall. 

Was platid halfe a fote thicke 
Of golde, and that ne was not wicke. 

But for to provin in all wife 
As fine as ducket in Venife, 

Of whiche to lite all in my pouche is? 

And thei were fet as thicke of ouchis 
Fine, of the finid donis faire, 

That men reden in the lapidaire. 

Or as Grallis growen in a mede, 
ipo But it were all to long to rede 
Tbenamis: and therefore 1 pace. 

But in this ludie and riche place 
That Fam’is Hail yeallid was. 

Full mochil pres of folke there n’as 
Ne crouding for to mochil pres. 

But all on hie above a des 
Satte in a fe Imperial!, 

That made was of Rubie roiall, 

Whiche that a Carbuncle is called, 

200 I fawe perpetually iffalled 
A femine crcture. 

That nevir formid by nature 
Was foche an othir thyng I faie. 

For althirfirde the fothe to faie. 

Me thoughtin that (he was fo Hte, 

That the fmale length of a cubite 
Was lengir than (he femid be. 

But thus fone in a while (he 
Her felf tho’ wondirly y(freight, 

210 That with her fete (lie th’ erthe yreight, 
And with her hedde (he touchid heven. 
There as fliinith the Stcrris feven. 

And thereto yet, as to my wit, 

I fawin a grete wondir yit. 

Upon her cyin to beholde. 

But certainly’ I ’hem nevir tolde. 

For as fele cyin haddin (lie. 

As fethirs upon foulis be, 

Or werin on the be ftis foure, 

240 That Godd’is trone can to honoure. 

As writeth Ihon in the’ Apocalyps, 

Her here that was owndie and crips, / 
As burnid golde it (hone to fe, 

And fothe to tcl.in alfo fhe 
Had alfo fele updandyng eres. 

And tongis, as on bed ben heres, 

And on her fete woxin fawe I 
Partrich’is wingis redily. 

But Lorde the perrie’ and the richefic, 
230 I ^ awe fittyng on the Goddefle, 

And the hevinly melodie 
Of fongis full of ‘armonie 
I herde about her trone ifong 
That all the palais wall yrong! 

So fonge the mightie Muse, (he 
That clepid is Caliope, 

And her fevin Suftirin eke. 

That in ther facis femin mcke, 

A nd evirmore eternally 
240 Thei fongin of Fame, tho heard I, 

Iheried be thou and thy name, 

Goddis of renoun and of Fame, 

Tho was I aware at the lad. 

As I myne cyin gan upcad. 

That this ilke grete and noble Quene 
Upon her fhuldirs gan fudene 
Bothe the armis and the name 
Of tho that haddin large Fame, 
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Alifandcr, and Hercules, 

That with a fherte his life did lefe; 
And thus founde 1 fittyng this Goddefle, 
In noble honour and richefl'e. 

Of which 1 ftinte a while now. 

Of othir thing to teilin you. 

Tho fa we I ftande on th’other fide 
Streight douneunto the doris wide. 
From the dees many a piilere 
Of metall, that flione not full clere. 

But though thei were of no richefl’e. 

Yet were thei made for grete nobkife, 
And in ’hem was there grete feme nee. 
And folke of hie and digne reverence. 
Of which to telljn will I fonde. 

Upon a piilir fawe I ftonde, 
Alderfirft there I ylie 
Upon a piilir ftonde on hie, 

That was of Lede and Iron fine, 

Hym of the fede Saturnine, 

The Ebraike Jofephus the old, 

That of the Jewis geftis told, 

And he bare on his fhuldirs hie 
All the fame up of the Jurie; 

And by hym ftodin othir feven. 

Full wife and worthie for to neven, 

To helpe hym berin up the charge. 

It was fo hevie and fo large, 

And for thei writtin of battailes 
As well as of othir marvailes. 

Therefore ywas lo 1 this piilere. 

Of the whiche I you teilin here. 

Of Lede and Iron bothe iwis. 

For Iron Mart’is metall is, 

Whiche that the God is of battaile, 

And eke the Lede withoutin fade 
Is lo! the metall of Saturne, 

That hath ful large whele to turnc. 

To ftandin forthe on eithir rowc 
Of’hem, whiche that I could yknowe, 
Though I by ordir ’hem not tell. 

To makin you to long to dwell. 

Thefe, of the whiche I gan to rede, 
Thefe fawe I ftandin out of drede 
Upon an Iron piilir flrong, 

That paintid was all enddong 
With Tigr’is blodc in every place. 

The Tholafcn with that height Stace, 
That bare of Thcbis up the name 
Upon his fiioldirs, and the fame 
Alfo of cruill Achi'les; 

And by hym ftode withoutin lefe 
Ful! wondir hie on a piller 
Of Iron he the grete Omcr, 

And with him Dares and Titus 
Before, and eke he Lollius, 

And Guido eke the Colempnis, , 
And Englifne Ga'.fride eke iwis. 

And eche of thefe, as I have joye. 

Was buiie for to bere up Troyc, 

So hevie thereof was the fame, 

That for to bere it was no game; 

But yet I gan full well efpie 
Bet were ’hem was a little’envie. 

One (hied tliat Omer made lies 
And feinjr.g in his poetries. 

And was to the Grekcs favourable, 

And therefore I cicle he it but fable. 

Tho fawe I ILnde on a piilere, 

Tiiat was or tinmd ‘ron clere. 

Pun the Latine Focte Virgile, 

That hath bore up alongc while 
The fame of Pius ./Eneas. 

And nexre hym on a piilir was 
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Of Coppir, Venus clerke Ovide, 

That hoth yfowin wondirs wide 
The grete God of lov’is fame. 

And there he bare up well his name 

Upon this piller al fo hie 

As I might fe it with myne eye. 

For why ? this hall whereof I rede, 
Waswoxe on height, and length, and brede, 
Well more by a thoufande dele 
Then it was erft, that fawe I wele. 

Tho fawe I on a piilir by 
Of Iron wrought full fternily 
The grete Poete him dan Lucan, 

That on his fholdirs bare up than 
As hie as that I might it fe 
The fame of Julius and Pompe, 

And by hym ftodin all thefe clerkes. 

That write of Rom’is mightie werkes. 

That if I would ther namis tell, 

Tho all to long ymuft I dwell. 

And nexte hym on a piilir ftode 
Of Sulphure lie he as he were wode, 

Dan Claudian, fothe for to tell. 

That bare up all the fame of hell. 

Of Pluto, and of Proferpine, 

That Quene is of the derke pine. 

What fhould I more teilin of this? 

The hall ywas all full iwis 
Of’hem that writtin olde jeftes. 

As ben on treis Rokis neftes. 

But it a full confufe mattere 
Were all thefe jeftis for to here. 

That thei of write, and how thei height. 
But while that I beheld this fight, 

I herde a noife approchin blive. 

That fareth as Bees doen in an hive 
Ayenft ther tyme of out flying. 

Right foche a manir murmuryng, 

For all the worlde, itfemid me. 

Tho gan I loke about, and fe. 

That there come entryng into the’ hall 
A right grete companie withall. 

And that of fondrie regions. 

Of all kind of condicions. 

That dwell in yerthe undir the Mone, 

Bothe pore and riche, and al fo fone. 

As thei were come into the hall, 

Thei gan on kneisdoune to fall 
Before this ilke noble quene. 

And fayid, graunt us Ladie fhene, 

Eche of us of thy grace a bone. 

And fome of’hem foe grauntid fone. 

And fome fhe warnid well and faire. 

And fome fhe grauntid the contraire 
Of ther askyng all uttirlie. 

But this I faie you truilie. 

What that her grace was I ne wift. 

For of thefe folke full well I wift, 

Thei haddin gode fame eche deferved. 
Although thei were diverfly ferved. 

Right as her fiftir dame Fortune 
Is wont to fervin in commune. 

Now herkin how fhe gan to paie 
’Hem that gan her of grace to praie. 

And yet lo! all this companie 
Yfaidin fothe, and not a lie. 

Madame (thus fayid thei) we be 
Folke whiche that here befechin The, 

That thou grauntin us now gode fame. 

And let our workis have gode name 

In full recompenfacion 

Of gode worke, give us gode renoun. 

I warne it you (q 15 fhe) anone. 

Ye gettin of me gode fame none, 
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By God, and therefore go your waie. 

Alas (q’S thei) and welawaie. 

Tellith us what your caufe maie be. 

For that me lifte it not (q^S (he) 

No wight (hall fpeke of you iwis 
Ne gode ne harme, ne that ne this. 

And with that worde (he gan to call 
Her meflengir, that was in hall. 

And bad that he fhould faft ygone 

Upon pain to be blinde anone, 480 

For iEolus the God of Winde, 

In Thrace there ye (hall hyra yfinde. 

And bid hym bryng his clarioun. 

That is full divers of bis .foun, 

And it is clepid clere Laude s 
With whiche he wont is to heraudc 
’Hem that me lift ipraifid be. 

And alfo bid hym how that he 
Bryng eke his othir clarioun. 

That hight Sclaundir, in every toune 490 

With whiche he wont is to ditfame 
’Hem that me lift, and doe ’hem (hame. 

This meiVengir gan faft to gone 
And founde where in a cave of ftone 
In a countre which that hight Thrace 
ThisiEolus with harde grace 
Yhelde the windis in diltrefle, 

And gan ’hem undir hym to preife. 

That thei gone as the Beris rore, 

He bounde and preffid ’hem fo fore. 500 

This meftengir gan faft to crie. 

Rife up (q ^5 he) and faft The hie, 

Untill thou at my Ladie be. 

And take thy clarions eke with The, 

And fpede The faft j and he anone 
Toke to him one that hight Tritone, 

His clarions to berin rho. 

And let a certain winde ygo. 

That blewe fo hidoufly and hie, 

That it ne lefte not a skie 510 

In all the Welkin long and brode. 

This ^Eolus no where abode 
Till he was come to Fam’is fete. 

And eke the man that Triton hete. 

And there he ftode as ftill as ftone. 

And here withall there came anone 
An othir huge companie 
Of gode folke and began to crie, 

Ladie, grauntith us now gode Fame, 

And let our workis have that name, $20 

Now in honour of gentilncife. 

And al fo God your foule yblefle. 

For we han well defervid it. 

Therefore is right that we be quit. 

As thrive I (q% (he) ye (hall faile, 

Gode workis lhall you not availe 
To have of me gode Fame as now, 

Rut wote ye what, I grauntin yowe 
That ye (hall havin a fhrewde name. 

And wickid loos, and worse fame, 530 

Though ye gode loos have well deferved. 

Now goeth your waie, for ye . ben fervedi 
And thou Dan jEoJus (q^S (he) 

Take forthe thy trompe anone, let fe. 

That is iclepia Sclaundir light. 

And blowe ther loos, that every wight 
Speke of’hem harme and (hreudineue 
In ftede of gode and worthinefl'e. 

For thou (halt ttumpc all the contraire 

Of that thei have doen well and faire. 540 

Alas thought I what avincures 
Yhavin thefe forie cretures. 

That thei emongis al the pres 
Should thus be fhamid eiltiles ! 

* ■ 


But what? it muft nedis ybc. 

What did this iEolus, but he 
' Toke out his blacke trompe of bras, 

That foulir then the Devill was. 

And gan this trompe for to blowe. 

As all the worlde (hould ovirthrowe, - m 

Throughout every regioun 
Yweqt this foule trump’is foun 
As fwift as pellit out of gonne. 

When fire is in the poudir ronnc. 

And foche a fmoke gan out wende 
Out of the foule trump’is ende, 

Blacke, blue, and grenifhe,*fwartilhe, rede, 

As doith where that men melte lede, 

Lo! all on hie from the tewell; 

And thereto one thyng fawe I well, 769 

That ay the ferthir that it ranne. 

The gretir wexin it beganne. 

As doeth the rivir from a well. 

And it ftanke as the pitte of hell j 
Alas! thus was ther (harne irong. 

And giltlclfe, on every tong. 

Tho came the thirde companie. 

And gone up to the dees to hie. 

And doune on knees thei fell anone. 

And faidin, we ben everichone 574 

Folke, that yhan full truilie 
Defervid fame rightfollic. 

And pray in you it might be knowe 
Right as it is, and forthe yblowe. 

I graunte (q$ (he) for now me lift 
That your gode workis (hall be wift, 

And yet ye (hall have bettir loos. 

Right in difpite of all your foos. 

Then worthie is, and that anone; 

Let now (q ^5 (he) thy trumpe gone, 580 

Thou vEolus, that is fo blacke. 

And out thyne othir trumpe take. 

That hightin Laude, and blowe it fo. 

That through the worlde ther fame may go 
All efily, and not to faft. 

That it be knowin at the laft. 

Full gladly, Ladie myne, he faied. 

And out his trumpe of golde he braied 
Anone, and fet it to his mouthe. 

And blewe it Eft, and Weft, and Southe, 590 
And Northe, as loude as any thonder. 

That every wight hath of it wonder. 

So brode it fan or that it ftent, 

And certis all the breth that went 
Out of his trump’is mouthe yfmelde 
As men a potte foil of baume helde 
Emong a baskit full of rofes, 

This favour did he to ther lofes. 

And right with this I gan efpie 
There came the fowirth companie, £od 

But certaine thei were wondir fewe. 

And gonne to ftandin on a rewc. 

And faidin, certis, Ladie bright. 

We have doen well with all our might, 

But we ne kepe tq havin. fame, 

Hidith our workis and our name. 

For Godd’is love, for certis we 
Have furely doen it for bounce. 

And for no manir othir thyng. 

I grauntin you all your askyng, 6 iQ 

(Q$ (he) let your workis be dedde. 

With that about I tourned my hedde. 

And fawe anone the fivith rout. 

That to this Ladie gan to lout. 

And doune on knees anone to fall. 

And to her though befoughtin all. 

To hidin ther gode workis eke. 

And fayid, thei yeve not a leke 
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For no fame, ne no foche renoutl. 

For thei for contemplacioun, 

And Godd’is lore, had it ywrought, 

N'e of fame wouldin thei have nought. 

VVhat (q’iS fhe) and be ye fo wode ? 

And wenm ye for to doe gode. 

And for to have of that no fame ? 

Have ye difpite to have my name ? 

Naie ye fhall lyin everichone, 

Blowith thy trumpe, and that anone, 

(Qj 5 fhe) thou vEolus, I hote. 

And ring thefe tolkis workes by note, 
That all the worlde maieTjf it here. 

And he gan blowe ther loos fo clere 
Within his goldin clarioun, 

That through the worlde ywent the foun 
A 1 fo kindely, and eke fo foft. 

That ther fame was yblowe aloft. 

And tho came the fixt companie, 

And gonin fall to Fame to crie. 

Right verily in this manere; 

Thei faidin, mercie, Ladie dere. 

To tellin certain as it is, 

We have doen neithir that, ne this, 

But idill all our life hath be. 

But nathclefle yet prayin we. 

That we maie have as gode a fame. 

And grete renome, and knowin name. 

As thei that have doe noble jeftes. 

And have achevid all ther qucftes. 

As well of love, as othir thyng, 

All was us nevir broche, ne ryng, 

Ne ellis what fro women fent, 

Ne onis in ther herte iment, 

To maken us onely frendly chere, 

But mought ytemin us on bere. 

Yet let us to the peple feme 
Soche, as the worlde maie of us deme 
That women lovin us for wode, 

It fhall do us as mochil gode. 

And to our herte as moche availe. 

The countirpeife, efe, and travaile. 

As we had wonnin with labour. 

For that is dere ybought honour. 

At the regard of our grete efe; 

And yet ye muft us more yplefe. 

Let us beholdin eke thereto 
Worthie, and wife, and gode alfo. 

And riche, and happie unto love. 

For Godd’is love, that fitteth above, 
Though we maie not the bodie have 
Of women, yet, fo God me fave. 

Let men yglewe on us the name, 

Suffifith that we have the fame. 

I graunt it (q*8 fhe) by my trouth: 
Now yEolus, withoutin Uouth 
Take out thy trumpe of golde (kyS fhe) 
And blowe as thei have askid me. 

That every man wene ’hem at efe. 
Although thei go in full badde lefe ; 

This yEolus gan it fo blowe. 

That through the worlde it was iknow#. 

Tho came the feventh route anone. 

And fill on kneis everichone, 

And fayid Ladie, graunte us fone. 

The fame thyng, the fame bone, 

Which that this nexte folke you have done. 

Fie on you (q^S fhe) everichone, 

Ye naflie fwine, ye idle wretches, 
Fullfillid of rottin flowe fetches. 

What? false thevis, where ye wolde 
Ben famid gode, and nothyng n’olde 
Defervin why, ne nevir thought. 

Men rathir you to hangin ought, 
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For ye be like the (lepie Cat, 

That would have fifhe: but wbft thou what ? 
He woll nothyng wete his clawis, 

Evill thrifte come to your jawis. 

And on myne, if I you it graunte. 

Or doe favour you to avaunte. 

Thou yEolus, thou kyng of Thrace, 

Go, blowe this folke a forie grace, 

(Q )5 flic) anone, and woft thou how ? 

As I fhal tellin The right nowe. 

Say thefe ben they that wolde honour 
Have, and do no kinde of labour, 

Ne do no gode, and yet have laude. 

And that men wende that belle Ifaude, 

Ne coude ’hem not of love weme. 

And yet fhe that ygrint at queme 
Is al to gode to efe ther herte. 

This yEolus anone up fterte, 

And with his blacke clarioun 
He gan to blafin out a foun 
As loude as bellith winde in hel, 

And eke therwith the fothe to tel. 

This fownc was fo fol of japes 
As evir mowis were in apes. 

And that went al the worlde aboute. 

That every wight gan on ’hem fhoute, 

And for to laugh as they Were wode, 

Soche game yfounde they in ther hode. 

Tho came anothir companye 
That hadde ydone the trechery, 

The harme and the grete wickideffe. 

That any herte coudin ygeffe. 

And prayid her to have gode fame 
And that fhe n’olde do ’hem no fhame. 

But give ’hem loos and gode renoun. 

And do it blowe in clarioun. 

Nay wis (q^S fhe) it were a vyce, 

Al be there in me no juftice. 

Me lyft not for to do it nowe, 

Ne this I ne will graunt it you. 

Tho came there lepinge in a route. 

And gan to clappin al aboute 
Every man upon the crowne. 

That al the hal began to fbwne. 

And fayid, lady lefe and dere. 

We ben foche folkes, as ye may here. 

To tellin all the tale aright, 

We ben fhrewis every wight. 

And have delite in wkkidndfe. 

As gode folke havin in godeneffe. 

And joye to ben yknowin fhrewes 
And fill of vice and wickid thewes, 
Wherfore we pray you on a rowe 
That our fame be foche yknowe 
In al thingis right as it is. 

1 graunte it you (q^Sfhe) ywis. 

But what arte thou, that faieft this talc. 

That werift on thy hofe a pale. 

And on thy tippet foche a bel ? 

Madame (qis he) the fothe to tel, 

I am that ilke fhrewe ywis, 

That brent the temple’ of Ifidis 
In Athenis, lo! that cyte. 

And wherfore diddeft thou fo (q’Sfhe)? 

By ray trouthe (anfwered he) madame, - 
I wolde faine have had a name 
As othir folke had in the towne. 

Although they were of grete renowne 
For ther vertue and ther thewis. 

Thought I, as grete fame have fhrewi? 
(Though it be nought) for fhrewdeneffe. 

As gode folke havin for godeneffe, 

• And fithen I may not have that one. 

That othir n’yl I not forgone. 
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As for to gettin a fame h^re* . 

The temple fettel al on fire. , , _ .. 

Nowe done our loos be blowin fwitne, , 
As wifly be thou evir Wythe. 

Gladly (q$ (he) -thou ^Eolus, 

Herift thou not what,they prayen us? 
Madame 1 here fill wel (q% he) 

And I will trumpin it.parde. 

And toke his blacke ttumpe fafte, : 

And gan to puffin and to blafte, 

Tyl it was at the qjorld’is ende. 

With that I gan aboutin wende. 

For one that ftode right at my bake 
Me thought fol godely to me fpake. 

And fayid, frende, what is thy name? 

Arte thou come htfSir to have fame? 

Have Fame 1 nay for fothe, frende (q^ 5 l) 
I come nat hithir, grant mercy, 

For no foche cause by my hed, 

Suffifith me as I were ded. 

That no wight have my name in honde* 

I wot my felfe beft howe I ftonde. 

For what I drie, or what I thinke, 

I wol my felfin al it drinke, 

Certainly for the more parte. 

As ferforth as I can mine arte. 

What doift thou here than (q^S he) ? 

(Qjf) 1 ) that wol I tellin The, 

The cause why I ftandin here 
Is fome new tidinges for to lere. 

Some newe thing I ne wot what, 

Tydingis eythir this or that. 

Of love, or of foche thingis gladej 
For certainly he that me made 
To comin htfSir faid to me, 

I fhuldin bothe yhere and fe 
In this place many wondir thingesj 
But thefe he be no foche tidinges 
As I yment of: No (q’S he?) 

And I anfwerid no parde; 

For fill wel I wote evir yet^ 

Sithinis that firfte I had wit. 

That fome folke han defin'd fame 
Diverfly, and loos and gode name, 

But certainly I ne will how, 

Ne where that fame dwcllid or nowe, 

Ne eke of her difcripcion, 

Ne alfo her condition, 

Ne eke the ordir of her dome 
Knewe I not till I hithir come. 

Why than be lo! thefe tidingis 
Which that thou nowe hethir bringis, 

That thou haft herde (q% he) to me, 

But nowe no force, for wel I fe 
What thou defirift for to lere. 

Come forth, and ftande no lengir here. 

And I woll The withoutin drede 
In to foche anothir place lede. 

There thou fhalte herin many one. 

Tho gan I forthe with him to gone 
Out of the caftil fothe to.fey. 

Tho fawe I ftande in a valey 
Undir the caftil fafte by 
An houfe, that damns Dadali , 

That Labyriuthm ycleped is, 

N’as made fo wondirly ywis, 

Ne halfe fo quently was ywrought. 

And evirmo, as fwifte as thought, 

This queint houfe aboutin ywent. 

That nevirmo it ftill yftent. 

And there came out fo gret a noife. 

That had it ftondin upon Oyfe, 

Men might have herde it efily 
To Rome, I trowin fikirly, 
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And the noife whiche that I yherde 
For al the worlde right fo.it terde 
As dothe the routinge of the ftone. 

That fro th’ engin is letyn gone. 

And al this houfe of whiche I rede. 
Was made of twyggis falowe, rede. 

And grene eke, and fome werin white, 
Soche as men to the cagis twhite. 

Or makin of thefe paniers. 

Or ellis hutchis or dolfers. 

That for the fwough and for the twiggeS 
This houfe was al fo full of gigges, 

And al fo fill eke of chirkinges, 

And of many othir wirkinges. 

And eke this houfe hath of entrees 
As many’ as levis ben on trees 
In fommir whan that they ben grene, 

And on the rofe yet men may fene 
A thoufande holis, and well mo, 
Tolettin the fowne out ygo. 

And by day in every tyde 
Ben al the doris opin wide. 

And by night eche one is unlhette, 

Ne portir is there none fo lette 
No manir tydinges in to pace, 

Ne nevir reft is in that place. 

That it n’is filled full of tidinges, 

Eythir loude, or of whifperinges. 

And evir all the houfis angles 
Is ful of rowninges and of jangies, 

Of werres, of pece, of manages^ 

Of reftes, of labour, of viages. 

Of abode, of dethe, and of lyfe. 

Of love, of hate, accorde, of ftrifei 
Of lofi'e, of lore, and of winninges. 

Of hele, of fickeneffe, or lefinges, - 
Of faire wethir, and tempeftis 
Ofqualme, of folke, and of beftis, 

Of divers tranfmutacions 
Of eftates, and of regions. 

Of truft, of drede, of jaloufy. 

Of witte, of winning, of foly. 

Of plenty, and of grete famine, 

Ot chepe, of derthe, and of ruine, 

Of gode or of mifgovernement 
Of tyre, and divers accident. 

And lo! this houfe of whiche I write, 
Sykir be ye it n’as got lite, 

For it was fyxtie mile of length, 

Al was the tymbir of no ftrength. 

Yet it is fbundid to endure 
While that it lyfte to avinture. 

That is the mothir of tidinges. 

As the Se of wellis and fpringes, 

And it was fhapin lyke a cage. 

Certis (q’S in al mine age 
Ne fawe I foche an houfe as this. 

And as I wondrid me ywis 
Upon this houfe, tho ware was I 
How that myne Egle fafte by 
Was perchid hye upon a ftone. 

And I gan ftreight to him to gone. 

And fayid Him thus, I pray The 
That thou a while abidin me 
For Godd’is love, and let me fene 
What wondirs in that place ybene, 

For yet pfcrauntir I may lere 
Some gode therin, or lomwhat here, 
Tl\at lefe me were, or that I went. 

Peter, that is nowe myne entent, 

(QjS he to me) therfore I dwel. 

But certaine one thinge I The tel. 

That, but I bringin The therin, 

Ne fhal thou nevir conne the gin 
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To come in to it, out of doute, 

So fafte it whirlith lo! aboute; 

But fithe that Jov’is of his grace. 

As I have faid wil The folace 
Finally with thefe ilke thinges, 

Thefe uncouthe fightis and tidinges, 920 

To pafie away thine hevinefle, 

Soche routhe hath he of thy diikefle, 

That thou fuflredeft debonairly. 

And wofte thy felvin uttirly 
Wholy defperate of al bliffe, 

Sithe that fortune hath made amifle 
The fote of al thine hert’is reft 
Languifhe, and eke in pointe to breft. 

But he through his mightie melite 

Wil do The efe, al be it lite, 93 ° 

And gave in exprefle commaundement. 

To whiche I am obedient. 

To forthir The with al my myght. 

And withe and techin The aright. 

Where thou maifte mofte tidingis here, ' 

Thou flialte here many one ylere. 

And with this worde he right anone 
Yhent me up bytwene his tone. 

And at a windowe in me brought. 

That in this houfe was, as me thought, 940 

And therewithal me thought it ftent. 

And nothinge it aboutin wente. 

And me fet in the flore adoun; 

But foche grete congregacioun 
Of folke, as I fawe rome about. 

Some it within, and fome without, 

N’as nevir fene, ne fhal be efte, 

That certis in this worlde n’is lefte 
So many formid by nature, 

Ne ded fo many a creture, 950 

That wel unnethis in that place 
Had I a fot’is brede of fpace. 

And every wight that I fawe there 
Rownid everiche in othir’s ere 
A newe tidinge privily. 

Or els he tolde it opinly. 

Right thus, and faid; Ne woft nat thou 
That is betiddin, lo! right nowe ? 

No certis (q^S he) tel me what; 

And than he tolde him this and that, 96b 

And fwore therto, that it was fothe. 

Thus hath he faid, and thus he dothe. 

And this fhal be’, and thus herde I fay, 

'That fhal be foundd, that dare I lay. 

That al the folke that is on Iyve 
Ne have the konninge to diferive 
Tho thingis that I herdin there. 

What aloude, and what in the ere. 

But al the wondir mofte was this. 

Whan one had herde a thinge y wis, 97a 

He came ftreight to anothir wight. 

And gan him tellin anone right 
The lame tale that to him was tolde 
Or it a forlonge way was Okie, 

And began fomwhat for to eche 

Unto this tidinge in his fpeche 1 

More than evir it fpokin was. 

And nat fo fone departid n’as 

Tho fro him, that he ne ymette 

With the thirde man, and er he lette 980 

Any ftounde, he ytolde him alfe, 

Werin the tidinges fothe or falfe, ■ 

Yet wolde he tel it natheles. 

And evirmore with mo ehcres 

Than it was erft: thus northe and fonthe 

Went every tidinge, fro- mouth to mouthe. 

And that encrefinge evirmo, 

As fire is wont to quicken and go, 


From a fparcle fprongin amis, 

Tyl al a cite brent up is. 990 

And whan that that was fol up fpronge. 

And waxin more on every tongc 
Than er it was, and went anone 
Up to a windowe out to gone. 

Or but it might out there ypafle. 

It gan out crepe at fome erevafle. 

And flewe forthe fafte for the nones. 

And fomtyme I fawe there at ones 
A lefinge, and a fadde fothefaw^ 

That gonnin of avinture drawe 1000 

Out at a windowe for to pace. 

And whan thei mettin in that place. 

They were acheckid bothe two. 

And neithir of’hem myght out go. 

For eche otbir they gotme fo croude, 

Tyl eche of’hem gan cryin loude 
Let me gone firft, nay but let me. 

And here I wol enfurin The 
With vowis that thou wolt do fo. 

That I fhal nevir fro The go, 1010 

But be alway thin owne fworne brother. 

We wol meddle us eche in other. 

That no man be he ner fo wrothe 
Shal have one of us two, but bothe 
At onis, as befide his leve. 

Come we amorowe or on eve. 

Be we ycryde orftyl yrowned; 

Thus fawe I falfe and fothe compowned 
Togi^ir flye for o tidinge; 

Thus out at holis gonne to wringe iazo 

Every tidinge ftreight to Fame, 

And file gan yevin eche his name 
Aftir her difpolicion. 

And yeve ’hem eke duracion, 

Some to wexin and wanin fone. 

As dothe the faire and white mone, 

And let him gonne, there might I fein 
Wingid wondirs full fall flym 
Twenty thoufande all in'a route. 

As yEolus 'hem blewe aboute , 1030 

And lorde! this houfe in alle times 
Was ful of fhypmen and pilgrimes. 

With ferippis bretteful of lefinges, 

Entermedilid with tidinges. 

And eke alone by ’hem felve 
A many thoufande tymis twelve 
Sawe I eke of thefe pardoners, 

Currours, and eke of meffaungers, 

With boxis crommid fill of Jyes, 

As evir veffil was with lies. 104® 

And as I althirfaftift went 
Aboute, and dyd al myne entent 
Me for to playen and for to lere. 

And eke a tiding for to here; 

That I had herde of fome countre. 

That fhal not nowe be tolde for me. 

For it no nede is, redyly 
Folke can yfinge it bet than I, 

For al mote but or late or rathe 
Alle the fhevis in the fathc. toy® 

I herdin a grete noife withal! 

Within a comir of the hal. 

There men of love tydingis tolde. 

And I gan thfSirwarde beholde, 

For I fawe renninge every wight 
As fafte as that they haddin might. 

And everyche cride, what thinge is that? 

And fome faid I n’ot nevir what, 

And whan they were al on an hepe, 

Tho thei behinde gonnin up lepe, led® 

And clambin up on othir fafte. 

And up the noife on hyghin cafte. 

And 
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And tredin fait on othir’s helcsj 
And ftampe, as men done aftir eles. 

But at the lafle I fawe a man, 
Whiche that I nought difcrive ne cam 
But he yfemid for to be 
A man of grete auftorite. 

And therewithal 1 ’anon abraide 
Out of my flepe halfe afraide, 
Remembring wel what 1 had fene> 


I And howe hye and ferrt I had bene, 
j In my goft, and had grete wonder 
i Of that the mighty god of thonder 
Had let me knowen, and gan to write 
Lyke as ye have herde me endite, 
Wherfore to ftudy’ and rede alway 
I purpofe to do day by day. 

And thus in dreminge and in game 
i Endith this litil Boke of Fame. . 


Here endeth the Boke of Fame. 






The Floure and the Leafe, written by Geffert Chaucer. 

The Argument. 

, ’ ' •> . • * - - - 

A Gentlewoman, out .of an Arbour, in a Grove, feeth a great Company of 
Knights atid Ladies in a Dance tipon the green Grafs. The which being 
ended, they all kneel down, and do honour to the Daiiie, fome to the 
Flower, and fome to the Leaf. Afterward this Gentlewoman learneth by 
one of thefe Ladies the meaning hereof, which is this : They which 
honour the Flower, a thing fading with every Blaft, are fuch as look after 
Beauty* and worldly Pleafure: But they that honour the Leaf, which a- 
bideth with the Root, notwithftanding the Frofts and Winter Storms, are 
they which follow Virtue and during qualities, without regard of Worldly 
Relpe&s. 


Ig||gjPHen that Phoebus his chair of gold fo hie 
whirlid U P the ferric Sky aloft. 
And in the Bole was entrid certainly. 
When Ihouris fote of rain defeendid foft, 
Caufing the ground, fele timis and oft. 

Up for to give many an wholefome air* 

And every plain was yclothid faire. 

With newe grene, and makith finale Sours 
To fpringin here and there in field and mede, 

So very gode and wholefome be the fhours, io 
That they renewin that was old and dede. 

In wintir time, and out of every fede 
Springith the herbe, fo that every wight 
Of this fefon wexith richt glad and light. 

And I fo glade of the fefon fwete. 

Was happid thus, upon a certain night, 

As I lay in my bed, flepe full unmete 
Was unto me; but why that I he might 
Reft, I nc wift, for there n’as erthly wight 

[As I fuppofe] had more of hertis efe, 20 
Than I, for I n’ad ficknelfe nor difefe. 

Wherfore I mervaile gretly of my felf. 

That I fo long withoutin flepe lay. 

And up I rofe thre houris aftir twelfe. 

About the fpringing of the gladfome day, 

And on I put my gear, and mine aray; 

And to a plefaunt grove 1 gan to pas. 

Long or the bright Sonne uprifin was* 

In which were okis grete, ftreight as a line, 

Undir the which the grafs fo frefhe of hew 30 
Was newly fprong, and an eight fote or nine 
Every tre well fro his fellow grew. 


With brannehis brode, ladin with levis new. 
That fprongin out agen the Sonne fhenc. 

Some very rede ; and fome a glad light grene. 

Which [as me thought] was a right plefaunt fight, 
And eke the birdis fongis for to here. 

Would have rejoifid any erthly wight ; 

And I, that couth not yet in no manere 
Herin the Nightingale of all the yere, 4 

Full bufily herk’nid with hert and ere 
If I her voice perceve could any where. 

And at the laft a path of litil brede 
I found; that gretly had notufld be, 

For it forgrowin was with grafs and wede. 

That well unnethis a wight might it fe. 

Thought I, this path fome whi^ir goth parde i 
And fo I followid ; rill it me brought 
To a right plefaunt herbir wel ywrought. 

Which th.it benchid was, and with rurfis new 5 
Frefhly curnid, whereof the grene grafs 
So fmall, fo thick, fo fhort, fo frefh of hew. 

That moft like to grene woll wot I it was: 

The hegge alfo, that yedin in compas. 

And clofid in alle the grene herbere, 

. With Sycamor was fet and Eglatere, 1 

Within in fere fo well and cunningly, 

That every braunch and lefe grew by mefrrre 
Plain as a bord, of an height by and by, 

I fe nevir a thing [I you enfure] . - 6; 

So well ydone ; for he that toke the cure 
It for to make [1 trowe] did all his peine 
To make it pafs all tho that men have feine. 
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And ftiapin was this herbir rofe and all> 

As is a pretty parlour j and alfb 
The hegge as thick as is a.Caftil wall, . 

That who that lift without to flood or go, 

Thogh he wold all day pryin to and fro* 

He fliould not fe it' there were any wight 
Within, or no; but one within weft might, 

Perceve all tho, that yedin there without , 

Into the Held, that was on every fide 
Cover’d with corn and grafs, that out of doubt 
Tho one would fekin all the worlde wide. 

So rich a frkle could not be efpyde 
Upon no coft, as of the quantity : 

’ For of alle gode thing there was plenty. 

And I, that all thefe plefaunt fightis fe, 

Thought fuddainly I felt fo fwete an air 
Of the Egl'crifere, that certainly ' 

There is no hert [1 deme] in fuch difpair 
Ne yet with thonghtis froward and contraire 
So overlaid, but it (hould fonc have bote. 

If it had onis felt this favour fote. 

... 4 1 

V ‘ ' , • 

And’as I ftode, and caft afide mine eye 
1 was ware of the fairift mcdlcr tre. 

That evir yet in all my life I fe, 

As'full of blolfomis as it might be ; 

. Therein a Goldfinch leping pretily 

From bough to bough, and as him lift, heete 
Here and there of bijddis and flouris fwete. 

And to the herbir fide was adjoyning 
This fairift tre y of which 'I have you told. 

And at the laft the bird began to ling, 

[Whan he had etin what he etin would] 

So palling fwetely that by many fold 

It was more plefaunt than I couth devife, 

And whan his fong was endid in, this wile. 

The Nightingale with fo mery a note 

Anfwerid him, that alle the wode yrong ioo 
So fodainly, that as it were a fote 

I ftode aftonied, and was with the fong 
Thorow ravtftjid, that till late and long 
I ne wift in what place I was, ne where, 

Aycn, methought, fhe fong e’en by mine ere. 

Wherefore I waitid about bufily ■ 1 

On every fide if I her might fe, 

And at the laft I gan full well afpy . 1 
Where fhe fate in a ffdli grene laury tre. 

On the furthir fide evin right by me, 

That gave fo palling a delicious fmell, 
According to the Eglantere full well. 

Whereof I had fo inly grete pkfure. 

As methought I furely ravilhid was, 

Into Paradife, wherein my delire 

Was for to be, and no ferthir to pas, 

As for that day, and on the fote grafs 
I fat me down ; for as for mine entent; ; 

The birdis fong was more convenient. 

And more plefaunt to me by many fold, ' 120 

Than mete, or drink, or any othir thing, 

Thereto the herbir was fo frefh and cold. 

The wholfome favours eke fo comforting. 

That [as I demid] lith the beginning 
Of the worlde was nevir fecn er than • •• 

So plefaunt a ground of none erthly man. 

And as I fat the birdis herkening thus, 

Methought that I herd voids fuddainly. 


The moft fwetift, and moft delicious, 

That evir any wight, I trow trewly, < 134 

Herdin in ther life, for the armony 

And fwete accord was in fo gode mufike 
That the voicis to Angels moft were like. . 

At the laft out of a grove evin by 
• [That was rightgodely and pkfaonttofight] 

I fe where there came finging luftily ' 

A world of Ladies, but to tell aright 
! Ther beauty grete, lyith not in my might, 

Ne ther array; nevirthelcfs I fhall 

Tell you a part, tho’ I fpeke not of all. 140 

The Surcots white of velvet well fitting 5 

They werin clad, and the femis eche one. 

As it werin a mannir garnifhing, 

Was fet with Emeraodis.one and qae • 

By and by, but many a riche Stone 
Was fet on the purfilis out of dout 
Of Collours, Sieves, and trainis round about; 

As of grete perlis round and orient. 

And Diamondis fine ind rubys red, 

And many othir f^one of which I went 150 

The namis now; and everich on her hede 
A rich fret of gold, which withoutin drede 
Was full of ffately rich ftonys fet, 

And every lady had a Chapelet 

On ther hedis of braunchis ftefh and grene, 

So wele ywrought, and fo marveloufiy. 

That it was a right noble fight, to fene; 

Some of Laurir, and fome full plefauntly 
Had Chapelets of wodebind, and fadly 

Some of Agnus Cajlus werin alfo, 160 

Chaplets frefh, but there were many of tho. 

That dauncid and eke fong foil fobiriy, • 

But all they yede in miner of compaee ; 

But one there yede in mid the company, > 

Sole by her felf; hut all follow’d the pace 
That flie kept, whofe hevinly figured face 
So plefaunt was, and her wele fhape perfon, 
That of beauty fhe paft them everichone. 

And more richly befecn by manyfold 
She was aMo in every manir thing, 170 

Upon her hede full plefaunt to behold 
A Coron of gold rich for any King, ■ 

A braunch of Agnus Caftus eke bering 
In her hand, and t6 my fight trewiiy 
She Lady was of all the company. • 

And flie began a roundell luftily 

That Sus le foyle de vert may men call. 

Sine & mon joly coeur eft emlormy, 

And than the Company anfwerid all 
With voicis fwete entunid, and fo fmall 180 
That methought it the fwetift melody 
That evir I herd in my life fothly. 

And thus they all came dauncing and finging. 

Into the middis of the Mede echone 
Before the herbir where I was fitting, 

And God wot I thought I was well bigone. 

For than I might avife them one by one. 

Who fairift was, who beft could dance, or fing. 
Or who moft womanly was in all thing. 

They had not dauncid but a little throw 190 

When that I herd not fer of fodainly. 

So grete a noife of thundering trumpis blow. 

As though it fiiould have departid the Skie, 

And 
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And aftir that within a while I fe, 

From the fame grove, where the Ladies canie out, 
Of Men of Armis coming fuch a rout. 

As all men on erth had ben affemblid 
On that place well honid for the nonis, 

Stering fo fail, that all the erth tremblid ; 

But for to fpeke of riebis and ftonis, ioo 

And men and hqrfe, I trow the large wonis 
Of Pretir John, ne all his Trefory 
Might not unneth have bought thd tenth patty. 

Of their array; whofo lift to here more, 

I fljall reherfe, fo as I can, a lite. 

Out of the Grove, that 1 fpeke of before, 

1 fe come firft all in their Clokis white 
A company, that wore for ther delite 
Chapelets frefti of okis ferial 
But newly fprong j and trumpets were they all. 

On every trump hanging a brode bannere 
Of fine Tartarium full richly bete. 

Every trumpet his Lord’is armis bere, 

About there neckis with grete perlis fete 
Collaris brode, for coft they wou’d not letc, 

1 - As it would feem for ther fcochons echone 
Were fet about with many a precious ftone. 

Tber horfis harneis was all white alfo; 

And aftir them next in one company 
Camin Kingis at arniis and no mo, a20 

Jn clokis of white cloth with gold richly. 

Chaplets of grene on their heds on hye, 

The Crownis that they, on their Scotchons, bere, 
Were fet with perl, and ruby, and fapherc. 

Arid eke grete DiamOtldls many One;' 

But all ther horfe. harneis and other gere, 

Was Ju a fute according everichone. 

As ye have herd the forfaid trumpets were. 

And by feming they were nothing to lere. 

And ther guiding they did fo manirly; 230 
And aftfe them came a grete company 

Of Heraudis and Purfevauntis eke, 

Arrayid in clothis of white velvet, 

And hardily they were nothing to feke, 

How they on them fhouldin the harneis fet. 

And every man had on a chapelet, 

Scotchonis and eke horfe harneis in dede 
They had in fute of them that ’fore them yede. 

Next after thefe appere in armour bright. 

All fave their hedis, femely knigfitis pine, 24a 
And every clasp and nail, as to my fight, 

Of ther harneis were of red gold fo fine; 

With cloth of gold, and furrid with ermine 
Were the tappouris of their ftedis ftrong, 

Both wide and large, that to the ground did hong. 

And every bofs ofbridle and paitrcl. 

That they had on, was worth, as I would wene, 
A thoufand pound, and on ther hedis well 
Dreflid were crounis of the laurir grene. 

The beftymade that evir I had fene; 250 

And every knight had aftir him riding 
Thre henchmen ftill upon him awaiting* 

Of which every (firft) on a Chort trurtchon 
His lord’is helmet bore fo richly dight 
That the worft of them was worth the ranfoune 
Of any King ; the fecond a fhield bright 
Bare at his back • the thred barm upright’ 

A mighty fpere, foil (harp yground and kene. 
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And every child ware of levis grene 

A frelh chaplet upon his hairis bright; t'io 

And clokis white of fine velvet they were, 

Ther ftedis trappid and arayid right, 

Without difference as ther lordis were, 

And aftir them on many’ a frefh Courfere, 

There came of armid knightis fuch a rout. 

That they bclprad the large field about. 

And all they werin, aftir ther degrees, 

Chappelets new, or made of laurir grene. 

Or fome of oke, or fome of othir trees. 

Some in ther hondis barin boughis focne, 270 
Some of laurir, and fome of okis bene. 

Some of hawthOrne, and fome of the wodebind, 
And many mo, which I have not in mind. 

And fo they came ther horfe freflily ftirring 
With bloudy fowhis of ther trompis loud. 

There fe I many’ an uncouth difguifing 
In the array of thilke knightis proud; 

And at the laft, as evenly as they coud,' 

They toke ther place, in middis of the niede, 
And every knight tumid his horfis hede 280 

To his felow, and lightly laid a fpere 
Into the reft, and fo juftis began 
On ev’ery part aboutin here and there, 

Some brake his fpere, fome drew down horfe and 
man. 

About the felde aftray the ftedis ran. 

And to behold their rule and govirnaunce, 

I you enfure, it was a grete pkfauncc. 

And fo the juftis laft an hour and more. 

But tho, that crownid were in laurir grene. 

Did win the prife; their dintis were fo fore, 290 
That there was none agenft them might fuftene. 
And the jufting alle was left off clene: 

And fro ther horfe the nine alight anon. 

And fo did all the remnaunt everichone. 

And forth they yeds togi’fir, twain and twain. 

That to behold it was a worthy fight. 

Toward the Ladies on the grene plain. 

That fong and dauncid, as 1 faid now right; 

• The ladies, as Tone as they godely might. 

They brakin oft both the long and the daunce. 
And yede to mete them with full glad femblaunce 

And every lady toke full womanly 
By the hond a knight, and fo forth they yede 
Unto a faire laurir, that ftode faft by. 

With levis laid the boughis of grete brede. 

And to my dome ther nevir was indedc 
A man, that had fene half fo faire a tre. 

For undirneth it there might well have be 

An hundrid perfons, at ther own plefaunce, 

Shadowid fro the hete of Phoebus bright, 310 
So that they fhouldin have felt r.O grevaunce 

Ncithir for rain, ne haile, that them hurt might: 
The Savour eke rejoice would any wighr. 

That had be fick, or melanc!.oliou$. 

It was fo very gode and vtrtuous. 

And with grete rev’rence they cnclinid low, 

Unto the tre, fo fote and fair of hew; 

And aftir that, within alitii throw. 

They all began tofing, and daunce of new; 

Some fong of love, fome plaining of untrewy. 31# 
Environing the tre, that ftode upright, 

And evir yede a lady and a knight. 

And 
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And at the laft, I caft mine cie afide. 

And was ware of a lufty Company, 

That came roming out of the fclde wide; 

And bond in bond a knight and a lady; 

The ladies all in Surcotes, that richly 
Purhlid were with many a rich ftone. 

And every knight of grene ware mantlis on, 

Embroudid wele, fo as the Surcots were, 33 ° 

And everich had a Chapelet on her hed, 

[Which did right wele upon the fliining here] 

Makid of godely flouris, white and red. 

The knightiseke, that they in honde led. 

In fute of them ware chaplets everichond, 

And before them went Minftrels many one: 

As harpis, pipis, lutis, and fautry, 

A lie in grene, and on ther hedis bare 
Of diverfe flouris made full craftily 

All in a fute, godely chaplets they were; 340 

And fo dauncing into the Mede they fare. 

I11 mid the which they found a tuft that was 
All oviifprad with flouris in compas. 

Whereto they enclinid everichone, 

With grete reverence, and that lull humbly, 

And at the laft there tho began anon 
A Lady for to ling right womanly 
A Bargaret in praiiing the daifle. 

For (as methought) among her notis fwete. 
She faid Si douce eft la margarete. 35 ° 

Then they allc anfwcrid her in fere. 

So paflingly well, and fo plefauntly. 

That it was a moft blisfull noife to here, 

But I n’ot how it happid fodainly. 

As about None the Sonn fo fervently 

Waxe hote, that the pretty tendir floures 
Had loft the beauty of their ffdh collours. 

Forlhronke wirh hete the Ladies eke to brent, 

That they ne wift where they them might beftow. 
The knightis fwelt for lack of lhade nie fhent, 360 
And aftir that within a litil throw 
The wind began fo fturdily to blow. 

That down goth all the flowris everichone 
So that in all the Mede there laft not one ; 

Save fuch as fuccoured were among the kves 
Fro every Storme that mighte them aflaile. 
Growing undir the heggis, and thick greves; 

And aftir that there came a ftorme of haile 
And rain in fere, fo that withoutin faile 

The ladies ne the knightis n’ade o’thred 37© 
Dry on them, fo dropping wet was ther wede. 

And when the ftorme was clene pallid away, 

Tho in the white, that ftode undir the tre. 

They felt nothing of all the grete affray. 

That they in grene without had in ybe ; 

To them they yede for routh, and for pite, 

Them to comfort aftir their grete difefc, 

So fain they were the helplefle for to efe. 

Than I was ware how one of them in grene 

Had on aCoron rich, and well-fitting; 380 

Wherfore I demid well Ihe wasaquene. 

And tho in grene on her were awaiting; 

The ladies then in white, that were coming 
Towardis them, and the knightis in fere 
Began to comfort them, and make them chere. 

The quene in white, that was of grete beauty 

Toke by the honde the quene that was in grene. 


And feide, Suftir, I have grete pity 
Of your annoy, and of your troublous tene. 
Wherein ye, and your company have betre 390 
So long alas! and if that it you plefe 
To go with me*. I fliall do you the efe 

In all the plefure that I can or may; 

Whereof that othir, humbly as Ihe might, 
Thankid.her, for in right evil array 
She was, with ftorme and hete I you behight; 

And every jady then anon right. 

That were in white, one of them toke in grene 
By the hond, which when the knightis had fene, 

S' * ... 

In like manir eche of them toke a knight. 

Clad in the grene, and forth with them they fare 
To an hegge, where that they anon right. 

To makin thefe juftis they would not fpare ; 
Boughis to hew down, and eke trees to fquare. 
Wherewith they made them ftatelyfiris grete. 

To dry ther, cjothis, that were wringing were. . 

Ahd aftir that of herbis that there grew 

They made for bliftirs of the Sonne brenning, 
Ointmentis very gode, wholfojme, and new. 

Where that they yede the fick faft anointing; 410 
And aftir that they yede about ga’Sring 
Piefant Saladis, which they made them ete. 

For to refrelhe ther grete unkindly hete. 

The lady of the lefe then gan to pray 
Her of the floure [for fo to my feming 
They fhould be callid as by ther array] > 

To foupe with her, and eke for any thing 
That Ihe fhould with her all her pepill bringe 
And fhe ayen in right godely manere 
Thankith her faft of her moft frendly chere; 420 

Saying plainely, that ihe would obay * 

With all her hert all her commandement: 

And then anon without lengir delay 
The lady of the lefe hath one yfent 
To bring a palfray aftir her intent 
Arrayid wele in fair harneis of gold. 

For nothing lackid that to him long (hold. 

And aftir that to all her company 

She made to purvey horfe and every thing 
That they nedid, and then full haftily 430 

Even by the herbir where 1 was fitting 
They paffid all, fo merrily finging, 

That it would have comfortid any wight. 

But then 1 fe a palling wondir fight. 

For then the Nightingale, that all the day 
Had in the laurir fete, and did her might 
The whole fervice to ling longing to May, 

All fodainly began to take her flight. 

And to the Lady of the lefe forthright 

She flew, and fet her on her hand loftly, 440 
Which was a thing I mervail’d at grctly. 

The Goldfinch eke, that fro the Medlar tre 
Was fled for hete unto the bulhis cold, 

Unto the lady of the flowre gan fle. 

And on her hond he fet him, as he wold 
And plefauntly his wingis gan to fold, 

And for to ling they peine them both as fore. 

As they had do of all the day before. 

And fo thefe Ladies rode forth a grete pace. 

And all the rout of knightis eke in fere, 450 

And I that had fene all this wondir cafe 
Thought that I would allay in fome manere. 

To 
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To know fully the trouth of this mattere; . 

And what they were that rode fo plefaundy; 
And when they were the herbir paifid by, 

I dreft me forth, and happid mete anon, 

A right fair lady I do you enfure. 

And Ihe came riding by her felf alone, 

Alle in white, with femblaunce full demure, 

I her falued, bad her gode avinture 460 

Mote her befall, as I coirS mod humbly. 

And fhe anfwered, my doughtir, gramercy. 

Madame, quoth I, if that I durft enquere 
Of you, I wold fain, of that company. 

Wit, what they be, that pafled by this harbere ? 

And (he ayen anfwerid right frendly j 
My doughtir, all tho that pallid hereby 
In white clothing, be fervants everichone 
Unto the lefe, and I my felf am one. 

Se ye not her, that crownid is, (q? Ihe) 470 
Alle in white ? Madame, then q :r I, yes. 

That is Dian, Goddefs of chaftity, 

And for bicaufe that (be a Maidin is. 

Into her hond the branch (he berith this. 

That Agnus Caftus men call propirly; 

And all the Ladies in her company 

Which ye fe, of that herbe Chaplets were, 

Be fuch, as han alwey kept maidinhede: 

And all they, that of laurir chaplets bere. 

Be fuch as hardy were in manly dede 489 

Vi&orious, name which nevir may be dede. 

And all they were fo worthy of ther honde,’ 

In their time that no one, might them withftonde. 

• 

And tho that were chapelets on ther hede 
Of frefh wodebind, be fuch as nevir were 

To love untrue in word, in thought, ne dede. 

But ay ftedfaft, ne for plefance, ne fere, 

Tho that they Ihuldc ther hertis all to tere, 

Woud never flit, but evir were ftedfaft. 

Till that ther livis there alfundir braft. 490 

Now fair Madam, q? I, yet woud I pray 
Your Ladifhip [if that it mightin be) 

That I might knowe by fome manir of wey, 

Sithin that it hath likid your beaute 
The trouth of thefe ladies for to tell me, 

What that thefe Knightis be in rich armour, 
And what tho be in grene, and were the flour ? 

And why that forae did rev’rence to the tre. 

And iome unto the plot of flouris fair ? 

With right gode will, my doughtir fair, q'S {he, 500 
Sith your deflre is gode and debonaire, 

Tho nine crounid be very exemplaire 
Of all honour longing to chivalry. 

And thofe certain be clept the Nine Worthy, 

Which that ye may fe riding all before. 

That in ther time did many’ a noble dede. 

And for ther worthinefs full oft have bore 
The crown of laurir levis on ther hede. 

As ye may in your olde bokis rede: 

And how that he, that was a conqueror, 510 
Had by laurir alwey his moft honour. 

And tho, that barin bowis in ther hond 
Of the precious laurir fo notable. 

Be fuch as were [I woll ye undirftond] 

Moft noble Knightis of the round table, 

And eke the doufeperis honourable, 


Which they bere in the flgn of victory. 

As witnefs of ther dedis mightily. 

Eke there be Knightis old of the Gartir, 

That in ther timis did right worthily, 5 29 

And the honour they did to the laurir. 

Is for by it they have ther laud wholly, 

Ther triumph eke, and martial glory. 

Which unto them is more perfite riches 
Than any wight imagin can or gelle. 

For one lefe givin of that noble tre 

To any wight, that hath done worthily, 

[An it be done, fo as it ought to be] 

Is more honour than any thing erthly; 

Witnefs of Rome that foundir was truly 530 
Of all Knighthode, and dedis marvelous. 
Record I take of Titus Livius. 

And as for her, that crounid is in grene. 

It is Flora, of thefe flouris Goddefle, 

And all that here on her awaiting bene, - 
It are fuch folk that lovid idlenefle. 

And not delite in no kind befineffe. 

But for to hunt, and hawke, and pley in medes. 
And many othir fuch like idle dedes. 

And for the grete delite and the plefaunce 540 
They have to the flour, and fo reverently 
They unto it doin fiich obeifaunce. 

As ye may fe, now fair madame, q’S I, 

[If I durft ask] what is the caufe, and why. 

That Knightis have the cnflgne of honour, 
Rathir by the lefe than by the flour? 

Sothly, doughtir, q’S (he, this is the trouth. 

For knightes evir fhoud be perfevering 
To feke honour, without feintife, or flouth; 

Fro wele to bettir in all manir thing, 550 

In flgn of which, with levis ay lafting. 

They be rewardid afcir ther degre, 

Whofe lufty grene may not appairid be. 

But ay keping ther beauty frelh and grene. 

For ther n’is no ftorme, that may them deface, 

Ne hail nor fnowe, ne wind, nor froftis kene, 
Wherfore they have this propirty and grace. 

And for the flour, within a litil fpacc, 

Wollin be loft, fo Ample of nature 

They be, that theynogrevaunce may endure. 56b 

And every ftorme woll blowe them fone away, 

Ne they Iafte not but fix a fefon. 

That is the caufe [the very trouth to fay] 

That they may not by no way of refon. 

Be put to no fuch occupacion. 

Madame, q’S I, with all mine whole fervife 
I thank you now in my moft humble wife. 

For now I am afcertain’d thoroughly 
Of every thing I defirid to knowe. 

I am right glad that I have faid, fothly, J70 

Ought to your plefure, (if ye will me trow) 

Quo? Ihe ayen, but to whom do ye owe 
Yourfervice? and which wollin ye honour 
[Pray tell me) this year? The lefe or the flour? 

Madam, q? T, although I left worthy, 

Unto the lefe I ow mine obfervaunce ; 

That is, q’S Ihe, right well done certainly. 

And I pray God to honour you advaunce. 

And kepe you fro the wickid remembraunce 
Of Malebouch, and all his cruiltie, ' 580 

And all that gode and well-condition’d be. 

6 F For 
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The Prologue. 


For here I may no lengir now abide; 

But I muft follow the grete company; 

That ye may fe yondir before you ride; 

And forthwith as I couth moft humily 
I toke my leve of her, and fhe gan hie 
A ftir them as faft as evir fhe might: 

And I drow homeward for it was nigh night. 


And put all that I had fene in writing 
Undir fupport of them that luft it rede. 

O little bolce! thou art fo unconning, 

How darft thou put thy felf in prees for drede? 
It is wondir that thou wexift not rede! 

• Sith that thou woft full lite, who lhall behold 
Thy rude langage full boyftoufly unfold. 


59 ° 


FINIS. 



The Prologue of the 

pgp^iSAny men there ben, that with eres openly" 
^P rac ^ fwalowen the deliciouf- ■ 

^ M nelfe of jeftes and of ryme, by queint kriit- 
tinge coloures, that of the godenelfe or of 
the badneflc of the fentence take they litel hede or 
els none. ! < 

Sothelye dulle witte and a thoughtfull foule fo fore 
have mined and graffed in my fpirites, that foche 
craft of enditinge woll nat ben of mine acquaintaunce. 
And for rude wordes and boiftous percen the herte 
of the herer to the inrcft point, and planten there 
the fentence of thinges, fo that with litel helpe it is 
able to fpring, this boke, that nothynge hath of the 
grete flode of wytte, ne of femelyche colours, is dol- 
ven with rude wordes and boiftous, and fo drawe 
togf£er to maken the catchers therof-ben the more 
rcdy to hent fentence. 

Some men there b$n, that painten with colours 
riche and fome with wers, as with red inke, and 
fome with coles and chalke: And yet is there gode 
matter to the leude peple of thylke chalkye purtrey- 
ture, as .’hem thinketh for the time, and afterward 
the fyght of the better colours yeven to ’hem more 
joye for the firft leudenelfe. So fothly this leude 
dowdy occupacyon is not to prayfe, but by the 
leude, for comenly leude leudenelfe commendeth.’ 
Eke it fbal yeve fight that other precyous thynges 
fball be the more in reverence. In latin and french 
hath many foveraine wittes had grete delyte to en- 
dite, and have many noble thinges fulfilde, but cer- 
tes there ben fome that fpeken ther poifye mater in 
Frenche, of whiche fpeche the Frenche men have 
as gode a fantafye as we have in heryng of Frenche 
mens Englilhe. And many termes there ben in En- 
glyftie, wjiiche unneth we Englilhe men connen de¬ 
clare the knowleginge: Howe Ihould than a Frenche 
man borne? foche termes connejumpere in his mat¬ 
ter, but as the Jay chatereth Englilhe. Right fo true- 
ly the underftandyn of Englilhmen woll not ftretche 
to the privie termes in Frenche, what fo ever we 
boften of ftraunge langage. Let than clerkes endi- 
*en in latin, for they have the propertie of fcience, 
and the knowinge in that facultie: and lette Frenche 
men in ther Frenche alfo enditen ther queinte termes, 
for it is kyndely to ther mouthes, and let us Ihewe 
our fantafies in foche wordes as we lerneden of our 
dame’s tonge. And although this boke be lytel 
thank worthy for the leudndfe in travaile, yet foch 
writing exiten men to thilke thinges that ben necef- 
farie: for every man therby may as by a perpetual 
myrrour fene the vices or vertues ofother, in whyche 
thynge lightly may be conceved to efchue perils, and 
necelfaries to catch, after as aventures have fallen to 
to other peple or perfons. 


Teftament of Love. 


Certes the foverainft thinge of defire and moft 
creture refonable, have or els Ihuld have full appetite 
to ther perfeccyon: unrefonable beftes mowen nor 
lithe refon hath in ’hem no workinge: Than refona- 
ble that wol not, is comparifoned to unrefonable 
ancf made lyke ’hem. Forfothe the moft foveraine 
and finall perfeccion of man is in krtowynge of a 
fothe, withouten any entent decevable, and in love 
of one very God, that is inchaungeable, that is to 
knowe, and love his creator. 

Nowe principally the raene to biynge in know¬ 
ing and lovynge his creatour, is the confideracyon 
of thynges made by the creatour, wher through by 
thylke thinges that ben /hade, underftandynge here 
to our wyttes, arne the unfene pryvities of God 
made to us lyghtfull and knowinge, in our contem¬ 
plation and underftondinge. Thefe thinges than 
torfoth moche bringen us to the fill knowleginge 
fothe, and to the parfy te love of the maker of heven- 
ly thynges. Lo! David faith: thou hafte delited 
me in makinge, as who faith, to have delite in the 
tune how God hat lent me in confideracion of thy 
makinge. Wherof Ariftotle in the boke de Animalibus, 
faith to naturell Philofophers: it is a grete likynge 
in love of knowinge ther cretoure: and alfo in know¬ 
inge of caufes in kindelye thynges, confidrid forfothe 
the formes of kindelye thinges and the (hap,, a gret 
kyndely love we fhulde have to the werkman that 
hem made. The crafte of a werkman is {hewed in 
the werk. Herefore trulie the philofophers with a 
lyvely ftudie manie noble thinges, righte precious, 
and worthy to memorye, writen, and by a gret fwet 
and travaille to us leften of caufes the properties in 
natures of thinges, to whiche therfore Philofophers 
it was more joy, more lykinge, more herty luft in 
kindely vertues and matters of refon the perfeccion 
by bufy ftudy to knowe, than to have had all the tre- 
four, al the richelfe, al the vaine glory, that the paf- 
fed Emperours, Princes, or Kinges hadden. Ther- 
forc the names of ’hem in the boke of perpetual! 
memorie in vertue and pece arne writen; and in the 
contrarie, that is to faine, in Styxe the foule pitte of 
helle arne thilke palled that foch godenes hated 
And bicaufe this boke lhall be of love, and the prime 
caufes of ftering in that doinge with palfions and di- 
fefes for wantinge of defire, I wil that this boke be 
cleped the Teftament of Love. 

But nowe thou reder, who is thilke that will not 
m frorne laughe, to here a dwarfe or els halfe a 
man, fay he wil rende out the fwerde of Hercules 
handes, and alfo he Ihulde fet Hercules Gades a mile 
yet ferther, and over that he had power pf ftrength 
to pull up the fpcre, that Alifander the noble might 
never wagge, and that pallinge al thinge to ben may- 
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fterof Fraunce by might, there as the noble gracious 
Edwarde the thirde for al his grete prowelfe in victo¬ 
ries ne might al yet conquere? 

Certes I wote well, ther (hall be made more fcome 
and jape of me, that I fo unworthely clothed altogi- 
ther in the doudie cloude of unconning, wil putten 
me in prces to fpeke of love, or els of the caufes in 
that matter, fithen al the gretteft clerkes han had y- 
nough to don, and as who faith gathered up clene 
toforne ’hem, and with ther Iharp fithes of conning 
al mowen and made therof grete rekes and noble, ful 
of al plenties to fede me and many another. Envye 
forfothe commendeth noughte his refon, that he 
hath in hain, be it never fo trufty. And although 
thefe noble repers, as gode workmen and worthy 
ther hier, han al draw and bounde up in the Sieves, 
and made many fhockes, yet have I enfample to ga¬ 
nger the fmale crommes, and full in my walet of tho 
that fallen from the bourde among the fmalle houndes, 
notwithftanding the travaile of the almoigner, that 
hath draw up in the cloth al the remilTailes, astren- 
chours, and the relefe to bere to the almelfe. Yet 
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alfo have I leve of the noble husbande Boece, although 
I be a ftraunger of conninge to come after his doc¬ 
trine, and'thtfe grete workmen, and glene my hand¬ 
fuls of the fhedynge after ther handes, and yf me 
faiie ought of my ful, to encrefe my porciori with that 
I ftial drawe by privyties out of fbockes; a flye fer- 
vaunte in his owne heipe is often moche commend¬ 
ed ; knowynge of trouthe in caufes of thynges, was 
more hardier in the firfte fechers, and fo fayth Ari- 
ftotle, and lighter in us that han folowed after. For 
ther paffing ftudy han frelhed our wittes, and oure 
underftandynge han excited in confideracion of trouth 
by lharpenes of ther refons. Utterly thefe thinges 
be no dremes ne japes, to throwe to hogges, it is 
lyfelych mete for children of trouth, and as they me 
betiaen whan I pilgramed Out of my kith in win- 
tere, whan the wether out of mefure was boiftous, 
and the wyld wynd Boreas, as his kind asketh, with 
dryinge coldes maked the wawes of the ocean Se fo 
to arife unkindely over the commune bankes that it 
was in point to fpill all the erthe. 


Thus endeth the PROLOGUE. 
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Hereafter foloweth the firft Boke of the Teftament 

of Love. 

.This Book is an Imitation of Boecius de Confolatione Philofophi*. 

I. In the firft Part whereof, Love by way of Legacy bequedths to all them 
that follow her Inftru&ions, the knowledge of Truth from Error* 
whereby they may rightly judge of the Caufes of crofte Fortune, and fuch. 
Adverfities as befall them, wnether in their fuits of Love, or otherwife, 
and fo in the end obtain their wifti’d Defires. 

II. In the fecond Part (he teacheth the Knowledge of one Very God our Cre¬ 
ator, as alfo the State of Grace, and the State of Glory j all which good 
things are figur’d by a Margarite Pearl. 

Chaucer compil’d this Book as a Comfort to himfelf after great Griefs con¬ 
ceiv’d for fbme rafti Attempts of the Commons, with whom he had join’d, 
and thereby was in fear to lofe the Favour of his beft Friends, and alfo 
therein to fet an end to all his writing, being commanded by Venus (as 
appears by Gower in the end of his eighth Book, entitulcd Confejjjio Amant'ts) 
fo to do, as one that was Venus Clerk ,* even as Gower had made his Confejjio 
Amant'tSy his laft Work, and fhrift of his former Offences. 


Las I Fortune alas! I that fome tyme in 
IfTp delicious houres was wont to enjoy blif- 
M A , M j ful ftoundes, am nowe dryve by unhappy 
hevinefle to bewaile my fondrie yvels in 
tene. Trewlie I leve, in myn herte is writte of per¬ 
durable letters al the entencyons of lamentacion that 
now ben ynempned; for any maner difefe outward 
in fobbyng maner fheweth forowful yexynge from 
within. Thus from my comfort 1 ginne to fpille, 
fith £he, that fhulde me folace, is ferre fro my pre¬ 
fence. Certes her abfence is to me an hell, my fter- 
vyngedeth thus in wo it myneth, thatendeleffe care is 
throughout myne herte clenched, blyfle of my joye, 
that ofte me murthed, is turned into galle, to thynke 
on thing that may not at my wil in armes me hent. 


Mirth is chaunged into tene, whan fwink is there 
continually, that reft was wont to fojourne and have 
dwellynge place. Thus witlelfe, thoughtfull, fight- 
lelfe lokyngej I endure my penaunce in this derke 
prifonne, caitifhedfro frendfhippe and acquaintaunce, 
and forfaken of al that any worde dare fpeke. 
Straunge hath by way of intrucion made his home 
there me ihoulde be, yf refon were herde as he fliulde. 
Never the later yet hertly lady precious Margarit, 
have minde on thy fervaunte, and thynke on his di- 
fefe, howe lightles he lyveth, lithe the bemes bren- 
nende in love of thin eien arn lb bewet, thatworldes 
and cloude atwene us twey wol not fuffire my rhoughtes 
#f ’hem to be enlumyned. Thinke that one ver- 
tue of a Margarite precious is amonges manye o- 
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ther the forOwful to comfortc, yet wil of that me fo- 
rowfull to comfortc, is my luftc to have nought els 
at this tyme, dedc ne deth, ne no maner traveyle 
hath no power myne hert fo moche to fade, as 
ihulde to here of a twincklinge in your difefe. Ah! 
God forbede that, but yet let me dey, let me fterve 
withouten any mefure of penaunce, rather than myne 
hertely thinking comforte in ought were difefed. 
What may my fervice aveiie in abfence of her, that 
iny fervice foulde accepte? is this nat endelefle fo¬ 
rowe to thinke ? Yes, yes, God wote, myne hert 
breketh nie afonder; how foould the ground without 
kindly noriture, bringen forth any fruites? How 
fhould a fhip withouten a fterne in the grete Se be 
governed ? how fhold I withouten my blifle, my 
hertc, my defire, my joye, my godenefle, endure in 
this contrarious prifon, that thinke every houre in 
the daie an hundred Winter? Wei maie now Eve 
fain to me Adam, in forowe fallen from welthe driven 
art thou out of JParadife, with fwete thy fuftenaunce 
to befwinke. Depe in this pinyng pitte with wo I 
ligge iflocked, with chaines linked of care, and of 
tene. It is fo hie from thens I lie, and the common 
yerth, there ne is cable in no land maked, that might 
firetche to me, to drawe me into blifle, ne fteyrs to 
fteye on is none, fo that without recover endelefle 
here to endure I wote well I purveide. O ! where 
art thou nowe frendfhip, that fometyme with laugh- 
ande chere madeft bothe face and countenaunce to 
me wardes? Trueiye nowe arte thou wente out of 
toune, but ever me thinketh, he wereth his olde 
clothes, and that the foule, in the whiche the life of 
frendfhip was in, is drawen out from his other fpi- 
rites. Now then farewell, frendfhip, and farewell 
felawes, me thinketh ye all han taken yourleve: no 
force of you all at ones. 

But ladie of love, ye wote what I mene, yet think 
on thy fervaunt, that for thy love fpilleth, all thynges 
have I forfake, to folowen thine heftes: reward me 
with a thought, though ye doe naught els. Re- 
membraunce of love lith fo fore under my brefte, that 
other thought cometh not in my mynde, but glad- 
nefle to thinke on your godenefle, and your merie 
chere, frendnes, and forowe to think on your wretche 
and your daunger, from whiche Chrift me fave. My 
grete joyc it is to have in meditacions the bounties, 
the vertues, the nobley in you printed: forowe and 
hel comen at ones, to fuppofe that I be veined. Thus 
with care, forowe, and tene am I fbapt min ende 
with deth to make. Now gode godely thinke on 
this. 

O wretched foie that I am fallen into fo Iowe, 
the liete of my brenning tene hath me all defafed: 
how fhould ye, Lady, fet prife on fo foule filth? 
My conning is rhinne, my witte is exiled, like to a 
foie naturell am I comparifoned. Truely ladie, but 
your mercie the more were, I wote well all my la¬ 
bor were in idell: your mercie than pafl'eth right. 
God graunt that propoficion to be verified in me, fo 
that by truft of gode hope, I mowe come to the ha¬ 
ven of efe! and lith it is impofllble, the colours of 
youre qualities to chaunge, and forfoch I wote well, 
wemme ne foot maie not abide, there fo noble vertue 
haboundeth, fo that the defafyng to you is verily ima¬ 
ginable, as countenance of godenes with encrefmg ver¬ 
tue, is fo in you knit to abid by neceffarie maner, yet 
if the rivers might fal, which is ayenft kinde, I woll 
well myn hert, ne fhould therefore naught flit, by the 
kftcpoinct of Gtomctrie, fo fadlie is it fonded, that 
awaie from your fervice in love, maie he not departs 
O love, when fhall I ben plefcd .? O Charitie, when foal 
I ben efed ? O gode godelie, when foail the Dice tourne? 
O full of vertue, do the chaunce of comforte upwards 
to fall. O love, when wolt thou think on thy fer- 1 


vaunt ? I can no more, but here out caft of all wel¬ 
fare abide the daie of my deth, or els to fe the fight 
that might all my wellynge forowes voide, and of 
the flode make an ebbe. Thefe difefes mowen well 
by durefle of forowe* make my life to unbodie, and. 
fo for to die: but certes, yc ladie in a full perfeccion 
of love ben fo knitte with my foule, that tieth maie 
not thilke knotte unbindc ne departe, fo that ye and 
my foulle together as endleffe in blifle foould dwel, 
and there foail my foule at the full ben efed, that he 
maie have your prefence, to foewe the entenc of his 
defires: Ah! dere God, that foail be a grete joyc. 
Now yerthlie Goddefle, take regarde of thy fer¬ 
vaunt, though I be feble, for thou art wont to praife 
them better, that would conferve in love, all be he 
full mener then kinges or princes, that woll not have 
that vertue in minde. Now precious Margarite, 
that with thy noble vertue haft drawen me into love 
firfte, me wenyng thereof to have blifle, as Galle 
and Aloes are fo moche fprong, that favour of fwete- 
nefle maie I not ataft; alas! that your benigne eyen, 
in which that mercie femeth to have all his noriture, 
n’ill by no waie tourne the clerenefle of mercie to 
mewardes. Alas! that your brennande vertues, foi- 
nyng emonges ail folke, and enluminyng all other pe- 
ple, by habundaunce of encrefyng, foeweth to me 
but fmoke, and no light. Thefe thinges to thinke in 
myne herte, maketh every daie wepyng in myne eyen 
to renne. Thefe liggen on my backe fo fore* that 
importable burden me femeth on my backe to be 
charged, it maketh me backwarde to me, when my 
fteppes by comon courfeeven forthe pretende: Thefe 
thynges alfo on right fide and lefte have me fo en~ 
volved with care, that wanhope of helpe is through¬ 
out me ronne truelie, and leve that graceleflfe is my 
fortune, whiche that ever foeweth it mewardes by » 
cloudie difefe, all redy to make ftormes of tene, and 
the blisfoll fide halte ftill awaiward, and woll it not 
futfer to mewardes to turne: no force yet woll I not 
ben conquered. 

O, alas! that your nobley fo mqche emong all o- 
ther cretures commended by folowyng ftreme, by al 
maner vertues, but there ben wonderfull, I n’ot 
whiche that let the flode to come into my foul, 
wherfore purely mated with forowe through fought, 
my felf I crieon your godenes, to have pite on .this 
caitife, that in the inreft degre of forowe and difefe 
is left, and without your godelie will, from any help 
and recovery. Thefe forowes maie I not fuftene, 
but if my forowe foould be rolde, and to you wardes 
foewed, although moche fpace is betwene us twaine, 
yet me thynketh that by foche joleinyng wordes my 
difefe ginneth eb. Truelie me thinketh that the 
foune of my lamentacious wepyng is right now flowe 
into youre prefence, and there crieth after mercie and 
grace, to whiche thynge me femeth The iifte none 
anfwere to yeve, but with a deinous-chere ye com- 
maunded it to avoide, but God forbidde that any 
worde fhould of you fpryng, to have fo little ruth. 
Parde pite and mercie in every Margarie is clofed 
by kinde, ernongs many other vertues, by qualities 
of comfortc, but comfort is to me right naught 
worthe, withouten mercie and pitie of you alone, 
whiche thinges haftly God me graunt for his mcr- 
<fie. 

R Eherfing thefe thinges and many other, without 
time or moment of reft, mefemed for anguifte 
of difefe that all togither I was ravifoed, I can not 
teM how, but wholly al my paflions and felynges 
weren lofte, as it feraed for the time, and fodainly 
a maner of drede light m me al at ones, nought foche 
fere as folke have of an enemie, that were mightie, 
and would ’hem greve, or docn ’hem difefe: for f 
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trow« this iswdl knave to taany pcrfones tk& other- 
while if a man be in his $overlinens prcfeoce, aqpaner 
of ferdneife crepeth in his here, not for harme, but 
of godelie fubjeccion: name]ie as men reden that A an- 
gelfes ben aferde of our foviour in beven. Aad parde 
there ne is, ne maie no paflian of difefe be, but it is 
to janene, that Anngdies ben adradde, not by frend- 
nes of drede, fitbenrhei ben perfidy bldfed, as aflec- 
cion of wonderfulncs, and by Service of obedience; 
foche ferde alio ban thefe lovers in prefenee of ther 
loves, and fubjefics afbrne their foveraines: right fo 
with ferdnefie mine hert was caught, andj fodainlie 
aftonied; there entered into die place, there I was 
lodged, a ladie, the femeliche and moftc godelie to 
my fight, that ever to fame appeared to any creture, 
and trulie in the blufthng of her loke file yave glad- 
nefl'e and comforte fodainly to all my wittes, and right 
Co (he docch to every wight, that comedt in her pre¬ 
fence. And for flic was lb godelie (as me thought) 
mine herte began fomdelc to be enboldcd, and wext 
a little hardie tofpeke, bin yet with a quakynge voice 
as 1 durft, 1 falued her, and enquired what (he was, 
and why file fo worthie to fight dained to enter into 
fo fbiie a dongeon, and namely a prifon, without leve 
of my kepers. For certes, although die vertue of 
dedes of mercie ftretcheo to vifiten the pore prifoners, 
and ’hem after that faculties ben had to comforte, 
me femed that I was fo ferre fallen into miferie and 
wretched hid caitifriefle, that me fiiould no precious 
thing neigh: and alfo that for my forowe every wight 
lhould ben hevic, and wifiie my recovery. But when 
this lady had fomedele apperceved, as well by my 
wordes, as by my chere, wbat thought bulled me 
within, with a gode womanlie coontenaunce (he faid 
thefe wordes. O my norie, weneft thou that my ma- 
ner be, to foryet my frendes, or my fervauntes ? Naie 
(q’Sfoe) it is my foil entent to viute and comfort all 
my frendfhippes aad alies, as well in tyrae of pertur- 
bacion, as of mode propertie of btifie, in me fiiall un- 
kindnefie never be founden. And alfo lichen I have 
fo fewe efpecial true, now in thefe dates, wherfore I 
maie well at move leifar come to ’hem that me defer- 
ven, and if mycomvngmaiein anythyngavaile, wete 
well I well come often. 

Now godeladie (q$ I) that art fo fa ire on to loke, 
rinyng honie by thy wordes, blifle of paradife ame 
thy fokynges, joye and comfort are thy movinges. 
What is thy name? Hew is it that in you is fo mo- 
kell werking vertues enpigbt, as me femeth, and in 
non other creture, that ever fawe I with mine eyen? 
My difciple (q% (be) me wondreth of thy wordes 
and on The, that for a little difefe haft foryetten my 
name. Woft thou not well that I am Love, that firfte 
The brought to thy fervice? O gode Ladie (q$ I) 
is this worlbip to The, or to thyne excellence, for to 
come into (bfoule a place? Parde fometime tho I 
was in profperitie, and with foram godes envolved 
1 had mokil to doen to. draw The to mine hoftell, 
and yet many weminges thou madeft, ere thou lifte 
follie to graunc thine home to make at my dwelling 
place j and now thou comeft godelie by thine own 
vife, to comfort me with'words, and fo therethrough 
I ginne remember on pailfed gladnes. Trulie ladie I 
ne wot whether l fhafi faic welcome or none, lichen 
thy commyng well as moche doe me tene and forowe, 
as gladnelk and mirthe: fe why. - For that me com- 
forteth to thinke on palled gladnefle, that me anoy- 
eth eft robe in doing. Thus thy comming both glad- 
deth and tenech, and that is caufe of moche forowe: 
lo l Ladie, hew then I am comforted by your coming, 
and wkh that I gan in teres to diftill, and tenderlie 
wepe. Now certes (q’fc Love) I fe well (and that 
me ovmhinketb) that wit in The faileth, and arc in 
poin& to dote. Trulie (q$ l) that have ye maked, 
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| and that ever wol I rue. Worteft thou not well (q’S 
foe) that every Shephetde ought by refon to fcke his 
fperkel and fiaepe that ame ran into wildemefie, e- 
mong bufiies and perils, and ’hem to thcr p&fture ayen 
bryog, and take of ’hem privie bufie cufe on keping t 
And tho the unconnmg Shepe fcattred would ben loft 
renning to wildernefl’e, and to defertesdrawe, or els 
woalden put ’hem felt* to the fwallowyng Wolfe, yet 
fiiall the Shepherde, by balinefle and travaile, fo put 
him forthe, that he fiiall not let him be loft by n<? 
waie. A gode (bepherd putteth rather his life tobeti 
loft for his (hepe. 

But for thou (halt hot wene the being 6f werfe con- 
dicion, truelie for everiche of my (bike, and for all 
tho that to mewarde be knit in say condicion, I woil 
rather die than fuffre ’hem through errour to ben 
fpflee. For me lifte, and it me liketh, of all myne a 
Shepherdelfe to be cleped. Woft thou not well, I foil¬ 
ed never wight, but he me refufed, and would oeg- 
ligentlie go with urikindnefle ? And yet parde, have I 
many foche holpe and relcved, and chei have ofte me 
begiled, but ever atth’ende it difeendedin ther own 
neckes, Hafte thou, not radde, howe kinde I was to 
Paris, Priamus fonneof Troie? How Jafon me falfed 
for all his fols beheft ? How Catfor fonke, I lefte it 
for no tene, till he was troned in my blifs for his fer¬ 
vice. What fq$ foe) mode of all, maked 1 not a 
lovedaie biewene God and mankind, and chefe a maide 
to be nompere, to put the quarell at ende ? Lo, bow 
I have travailed to have thanke on all (ides! and yet 
lift me not to refte, and I might finde on whom ( 
foould werche. But trulie mine own difciple, bi- 
caufe r have The founde at all aflais in thy will to be 
redie mine heftes to have followed, and hafte betj 
true to that Margarite Perle that ones I The (hewed, 
and (be alwaie ayenward hath made but daungerous 
chere, I am come in proper perfooeto put The out 
of errours, and make The glad by waies of refon, fo 
that (brow ne difefe (hal no more hereafter The amai- 
ftrie. Wherthrough I hope, thou (halt lightlie come 
to the grace, that thou longe hafte defired, of thilke 
Jewell. Hafte thou not herd many enfaraples, how 
( have comforted and relcved the fcholcrs of my lore ? 
Who hath worthied kinges in the felde? Who hath 
honoured ladies in boure, by a perpetuall mirror 
of their truth in my fervicc ? Who hathcaufed wor¬ 
thie folke to voide vice and (hame > Who hath holde 
citeeS and relmes in profperitie? IfTheliftdepeayeti 
thyne Old remembraunce, thou coudeft every poin&e 
of this declare in efpeciall, and faie that I thy raai- 
ftreshave be caufe, caufyng thefe thinges, and many 
mo Other. 

■ Now iwis Madame (q’S I) all thefe things I knowe 
well ray felf, and that thyne excellence paflech the 
imderftandyng of us beftes, and that no manne’s wicce 
yerthlie maie comprehcnde thy vertues. Well thea 
(q^S (he) for I fe The in difefe and forowe, I wote 
well thou art one of myne nories, I maie not fuffer 
The fo to make forowe, thine owne felf to (bender 
bnt I my felf come to be thy fere, thine hevy charge 
to make to feme the Idle, for wo is him that is alone: 
And to the Tory to ben moned by a forowfuil wight it 
is grew gladnes. Right fo with my ficke frendes I ant 
fteke, and with- (brie I cannot els but forowe make, 
till when I have ’hem releved, in foche wife that glad¬ 
nefle in a maner of counterpaifyng (ball reftore as 
mokell in joye, as the pafled hevinefic biforne did in 
tene. And alfo (q$ (he) when any of my fervauntes 
ben alone in folitarie place, I have yet ever bufied me 
to be with ’hem, in comfort of ther hertes, and 
taught’hem to make fonges of plainte and of blifle, 
and to endiren letters of Rhetorike, in queint tinder- 
ftandinges, and to bethinke ’hem in what wife thei 
might befte ther Ladies in gode fervice plcfe, and al- 
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fo to leme maner ittcountenaunce,' in wordes, and ini ✓"I Retelie was I tho gladded of thefe wordes, 
bcryng, and to ben mcke and lowlie to every wight, ^ y and as who faith, wexen fomedele light 
his name and fame to. encrefe, and to yeve grete in hert, bothe for th’ audoritie of witndfe, 

yeftes and large, that his renome maie fpryngenj but and alfo of fikemefle of helpe of the fordaied behefte. 
The thereof have I excufed, for thy lofte and thy grete and faid. Truely, Iadie, now am I well gladded, 
cottages, wherethrough thou arte nedie, arnenothing through comforte of your wordes: be itnowlikyng 
to me unknowen, but I hope to God fometime it fhal unto your nobly tofoewe, whiche folke defame your 
ben amended, as thus, as I faied. In norture have l fenrauhtes, fith your fervice oughte above all other 
taught al mine, and in curtefie made ’hem expert, ther thynges to. ben commended.;. Yet (q$ file) I fe well 
L a dies hertes towinne, and if any would be deinous, thy fouleis notal out of theamafed doude: The were 
orproude, or be envious, or of wretches acquain- better to here thing, that The mightlightoutofthyne 
taunce, hafteliche have foche voided out of ray fchole: hevie charge, and after knowyngof thy neowne helpe, 
for all vices trulie 1 hate: vertues and worthinefle in then to ftirrefwete wordes, and foche refons to here: 
ail my power I avaunce. for in a thoughtfull foule (and namely foch one as 

Ah worthie creature! (q’S I) and by jufte caufe, thou art) woll not yet foche thinges finken. Come 
the name of Goddes dignely ye mow bere: in The of therefore, and let me feen thy hevie charge, that I 
lithe the grace, through whiche any creture in this maie the lightlier for thy comfort purveigh. 
worlde hath any godenefl’e, truly all maner of blifle. Now 1 certes ladie (q^> 1 ) the mofte comfort I might 
and precioufneffe in vertue out of The fpringen, and have, were utterlie to were me be fure in hertes of 
wellen, as bcokes and rivers proc.eden from, ther that Margarite I ferve, and fo I thinke to doen with 
fprynges, and like as all waters by kinde drawen to all mightes, while ray life dureth. Then (q$ flie) 
the Se, fo all kindly thinges thfeften by ful appetite of maiefte thou thereafter, in. foche wife that mifplea- 
delire to drawe after thy fteppes, and to thy prefence faunce ne entre ? In gode faithe (q$ I) there /ball no 
aproche, astotherkindlie perfection; how dare then mifplefaunce be caufed, through.trefpace on my fide, 
beftes in this world aught forfete ayenft thy Divine And I doe The to weten (q^foe) I fette never yet 
purveighaunce ? Alfo lady ye knowen all the p.rivie petfone to ferve in no place (but if he caufed the con- 
thoughtes, in hertes no counfailemai? ben hidde from trary, in defaultes and trefpaces) that he ne fped of 
yourknowyng. Wherfore 1 wote well, Ladie, that ye his fervice Myne owne yerthly ladie (qS I tho) 
knowe your felf, that I in my confcience am, and have and yet remember to your worthinefle howlong firhen, 
ben willyng to your fervice, all coude I never doe as by many revolving of yeres, in tyme when O&ober 
I fliouid, yet forfothe fained I never to love otherwife his leve ginneth take, and November foeweth hym to 
then was in myne herte: and if I coud have made fight, when Berpes ben full of godes, as is theNutte 
cheretoone, and ithought an other, as many other on every.balks, and then gode, londe-tillers ginneth 
doen aldaie afore myne eyen, I trowe it would not lhape for the yerth with grete travaileto bryng forthe 
me have vailed. Certcs (q$ (he) haddeft fhou fo more Corne, to manne’s fuftenaunce, ayenfte the next 
doen, I would not now have The here vifited.- Ye yeres folowingj In foche tymeofplentie, he that hath an 
wete well Ladie eke (q^S I) that I have not plaid ra- home, and is wife, lifte not to wander mervailes to feche, 
ket, Nettle in, Docke out, and with the Wethercpcke but he be conftrained or excited: oft the lOthe thing 
waved, and trudy there ye me.fette by accorde of is doen, by excitation of other manne’s-opinion, 
my confcience, I would not flie till ye and rpafon by whiche woulden faine have .myne abidyng, take in 
aperte ftrength maden myne herte to tourne. <■_■'. . herte of lufte to travaile, and fe the windyng of the 
In gode faithe (q$ foe) I have knowe The ever yerth, in that tyme of Winter, by wodes that-large 
of tho conditions, and fithen thou wouldeft (in as ftretes werne in, by fmall pathes, that fwine and 
moche as in The was) amade me privie of thy. coun- hogges hadden made, as lanes with ladels ther mafte 
fafll, and jadge of thy confcience, tho I forfoke it in to feche, I walked thinkyng' alone, a wonder grete 
tho daies, till I fa we better my tyme, would never while, and the grete beftes that the wode haunten, 
God that Ifoould now faile, but ever I woll be redicj and adorneth al maner foreftes, and herdes gone to 
witneflyng thy fothe, in what place that everl foall wilder then ere I was ware, I neighed toaSebanke, 
ayenft al tho that woll the contrary fuftene, and for and for ferde of the beftes, foiperaft Icride: for ladie 
as moche as to me is naught unknowen, ne hid pf thy I trowe ye wete well your felf, nothyng is werfe then 
privie herte, but all hafte thou tho thynges made to the beftes thac fooulden ben tame,, if thei catchether 
me open at the full, that hath caufed my cpmyngin- wildenefle, and ginne again waxe ramage: thus for- 
to this prifon, to voide the webbes of thine eyen, to fothe was I aferde, and to Shippe me hied. Then 
make The clerely to fe the errours thou hafte ben in; were there inow to lache jnyne handes, and drawe 
arid bicaufe that men ben of divers conditions, fome me to Shippe, pf whiche many I knewe well the names, 
adradde to faie a fothe,. and fome for a fothe anone Sight was the firfte, Lufte was an other. Thought 
redie to fight,.and alfo that I maie not my felf ben in was the thirde, and Will eke was there a Matter: 
place, to withfaie thilke men that of The fpeken o- thefe broughten me within bprde, of this Shippe of 
therwife then the fothe, I woll and . charge The in traveile. So when the faile was iprad, and this Shippe 
vertue of obedience, that thou to me oweft, to wri- gan to move, the Winde and< Water gan for to rife, 
ten my wordes, and fet’hem in writynges, that thei and ovcrtwhartlie to tourne the Welken, the wawes 
mowe as my witneflyng ben noted emong the peple. femeden as thei kifle togidier, but often under colour 
For bokes written neither dreden ne foaming, ne ftrive of kitty ng is mokell olde hateprivelie clofed andkepte. 
connc, butonely ftewen the entente of the writer. The ftorme fo ftraungelie, and in a devouryng ma- 
and yeve remerabraunce to the herer : and if any woll ner ganrte fo fafte us aflafte, that I fuppofed the date 
in thy prefence faie any thingc to tho writers, loke of my deth foould have made there his ginning, now 
boldlie, truft on Mars to anfwcrc at the ful. , For cer- up, now doun, nowe under the wawe, and nowe a- 
tes, I fiial him enforme of all the trouthe in thy love, boven was my fliippe a grete while. Andib by mo- 
with thy confcience, fo that of’ his helpe thou foalt kell durdfe of wethers, and of ftormes, tand with 
fiotvarieat thy nede. , I trowe the ftrongeft and the grete avowyng pilgrimages, L was driven to an lie, 
beft that maie be founde, woll not tranfvcrfe thy where utterlie I wend firft to have be refcowed, but 
Wordes, whereof then wouldeft tlfou dredc? . truelie at the firfte beginnyng, it femed me fo peril- 

lous the haven to catch, that but through grace I had 

- . - •• . ben comforted,; of life I was frill difpaired.- Trueiie 

: • Ladie, 
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Ladie; if ye remenlbcr a right of all maner thynges,; it lefull unto you, to all the Goddes would I plaine 
your felfcamc haftelie to feenusSe-driven, and to we- that ye rule your Divine purv.eighaunce emonges your 
ten what we weren: hut firfte ye were deinous of fervauntes nothing as ye Ihould. Alfo Lady my mo- 
chere, after whiche ye gon better alight, and ever as . eble is infuffifauntc to countervaiie the price of this, 
me thought, ye lived in grete drede 6f difefe, it fe- jewell, or els to make th’ cfchaunge: eke no wight is, 
med fo by your chere. And when I was certified of 1 worthie foche perks to were, but Kynges or Prin- 
your name, the lenger I loked in you, the more 1 you ces, or els their peers: This jewell for vertue would 
godelie dradde, and ever myne herte on- you opened ; adorne and make faire all a relme, the nobley of 
the more, and fo in a little tyrae, my Shippe was put J vertue is fo moche that her godenefl'e over all is com- 
of mynde. But ladie, as ye me lad I was ware bothe mended. Who is it that would not waile, but he 
of beftes and of fiflies a grete nomber throngyng to- might foche riches have at his wille ? the vertue 
gfiSer: emong whiche a .viuskell in a blewefheli had j thereof out of this prifone maie me deliver, and 
cnclofed aMargarite Perle, the mofte precious, and nought els. And if I be not there thorowe holpen 
beft that ever toforn cameinmyfighte, and yetolden I fe my felf withouten recovery: although I mighte 
1 your felf, that ilke jewell in his kinde was fo gode and ■ hence voide, yet would I not, I would abide the 
fo vertuous, that her better ihould I never finde, all j daie, that deftenie hath me ordeincd, which I fup- 
fought l thereafter to the wodde’s ende, and with ; pofe is withoute amendemente, fo fore is myne herte 
that I helde my pece a grete while: and ever fithen boundcn, that I maie thinken none other. Thus 
I have me bethought on the man, that fought the j ftraite (Ladie) hath fir Daunger laced me in fiockes, 
precious Margarft es > and when he had founden one 11 leve it be not your will: and for I fe you taken fo 
to his likyng, he folde all his gode to buy that jew- j little hede, as me thinketh, and woll not maken by 
ell: I wis thought I, and yet fo l think, now have lyour might, the vertue in mercie of the Margarite 
I founden the jewell that mine herte defireth, where- on me for to ftretch, fo as ye mowe wel, in cafe that 
to Ihould I feche further! trulie nowe woll I ftinte, you lift, my blilfe and my mirth arne felde, fickenefle 
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and on this Margarite I fette me for ever. Now 
then alfo, fithen 1 wide well it was your will, that 
1 ihould to foche a fervice me take, and fo to defire 
that thynge, of whiche I never have blilfe, there liv- 
eth none but he hath difefe: your might then that 
brought me to foch fervice, that to me is caufe of fo- 
row and of joy, I wonder of your worde that ye 
faintobringen men into joye, and*parde ye wot well 
that deiaute ne trefpace maie not refonable ben put 
to me wardes, as ferre as my conference knoweth: 
but of my difefe me lifte now a while to fpeke, and 
to enforme you in what maner of blilfe ye have me 
throng. For truly I wene that all gladneiie, all joye, 
and all mirthe is beihet under lock, and the keie 
throwe in foche place, that it maie not be found: 
my brenning who hath, altered all my hewe. When 
1 ihould flepe, I walowe and I thinke, and me dif- 
porte. Thus combrcd, I feme that all folkehad me 
mafed. Alfo ladie mine, defire hath long dured, 
fome fpekyng, to have, or els at the lefte have ben cn- 
moifed with fight: and for wantyng of thefe thynges, 
my mouthe would, and he durfte, pleine right fore 
fithen evils for my godeneffe, arne manifold, to me 
holden. I wonder, Lady, truely, fave evermore 
your reverence howe ye mowe for fliame foche thynges 
fuffer on your fervaunte, to be fo multiplied: where¬ 
fore kneling with a lowe. herte I praie you to rue on 
this caitife, that of nothyng now maie ferve. Gode 
ladie, if you lifte, now your help to me fiiew, that 
am of your privieft fervauntes, at all aifaies in this 
tyme, and under your wings of proteccion. No 
helpe to mewardes is ihapen, how /ball then ftraun- 
gers in any wife after fuccour loke, when I that am 
fo privie, yet of helpe I do feile? Further maie I 
not, but thus in this prifone abide : what bondes 
and chaines me holden, Ladie, ye fe well your felf? 
A reniant forjudged hath not, halfe the care. But 
thus fighyng and fobbyng 1 waile here, alone, and 
n’ere it for comforte of your prefence, right here would 


and forowe ben alwaie redie, the cope of tene is 
wounde about all my bodie, that ftandyng is me befte, 
unneth maie 1 ligge for pure mifefie forowe, and yet 
al this is little inough to be the erneft filver, in for¬ 
ward of this bargaine, for treble folde fo mokell muftc 
I fuffer, ere tyme come of myne efe. For he is wor 7 
thie no welth, that maie no wo fuffer. And certes, 
I am hevie to thinke on thefe thinges, but who fhall 
yeve me water inoughe to drinke, left mine eyen drie 
for rennyng ftremes of teres ? Who fhall wailen with 
me myne own happie hevineffe? Who fhall counfaile 
me now in my likyng tene, and in ray godelie harfe?~ 
1 n’ot. For ever the more 1 brenne, the more i co- 
vete: the more that I forowe, the more thirft I in 
gladneiie. Who fhall then yeve me a contrarious drinke, 
to ftaunch the thruft of my blisfull bitterncs? Lothus 
I brenne, and 1 drenche, I fhiver and fwete; to this 
reverfefi yvcl was never yet ordcined falve, forfoth al 
liches ben unconninge, fave the Margarite alone, any 
foche remedy to purvey. 

And wyth thefe wordes I brafte out to wepe, 
that every tere of myne eyen for gretneffe femed they 
boren out the bal of my fyghr, and that al the water 
hadde ben out ronne. Than thought me, that love 
gan a litel to hevy for myfeomforte of my chere, and 
gan foberly and in efy maner fpeke, wel avifing what 
fhe faid. Comenly the wife fpeken efylie and fofte 
for many skille’s: One is, ther wordes are the better 
beleved, and alfo in efy fpekynge avifement men may 
catche what to put forthe, and what to holden in. 
And alfo the au&oritie of efye wordes is the more, 
and eke they yeven the more underftandyng to o- 
ther intcncion of the mater. Ryght fo this Iadye e- 
fily and in a fofte manerc gan fay thefe wordes. 

Mervaile (q^ fhe) gret it is, that by no maner of 
fcmblaunt, as ferre as I can efpie, thou lyfte not to 
have any recour, but ever thou plaineft and forow- 
efte, and wayesof remedie forfoliflie wilfulneffe The 
lifte not to feche: but enquire of thy nexte frendes, 
I fterve. And yet a little am I gladded, that fq gode- i that is thyne inwitte, and me that have ben thy mai- 
lie foche grace and none happe have I hente, graci- j ftreffe, and the recour and fync of thy difefe, for of 
ouflie to finde the precious Margarite, that all other difefe is gladneffe and joye, with a fill veffel fo held- 
lefte, men Ihould buie, if thei ihould therefore fell j ed, that it quenchcth the fcling of the firft tenes. But 


al ther fubftaunce. Wo is me ! that fo many let-games, 
and purpqfe brekers ben maked waiters, foche priso¬ 
ners as 1 am evermore to overtake and to hinder, and 
for foche lettours it is hardeany foche jewell towinne. 
Is this, lady, an honour to thy deitie ? Me thinketh 
by right, fochepeple Ihould have nomaiftrie, ne ben o- 
verlokers over none of thy fcivauntes. Truely. were 


thou that were wontc not onely thefe thynges re- 
membre in thyne herte, but alfo foies therof to en- 
fourmen, in annulling of ther errours, and diftroyinge 
of ther derke opinions, and in comfort of ther fere 
thoughtes, nowe canfte thou not ben comforte of thin 
bwne foule, in thinkinge of thefe thinges. O where 
hafte thou be folong*commenfal, that.hafte fo mike! 
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eten of the potages of foryetfulneffe, and dronken fo 
of ignorance, that the olde fouking, whiche thou 
haddeft of me, ame amaiftred and lome fro al maner 
of knowinge? O this is a worthy perfone to helpe 
other, that can not counfaile him felfe. And with 
thefe wordes for pure and ftrong fhame 1 wox al 
red. 

And fbe than feinge me fo aftonied by divers 
ftoundes fodainly (whiche thynge kynde hateth) gan 
delycioufly me comforte with fugred wordes, putting 
me in ful hope that I fhulde the Margarite getten, if 
I folowed her heftes, and gan with a faire clothe to 
wipen the teres that hyngen on my chekes: and than 
faid I in this wife. Now welle of wifedome and of 
all welthe, withouten Tire may nothynge ben lerned, 
thou bereft the keies of all privy thinge§. In vaine 
travaile men to catche anye ftedlhip, but if ye, lady, 
firfte the locke unfhet, ye, lady, leme us the waies 
and the bypathes to heven : ye, lady, raaken all the 
hevenly bodies godely and benignely to done ther 
courfe, that govemenus beftes here on erthe: Ye ar- 
men your fervauntes aycnft al debates, with imper- 
ciable harneis, ye fetten in ther hertes infuperable 
blode of hardinefl'e, ye leden ’hem to the parfite 
gode. Yet al thmge defireth, ye weme no man of 
helpe, that wele done your lore, graunt me now a 
litcll of your grace, all my forowes to cefe. Myne 
own fervaunt (q’S fhe) trewly thou fitteft nie myne 
hcrte, and thy badde chere gan forely me greve: but 
fcmonge thy plaining wordes, me thought thou al- 
legeft thinges to be letting of thine helping, and thy 
grace to hinder, wherthrough me thinketh that wan- 
hope is crope through thine hert: God forbid that 
nife unthriftie thought fhonld come in thy mynde thy 
wittes to trouble, fithen every thynge in commynge 
is contingent, wherefore make no more thy propo- 
fytion by an impoffible. But nowe I pray The 
reherfe me ayen tho thynges, that thy myftruft cau- 
fen, and thilke thinges I thinke by refon to diftroy- 
en, and put full hope in thine herte. What under- 
ftandeft thou there (q^S fhe) by that thou faideft, 
many letgamcs arc thin overlokers ? And alfo by that, 
thy moeble is infuffyfaunt? I n’ot what thou therof 
meneft. 

Trewly (q ^5 I) by the fir ft, T fay that janglers e- 
vcrmore ame fpekinge, rather of evyll than of gode, 
for every age of man rather enclineth to wickednefle, 
than any godenefte to avaunce. Alfo falfe wordes 
fpringen fo wide, by the fterynge of falfe lyinge 
tonges, that fame als fwyftly flieth to ther eres, and, 
and faithe many wicked tales, and as fone flial falfe- 
nefle ben leved as trouth, for all his grete fotheneffe. 
Now by that other (q^S I) me thinketh thilke jewel 
fo precious, that to no foch wretche as I am wolde 
vertue therof extende, and alfo I am to feble in 
worldely joyes, any foche jewell to contrevaile. For 
foche peple that worldely joyes han at ther will, 
ben fette at the higheft degre, and mofte in reverence 
ben accepted, for falfe weninge maketh felicite therin 
to be fuppofed: but foche caytives as I am ever¬ 
more ben hindred. Certes (q^ fhe) take gode hede, 
and I fhal by refon to The fhewen, that all thefe 
thinges mowe not let thy purpofe, by the left point 
that any wight coude pricke. 

R Emembreft nat (q^6 fhe) enfample is one of the 
ftrongeft maner, as for to preve a manne’s ptnv 
pofe. Than yf I nowe by enfample enduce The to 
any propoficion, is it nat proved by ftrength? Yes 
fbrfothe (q’S I). Well (q^S fhe) raddefte thou ne¬ 
ver howe Paris of Troye and Helen loved togi^er, 
and yet had they not entrecomuned of fpeche? Alfo 
Acrifius fhete Danae his doughter in a tour, for fuer- 
tie that no wight fhulde of her have no maiftrie in 


my fervice, and yet Jupiter by fygnes without any 
fpech had al his purpofe ayenft her father’s will. 
And many.foche mo have ben knitte in trouthe, and 
yet fpake they never togi’Ser, for that is a thinge en- 
clofed under fecretenesofprivitie, why twey per fons en- 
tremellen hertes after a fight. The power in knowing of 
foche thynges fo preven lhal nat al utterly be yeren to 
you beftes, for manye thy nges in foche precious matters 
ben referved to judgement of divine purveiaunce, for 
amonge lyving peple by manne’s confideracion moun 
they not be determined. Wherfore I faye, ail the 
envye, al the janglinge, that welny peple upon my 
fervauntes maken efte, is rather caufe of efploite, 
than of any hindringe. Why than (q^S 1 ) fuftfe ye 
foche wronge, and raoun when ye lift lightly all foche 
yvels abate? me femeth to you it is a gret unwur- 
fhip. O (q? fhe) holde nowe thy pece, I have 
fouhden to many that han ben to me unkind, that 
trewly I woll futfre every wyght in that wife to have 
difefe, and who that continueth to the end wel and 
trewly, 'hem wol f helpen, and as for one of mine 
into blyfle to wende; as marcial doing in Grece j 
Who was ycrowned? by God, nat the ftrongeft, 
but he that ratheft come and lengeft abode and con¬ 
tinued in the journey, and fpared nat to travaile as 
longe as the play left. But thilke perlbn that pro- 
fereth him nowe to my fervice, theryn is a while, 
and anon voideth and redy to another, and of nowe. 
one he thinketh, and nowe another, and into water 
entreth, and anon refpireth, foche one lifte me nat 
into perfite blifl'e of my fervyce bring. A tre oft fet 
in divers places woll not by kinde endure to brynge 
forth fruites. Loke nowe I pray The, howe myne 
olde fervauntes of tyme paffea continued in ther fcr- 
vice, and folow thou after ther fteppes, and thanne 
might thou not faile, in cafe thou worche in this wife. 

Certes (q’S I) it is nothinge lich, this world to 
time pafted, eke this countre hath one maner, and 
another countre hath another. And fo maie not a 
man alwaye put to hys eye the falve that he heled 
with his hele. For this is fothe, betwyxe two thynges 
liche ofte diverfite is required. Now (q$ fbe) that 
is fothe, diverfite of natyon, dyverfire of lawe, as 
was maked by many re fons, for that diverfyte com- 
eth in by the contrarious malice of wicked peple, 
that han envious hertes ayenft other. But trewly my 
law to my fervauntes ever hath ben in general!, 
whiche maie not faile ; for ryght as manne’s law, 
that is ordeined by manie determinacions, may not 
be knowe for gode or badde, tyl a flay of the peple 
han proved it, and to what end it draweth, and than 
it fheweth the neceffite therof, or els the impoffibi- 
litc, right fo the law of my fervauntes fo wel hath 
ben proved in general, that hitherto hath it not fail¬ 
ed. Wifte thou not well that all the lawe of kinde is 
my lawe, and by God ordained and ftablifhed to 
dure by kinde refoun? wherfore al law by manne’s 
witte purveid ought to be underputte to lawe of 
kinde, whiche yet hath be commune to every kinde- 
fy creture, that my ftatutes aud my lawe that ben 
kyndely, arne generall to all peples. Olde doinges, 
and by many tuminges of yeres ufed, and with the 
peple's maner proved, mowen not fo lightly ben de- 
fafed, but newe doinges concrariauntes foche old of¬ 
ten caufen difefes and breken many purpofes. 

Yet faie I nat therfore, that ayen new mifehefe 
men fhould not ordaine a newe remedye, but alway 
loke it contrary Bot the olde no ferther than the ma¬ 
lice ftretcheth. Than foloweth it, the olde doinges 
in love han ben univerfall, as for mofte exploire, 
forthi nfed: Wherfore I wold not yet that of my 
lawes nothinge be adnulled. 

But thanne to thy purpofe, foche jangelets and lo¬ 
wers, and. waiters of games, if thei thinke in ought 

they 
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they mowe derc, yet love wel alway, *Ad fette ’hem 
at nought, and Iettc thy porte ben lowe in every 
wighte’s prefence, and redie in thine herte to main* 
teine that thou haft begone, and a Jiteli The faine 
with mekeneffe in wordes-, 4tnd thus with Height 
foalte thou furmounte and dequace the yvell in ther 
hertes. And wifedorae yet' is to feme flye other 
while there a manne woll. fight. Thus with fothe 
thynges, the tonges of yvell foal ben ftilled: els fully 
to graunte thy full mening, forfothe ever was and e- 
ver it (hall be, that mine enemies ben aferde to truft to 
afty fighting: *and therfore have thou no cowarde’s 
herte iu my fervice, no more than fomtime thou 
haddeft in the countrarye, for if thou drede foche 
janglers thy viage to make': underftand wel, that 
he that dredeth any rain to fowe his comes, he (hall 
have thin bernes, alfo he that is aferde of his clothes, 
let him daunce naked. Who nothinge undertaketh, and 
namelie in my fervice, nothinge acheveth. After grete 
formes the -wether is often mery and fmothe. After moche 
clatering there is mokill rowninge: thus after jangling 
wordes cometh huifhte, pecc and be ftiil. O gode 
lady (cfS I than) fe now how feven yere palled and 
more, have I grafted and groubed a vine, and with 
al the waies that I coude, I fought to afede me of 
the grape, but fruit have I non founder. Alfo 1 have 
this feven yere ferved Laban to awedded Rachel 
his doughter, but blere-eyed Leah is brought to my 
bedde, whiche alway engendreth my tene, and is full 
of children in tribulacion and in care: and although 
the clippinges and - kyffynges of Rachell Ihould feme 
to me fwete, yet is foe fo baraine, that gladneffe ne 
joye by no way wol fpringe, fo that I may wepe 
with Rachel, I may not ben counfailed with folace, 
fithen iffue of men hertely defire is failed. Nowe 
than I pray that to me fone fredom and grace, in this 
tight yere, this eyghteth mow to me bothe be kyn- 
refte and maffeday after thefe feven werke daies of 
travail, to fblow the chnften lawe: and what ever 
ye do ells, that thilke Margarite be holden fo lady 
in your pryvy chambre, that (he in this cafe, to none 
other perfon be committed. Loke than (q% fhe) in 
this cace to none other perfone be committed, loke 
than (q? fhe) thou pferfever in my fervice, in whiche 
I have The grounded, that thilke skorne in thy e- 
nemies mowe thus on thy perfon be not fothed : 
lo! this man began to edifie, but for his foundement 
is bad, to the ende maye he it nat bring. For meke- 
nefle in countenaunce, with a manly herte in dedes 
and in longe countinaunce, is the conifance of. my 
livery, to al my retinue delivered. What weneft 
thou that me lyft avaunce fochc perfones as loven 
the firfte fittinges at feftes, the highefte ftoles in 
churches, and in hal; loutinges of peples in mar- 
kettes and faires, unftedfafte to byde in one place 
any while togtfSer, wenyng his owne wit more ex¬ 
cellent than other, fcoming al maner devife but his 
ownd¥ Nay, nay,: God wot, thefe fhul nothing par- 
ten of my blyffe. Trudy my maner heretofbrn hath 
ben worfhip with my bliife. Lions in the felde, and 
lambes in chambre, Egles at aflaute, and maidens in 
hal. Foxes in counfaile, -ftil in ther dedes, and ther 
proteftion is graunted redy to ben a bridge, and ther 
baner is arered like wolves in the felde. Thus by 
thefe wayes fhul men ben avaunced * enfample of 
David that from keping of fbepe was drawen up in¬ 
to the order of. kingly governaunee, and Jupiter from 
a bole to ben Europe’s fere, and Julius Catfar from 
the loweft degre in Rome, to be maifter of al erth- 
ly princes, and ./Eneas from hell, to be kynge of 
the countre there Rome is now flooding. And 
fo to The I fay thy grace by bering therafter maye 
fet The in foch plight, that no jangling may grevc 
the left tucke of thy hemmes, that all ther jan- 
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gles is rtbught to counte at a crfcffe in thy difavaun- 

tagev - ■ . i. 

E Ver (q’S foe) hath the peple in this worlde der 
fired to have had grete name in worrhinefte, and 
hated foule to bere any fame, and that is one of 
the objections thoU alegeft to be ayen thin hertely 
defire. Ye forfothe (q’S I) and that fo comcnly the 
peple wol lye and bringe aboute foche enfame. Now 
(q^S foe) if men with lefinges put on The enfame, 
weneft thy felf thereby ben enpeired? that wening 
is wrong, fe why, for as moch as they lien, thy me¬ 
rit* encrefeth, andthei make The ben more worthy 
to 'hem that knowen of The the fothe, by what 
thing thou art apeired, that in fo mokil thou arte 
enctefed of thy beloved frendes: and fothely a wounde 
of thy frend is to The lafl’c harme, ye fir, and bet¬ 
ter than a falfe kyftynge in difcevable glofinge of thin 
enemy, above that than to be wel with thy frende 
maketh foch enfame, ergo, thou art enctefed and nat 
apeired. Lady (q^6 1) fomtyme yet if a man be in 
difefe, th’ eftimacion of the envious peple ne loketh 
nothing to defertes of men, ne to the merites of ther 
doynges, but onely to the aventure of fortune, and 
thereafter they yeven ther fentence. And fome to¬ 
ken the voluntary wil in his herte, and therafter tel- 
Ieth his judgement, not taking hede to refon ne to 
the qualyte of the doing, as thus. If a man be riche 
and fulfilde with worldly welfulneffe, fome commen- 
den it, and faine it is fo lente by jufte caufe, and he 
that hath adverfite, they faine he is wicked, and 
hath deferred thilke anoie. The contrarye of thefe 
thinges fome men holden alfo, and fain that to the 
rich profperite is purvaied into his confuiion, and 
upon this matter, many autorites of many and grete- 
witted clerkes they alegen. And fome men fayne, 
though alt gode eftimacion forfaken folke that han 
adverfite,- yet is it merite and encrefe of hys bliife ; 
fo that thefe purppfes arne fo wonderful in under- 
ftondinge, that trewly for mine adverfite, nowe I 
n’ot how the fentence of the indifferent peple wyll 
judgen my fame. Therefore foe) if anye wight 
foulde yeve a trew fentence on .foche matters, the 
caufe of the difefe maift thou fe well, under ft.intic 
therupon aftef what ende ic drawethe, that is to fayne 
gode or bade, fo ought it to have his fame by gode- 
neffe, enfame by baddeneffe: for every refonable per¬ 
fone, and namelye of a wife man, his witte ought 
not without refon •oforne herde, fodainiy in a mat¬ 
ter to juge. After the fawes of the wife, thou foal; 
not juge ne deme tofome thou knowe. Lady (q'SI) 
ye remembre wel that in mofte laude and praifing of 
certain faintes in holy church, is to reiierfen ther con A 
verfacion frome badde into gode, and that is fo rc- 
•herfed, as by a perpetuall myrour of remembraunce 
in wurfoiping of tho faintes, and gode eniamplc to 
other mifdoers in amendement. How turned the 
Romainc zedeories fro rhe Romanies;* to be with 
Haniball ayenft his kind nacion: And a(tery;atdes 
him foming the Roinains to be at the next degte at 
confufion, turned to his olde alies, by w:.ofe xvitre 
after was Hanibal difeomfited. Wiierfore to en- 
fourme you lady, the maner, why 1 mene, fe. now in 
myyouth 1 was drawe to be aikneaunt, and in my 
mighres helping to certaine conjuracions, and other 
grete matters of rulynge of citezins, and thylke 
thinges ben my drawers in, and exuours to tho mat¬ 
ters wertie fo painted and coloured, that at the prime 
face, me femed them noble and glorious to al the 
peple: I than wenynge mykell merite have deferved 
in furthering and maintenaunce of tho thinges, be- 
lyed and laboured with all my diligence, in werk- 
inge of thilke matters to the ende. And trewly, la¬ 
dy, to tell you the fothe, me rought lytejl of any hate 
6 H 
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of the mighty fenatours in thilke cite, ne of com¬ 
munes malice, for two skilles: One was I had com- 
forte to ben in foche plite, that both profite were 
to me and to my frendes. Atiother was, for com:- 
men profite in comunaltie is not but pece and tran- 
quilite with juft governaunce proceden from 1 thilke 
profite, fithen by counfaile of mine inwirte, me 
thought the firft painted thinges, malice and evyll 
meninge, withouten any gode availinge to anye pe- 
ple, and of tyrannye purpofed, and fo for pure fo- 
rowe and of my medlyng, and badde infame that I 
was in ronne, tho teres lafhed out of myne eyen. 
Were thus awaye wafoe, thanne the under hydde 
malice and the rancoure of purpofinge envie fome- 
cafte and ymagined, in diftruccion of mokil peple, 
(hewed fo openly, that had I ben blinde, with mine 
handes all the circoumftaunce I might well have 

^Nowe than tho perfones that foch thinges have 
cafte to redrefle, for wrathe of my firfte meddlynge, 
(hopen me to dwcl in this pynande prifon, tyll La- 
chefis my threde no lenger woulde tweyne- And ever 
I was fought, if me lyfte to have grace of my lyfe, 
and frenefle of that prifon, I (bulde openly confefle 
howe pece might ben endufed to enden al the firfte 
rauncours. It was fullie fuppofed my knowinge to 
be fol in tho matters. Than lady 1 thought that e- 
very man that by any waye of ryght, ryghtfully 
done, maye helpe any comune helpe to ben faved, 
whiche thing to kepe above all thinges I am holde 
to mayntaine, and namely in diftroiyng of a wrong, 
al (hulde I therthrough enpeche myne owne fere, it 
he wer gilty, and to do mifdede aflentaunt, and mai- 
fter ne frende maye nought availe, to the foule of hym 
that in falfedefl'e deyeth, and alfo that I nere defired 
wrathe of the peple, ne indignacion of the worthy, 
for nothinge that ever I wrought or dyd, in anye do- 
inges my felfe els, but in the maintenaunce of thefe 
forefaid errours, and in hydyng of the privities 

thereof. - 

And that al the peples hertes holding on the er¬ 
rours fide weren blinde and of elde fo ferforthe be- 
giled, that debate and ftrife they maintained, and 
in diftruccion on that other fide, by whiche caufe 
the pece, that mode in communaltie (hould be de¬ 
fired, was in pointe to be broken and adnulled. 
Alfo the cytye of London, that is to me fo dere and 
fwete, in whiche I was forth growen, and more 
kindely love have I to that place# than to any other 
in yerth, as every kindly creture hath full appetite to 
that place of his kindely engendrure, and to wilne refte 
and pece in that ftede to abyde: thilke pece (hould 
thus there have ben broken, and of al wife it is com¬ 
mended and defired. For knowe thynge it is, all 
men that defiren to comen to the parfite pece ever- 
lafting, mufte the pece by God commended bothe 
maintaine and kepe. This pece by angels voice was 
confirmed, our God entrynge in this worlde. This 
as for his teftament he lefte to al his frendes, when 
he retoumed to the place from whence he came: 
This his Apoftell admoneftetb to holden, without 
whiche man parfitly may have none infight. Alfo 
this God by his comynge made not pece alone be- 
twene hevenly and yerthely bodies, but alfo among 
us on yerth fo he pece confirmed, that in one hed of 
love one body we (hould perfourme. Alfo I remem- 
bre well howe the name of Athenes was rather after 
the God of pece, than of bataile, (hewyng that pece 
mofte is necefl'arie to communalties and cytyes. I 
than fo ftered by al thefe wayes tofome nempned, 
declared certain pointes in this wife. Firft that thilke 
perfons that hadden me drawen to thcr purpofes, 
and me not witting the privy entent of ther meninge 
drawen alfo the feblewitted peple, that have none 


infight x>f gubematife.prudence, to .clamore and to 
crie on matters that they ftired, and under pointes 
for commune avauntage, they enbolded the paffife to 
take in the a&iveYdoyng, and alfo ftired innocences 
of coming to crie after thinges; whiche (q^S. they) 
maye not ftand bur we ben executours of tho mat¬ 
ters, and auiftorite of exccucion by comen eledt/on to 
us be dciyvered, and that mufte enter by ftrength 
of your maintenaunce, for we out of foch degre put, 
opprdfion of thefe okkhindrers (bal againe furmouten 
and putten you in foche fiibje&ion, that in endkife 
wo ye foul complaine. The governementes (q$thei) 
of yotir cite left in the handes of torcencious citezms 
foal bring in peftilence and diftruccion to you gone 
menne, and therfore let us have the comune admini- 
ftracion to abate foche yvdles. Alfo (q$ they) it 
is worthy the g«de to commende, and the gilty de¬ 
forces to chaftice. There ben citezins many for ftrde 
of execucion that foall be done, for extorcions by 
’hem committed, ben evermore ayenft thefe purpofes, 
and al other gode meninges. Never the latter ladie, 
trewly the meninge under foefc wordes was fully to 
have apeched the mighty fenatours, whiche hadden 
hevie herte for the mifgovernaunce that they feen. 
And fo lady, when it fell that fre elcccion, by grete 
clamour of moche peple, for grete difefe of mifgo¬ 
vernaunce fo fervently ftoden in ther eleccion, that 
they ’hem fiibmitted to every maner face, rather 
than have filtered the maner and the rule of the ha¬ 
ted governours, notwithftandyng that in the contrary 
helden moch comune meiny, that have no confide ra- 
cion, but onelye to voluntary luftes withouten refon. 
But than thilke governour fo forfaken, faininge to* 
fome his undoinge for mifrule in his time, (hope to 
have letted thilke eleccion, and have made a newe 
him felfe to have bene chofen, and under that mo 
kyl rore have arered. Thefe thinges, lady, knowerr 
amonge thc princes, and made open to the peple, 
draweth in amendement, that every degre foal bene 
Qrdamed to ftande there as he foulde, and that of er¬ 
rours coming hereafter, men may lightly tofome 
hande purvaye remedy*, in thys wife, pece and reft 
to be furthered and hold. Gf.the which thinges la¬ 
die, thilke perfons broughten in anfwer toforne ther 
moft foverain judge, not charted by paininge dures 
opetilye knowlegeden, and asked therof grace, fo 
that apertely it preveth my wordes ben foche without 
forginge. of lefinges. 

But nowe it greveth me toremembre thefe divers 
fentences, in jangling of thefe foepy peple: certes me 
thinketh they oughten to maken joy that a fothe maie 
be knowe. For my trouth and my confluence bene 
witnefle to me bothe, that this knowing fothe have 
I faide for no harme, ne malyce of tho perfones, but 
onely for trouth of my facrcment in my leigeaunce, 
by whiche I was charged on my kinges behalfe. But 
fe ye not nowe lady, how the felonous thoughtes of 
this peple, and covins of wicked men, corfipiftn a- 
yen roy fothfaft trouth? Se ye not every wight that 
to thefe erronious opinions were aflentaunt, and 
helpes to the noife, and knewen all thefe thinges bet¬ 
ter than I my felven, apparaylen to fynden hewe 
frendes, and depen me falfe, andftudyen howe they 
mowen in ther mouthes werfe plyte nempne. Q 
God what maye this be, that thylke folke which 
that in tyme of my mayntenaunce, and whan my 
might availed to ftreth the forfaid matters, tho me 
commended, and yave.me name of trouth, in fo raa- 
nye folde maneres, that it was nighe in every wighte’s 
ere, there as any of thylke peple weren, and on the 
other fyde, thylke companiefomtyme pafted, yevynge 
mft name of badde loos, nowe bothe tho peples turn¬ 
ed the gode into badde, and badde into gode J 
whiche thinge is wonder, that they knowing me fay¬ 
ing 
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ingbut foth ante nowe tempted to reply ther olde 
prayfinges, and knowen me well in all doinges to 
ben trewe, and faine openly that I falfe have faid ma¬ 
ny thinges. And they aleged nothinge me to ben 
falfe or untrewe, lave thilke mater knowleged by the 
parties ’hemfelfe: and God wot other matter is none. 
Ye alio lady knowe thefe thinges for trewe, I avaunte 
not in praifinge of my felf, therby ihulde I lefe the 
precious fecre of my confcience. But ye fe well that 
felfe opinion of the peple for my trouthe, in tellinge 
out of falfe confpired maters, and after the judgement 
of thefe clerkes I Ihulde not hide the foth of no ma- 
ner perfon, maifter ne other, wherefore I wolde not 
drede, were it put in the confideracion of trewe and 
of wyfe. And for comers hereafter Ihullen folly out 
of denwere all the fothe knowe of thefe thinges in 
a&e, but as they werne, I have put it in feripture, 
in perpetuel remembraunce qjf true mening. For 
truly lady me fetneth, that I ought to bere the name 
of trouth, that for the love of rightwifenelfe have 
thus me fubmitten: But nowe than the falfe fame 
which e that clerkes faine flieth as fefte as dothe the 
feme of trouthe, (hall fo wide fprede, til it be brought 
to the jewel that I of raene, and fo foall I ben hindred 
withouten any mefure of trouthe. 

T Han gan Love fadlye me beholde, and faide in 
a chaunged voyce, lower than Ihe hadde fpo- 
ken in any tyme. Faine wolde I (q’S Ihe) that thou 
were holpen, but haft thou faid any thinge, whiche 
thou might not proven ? Parde (q$ I) the perfons 
every thinge as I have faid han knowleged ’hem felfe. 
Yea (q^S foe) but what yf they hadden naied, how 
woldeft thou have mainteined it. Sothelye (q^S I) 
it is well wifte bothe amongeft the greteft, and o- 
ther of the relrae, that 1 prorered my body fo large¬ 
ly into provinge of tho thinges, that Mars fould 
have judged th’ende: but for fothneffeof my wordes 
they durft not to thilke judge truft. Now certes (q$ 
foe) above all fames in this world, the name of mar- 
cyal doynges mofte plefen to ladies of my lore, but 
fythen thou were redy, and thine adverfaires in thy 
prefence refufed thilke doynge, thy fame ought to be 
fo borne, as if in dede it had take to the ende. And 
therfore every wight that anye droppe of refon hath, 
and hereth of the infame, for thefe thinges hath this 
anfwere to faye, trewly thou faideft, for thyne adver- 
feries thy wordes affirmed. And yf thou haddeft li¬ 
ed, yet are they difeomfited, the prife lened on thy 
fide, fo that fame foali holdc downe infame, he foall 
bringe upon none half. What greveth The thine ene- 
myes'to faine ther owne foame? as thus: We am 
difeomfited, and yet oure quarell is trewe. Shall not 
the loos of thy ftendes ayenward dequace thilke en- 
feme, and fay they graunted a fothe without a ftroke 
or fighting? Many men in batail ben difeomfited and 
overcome in a rightfull quarell, that is Godde’s privy 
judgement in heven: but yet although the partie be 
yolden, he may with wordes fay his quarell is trew, 
and to yelde him in the contrarie for dred of dethe 
he is compelled, and he that graunteth and no ftroke 
hath feled, he may not crepe away in this wife, by 
none excufecion. Indifferent folke will fay, ye who 
isrtrew? whoisfelfe? himfelf knowlegeth tho thinges. 
Thus in every fide fame foeweth to The gode and 
no badde. But yet (q’S I) feme will faye, I ne 
fould for no deth have difeovered my maiftreffe, and 
fb by unkindnes they wol knette infame to purfue me 
aboute: thus enemies of wil in manifold manerwol 
feche privie ferpentines queintifes.to quenche and di- 
ftroye by venime of many bufineffes the light of 
truthe, to make hertes to raurraoure ayenft my per- 
fone, to have me in haine, withouten any caufe. 
Nowe (q^ foe) here me a ft we wordes, and thou 
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foait fully ben anfwered, I trow. Me thinketh (q’S 
foe) tight nowe by thy wordes, that Sacramente of 
fweryng, that is to faie, charging by othe, was one 
of. the caufes, to make The difeover the malicious 
ymaginacions tofore nempned, every othe by knit- 
tyng of copulacion muft have thefe lawes, that is true 
judgement and rightwifenefl'e, in whiche thyng, ifa- 
ny of thefe lacke, the othe is iturned into the name 
of perjurie: then to make a true fermente mufte nedes 
thefe thynges followe, for ofte tymes for a man to faie 
fothe, but judgement and juftice folowe, he is for- 
fworne: enfample of Herodes for holdyng of his fer¬ 
ment, was dampned. 

Alfo to faie truthe rightfulliche, but in judgement, 
otherwhile is forboden, by that all fothes be not to 
faine. Therefore in judgement, in truthe and right- 
wifeneffes, is every creture bounden up paine of per¬ 
jurie full knowyng to make, tho it were of his owne 
perfone, for drede of finne, after that worde better is 
it to dey, then live falfe, and all would perverted pe¬ 
ple falfe reporte make in unkindnes, in that entent 
thy fame to reife, when light of truthe in thefe mat¬ 
ters is forthe fprongen, and openly publifoed emong 
commons, then foall not foche dark enfame dare ap- 
pere, for pure foame #f his falfnes, as fome men 
there ben that ther owne enfame can none other- 
wife voide, or els excufe, but by hindring of other 
mtnnes fame, whiche that by none other caufe de- 
pen other men fals, but for with ther own felfnefle 
mowen thei not ben avaunfed, or els by falfe fclan- 
dryng wordes other men foendin ther owne true- 
fclaunder to make feme the laffe, for if foche men 
woulden ther eyen of ther confcience revolven, thei 
fooulden feen the fame fentence, thei legen on other, 
fpring out of ther fides, with fo many branches, it 
wer impoffible to nomber. The which therfore maie 
it be faied in that thing, this man thoudemeft, there¬ 
in thy felf thou condempneft. But (q*S foe) under* 
ftande not by thefe wordes, that thou wene me faie 
The to be worthie fclander, fear any matter tofore 
written, truly I would witnelfe the contrary, but I 
faie that the bemes of fclandring words maie not ben 
doen awaie, till the daie of dome. For how foould 
it not yet emonges fo gret plentie of peple ben many 
forewes, fithen when no mo but eighte perfones in 
Noe’s foip wer clofed, yet one was a forewe, and 
fcorned his father ? Thefe things (q’S foe\ I trowc, 
foewen that falfe fame is not to drede, ne of wife 
perfones to accepte, and namely not of thy Margarite, 
whofe wifedome hereafter I think to declare, wher- 
fore 1 wot well foche thyng foall not her aftert, then 
of unkindnefl'e thine oth hath The excufed at the 
full. But now if thou wouldeft not greve, me lifte a 
fewe thinges to foewe. Saie on (q^S I) what ye 
wol, I trowe ye mene but trouthe, and my profits 
in tyme commyng. Truelie (q^S foe) that is fothe, 
fo thou con wel kepe thefe wordes, and in the inreft 
fecrete chamber of thine herte fo fafte ’hem clofe, 
that thei never flitte, then foalte thou finde ’hem a- 
vailyng. Loke now what peple hafte thou ferved, 
whiche of ’hem all in tyme of thine exile ever The 
refrefoed, by the value of the left coigned plate, that 
walketh in money ? Who was forie, or made any 
rueth for thy difefe? If thei hadden getten ther pur- 
pofe of thy mifaventure, fette thei not an haw. Lo l 
when thou wer eqprifoned, howe fafte thei hied in 
helpe of thy deliveraunce. 1 wene of thy deth thei 
yevebut liter Thei loked after no thyng, but after 
ther owne Iuftes. And if thou lifte faie the fothe, 
all that meinie that in this brigge The broughten, 
lokeden rather after thyne helpes, then The to have 
releved. 

Owen not yet fome of ’hem money for his com¬ 
mons ?,Paideft not thou for fome of ther difpences, 
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till thei were tourned outofSeland? WhoyaveThe 
ever ought, for any ridyng thou maideft? Yet parde, 
fome of ’hem token money for thy chamber, and 
putte tho pens in his ponrfe, unwetyng of the ren¬ 
ter. 

Lo! for which a companie thoumedleft, that nei¬ 
ther The, ne them felf mighten helpe, of unkinde- 
nefle, nowe thei bere the name, that thou fuppofeft 
of ’hem for to have. What might thOu more have 
doen, then thou diddeft, 'but it thou wouldeft in a 
falfe quarell have ben a linking martire? I wene 
thou fleddeft as long as thou might, ther privitie to 
concele, whiche thyng thou helefte lenger then thou 
fhouldcft. And thilke that ought The money, no 
pennie would paie, thei wend thy retume had ben 
an impoffible. How might thou better have ’hem 
proved but thus in thy nedie difefes? Now hafte thou 
enfample, for whom thou (halt meddle; truelie this 
lore is worth many godes. 

O Fte gan love to fterne me thefe wordes, thinke 
on my fpech, for truelie here after, it woll doe 
1 he 1 ikyng, and how fo ever thou fe Fortune (hape 
her whele to tourne, this meditacion by no waie re¬ 
volve. For ccrtes fortune (heweth her faireft, when 
fhe thinketh to begile. And as me thought hereto- 
forne, thou faideft thy loos in love, for thy right- 
wifeneiie ought to be raifed, (hould be alowed in 
/ tyme corny ng, thou might in love fo The have, that 
loos and fame (hull fo ben raifed, that to thy frendes 
comforte, and forowe to thin enemies, endlefle (hul 
endure. 

But if thou were that one Shepc emonges the hun¬ 
dred, were lofte in deferte, and out of the waie had 
erred, and nowe to the flocke art reftored, theShep- 
herde hath in The no joye, and thou ayen to the 
Forrefte tourne. But that right as the forowe and 
anguiCie was grete, in tyme of thyne outwaiegoyng, 
right fo joye and gladnes (hall be doubled, to feen 
The converted, and not as Lot’s wife ayen lokyng, 
but whole counfaile with the Shepe folowyng, and 
with them grade and herbes ga^er. Never the later 
(q? (he) I faie not thefe thynges for no wantrufte 
that I have, in fuppofyng of The otherwife then I j 
(hould. For truelie I wote wel, that now thou art! 
fette in foche a purpofe, out of whiche The lifte not 
to part. But I faie it, for many men ther ben that 
to knowyng of other mennes doyngs fetten all ther 
cure, and lightly dcliren the badde to clatter, ra¬ 
ther than the gode, and have no will ther owne ma¬ 
tter to amende. Thei alfo hate of old rancour lightly 
haven, and there that foche thing abideth, fodainly 
in ther mouthes procedeth the habundaunce of the 
herce,and wordes as ftones, ftones outthrowe. Wher- 
fore my counfaile is evermore, openlie and apertlie, 
in what place thou fit, counterplete th* errours and 
meninges, in as ferre as thou ’hem wifteft falfe, and 
leve for no wight to make ’hem be knowe in every 
bodies ere, and be ahvaie pacient, and life Jacobe’s 
•wordes, what fo ever menne of The ciappen, I (hall 
fuftain myladie’s wrathe, whiche I have deferved, fo 
long as my Margarite hath rightwifed my caufe. 
And certes (q^$ file) I witneife my felf, if thou thus 
converted, foroweft in gode menyng in thyne herte, 
wolt from all vanitie parfitely departe, in confolacion 
of al gode plefaunce ; the Margarite,* which that 
thou defireft, after wil of thine hert, in a maner of a 
mother’s pitie, fhull fullie accept The into grace. 
For right as thou renteft cloches in open fight, fo o- 
penlie to fowe ’hem at his worfhippe, withouten re- 
profe commended. Alfo, right as thou were enfam¬ 
ple of mochefolde errour, right fo thou mufte be 
enfample of manyfold e correccion, fo gode favour to 
forgoyng all erroure deftroyinge caufeth diligente 


love with many plaited praifynges to followe, and 
then fhall all the firfte errours make the followyng 
worfhippes to feme hugelie encrefed; blacke and 
white fette togi^Ser every for other more femeth, and 
fo doth every thing contrarie in kinde. But infame 
that goeth alwaie tofore, and praifing worfhip by a- 
ny caufe folowyng after, maketh to rife thilke ho¬ 
nour, in double of welth, and that quencheth the 
fpotte of the firfte enfame. Why weneft I faie thefe 
thynges, in hinderyngof thy name? Naie, naie,God 
wotte, but for pure encrefyng worfhippe, thy right- 
wifenefle to commende, and thy trouthe to feme 
the more. Wofte not well thy felf, that thou in 
forme of makyng paffeft not Adame, that ete of the 
apple ? Thou paffeft not the ftedfaftnes of Noe, that 
etyng of the grape become dronke. Thou pafleft 
not the chaftite of Lot, that laie by his doughter. 
Eke the nobley of Abraham, whom God reproved 
by his pride. Alfo Davide's mekeneffe, whiche'for 
a woman made Urie be flawe. What? alfo He&or 
of Troie, in whom no defaute might be founde, yet 
is he reproved that he ne had with manhod not liif- 
fred the warre begon: ne Paris to have went into 
Grece, by. whom ganne all the forowe: for truelie 
hym lacketh no venime of privie confentyng, whiche 
that openly leveth a wrong to withfaie. Lo eke an 
olde provetbe, emong many other! He that is JliIT y 
femeth as he graunted. 

Now by thefe enfamples, thou might fully under- 
ftand, that thefe thinges ben writ to your lerning, 
and in rightwifnes of tho perfones, as thus: To e- 
very wight his defaut committed made godeneflc af- 
terwardes doen be the more in reverence, and in o- 
pen fhewyng; for enfample, is it not fong in holy 
churche? Lo how neceffarie was Adame’s finne? 
David the kyng gatte Salomon the king, of her that 
was Urie’s wife. Truelie for reprofe is none of 
thefe thynges writte: Right fo tho I reherfe thy be- 
foredede, I repreve The never the more, ne for no 
villany of The ar thei reherfed, but for worfhip, fo 
thou continue well hereafter, and for profite of thy 
felf I rede thou on ’hem thinke. 

Then faied 1 right thus. Ladie of unitie and ac- 
corde, envie, and wrathe lurken there thou comefte 
in place; ye weten well your felve, and fo doen ma- ■ 
ny other, that while I adminiftred the office of com¬ 
mon doyng, as in rulyng of the ftabhfhementes e- 
monges the peple, 1 defended never my confcience 
for no maner dede, but ever by wit and by counfail 
of the witeft the matters weren drawen to ther right 
endes. And thus truly for you ladie, I have delired 
foche cure, and certes in your fervice was 1 not idle, 
as far as foch doing of my cure ftretcheth. That is 
a thing (q^ (he) that may draw many herts of no¬ 
ble, and voyce of common into glorie, and fame is 
not but wretched and fickle. 

Alas! that mankinde coviteth in fo leud a wife to 
be rewarded of any gode dedc, fithe glorie of Fame 
in this worlde is not but hinderyng of glorie in tyme 
commyng. And certes (q^> (he) yet at the hardeftc. 
foche fame into heven is not the yerthe but a centre 
to the circle of heven? A prickeis wonder little, in 
refpede of all the circle, and yet in all this pricke 
maie no name be borne, in maner of perfyng, for 
many obftacles, as waters and wilderncife, and 
ftraunge languages, and not onelie names of menne 
ben (filled, and holdcn out of knowleging, by thefe 
obftacles, but alfo citees and relmes of profperitie 
ben letted to be knowe, and ther refon hindred, fo 
that thei mow not ben perfitely in mennes proper un- 
derftandyng. Howe (hould then the name of a fin- 
guler londenoys paffe the glorious name of London, 
whiche by many it is commended, and by many it 
is lacked, and in many mo places in yerth not know- 
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cn, thenknowen? for in many countrees litle is Lon¬ 
don in knowyng, or in/peche, and yet emong one 
maner of peple maie not foche fame in godeneife come, 
for as many as praifen, commonly as many lacken. 
Fie then on foche maner fame! flepe and fuffre him 
that knoweth privitie of hertes, to dele foche fame 
in thilkc place, there nothing ayenft a fothe foal nei¬ 
ther fpeke, ne dare apere, by attumey, ne by other 
maner. How many grete-named, and many grete 
in worthineil'e lofed, han be tofore this ty me, that now 
out of memorie are Hidden, and clenelie forgetten, 
for defaute of.writynges, and yet fcriptures for gret 
eldefoben defafed, that noperpetualitiemaie in’hem 
ben judged. But if thou wolt make comparifon to 
ever, what joye maieft thou have in yerthly name ? 
it is a faire.likenefle, a pees or one graine of Whete 
to a thoufande Ihippes full of come charged. What 
nomber is betwene the one and the other? and yet 
mowe bothe thei be nombred, and ende in recken- 
yng have. But truely al that maie be nombred, is 
nothing to recken, as to thilke that maie not be nom¬ 
bred, for of thinges ended is made comparifon, as 
one little, an other grete, but in thynges to have an 
ende, and an other no ende, foche comparifon maie 
nor be founden. Wherfore in heven to ben lofed 
with God hath none ende, but endlefle endureth, 
and thou canfte nothyng doen arighte, but thou de¬ 
fire the rumour thereof be heled, and in every wighte’s 
ere, and that dureth but a pricke in refpefte of the 
other. And fo thou fckeft rewarde of folkes, fmale 
wordes, and of vain praifynges. Truelie therein 
thou lefefte the guerdone of vertue, and lefeft the gre- 
teft valour of confcience, and uphap thy renome e- 
verlaftyng. Therefore boldly renome of fame of the 
yerth ihould be hated, and fame after deth fhould be 
defired, of werkes of vertue asketh guerdoning, and 
the foule caufeth all vertue: Than the foule deliver¬ 
ed out of prifon of yerthe, is mofte worthie foche 
guerdone emong to have in the everlaftyng fame, and 
not the bodie that caufeth allmanne’s evils. 

O F twey thynges art thou anfwered, as me think- 
eth (q^S Love) and if any thing be in doubte 
in thy foule, foewe it forthe, thy ne ignoraunce to clere, 
and leve it for no fhame. Ccrtes (q^5 I) there ne is 
no bodie in this worlde, that aught could foie by re- 
fon ayenft any of your skilles, as I leve, and by my 
wit now fele I well, that evill fpckers, or berers of 
enfame, may little greve, or let my purpofe, but ra¬ 
ther by foche thing my quarel to be forthered. Yea 
(q^> foe) and it is proved alfo, that the ilke jewell 
in my keping foall not there-through be ftered, of the 
left moment that might be imagined. That is fothe 
(q^S I). Well (qft Hie) then leveth there to declare 
that thyinfuffifaunce is no maner letting; as thus, for 
that foe is fo worthie, thou ftouldefl not climbe fo 
high, for thy moebles and thin cftate arn voided, 
thou thinkefte fallen in foche miferie, that gladnesof 
thy purfute woll not on The difcende. Certes (q^5 
I) that is fothe: right foche thought is in myne herte, 
for commonlie it is fpoken, and for an olde proverbe 
it is ledged: he that heweth to hie , with chippes he maie 
lefe his fgbt. Wherefore I have ben about in al that 
ever I might, to ftudie waycs of remedie by one fide 
or by an other. Now (qiS foe) God forbede, ere 
thou feke any other doynges, but foche as I have lern- 
ed The in our reftyng whiles, and foche herbes ben 
planted in our Gardins. Thou foalte well under- 
ftande, that above man is but one God alone. How 
(q’S 1) han men toforne this tyme truftcd in writtes 
and chauntementes, and in helpes of Spirites, that 
dwelien in the aire, and thereby thei han getten ther 
defires, where as firfte for all his manlie power he 
daunced behinde. 


O (q’S foe) fie on foche matters! for truelie that 
is facrilege, and that foal have no fort with any of 
my fervauntes in myne eyen foal foche thing not be 
loked after. How often is it commanded by thcfe 
pafled wife, that to one God fiiall mcn fcrve, and not 
to Goddes? And who that lifte to have mine helpes, 
foall ask non helpe of foule fpirites. Alas! is not 
man maked femblable to God ? Wofte thou not well, 
that all venue of liveliche werkyng by Godd’s pur- 
veighaunce is under put to refonable creture in yerth ? 
is not every thyng a thisfoalfe God? Made buxome 
to manne’s contemplacion, underftandyng in heven, 
and in yerthe, and in helle. Hath not manne beyng 
with ftones, foule of wexyng with trees and herbes? 

Hath he not foule of feling with beftes, fifties, and 
foules, and foule of refon and underftanding with An¬ 
gels ? fo that in him is knitte all maner of livingesby 
a refonable proporcion. Alfo man is made of all the 
fower Elements. All univerfitie is rekened in him a- 
Ione: he hath under God principalitie above al thinges. 
Now is his foule here, now a thoufande mile hence, 
now farre, now nighe, now lowe, as farre in a mo¬ 
ment, as in mountenaunce of ten Winter, and all 
this in manne’s governaunce and difpoficion. Then 
fteweth it, that men ben liche unto Goddes, and 
and children of mofte height. But nowe fithen all 
thynges are underput to the wille of refonable cre- 
tures, God forbede any man to win that Lordfoip, 
and aske helpe of any thyng lower then hym fclfe, and 
then namelie of foule thinges inuominable. 

Nowe then, why foouldeft thou wene to love to 
high, fithen nothing is The above, but God alone. 
Truelie I wote well, that the ilke jewell is in a ma¬ 
ner even in line of degre there thou art thy felve, and 
nought above, fave thus. Angell upon Angell, man 
upon man, and Devill upon Devill, han a maner ofSove- 
raintie, and that foall cefe at the daie of Dome: and 
fo I faie, though thou be put to ferve thilke jewell, 
duryng thy life, yet is that no fervage of underput- 
tyng, but a maner of travailing plefaunce, to con- 
quere and get that thou hafte not. 

I fet now the hardeft in my fervice, now thou 
deideft for forowe of wantyng in thy defires: trulie 
all hcvenlie bodies with one voyce (hull come, and make 
melodie in thy coming, and faie welcome our fere, and 
worthie to enter into Jupiter’s joy, for thou with mighte 
hafte overcome dethe, thou wouldeft never flitte out of 
thy fervice, and we all foull now praie to the Goddes, 
rowe by rowe to make the ilke Margarite, that no routhe 
had in this perfone, but [unkindely without comforte 
lette The deie, foall be fet her felf in foch wife, that in 
yerth for part of vengeaunce foall foe no joye have 
in love’s fervice: and when foe is dedde, then foal 
her foule ben broughte up into thy prefence, and 
whither thou wilte chefe, the ilke foule foal ben com¬ 
mitted. Or els after thy deth, anone all the forefaid 
hevenlie bodies by one accorde foal be nommen from 
thilke perle, all the vertues that firfte her were taken, 
for foe hath ’hem forfeited, by that on The my fer- 
vaunte in thy live foe would not fuffer to worche all 
vertues, withdrawen by might of the high bodies: 
Why then foouldeft thou wene fo any more? And 
if The lifte to loke upon the lawe of kinde, and 
wife order, whiche to me was ordained, fothlie none 
age, none overtournyng tyme hitherto had no tyme 
ne power, to chaunge the weddyng, ne that knotte 
to unbinde of two hertes through one aflente in my 
prefence togither accorded to enduren till deth ’hem 
departe. What troweft thou every ideot wot the 
menyng and the privie entente of thefe thinges? 
Thei wene for fothe, that foche accorde mai not be, 
but the Rofe of maidenhede be plucked, doe waie, 
doe waie, thei knowe nothyng of this: for con- 
fente of two hertes alone maketh the faftenyng 
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of the knot neither lawe of kind, ne manoe’s Lawe, him fo be knowe, he fliould of no wife no more ben 
determined neither the age, ne the qualitie of per- lokedafter: but onely foks veil I wot, defeat foch 
Tones but onelie accorde betwene thilke twaie. And newe thmges. Wherfore I wonder that thilxe gover- 
truelie after tyme that foche accorde by ther eon- nour, out of whom alone the caufes proceden, that 
fent in herte, is enfeled and put in ray trefork, e- govemen all thmges, which that hath ordeined this 
mooees my privie thinges then ginneth the name of worlde in werkes of the kindly bodies fo be governed 
fooufaile and althoughe thei breken forward bothe, not with unftedfafte or happious thinge, but with 
vet foche matter enfeled is kepte in remembraunce rules of refon, whiche foewen the courfe of certain 
for ever And fe now that fpoufes have the name thinges: why fuffreth he foche Aiding chaunges, the 
, nnn .fter accorde, though the Rofe be not take, mifturnen foche noble thinges as ben we men, that 


vet toforne ne after neither of’hem bothe mente no laiden rignt now your ten, raouia never man nave 
flefoelv lufte knowe, wherefore the wordes of trouth ben fet in fo worthie a place, but if his degre were 
accorden that my fervauntes flioulden forfake bothe ordained noble. Alasl thou that knitted the pur- 
father and mother, and be adherand to his fpoufe, veighaunce of all thynges, why lokeft thou not to 
and thei two in unitie of one flefhe fhoulden accorde. amenden thefe defautes? 1 fe fhrewes that han wick- 
And this wife two that werne firfte in a little maner ed maners fitten in chaires of domes, Lambes to pu- 
difacordaunte, higher that one, and lower that o- niflien, there Wolves fhould ben punifoed. Lo, ver- 
ben made even liche in gre to ftonde. tue foined naturelly for povertie lurketh, and is hid 

But nowe toenforme The, that ye ben liche Goddcs, under cloude: but the Mone falfe forfworne, as I 
thefe clerkes faine, and in determinacion fhewen, that knowe my felf, for aver and yeftes hath ufurped to 
thre thinges haven the names of Goddes ben cleped, foine by daie light, with peinture of other mennes 
that is to faine, Man, Devill, and Images j but yet praifynges, and truely thilke forged light fouJy lhould 
is there but one God, of whom all godeneffe, all fade, were the trouth awaie of colours feined. Thus 
erace and all vertue cometh, and he is loving and is night tourned inro daie, and daie into night, Win- 
true and everlafling, and prime caufe of all beyng ter into Sommer, and Sommer into Winter, not in 
thynges- but men ben Goddes, loving and true, but dede, but in mifclepyng of folifoe peple. 
not everlafting, and that is by adopcion of the evejr- Nowe (q^foe) what wenefte thou oithefethynges? 
laftyng God. Devils ben Goddes, ftirring by a ma- How feleft thou in thine hert, by what govemaunce 
ner of livyng, but neither ben thei true, ne everlaft- that this cometh about? 

ing and ther name of godlihede thei han by ufurpa- Cerces (q’S 1) that wotte I never, but if it be, 
cion as the Prophete faieth: All Goddes of Gen- that Fortune hath graunt from above, to lede the ende 
tiles’ that is to faie Painims, are Devils. But Ima- of menne as her liketh. Ah nowe I fe (trS foe) the 
ces ben Goddes by nuncupacion, and thei ben neither enrent of thy menyng: Lo! bicaufe thy worldly 
living ne true, ne everlafting: After thefe wordes thei godes ben fulliche difpentc, thou berafte out of dig- 
clepen Goddes Images wrought with mennes handes. nitie of office, in which thou madeft thy gathering 
But nowe refonable creture that by adopcion a- of thilke godes, and yet diddeft in that office, by 
lone art to the grete God everlaftyng, and thereby counfaiie of wife, any thynge were ended, and true 
thou art God cleped, let thy fathers maners fo entre were unto ’hem, whofe profite thou foouldeft loke, 
thy wittes, that thou might folowe, in as moche as and feeft now many, that in the ilke herveft made 
longeth to The, thy father’s worth ip, fo that in no- ofThemokell, and now for glofyng of other deineth 
thiS thy kinde from his will decline, ne from his The nought to forther, but enhaunfen fals ffirewes by 
nobky povertie. In this wife if thou werche, thou witneflyng of trouthe: Thefe thinges greveth thine 
art above al other thinges, fave GOD alone, and fo herte, token thy felf thus abated, and then frailtie of 
faie no more thine herte to ferve in to hie a place. mankinde ne fetteth but litle by the lefers of foche 

richeffe, have he never fo moche vertue, and fo thou 

F Ullie have I nowe declared thin eftate to be fo weneft of thy jewell to renne in difpite, and not ben 
gode, fo thou followe thereafter, and that the accepted into grace: All this foal The nothyng hin- 
©bjeccion firft by The aleged, in worthines of thy der. Now (q’S (he) firfte thou wofte well, thou 
Margarite flial not The let, as it (hall forther The, lofteft nothyng that ever mighteft thou chalenge for 
and encrefe The, it is now to declare the laftobjec- thine own: When nature brought The forth, come 
cion in nothing male greve. Yescertes (q^I) bothe thou not naked out of thy mother’s wombe ? Thou 
creve, and let mufte it nedes, the contrary maie not haddeft no richeffe, and when thou (halt enter into 
ben proved, and fe now why. While I was glorious the ende of every flefhly bodie, what foalte thou have 
in worldlie welfulneffe, and had foch godes in welth, with The then? So every richeffe thou hafte, in tyme 
as maken men riche, tho was I drawe into com- of thy living, n’is but lent, thou might therin chalenge 
paignies that loos, prife, and name yeven: Tholou- no propertie. And fe now, every thing that is a 
teden blafours, tho currekien glofours, tho welco- manne’s owne, he maie do therewith what hym li- 
meden flatterers, tho worfliipped thilk, that now keth, to yeve or to kepe: but richeffe thou plaineft 
deiuen not to loke. Every wight iu foche yerthlie from The lofte, if thy might had ftretched fo fer¬ 
ule habundaunt is hold, noble, precious, benigne, forthe, faine thou wouldeft have kepte, multiplied 
and wife, to do what he ihall in any degre that men with mo other: and fo ayenfte thy will ben thei de- 
hym fet, all be it that the fothe be in the contrary of parted from The, wherefore thei wer never thine, 
all tho thinges: but he that can, ne never fo wel him And if thou laudeft and joyeft any wight, for he is 
behave, and hath vertue haboundaunte, in manyfolde fluffed with foche maner richeffe, thou art in that be- 
maners’ and be not welthed with foche yerthlie godes, leve begiled, for thou weneft thilk joye to be felincfle, 
is holde for a foie, and faied his wit is but lotted, or els efe, and he that hath lofte foche haps, to ben 
Lo how falfe for ever is holde true/ Lo howe true is unfelie. Ye forfothe (q$ I). Well (q’S fhe) then 
cleped falfe, for wautyng of godes! Alfo Ladie, dig- woll I prove that unfely, in that wife is to praife, 
nitees of office, maken menne mikell comended, as and fothe tother is the contrary to be lacked. Howe 
thus: he is fo gode, wer he out, his pere lhould men fo (q’S I) ? For unfelie (qli foe) begileth not, but 
not find. Truelie I trowe of fome foch that art fo foeweth theentent of her workyng. Et b contra. Se- 
praifed were thei out ones, an other fhould make lineife begileth, for in profperitie, foe maketh a jape 
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in blindenefle, that is, (he windeth hym to make To¬ 
ro we, when (he withdraweth. Wolte thou not (q^5 
(he) praife hym better, that (heweth to The his 
herte, tho it be with bitande wordes, and difpirous, 
then hym that glofeth, and thinketh in ther abfence, 
to do The many harracs. Certcs (q’S I) the one is 
to commende, and the other to lacke and defpife. A 
ha (q^fiie) right To efe while (he lafteth, glofeth and 
flattereth, and lightly voideth, when (he mofte ple- 
fauntly (heweth, and ever in her abfence (he is aboute 
to doe The tene and forowe in herte: but unfelie all 
be it with bitande chere, (heweth what (he is, and 
To doeth not that other, wherefore unfelie doeth not 
begile Selinefle deceveth: unfelie putteth awaie 
doubt. That one maketh men blind, that other o- 
peneth ther eyen, in lhewyng of wretchedndle. The 
one is full of dredc, to lcle that is not his owne: 
That other is fober, and maketh men difeharged of 
mokell hevineffe in burthen: The one draweth a man 
from very gode, the other haleth him to .vertue, by 
the hokes of thoughtes. And weneft thou not, that 
thydifefe hath doen The mokell more to winne, then 
ever yet thou lofteft? And more than ever the con¬ 
trary made The winne ? Is it not a grete gode to thy 
thinking, for to knowe the hertes of thy fothfaft 
frendes. Parde thei ben proved to the full, and the 
true have difeevered from the falfe. Truely at the 
goyng of thilke brotell joye, there yede no more a 
waie, then the ilke that was not thync proper: He 
was never firm that lightly departed, thine own gode 
therfore leveth it ftil with The. Nowegode (q'S (he) 
for how moche woldeft thou fometyme have bought 
this very knowyngc of thy frendes, frome the 
flaterynge flyes that they glofed, whan thou thought 
thy felfe fely 1 But thou that plained: of loife in rich- 
efle, haft founden the molt dere worthy thinge that 
thou clepeft unfely hath made The moche thing to 
winnen. And alio for condufioun of all, he is frend 
that nowe leveth not his hert from thin helpes. And 
if that Margarit denieth now not to fuffre her ver- 
tues (hine to The wardes, wyth fpredinge bemes, as 
farre or farther than if thou were fely in worldely 
joye, Trewly I faye not elles but (he is forae dele to 
blame. 

Ah, pece (q’S !) and fpekenomore of thys, mine 
herte braketh, nowe thou toucheft any foche wordes. 
A well (q^6 flie) thanne lctte us fyngen, thou hereft 
no more of thefe thinges at this thime. 

Thus endeth the firft boke of the Teftament 
Love. 
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Here after foloweth the feconde. 

l ^^ ^u.Ery welth may not be founden in al this 
it V wor ld> and that * s we l fene: Lo! howe 
W > .•%.} in my mofte comfort, as I wende and moft 
fupofed to have had full anfwer of my con¬ 
trary thoughtes, fodainly it was vanilhed. And all 
the workes of man faren in the fame wife, whan 
folke wenen befte ther entente for to have, andwillcs 
to perfourm, anon chaunging of the lift fide to the 
right halve, tourncth it fo clene into another kindy 
thar never dial it come to the firfte plite in doinge.* 

O this wrongful ftering fo fone otherwifed out of 
knowing! but for my purpofe was at my beginninge, 
and fo dureth yet, yf God of his grace tyme woll 
me graunt, I thinke to performe this worke, as I 
have begonne in lpve, after as my thinne witte, wyth 
infpyracyon of him, that hildeth all grace, woll fuf- 
fre. Grevouflye God wotte have 1 fuffred a grete 
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throwe that the Romayn Emperour, whichc in unyte 
of love (huld accorde and every with other in caufe 
of other to avaunce, and namely fithe this Empire to 
be correSed of fo many fectes in herefy, of faith, of 
fervice, of rule in love’s religion. Trewly all were it 
but to (hende erronious opinions, I maye it no len- 
ger fuffre: For many menne ther ben that fain love 
to ben in gravell and lande, that with Se ebbing and 
flowing woweth, as riches that fodainly wanifheth. 
And fome faine that love (hulde be in windy'blaftes, 
that ftoundemele toumeth as a phane, and glorie of 
renome, whiche after luftes of the variaunt peple is 
areyfed or ftilled. Manie alfo wenen that in the 
funne and the mone, and other fterres, love ihulde 
ben founden, for amonge all other pianettes mofte 
foverainlie they (hinen, as dignitces in reverence of 
eftates rather than gode han, and occupien. Full 
many alfo there ben that in okes and in huge poftes 
fuppofen love to ben grounded, as in ftrength and in 
might, which mowen not helpen ther owne wretch- 
edneffe, whan they ginne to fal. But foche diver- 
fite of feiftes ayenft the rightfull byleve of love, thefe 
errours ben forth (predde, that loves fervauntes in the 
true rule and ftedfaft faith in no place darne apere: 
Thus irrecuparable joy is went, and anoy endlefle is 
entred. For no man aright reproveth foche errours, 
but confirmen ther wordes, and lain that badde is 
noble gode, and godenes is badde, to whiche folke 
the prophet biddeth wo without ende. 

Alfo many tongues of grete falfe techinges in gi- 
linge maner, principallye in my times, not onely 
with wordes, but alfo with armes, loves fervauntes 
and profefle in his religion of trew rule, purfewen to 
confounden and to difttoyen. And for as moche as 
holy fathers, that our chriften faithe aproved and 
ftrengthed to the Jewes, as to men refonable, aud of 
divinite lemed, proved thilke faithe with refones, 
and with aufioritecs of the olde teftament, and of 
the newe ther pertinacicto diftroy: But to paipyms, 
that for belles and houndes wer holdc to putte *hem 
out of ther errour, was myracles of God (hewed. 
Thefe thinges were figured by coming of th’ angell 
to the (hepherdes, and by the fterre to painims kinges 
as who faith: Angel refonable, to refonable creture, 
and fterre of miracle to peple beftial, not lemed, 
werne fent to enforme. But 1 lovers clerke in al my 
conning and with al ray mightes, trewly I have no 
foche grace in vertue of miracles, ne for no difeonfite 
fafthedes, fuffifeth not aubtorites alone, fithen that 
fuche heretikes and mayntaynours of falfites. Wher- 
fore I wot well, fithen that they ben men, and refon 
is approved in ’hem, the cloude of errour hath ther 
refon bewond with probable refons, whiche that 
catchende wit rightfully may not with fitte. But my 
travaillynge ftudie I have ordeined ’hem, with that 
au&orite myfglofed by manne’s refon to graunt (hall 
be enduced. 

Now ginneth my penne to quake, to thinken on 
the fentences of the envious peple, whiche alwaye 
ben redy, both ryder and goer to skome and to jape 
this leude boke, and me for rancourc and hate in 
ther hertes they (hullen fo dilpyfe, that althoughe my 
boke be leude, yet (hal it ben more leude holden, 
and by wicked wordes in manye maner apaired. 
Certes me thinketh the lownc of ther badde fpechc 
right nowe is full bothe mine eres. O gode precious 
Margarite, mine herte (hulde wepe, yf I will ye to¬ 
ken hede of foche manere fpeche, but trewly I wotte 
wel in that your wyfedome (hall not afterte. For of 
God maker of kind witnefl'e I toke, that for none 
envy ne yvel have I drawe this matter togfiSer, but 
only for godenefl'e to maintain, and errours in falfc- 
tes to diftroy. Wherfore (as I faid) with refon I 
thinke thilke forfaid errours to diftroye and dcquacc. 

Thefe 
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Thefe refons and foch other, yf they enduce men 
in love’s fervice trewe to beleve of parfite blifle, yet 
to full faithe in credence of deferte fully mowe they 
not fuffife, fithen faith hath no merit of mede, whan 
manne’s refon foeweth experience in doing. For ut¬ 
terly no refon the parfite blifle of love by no way 
maye make to be comprehended. Lo! what is a per- 
fell of lover’s joye ? parfite fcience in gode fervice, 
of ther defire to comprehende in bodely doinge the 
likinge of the foule, nat as by a glafle to have 
contemplacion of tyme cominge, but thilke firfte ima¬ 
gined and thought, after face to face in behold- 
ynge: what hert, what refon, what underftandinge 
can make his heven to be feled and know without 
aflay of doing? certes none. Sithen than of love 
cometh foche fruite in blifle, and love in himfelfe is 
the mofte amonge other vertues, as clerkes fain: The 
fede of foche fpringinge in all places, in all coun- 
treis, in all worldes fliulde ben fowe. 

But o wellawaye 1 thilke fede is forfake, and mow- 
en not ben fufired the londetillers to fet a werke, 
without meddlynge of cockle, badde wedes which 
fomtime ftonken hath caught the name of love amonge 
ydiotes and baddemening peple. Never the latter, yet 
■howe fo it be that mcnne clepe thilke kinge preciouf- 
eft in kinde, with many eke names, that other 
thinges, that the foule yeventhe ilke noble name, it 
foeweth well that in a maner men have a grete ly- 
king in wurfhipping of thilke name, wherfore this 
worke have I writte, and to the tytle of love’s name 
I have it avowed in a maner of facrifice, that where 
ever it be radde, it mow in merite by the excellence 
of thilke name the more wcx in authorite, and wur- 
fbippe oftakinge in hede, and to what entente it 
was ordained, the inferes mowen ben moved: Every 
thinge to whome is owande occalion done as for 
his ende, Ariftotle fuppofeth that the aftes of every 
thinge ben in a maner his finall caufe. A final caufe 
is noblerer, or els even as noble as thilke thinge that 
is fihally to thilke ende, wherfore accion of thinge 
everlafting is demed to be etemall, and not tempo¬ 
ral!, fithen it is his finall caufe: Right fo the aftes 
of my boke love, and love is noble, wherfore though 
my boke be leude, the caufe with whiche I am fte- 
red, and for whom I ought it don, noble forfothe 
ben bothe. But bycaufe that in conninge I am yonge, 
and canne yet but crepe, thys leude A, b, c, have I 
fet into lerning, for I can not paflen the tellinge of 
thre as yet: and yf God will in ftiorte time, I (hall 
amende this leudeneflein joyninge offyllables, whiche 
thinge for dulnefl'e of vvitte I maye not in thre letters 
• declare. For trewly I fay the godeneffe of myMar- 
garite perle wolde yeve matter enditinge to many 
clerkes: certes her mercy is more to me fweter than 
any lyvynges, wherfore my lyppes mowen not fuf- 
fice in fpeking of her fu! laude and worfoippe as they 
fould. But who is that in knowing of the orders of 
heven, and putteth his refones in the erthe: I for¬ 
fothe may not with blere eyen the ftininge fonne of 
vertue in bright whele of this Margarite beholde, 
therfore as yet I maye heir not difcrive in vertue as I 
wolde. In time comming in another tretife thorow 
Godde’s grace, this fonne clerenefle of vertue to be 
knowe, and howe foe enlumineth al this day, I 
think to declare. 

I N this mene while this comfortable lady gan fing 
a wounder mater of enditing in Latin, but trew¬ 
ly the noble colours in Rhetorike wife knit were fo 
crafidy, that my conning woll not ftretche to re- 
membre, but the fentence I trowe fomedele have I 
in minde. Certes they were wonder fwete of fowne, 
2 nd they were touched al in lamentacion wife, and 
by no wcrbclles of mitthe. Lo! thus ganne file 


fing in Latin, as I may conftrewe it in our Englifoe 
tonge. 

Alas! that thefe hevenlye bodies ther lyght and 
courfe foewen, as nature yave ’hem in commaunde- 
mentaethe ginning of the firfte age, but thefe thinges 
in fre choife of refon han none underftandinge: but 
manne that ought to pafle all thynge of doinge, of 
right courfe in kinde, overwhelmed fothenefle by 
wrongful tytle, and hath drawen the fterre of envy 
to gon by his fide, that the clipcs of me that fooulde 
be his foinande fonne, fo ofte is fey, that it wened 
thilke errour thorowe him come in, foulde ben myne 
owne defaute. Trewly therfore I have me with- 
drawe, and made my dwellynge out of lande in an yle 
by my felfe, in the ocean clofed, and yet faine there 
many they have me harberowed, but God wot they 
faylen. Thefe thinges me greven to thinke, and 
namely on parted gladnefle, that in this worlde was 
wonte me difporte of highe and lowe, and nowe it 
is failed: they that wolden maiftries me have in thilke 
ftoundes, in heven on high above Saturne’s fphere, 
in fefonable tyme wer they loged, brtt nowe come 
queinte counfaillours that in no houfc woll fuffre me 
fejourne, wherof is pite: And yet fain fome that they 
me have in celler with wine foed, in garnere thee 
corne is laide, covered with whet, in facke fowed with 
wol, in purfe with money fafte knitte, among pannes 
mouled in a wiche, in prefle among clothes laid with 
riche pelure araied, in ftable amonge horfe and o- 
ther beftes as hogges, foepe, and nete, and in other 
maner wife. But thou maker of light (in winkinge 
of thin eye the fonne is queint) wofte right well that 
I in trewe name was never thus herberowed. Som- 
tyme toforne the fonne in the feventh partie was 
fmiten, I bare both crofl'e and mitre, to yeve it 
where I wolde. With me the pope went a fote, and 
I tho was wurfoiped of al holy churche, kinges ba- 
den me ther crownes holden. The lawe was fet as 
it fould tofore the judge as wel that pore durft foewe 
his grefe as the riche, for all his money. I defended 
tho tailages, and was redy for the pore to pay. I 
made grete feftes in my time, and noble fonges, and 
maried damofelles of gentill feture, withouten golde 
or other rychelfe. Pore clerkes, for witte of fchole, 

I fette in churches, and made foche perfones to 
prech: and tho was fervice in holy churches honeft 
and devoutc, in plefaunce bothe of God and of the 
peple. But nowe the leude for fimonie is avanced, 
and foendeth al holye churche. Now is fteward for 
his achates, nowe is courtiour for his debates, now 
is efehetoure for his wronges, nowe is lofell for his 
fonges, perfoner and provendre alone, with whiche 
many thriftye foulde encrefe. And yet is this forewe 
behinde, freherte is forfake, and lofengeour is take. 
Lo! it accordeth, for foche there ben that voluntarie 
luftes haunten in courte with ribaudrie, that til mid¬ 
night and more wol playe and wake, but in the 
churche at matins he is behinde, for evil diipoficion 
of his ftomake: therfore he fould ete btnebrede, and 
fo dyd his fire, his eftate therewith to ftrengthen. 
His aulter is broke, and lowe lithe in pointe to gone 
to the yerthe, but his horfe muft ben efy and hie to 
bere him over grete waters. His chalice pore, but 
he hath riche cuppes. No towaile but a foete there 
God foall ben handeled. And on his meteborde 
there foall ben bordeclothes and towelles many paire. 
At mafle ferveth but a clergion: five fquiers in hall. 
Pore chauncell, open holes in every fidebeddes of filke 
with tapites going al about his chambre. Pore mafle- 
bokc and leude chapelaine, and broken furplice with 
manye an hole: gode houndes and manye, to hunte 
after harte and hare,- to fede in ther feftes. Of pore 
men have they grete care, for they ever crave, and 
nothinge offren, they wolden have ’hem dolven. But 
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amorce Icgyftres there tiare I not come, my doinge 1 
they iaiuc maken ’hem uedie, they ne wolde for no¬ 
thing have me in town, for than wer tort and forth 
nought wortbe an haw about, and pie fen no men, 
but thiike grevous and torcious ben in might and in 
doinge: thefe thinges tofornc faid mowc welifmen 
lide ryme, trewiy they acorde nothinge. And for as 
moch as al thinges by me fliulden of right ben go¬ 
verned, I am foryeto fe that governaunce faileth, as 
thus: To fene finale and lowe governe the hie, and 
bodies above. Certes that polifye is nought, it is 
forbode by them that of governaunce treten and en- 
formen. And right as beftly witte fliulde ben fub- 
jefte to refon, fo erthcly power in it felt the lower 
fliuld ben fubject to the hier. 

What is worth thy body but it be governed with 
thy foule? right fo litcl or nought is wortlie erthely 
power, but if rtgnatife prudence in hedes governe 
the fmale, to whichc hedes the final owen to obey, 
and futfre in ther governaunce. But foverainnclle a- 
yenwarde fliulde thinke in this wife, 1 an\ fervaunt 
of thefe creturcs to me delivered, not lord but dc- 
fendour, not maiftcr but enfourmer, not poflefiour 
but in polVeflion, and to ’hem lyche a tie in whichc 
fparowes fliullen Helen, ther birdcs to noriflie and 
forth bringe under fuertie ayenft al reveinous foules 
and beftes, and not to be tiraunt them fclfe. And 
than the fmale in refle and quicte, by the hedes wel 
difpofed, owen for ther foveraines helth and profpe- 
rite to pray, and in other doinges, in maintcnaunce 
thereof performe, wythouten other adminiflracion in 
rule of anve maner governaunce. And they wit 
have in ’hem, and grace to come to foch thinges, yet 
fhuld they cefe tyll ther hedes them cleped, al¬ 
though profit and plcfaunce fliulde folowe. But trew¬ 
iy other governaunce ne other medlingc ought they 
not to claime, ne the hedes on ’hem to put. Trew¬ 
iy amonges cofinage dare I not come, but if richcfle 
be my mene, fothly (lie and other bodily godes ma- 
keth nigh cofinage, ther never propinquite ne aly- 
aunce in lyvc was, ne Amide have be, n’ere it for 
ther mcdlinge maners, wherfore kindely am I not 
there leged. Povert of kinred is behind, richefle fuf- 
freth ’hem to pafl'e: trewiy he fait he lie come never 
of Japhete’s children: wlicrof I am fory that Japhcte’s 
children for povert in no linage ben rektntd, and 
Caine’s children for riches be maked Japhete’s heirs. 
Alas! this is a wonder chaunge bytwene tho two 
Noe’s children, fithen that of Japhete’s ofspringe co- 
meden knyghtes, and of Cain difeended the line 
of fervage to his brother’s children. Lo ! howe gen- 
tillefle and fervage as cofins, both difeended out of 
two bretherne of one body: wherfore I fay fothncfle 
that gentilefle in kinrede maken not gentil linage in 
fuccdfion, without defert of a manne’s own felfe. 
Where is nowe the lyne of Alyfaundre the noble, or 
els of Heftor ofTroyc? Who is difeended of right 
blodc of lyne fro kinge Artour ? Parde fir Perdicas, 
whom that kinge Alyfandre made to ben his heire 
in Grece, was of no kinge’s blod, his dame was a 
tombyftcre. Of what kinred ben the gentils in our 
dates ? I trow therfore if any gode be in gentylefle, 
itisonely that it femeth a maner of neceflyte be input 
to gentilmcn, that they fhulden not varien fro the 
vertues of ther ’aunceftres. Certes all maner lynage 
of men bene evcnlyche in birth, for one father ma¬ 
ker of all godenes enformed ’hem al, and al mortal 
folke of one fede are greined. Whcrto avaunt men of 
ther lynage, in cofinage, or in elde fathers? Loke 
nowe the ginning, and to God maker of man’s per- 
fon, there is no clerke ne no worthy in gentilefle: 
and he that noriflieth his corare with vices and un- 
refonable lufles, and Icveth the kinde courfe, to 
whiche endc him brought forthe his byrthe, trewiy 
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he is ungentil., and amonge clerk.es may not ben 
nempned. And therfore he that wol ben gentil, he! 
mote daunten his fleflie fro vyces thatcaufert ungentil- 
neflc, and leve alfo reignes of wicked luftes,and draw 
to him vertue, that in al places gcntilndfe gcntilmeit 
maketh. And fofpckel in femininc-gendre in general!* 
of tho perfones at the reverence of one, whom every 
wight honotircth, for her bountie and her noblcile 
ymade her to God fo dire, that his mo¥cr flic be¬ 
came, and flic me hath had fo gret'in worfhip, that 
I n’il for.nothinge in open declare fhat in any thing 
ayenft her efde may toevne: For al vertue and al 
wortihneile of plcfaunce in ’/urn haboundeth. And 
although 1 wolde any thinge fpeke,. truly 1 can nor, 

I may findc in yvel of ’hem no maner mater. 

R Yght with thefe wordes flic ftinte of that lamen¬ 
table melodic, and 1. ganne with a lyvely here© 
to pra\e, if that it were lykynge .unto her nobl© 
grace, 'file wolde her deine to declare me the mater, 
that firft was begonne in whiche flic l'efte and ftinte 
to fpeke beforne flic ganne to finge. 

O (q’S flic) this is nonewe thyngeto me to fene 
you menne defyren after mater, whichc your fell© 
caufed to voyde. .. . . 

Ah gode lady (cp5 I) in whom vidtoryeof ftrength 
is proved above all other thing, after the judgement 
of Efdram, whofe lordfliyp al lignes, who is that 
right as Emperour ’hem commaundcth, whether 
tnilke ben not women, in whofe likenelle to me ye 
aperen. For right as man hake the ptincipalte of al 
thing under his beinge, in the mafeulyne gender, 
and no mo genders ben there but mafeuline, and fe- 
mynyne, ail the remnaunte ben no genders but of 
grace, in facultie of grainmer. Ryght fo in the fe¬ 
minine, the women holden the uppereft degre of al 
thinges, under thiike gendre conteyned/ Who bring- 
eth forth kinges, which that ben lordes of Sa and of 
yerthe? and al pcples of women ben borne: they 
noriflie ’hem that graften vines, they make men corn- 
forte in ther gladde cheres. Ther forowe is deth 
to manne’s 'fierce. Without women the beyng of 
men were impollble. They conne with ther fwete- 
nefle the cruel hut ravifli, and make it.meke, bux- 
ome, and benyng, without violence meving. In 
beautie of- ther eyen, or dies of other mancre fetures, 
is all mens delires, ye more than in golde, precyous 
ftoncs, eytlier anye richcfle. And in this degre lady 
your felf manye hertes of men have fo bounden, that 
parfite blille in womankind to ben men wenen, and 
in nothinge els. Alfo lady the godenefle, the vertue 
of women, by propertie of difcrecion, is fo wel 
knowen, bylitelneile of malice, thatdefirc to a gode 
asker by no waye conne they warne, and ye thanne 
that woll not pafle the kinde werchinge of your 
fecks by general difcrecion, I wotte well ye woll fo 
encline to by prayere, that grace of my requefte 
flial fully ben graunted. Certes (q^S. flie) thus for' 
the more parte fareth al mankinde to praye, and to’ 
crie after woman’s grace, and faine maine fantafiss. 
to make hertes to encline to your defires: and whan 
thefe fely women frely of ther kind belcven your, 
wordes, and wenen all be gofpell the promife of youn 
beheftes, than graiuit tlrey to you ther hertes, and 
fullfyllcn your luftes,. wherthrough tlicr liberty in 
maifterfliip that they toforn had is thralled, and fo- 
maked foverain and to be praid, the firft was fer- 
vaunt, and voice of prayer ufed. . Anone as filled is 
your luftc, manye of you be fo trewe, that litel hede 
take ye of foche kindnefie, but with traifoun anone. 
ye thinke ’hem begile, and let light of that thyng© 
whiche firft ye maked to you wonders dere, fo what 
thing to women is to love any wight er file him well 
know, and have him proved in many halte, for every 
6 K glittering 
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glittering thing is not golde, and under colour of faire' precious thinge of your kinde, and whiche thinges a- 
fpeche many vices may be hid and confeled. Ther- monge other moft ye dcliren. Trewly Nero and his 
fore I rede no wight to truft on you to rath, mens children ben flirewes, that difpifen fo ther dames, 
chere, and ther fpeche right gilefal is fid ofte, wher- The wickedneffe and giling of men, in difclaundring 
fore without gode aflaye, it is not worthe on ma- of thilke that nioft hath ’hem gladded and plefed, 
ny on you to trufte: Truly it is right kindly to eve-J were impoffible to write or to nempne. Never the 
ry man that thinketh women betraye, and {hew- later yet I faye, he that knoweth a waye, may it lightly 
en outward al godenes, tyl he have his wil perform- pajfe: eke, an herb proved may fafely to fmertande fores 
ed. Lo! the birde is begiled with the mery voice of the ben laide: So I fay in him that is proved is nothing 
fouler’s whiftell. Whan a woman is clofed in your foch yvels to gefle. But thefe thinges have I reher- 
nette, than wol ye caufes finden, and bere unkindnes fed to warne you women all at ones, that to lyghtly 
her on hande, or falfet upon her putte, your own without gode aflfay ye aflenten not to man’s fpeche. 
malicious traifon with foche thing to excufe. Lo! The fonne in the day light is to knowen from the 
than han women non other wrech in vengeaunce, mone that (hineth in the nighte. Nowe to The 
but blober and wepe til ’hem iyft ftent, and forily thy felf (q^S {be) as I have oft faid, I knowwel thine 
ther mifliap complaine, and is put into wenyng that herte, thou arte none of all the tofore nempned pe¬ 
al men ben fo untrew. How often have men chaun- pie, for I know wel the continuaunce of thy fervice, 
ged ther loves in a litel while, or els for failing ther that never fithen I fet The a werke, might thy Mar- 
wil in ther places ’hem fette: for frendfhip fbal be garite for plefaunce, frendeftiip, ne fairehede of none 
One, and fame with another him lift for to have, and other, be in pointe moved from thin herte, wherfore 
a thirde for delyte, or els were he loft both in packe into myne houfholde haftelye I woll that thou entre, 
and in clothes: is this faire? nay, God wot. 1 maye and all the parfyte privyte of my werkynge make it 
nat tel by thoufand partes the wronges in trechery of be knowe in thy underftandynge, as one of my pri- 
foche falfe peple, for make they never fo gode a vy familyers. Thou defireft (q^ (he) faine to here 
bonde, all fet ye at a myte, whan your herte toum-' of tho thinges there 1 left. 

eth: And they that wenen for forow of you dey, the Ye forfothe (q$ I) that were to me a grete blifl'e. 
pite of your falfe hert is flow out of towne. Alas Nowe (q^S {he) for thou {halt not wene that wo* 
therfore, that ever any woman wolde take any wighte mans condicyons for faire fpeche foche thinge be- 
in her grace, til Ihe knowe at the ful on whotne {he longeth, 
might at all aflayes trufte! Women con no more crafte 

in queinte knowinge, to underftande the falfe difce-, r V iHou fhalte (q’S fhe) imderftand firftamonge all 
vable conje&ementes of manne’s begilinges. Lo! I other thynges, that al the cure of my fervyce 
howe it fareth, though ye men gronen and crien, to me in the parfyte blifle in doinge is defyred in e- 
certes it is but difceit, and that preveth wel by th’ very manne’s herte, be he never fomoche a wretche, 
endes in your werking. How many women have bene but every man travaileth by divers ftudye, and fekith 
tome, and with {hame foule fhent by longe laftynge' thilke blyfle by divers waies, but all the endes are 
time, whiche thorowe mcnnes gile have ben difce- j knitte in felynefle of defire in the perlite blifle, that 
red ? ever ther fame {hall dure, and therdedes radde is foche joye, whan men it have gotten, there liveth 
and fonge in many londes, that they have done re-' no thing more to ben coveted: But how that defire 
coveren flial they never, but alway ben demed light- of foche perfeccion in my fervice be kindely fet in 
ly, in foche plite ayen {hulde they fal, of whiche lovers hertes, yet ther erroneous opinions mifturne it 
{launders and tenes ye falfe men and wicked bene the by faifcnefle of wenynge. And although mennes un- 
very caufes, on you by right ought thefe {hames and derftandinge be miftumed, to knowe whiche Ihoulde 
thefe reproves all wholly difcende. Thus arne ye al ben the waye unto my perfone, and whyther it a- 
nrghe untrewe, for all your faire fpeche your herte is bydeth: yet wote they ther is a love in every wight, 
full fickell. What caufe han ye women to difpife? weneth by that thing that he coveyteth moft, he 
better fruite than they bene, ne fwettcr fpices to your Ihoulde come to thilke love, and that is parfite blyfle 
behove mowe ye not finde, as farre as worldly bo- j of my fervauntes, but than fiille blyfle mavc not be, 
dyes ftretchen. Loke to ther forminge at the ma-'and there lacke anye thinge of that blifle in anye 
kinge of ther perfones by God in joye of paradice,; fide. Eke it foloweth than, that he that mufte have 
for godenefle of manne’s propre bodye were they! ful blyfle, lacke no blyfle in love on no fide, 
maked, after the fawes of the bible, reherfing God’s j Therfore lady (q^> I tho) thilke blifle I have de- 
wordes in this wife: It is gode to mankinde that we fired, and fothe toforne this, my felf, by wayes of 
make to him an helper. Lo! in paradife for youre riches, of dignite, of power, and of renome, tve- 
helpe was this tre grafted, out of whiche all linage ! ninge me in tho thrages had ben thilke blifle, but a- 
©f man difeendeth : yf a man be noble frute, of no- j yenft the here it turneth. Whan I fuppofed beft 
ble frute it is fprongen: the blyfle of paradife to thilke blifle have get and come to the full purpofe of 
mennes fory hertes yet in this tre abydeth. O! no- j your fervice, fodainly was I hindred, and throwen 
ble helpes ben thefe trees, and gentil jewel to ben j fo fer abacke, that me thinketh an impoffible to come 
worthipped of every gode creture: He that ’hem a-1 there I lefte. I wote (q’S flie) and therfore hafte 
noieth doth his owne (hame, it is a comfortable perle thou failed, for thou wenteft not by the hye waye, 
ayenft al tenes. Every company is mirthed by ther a litell mifgoynge in the ginnyng caufeth mikell er- 
pfefent being. Trewly I wift never vertue, but a rour in the ende, wherefore of thilke blifle thou fail- 
women were therof the rote. What is heven the j edeft, for having of richefle, ne none of th’ other 
worfe, though Sarazins on it lien? Is your faith un- j thinges thou nempnedeft, mowen not make foche 
trew, though rennogates maken theron lefinges ?. If ■ perfite blifle in love, as I {hall fhewe. Therfore thei 
die fire doth any wight bren, blame his own witte, j be not worthie to thilke blifle, and yet fomewhat 
that put himfelf fo farre in the hete. Is not fyre muft beh caufe and waie to thilke blifle: Ergo , there 
gentilleftand mofte element comfortable amonges all is fome foche thing, and fome waie, but it is little 

other? fire is chefe werker in forthering fuftenaunce inufage, and that is not openly iknow. But what 

to mankinde, flial fire bene blamed for it brend a feleft in thin hert of that fervice, in which by me thou 
foie naturelly, by his owne ftulty witte in fteringe? artentred? weneft aught thy felf yet be in the hie 

Ah wicked folkes! for your propre malice, and waie to my blifl'e ? I {hall fo {hewe it to The, thou 

ihrewdenefle of your felf, ye blame and difpife the lhalt not con faie the contrary. 


Gode 
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Gode Ladie (q^I) altho I fuppofe it in my herte, 
yet would I here thyne wordes, how ye menen in 
this matter. (Qj5 fee) that I (hall with my gode 
will. The ilke blifle defired fomedele ye knowen, 
altho it be not perfitely, for kindely cntencion le 
deth yon thereto, but in thre marrer livynges is all 
foche waies feewed. Every wight in this worlde to 
liave this blifle. One of the ilke thre waies of lives 
mufte procede, whiche after opinions of gretc derkes, 
are by names cleped, beftialliche, refonabliche, and 
vertuous: Manliche is worldliche, beftialich is luftes 
and deKtable, nothing reftrained by bridle of refon, 
all that joieth and yeveth gladnefle to the hert, and 
it be ayenft refon, is likened to beftiall living, whiche 
thing followeth luftes and delites, wherforc in foche 
thing miie not that precious blifle, that is maifter of 
al vertues, abide. Your fathers toforne you have 
deped foche luftie livynges after the flefh paflions of 
delire, whiche are innominable tofore God and man 
bothe. Then after determinacion of foche wife, We 
accorden that foche paflions of delire fhull not ben 
nempned, but holden for abfolute frdm all other liv- 
inges and provinges, and fo liveth intblivinges, man¬ 
liche and refonable, to declare the matters begon. 
But to make The fullie have underftanding in man¬ 
liche livinges, which is holden worldlich in thefe 
things, fo that ignoraunce be made no letter, I wol 
(q^S fee) nempne thefe forfaied waies by names and 
condulions. 

Firfte, riches, dignite, renome, and power, fcull 
in this worke be deped bodily godes, for in ’hem 
hath ben a grete throw mahne’s truft of felines in 
love, as in riches fuffifaunce to have maintained that 
was begonne, by worldlie cattell in dignitie, honour, 
and reverence of ’hem that weme underput, by mai- 
ftrie thereby to obeie. In renome glory of peples 
praifing, after luftes in ther herte, without hede ra¬ 
king to qualitie and maner of doyng, and in power, 
by trouth of Lordlhips maintenaunce, thing to pro¬ 
cede forthe in doyng. In all whiche thynges a longe 
tyme manne’s coveitife in commune hath ben gretly 
grounded, to come to the blis of my fcrvice, but 
truely thei wer begiled, and for the principall muff 
nedes faile, and in helping mowe not availe. Se 
why, for holdeft him not pore that isnedy? Yes 
parde (q^S I). And him for dilhonored that moche 
folke dein not to reverence? That is foth (q$ I). 
And what him that his mightes failen and mowe not 
helpen ? Certcs (q^S I) me femeth of all menne he 
fbould be holden a wretche. And weneft not (q^S 
lie) that he that is little in renome, but rather is 
out of the prailinges, of mo men then a fewe be not 
in lhame? Forfothe fq’S I) it .is fhame and villanie 
to hym that coveiteth renome, that mote folke not 
praife in name then praife. Soth (q^5 Ihe) thou fai- 
eft fothe, but all thefe thynges are folowed of foche 
maner doyng, and wenden in riches fuffifaunce, in 
power might, in dignitie worfhip, and in renome 
glorie, wherefore thei difeended into difcevable we¬ 
tting, and in that fervice difeeite is folowed. And 
thus in generall, thoti and all foche other that fo 
worchen, failen of my blifle, that ye long han defi¬ 
red , wherfore truly in life .of refon is the hie waie 
to this blifle, as I thinke, more openly to declare 
hereafter. Never the later, yet in a little to corn-] 
forte thy herte, in fltewyng of what waie thou art 
entred thy felf, and that thy Margarite maie knowe 
The fet in the hie waie, I wol enforme The in this 
wife. Thou haft failed of thy firft purpofe, bieaufe 
thou wenteftc wrong, and lefteft the hie waie on thy 
right fide, as thus, thou lokedeft on worldly Hvyng, 
and that thyng The begiled, and lightly therfore as 
a litle afiaie thou fongedeft, but when I tourned thy 
purpofe, and ibewed The a part of the hie waie. 


tho thou abode therin, and no deth ne ferdnefle of 
none enemie might The out of thilke waie reve, but 
ever one in thine hert, to come to thilk blifle, when 
thou wer arefted, and firft time enprifoned, thou wer 
loth to change thy waie, for in thy herte thou wend- 
eft to have ben there thou {houldeft, and for I had 
routh to fene The mifearied, and wift wel thine a- 
blenes my fervice to forther and encrefe. I come my 
felf without dther mene to vifite thy perfone, in cora- 
forte of thy herte : and parde in my commyng thou 
were gretely gladed, after whiche time, no difefe, 
no care, no tene might move me out of thy herte. 
And yet I am glad and gretly enpited, how continual¬ 
ly thou haddeft me in minae, with gode avifement 
of thy confcience, when thy king and his princes, 
by huge wordes and grete, loked after variaunce in 
thy fpech, and ever thou wer redy for my fake, in 
plefaunce of that Margarite perle, and many mo o- 
cher, thy body to oblige in to Marce’s doing, if any 
conrtraried thy fawes; ftedfaft waie maketh ftedfafte 
herte, with gode hope in the ende. Truely I woll 
chat thou it well knowe, for I fe The fo fet, and not 
chaunging hert haddeft in my fervice, and I made 
thou haddeft grace of thy king, in foryevenefle of mi- 
kel mrfdede : to the gracious king art thou mi- 
kil holden, of whofe grace and godenefle fometime 
hereafter I thinke to enforme, when I Ihe we the 
ground, where as mortall vertue groweth. Who 
brought The to werke ? Who brought this grace a- 
bout? Who made thy herte hardie ? Truely it was I, 
for haddeft thou of me failed, then of this purpofe 
had never taken in this wife. And therfore I faie, 
thou might well truft to come to thy blifle, fithen 
thy ginnyng hath ben herd, but ever gracioufly after 
thy herte’s defire hath proceded. Silver fined with 
many hetes menne knowen for true, and fafely men 
maic truft in The alwaie in werkyng. This difefes 
hath proved, what waie hence forwarde thou think- 
efte to holde. Nowe in gode faith, Ladie (q$ I 
tho) I am now in, me femeth it is the hie waie and 
the righte. Ye forfothe fq’S flie) and nowe I woll 
difprove thy firft waies, by whiche many men we- 
nen to getre thilke blifle. But for as moche as every 
hert that hath caught full lovei is tied with queint'e 
knittinges, thou (halt underftande that love, and 
thilke forfaied blifle toforne declared, in this pro- 
vynges, fhall hote the krtotte in the herte. Well 
(q$ I.) this impofleflion I wbll well underftand. Now 
alfo (q^S ihe) for the knotte in the herte muft be 
from one to an other, and I knowe thy defire, I 
woll thou underftande thefe matters to ben faied of 
thy felf, in difprovyng of thy firfte fervice, and in 
ftrengthyng of thilk that thou haft undertake to thy 
Margarite perle. A Godde’s halfe (q^S J) right wel 
I fele that all this cafe is poflible and true, and there¬ 
fore I admitted all togither. Underftanden well (q^S 
fee) thefe termes, and loke no contradiccion thou 
graunt. If God wol (q’S 1) of all thefe thinges woll 
I not faile, and if I graunte contradiccion, I fbould 
graunt an impoflible, and that wer a foule inconve¬ 
nience. Fro whiche thinges, Ladie, iwis hereafter 
I thinke me to kepe. 

W E11 (q’Sfbe) thou knoweft that every thyng is 
Caufe, wherethrough any thyng hath beyng, 
that is cleped Caufed, then if riches caufen knot in 
hert, thilke riches ame caufe of the ilke precious 
thyng beyng: But after the lentcnce of Ariftotle, e- 
very caufe is more in dignitye then his thyng caufed, 
wherethrough it followeth richefle to ben more in 
dignitie then thilke knotte, but richefle arne kindly 
naughtie, badde, and nedy, and the ilke knotte is 
thing kindly gode, mbfte praifed and defired: Ergo 
thyng naughtie, badde, and riedie, in kindly under¬ 
ftanding 
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flmdiii" is more worthie, then thyn'g kindely gode, 
mode defircd and praifcd: The confcquence is falfe, 
l-rd'-s the antecedente mote bed ot the fame condicx- 
cn.~ But that richeifcs ben badde, naughric, and ne- 
die,- that woll 1 prove,, wherforethci mo we c aufe no 
foch thing, that is fo glorious and gode: the more 
richcfle thou hade, the more nede hail thou of help 
’hem to kepe. Ergo thou nedeft in richefle, whiche 
nede thou fhouldcll not have if thou ’hem.wanted. 
Then mud riches ben nedy, that in ther havyng ma- 
ken The nedy to helpcs, in furetie thy richefle to ke- 
pen, wherthrOugh foloweth richeife to ben nedie. E- 
very thing caufyng evills is bad and naughtie: but 
riches in one caufen mifefe, in an other tnei mowen 
not evenly drctchen al about. Wherof cometh pie, 
debate, theft, begilinges, but riches to win, whiche 
thinges ben bad, and by richefle arn caufed: ergo the 
ilke richede ben baddc, whiche badnefle and nede 
ben knittc into riches, by a maner of kindlie proper- 
tie, and every Caufe and Caufed accorden, fo that it 
followcth the ilke richede to have the fame accor- 
daunce with badnes and mede, that ther caufe asketh. 
Alfo every thyng hath his beyng by his caufe, then if 
the caufe be dedroyed, the beyng of caufed is va¬ 
nished : And fo if richede caufen love, and richede 
werert dedroyed, the love {hould vamfhc, but the ilke 
knotte and it be true, maie not vanifhe for no goyng 
Of no richede: Ergo richede is no caufe of the knotte. 
And many men, as I faied, fetten the caufe of the 
knotte in richede, the ilke knitten the richede, and 
nothyng the evill: the ilke perfoncs, what ever thei 
ben, wenen that richede is mode worthie to be had, 
and that make thei the caufe: and fo wene thei thilke 
riches, be better than the perfone. Commenly foche 
asken,’ rather after the quantitie, then after the qua- 
litie, and foche wenen as well by ’hem felf, as by o- 
ther, that conjunccion of his life, and of his foule is 
mo more precious, but in as mikell as he hath ot rich¬ 
ede. Alas l howe maie he holden foche thynges pre¬ 
cious or noble, that neither han life ne foule, ne or- 
dinaunce of werchyng limmes: foche richede ben 
more worthie, when thei ben in gatheryng, in de¬ 
parting ginneth his love of other mennes praifyng. 
And Avarice gatheryng maketh be hated, and nedie 
to many out-hclpes: and when leveth the podedion 
of foche godes, and thei ginne vanilhe, then entercth 
forowe and tene in ther herts. O bad and draite 
ben thilke, that at ther departyng maketh men tene- 
ful and foric, and in the gatheryng of ’hem make 
menne nedy moche folkc at ones mowen not togither 
•moche thereof have. A gode gede gladdeth his hode 
and all his mcinie, but he is a bad gede, that.ma¬ 
keth his hode nedie, and to be aferde of his gedc’s 
goyng. Ccrtes (q’S 1) me wondereth therefore, 
that the common opinion is thus: he is worths no 
mOre then that he hath in cartel. O (q'Sfhe) loke 
thou be not of that opinion, for if golde or money, 
or other maner of riches, fhinen in thy fight, whole 
is that? Not thine: and tho thei have a little bcautic, 
thei be nothyng in comparifon of our kinde, and 
therefore ye {hould not fet your worthined’e in thing 
lower then your felf, for the riches, the fairenede, the 
worthinefle of thilke godes, if there be any foche 
precioufnefle in ’hem, ar not thin, thou madede *hem 
fo never, from other thei come to The, and to othex thei 
{hull fromThe: wherforeenbracedthouotherweightes 
<*odcs, as tho thei wer thine kinde hath drawe ’hem 
by ’hem felf. 1 1 is foth the godes of the yerth ben or- 
deined in your fode and nouriflaing, but if thou woke 
holde The apaied with that fuffifeth to thy kinde, 
thou fnalt not be in daunger of no foch riches; to 
kind fuffifeth little thing, who that taketh hede. 
And if thou wolt algatcs with fuperfluitie of riches 
be athroted, thou {halt hadeliche be anoied, or els 


ons, nemultitude of meine, maie not be rekened as 
riches that are thine owne, for if thei be bad; it is 
grete fclander and villanie to the occupier, and. if 
thei be gode. or faire, the matter of the workman 
that ’hem made is to praife. How {hould otherwife 
bountie be cOmpted for thine, the ilke godedefle and 
foirnefle be proper to tho thinges ’hem felfe, then if 
thei be not thin, forowe not when thei wend: ne 
glad The not in pompe and in pride, when thou ’hem 
haft for ther bountie and ther beauties cometh out 
ot ther owne kind, and not of thine owne perfone: 
as faire ben thei in ther not having; as when thou 
hafte ’hem, thei be not faire, for thou haftc ’hem; 
but thou luft getten ’hem for the fairenefl'e of them 
felf. And there the valance of men is demed in 
riches outforthe, wenen me to have no proper gode 
in them felt, but ieche it in ftraunge thinges. True-* 
iy the condicion ot godowening is in The miftourn-* 
ed, to wene your noblenes be not in your felf, but 
in the godes and beautie of other thinges. ■ Parde 
the beftes that han but tiling foulcs have fuffifaunce 
in ther o wne felte: and ye that ben like to God, fe- 
ken increfe of luffifaimce from fo excellente.a kinde, 
ot fo low thinges, ye do grete wrong to him that 
you made lordes over al yerthly thinges, and ye put 
your worthinefle under the nomber of the fore of 
lower tilings and foule, when ye judge thilke riches 
to be your worthinefle ; then put ye your felf by efti- 
macion under thilke foule thinges, and then leve ye 
the knowing of your felf, fo be ye viler then any dombe 
belt, that cometh of {hreude vice. Right fo thilk 
perfon, that loven none evill, for dere worthines of 
the perfone, but for ftraunge godes, and faith the a- 
dornement in the knotte lieth in foche thinge, his 
errour is perilous and {hreude, and he wrieth moche 
venime, with moche welth, and that knotte maie 
not be gode, when he hath it getten. Certes thus 
hath riches with flickeringc iighte anoied many: and 
often when there is a throwout Ihrewe, he coineth al 
the gold, all the precious ftones that mowen be 
founden to have in his bandon, he weneth no wight: 
beworthi to have foch thingeS'but he alone. How- 
many haft thou knowe now in late time, that in ther 
richcfle fuppofed fuffifaunce have folowed, and now 
it is all failed ? Ye, ladie (cpS I) that is for mjfle med- 
ling, and otherwife governed thilke richell'e, then thei 
flionld. Yea (q^ fhe tho,) had not the flode grethe 
areifed, and thro we to ’hemwarde bothe gravel! and 
Sande, lie had made no medlyng. And right as Se 
yeveth flode, fo draweth Se ebbe, and puileth ayen 
under waive all the flrfte outthrowe, but if gode 
piles of noble govemaunce in Love, m wcll-menyng 
maner ben fadlie grounded, to whiche hold thilke 
gravell, as for a while, that ayen lightly mowe not 
it turne: and if the piles ben true, the gravell and 
fande woll abide. And cerres, full warning in love 
{halt thou never through ’hem get ne cover, that 
lightlie with an ebbe, ere thou beware, it will ayen 
mevc. :•••;■ 

In richefle, many men have had tenes and difefes, 
which thei {hould not have had, if thereof thei 
had foiled. Through whiche nowe declared, partlie 
it is {hewed, that for richcfle fhouid the knotte inhertc 
neither ben caufed in one, nc in other: tmcly knot 
maie ben knitte, and I trow more ftedfoft in love, 
though richcfle failed, and els in richcfle ns the knot ? 
and not in hert. And then foche a knotte is falfe, 
when the Se ebbeth and withdraweth the gravel, 
that foche richeife voideth, thilke knotte woll unknitte. 
Wherefore no trtifte, no.waie, no caufe, no parfite 
being is in richeife, of no foche knot, therefore an 
other waie muft we have. 
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H Onor in dignitie is wehed to yeven a full knotte. 

Ye certes" (q’S' I) and of that opinion ben ma¬ 
ny, for thei faine dignitie, with honour, and reve¬ 
rence, caufen hertes to encheinen, and fo abled to 
knitte togithir, for the excellence in foveraintc of foche 
degrees. 

Now (q^Sfhe) if dignitie, lionourc, and reverence, 
caufcn thilke knotte in hertc, this knotte is gode and 
profitable. For every cuule of a caufe is caufc of 
thynge caufcd: Then thus, gode thynges and profi¬ 
table ben by dignitie, honour, and reverence, cau- 
fed. Ergo thei accordcn, and dignities ben gode 
with reverences and honour, but contraries mowm 
not accordcn: whcrlore by refon there fhould no dig- 1 
nitie, no reverence, none honour accorde with fhrewes, 
but that is falfc: Thei have ben caufe to fhrewes, in 
many fhreudnelfe, for with ’hem thei accoaien. Er¬ 
go from beginning, to argue ayenwarde, till it come 
tothelafie conclufion, thei are not caufe of the knotte. 
Lol all daie at eye atne fhrewes not in reverence, in 
honour, and in dignitie? Yes iorfothe, rather then the 
gode. Then foloweth it, that fhrewes rather then 
gode, fhull ben caufe of this knotte. But of this con- 
tray of all lovers is beloved, and for a fothe openlie 
determined to holde. 

Now (q’S I) fain would I here, how foch digni¬ 
ties accorden with fhrewes. 

O (q’S fhe) that wolie I fhewe in manifolde wife. 
Ye wene (q^5 fhe) that dignities of office here in your 
Cite is as the Sonne, it fhineth bright withouten a- 
ny cloude: whiche thynge, when thei comen in the 
handes of malicious tyrauntes, there cometh moche 
harme, and more grevaunce thcrof, then of the wildc 
fire, though it brende all a ftrete. Certes, in digni¬ 
tie of office, the werkes of the occupier fhewen the 
malice and the badnefle in the perfone, with fhrewes 
thei maken manifolde harmes, and moch peple fha- 
inen. How often han rancours, for malice of the 
govemour fhould ben maintained ? Hath not then 
foche dignities caufed debate, rumours, and evils? 
Yes, God wote, by foche thinges have ben trufted 
to, make mennes underftandynge encline to many 
queinte thynges. Thou wotteft well, what I mene. 
Ye (q’S 1) therfore as dignitie foche thyng in tene 
iwrought, fo ayenwarde the fubftaunce in dignitie 
chaunged, relied to bryng ayen gode plite in doyng. 
Do waie, do waie (q’S fhe) if it fo betide, but that 
is feld that foch dignitie is betake in a gode manne’s 
governaunce. What thyng is to recken in the dig- 
n tits godeneffe? Parde the bountie and godeneffe 
is thers, that ufen it in gode governaunce, and there¬ 
fore cometh it, that honour and reverence fhould ben 
doen into dignitie, bicaufe of encrefyng vertue in the 
occupier, and not to the ruler, bicaufe of foveraintie 
in dignite. Sithen dignitie maie no vertue caufe, 
who is worthie worfhip for foch godeneffe? Not dig¬ 
nitie, but perfone that maketh godeneffe in dignitie 
to fhine. This is wonder thyng (q’S I) for me think- 
eth, as the perfone in dignitie is worthie honour for 
godeneffe, fo tho a perfone for badneffe magre hath 
deferved, yet the dignitie leneth to be commended'. 
Let be (q’S fhe) thou erreft righte fouie, dignitie 
with badnefle is helper to performe the fclonous do¬ 
ing : parde wer it kindly gode, or any propertie of 
kindly vertue hadden in ’hem felf, fhrewes fhould 
*hem never have, with ’hem fhould thei never accorde. 
Watecand fire that ben contrarious, mowen not to- 
gfSer ben affembled, kindewoll not fuffre foche con¬ 
traries to joyn. And fithen at eye by experience in 
doyng we feen that fhrewes have ’hem more often, 
then gode men, fiker maift thou be, that kindly 
gode in foch thinges is not appropred. Parde wer 
thei kindly gode, as well one as other fhoulden e- 
venliche in vertue of governaunce ben worthe: but 


one faileth in godeneffe, an other doeth the contrary, 
and fo it fhewtth kindly godeneffe in dignitie not be 
grounded. And this lame refon (q’S fhe) maie be 
made in general! on ail the bodily godes, for thei co- 
men oft to throwout fhrewes. After this he is ft. onge, 
that hath might to have grete burthens, and he is 
light and fwiffe that hath foveraintie in rorming to 
pafl'e other, right fo he is a fhrtw, on whom fhreude 
thinges and bad han molle werching. And right as 
Philofophy maketh Piiilofophers, and my fcrvice ma¬ 
keth lovers: right fo if dignities weren gode, or ver- 
tuous, thei fhould maken fhrewes gode, and tournc 
ther malice, and make’hem be virtuous, bur that doe 
thei not, as it is proved, but caufen rancour and de¬ 
bate. Ergo thei be not gode, but utterly bad. Had 
Nero never ben Emperor, fhould never his dame 
have be flaine, to maken open the privitie of his en- 
gendrure. Herodcs for his dignitie flewe many chil¬ 
dren. The dignitie of King Jhon would have de- 
ftroied all Englande. Therefore mokell wifedome 
and godenes boche nedeth in a perfone, the malice 
in dignitie fiiiy to biidell, and with a gode bit of a- 
refte to withdrawe, in cafe it would praunce other- 
wife then it fhould: truly ye yeve to dignities wrong¬ 
ful names in your cleping. Thei fhuld hete not dig¬ 
nitie, but monftre of badnefle, and manteiner of 
fhrewes. Perde fhine the fonne never fb bright, and 
it bring forth no hete, ne fefonably the herbes out 
brynge of the yerth, but fuffre froftes and cold, and 
th’erth baraine to ligge, by time of his compas in 
circuite about, ye would wonder and difpreile that 
fonne. If the mone be at full, and fheweth no light, 
but dark and dimme to your fight appereth, and 
make diftruccion of the waters, wol ye not fuppofe 
it be under cloude, or in clips ? And that fome pri- 
vie thing unknowen to your wittes is caufe of foche 
contrarious doyng? Then if clerkes that han full in¬ 
fight, and knowing of foche impedimentes, enforme 
you of the foth, very idiotes ye ben, but if ye yeven 
credehce to thilke clerkes wordes. And yet it doth 
me tene, to feen many wretches rejoycen, in foch 
many pianettes. Truly little con thei on Philofophy, 
or els on my lore, that any defire haven foche fight¬ 
ing pianettes, in that wife any more to fhewe. Gode 
ladie (q^S I) tell ye me how ye mene in thefe things. 
Lo! q’S fhe) the dignities of your citee, Sonne and 
Mone, nothing in kinde fiiew ther fhining as thei 
fhould. For the fonne made no brenning hete in 
love, but frefed envic in mens hertes, for feblenes of 
fhining hete: and the Mone was about under an old 
cloud the livynges by waters to deftroye. Ladie (q’S 
I) it isfuppoled thei had fiiined as thei fhould. Ye 
fqS fhe) but now it is proved at the full, ther beutie 
in kindly fhining failed, wherefore dignitie of him 
felven hath no bcautie in fairendl'e, ne drh-eth not a- 
waie vices, but encrefeth, and fo be thei no caufe of 
the knotte. Now fe in gode truthe, holde ye not 
foche fonnes worthie of no reverence and dignities, 
worthie of no worfhip, that maketh men to doe the 
more harmes ? I n’ot (q'S I). No (q’S fhe) and thou 
fe a wife gode man, for his godeneffe and wifendle 
wolt thou not doe hyra worfhip thereof he is wor¬ 
thie? That is gode skil (q’S I) it is dewe to foche, 
bothe reverence and worfhippe to have. Then (q^S 
fhe) a fhrewe for his fhreudnefle, altho he be put forth 
toforn other for ferde, yet is he worthie for fhreudnefle 
to be unworfhipped: of reverence no parte is he wor¬ 
thie to have, to contrarious doyng belongcth, and 
that is gode skille. For right as he befmitcth the dig¬ 
nities, thilk fame thing ayenward him fmiteth, or els 
fhould finite. And over this thou wofte well (q’S 
fhe) that fire in every place heteth where it be, and 
water maketh wet: why? For kindly werkyng is fo 
iput in ’hem to do foche thinges: for every kindely 
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in werking fheweth his kind. But though a wight powers have wretchenefle in ’hem felf maie right 
had ben Maior of your Cite, many Winter together lightly ben preved. 

and come in a ftraungc place, there he were not If power lacke on any fide, on that fide is no 
knowen, he fhould for his dignitie have no reverence, power, but no power is wretchednes: for all be it fo. 
Then neither worfhip ne reverence is kin delie pro- the power of Emperours or kinges, or els of ther 
per in no dignitie, lithen thei fhoulden doen ther relmes (which is the power of the Prince; ftretchen 
kindein foche doyng if any were. And if reverence wide and brode, yet befides is there'mokell fblke, 
neworfhippekindeiy be not fette in dignities, and thei of whiche he hath no commaundemente ne lorde- 
more therein ben fhewed than godenefle, for that in fhipj and there as lacketh his power, his nonpower 
dignitie is fhewed, but it proveth that godenefle entereth, where under fpringeth, that maketh ’hem 
kindlie in ’hem is not grounded. I wis neither wor- wretches. Nopower is wretchednefle, and nothyng 
fhip ne reverence, ne godenefle in dignitie, doen els: but in this maner hath kinges more porcion of 
none office of kind, for thei have none foche proper- wretchednes, than of power. Truly foche powers 
tie in nature of doyng, but by falfe opinion of the ben unmightie, for ever thei ben in drede, how the 
pcple. Lol howe fometyme thilke that in your Ci- ilke power from lefyng maie be keped of forowe, 
te werne in dignitie noble, if thou lifte ’hem nemp- fo drede forily prickes ever in ther hertes: Little is 
ne, thei ben nowe overtourned, bothe in worfhippe, the power, which careth and ferdeth it felf to main- 
in name, and in reverence ; wherefore foche dignities taine. Unmightie is that wretchednefle, whiche is 
have no kindely werchyng of worfhip, and of rcveT entered by the ferdfull wenyng of the wretche hym 
rence, he that hath no worthinefle on it felf: Now it felf: and knotte imaked by wretchednefle, isbetwene 
rifeth, and now it vanifheth, after the variaunte opi- wretches, and wretches all thyng bewailen: where- 
nion in falfe hertes of unftable peple. fore the knotte fhould be bewailed, and there is no 

Wherefore, if thou defire the knotte of this jewelle, foche parfit blifle that we fuppofed at the ginnyng. 
or els if thou wouldeft fuppofe fhe fhould fette the Ergo, power in nothing fhould caufe foch knortes. 
knotte on The, for foche maner of dignitie, then Wretchednefle is a kindlie propertie in foche power, 
thouweneft beautie or godenefle of the ilke fomewhat as by waie of drede, whiche thei mo we not ef- 
encrefcth the godenefle or vertue in the bodie: but chue, ne by no waie live in fikernefle. For thou 

dignitiesof’hem felt ben not gode, ne yeven reverence wofte wellc (q^i fhe) he is nought mighty, that 

ne worfhip by ther owne kinde, howe fhould thei wolde done that he may not don neperforme. There- 
then yeve to any other, a thing, that by no waie fore (q^ 1) thefe kinges and lordes that han fuffy- 
mow thei have ’hem felf? It is feen in dignitie of the faunce at the ful of men and other thinges, mowen 
Emperour, and of many mo other, that thei mowe well ben holden mighty: ther commaundementes 
not of’hem felvekepe ther worfhip, ne ther reverence, ben done, it is nevermore denied. Foie (q^ fhe) 
that in a little while it is now up, and now doun, or he wot him felfe mightye or wotte it not: for 
by unftedfaft hertes of the peple. What bountie he is nought mighty, that is blinde of his might, and 
mowe thei yeve, that with Cloude lightlie leveth his wotte it not. 

fhinyng? Certes to the occupier is mokell apeired, That is foth (q^S I). Than yf he wot it, he muft 
fithen foche doing doeth vilanie to him that maie it nedes ben adrade to Iefen it. He that wore of his 
not maintain, wherfore thilke way to the knotte is might is in doute that he mote nedes lefe, and fo 

croktd: and if any defire to come to the knot, he ledeth him drede to ben unmighty. And if he 

muft leve this waie on his left fide, or els fhal he ne- retche not to lefe, litel is that worth that of the le¬ 
ver come there. fing refon retcheth nothinge: and if it were mighty 

in power or in ftrength, the lefing fhulde ben witli- 
fet, and whan it cometh to the ielinge he may it 

A Vaileth aught (q^5 fhe) power of mighte in not withfitte. Ergo, thilke might is leude and nangh- 
maintenaunce of worthie to come to this knot. ty. Soch mighics arne ylike to pofles and p:l,trs, 
Parde (q^S I) ye, for hertes ben ravifhed from foche that upright ltonden, and grete might han to bere 
maner thyngs. Certes (q^ fhe) though a foie’s herte, manye charges, and yf they troke on any fide, litel 
is with thyng ravifhed, yet therfore is no generall thinge maketh ’hem overthrowe. This is a gode en- 
caufe of the powers, ne of a fiker parfite herte to fample (q^ 1) .to pi lers and poftes that I have fene 
be Ioked after. Was not Nero the mofte fhrewe, one overthrowed my felf, and hadden they ben under- 
of thilke that men rede, and yet had he power to put with anye helpes, they had not fo lightlye fal. 
make Sen atours, Juftices, and Princes of many landes ? Than holdeft thou him myghty that hath many men 
Was not that grete power? Yes certes (q’S I). Well armed and many fervauntes, and ever he is adradde 

« yet might he not helpe hymfelf out of dif- of ’hem in his herte, and for he gafteth ’hem fomtime 
:n he gan fall. Hqwe many enfamples canft he mote the more fere have. Comenly he that o- 
thouremember of kynges, grete and noble, and huge ther agafteth, other in him ayenward werchen the 
power holden, and yet thei might not kepe’hem felve fame: and thus warnifhed mote he be, and of war- 
firom wretchednefle. How wretched was kyng Hen- nifhe the houre drede: Litel is that might and right 
ry Curtmantil ere he diede? He had not fo moche as leude, who fo taketh hede. Than femeth it (q’S I) 
to cover with his members: and yet was he one of that foche famulers aboute kinges and grete lordes, 
the greteft kynges of all the Normandes ofspring, and {hull grete might have. Althoughe a fiplier in au- 
mofte pofleffion had. O, a noble thing and clere is grim have no might in fignificacion of it felve, yet 
power, that is not founden mightie to kepe hymfelf. he yeveth power in fignificacion to other, and thefe 
Now truelie a grete foie is he, that for foche thyng clepe I the helpes to a port, to kepe him from fal- 
would fet the knotte in thyne herte. Alfo power of ling. Certes (q^ (he) thilke skilles ben leude. Why? 
relmes is not thilke greteft power emonges the world- but if the fhores ben wel grounded, the helpes fhul- 
lie powers reckened? And if foche powers han len fliden and fuffre the charge to fal, ther myghtly- 
wretchednefle in ’hemfelf, it foloweth other powers tel availeth. And fo me thinketh (q’S I) that a 
of febler condicion to ben wretched, and then that pofte alone ftondynge upright upon a balfe, maye 
wretchednefle fhould ben caufe of foch a knot. But lenger in grete burthen endure, then crokcd pillers lor 
every wight, that hath refon, wote well that wretch- all ther helpes, and ther groundc be not fiker. That 
edneile by no waie maie ben caufe of none foche is fothe (q$ flic) for as if die blind in bering of the 
knotte, wherefore foche power is no caufe. That lame ginne ftomble, bothe fliuld fal, right fo foch 
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pillers fo environed with helpos in falinge of the 
grounde faiieth all togi^Ser, howe ofte than foche fa- 
mulers in ther moil pride of profperite ben fodainly 
overthrowen! Thou hafte knowe manye in a mo¬ 
ment fo ferre overthrowe, that cover might they ne¬ 
ver, whan the hevinefle of foche faling cometh by 
cafe of fortune, they mowe it not efehewe: and 
might and power, if ther wer any. fliulde of ftrenght 
foche thinges voide and weive, and fo it is not. Lo 
than whiche thing is this power, that tho men han 
it they ben agaft, and in no time of full having be 
they fiker: and if they wold weyve drede, as they 
mowe not, lytel is in worthines: Fye therfore on fo 
noughty thing any knot to caufe! Lo! in adverfitie, 
thilke ben his foes that glofed and femed frendes in 
welth, thus arne his familiers his foes and his ene¬ 
mies : And nothing is werfe ne more mighti for to 
anoye, than is a familier enemye, and thefe thinges 
may they not weive, fo treuly ther might is not worth 
a crelfe. And over a! thinge, he that may not with- 
drawe the bridel of his fleflily luftes and his wretched 
complaintes (now thinke on thy felf) trewly he is 
not mighty: I can fene no way that lithe to the 
knotte. Thilke peple than, that fetten ther hertes 
upon foch mightes and powers, often ben begiled. 
Parde he is not myghty that may do any thinge, 
that another may done him the felve, and that men 
have as grete power over hym as he over other. A 
juftice that demeth men, ayenward hath ben often 
demed. Bufyris flew his geftes, and he was flayne 
of Hercules his geft. Hugeft betraifhed many menne, 
and of Collo was he betraied. He that with fwerde 
fmiteth, with fwerde Ihal be fmitten. Than gan I 
to ftudien a while on thefe thinges, and made a 
countenaunce with my hande in maner to ben huifhte. 
Nowe let fene (q’S {he) me thinketh fomwhat there 
is within thy foule, that troubleth thy underftand- 
ing, faye on what it is. (QjS I tho) me thinketh 
that although a man by power have foche might o- 
ver me as I have over other, that difproveth no 
might in my perfone,' but yet maye I have power and 
might never the later. Se now (q’S {he) thine owne 
leudenefle: He is mighty that maye without wretch- 
edneffe, and he is unmighty that may it not with- 
litte: but than he that might over The, and he woll 
put on The wretchednes, thou might it not with- 
litte. Erg n , thou feeft thy felfe what foloweth. But 
novye (q’S {he) wouldeft thou not skome and thou 
fe a flye han power to don harme to an other flie, 
and thilke have no might ne ayenturninge him felfe 
to defende? Yes certcs (q$ I). Who is a frailer 
thinge (q^5 £he) than the flefldye body of a man, 
over whiche have often tyme flies, and yet lafle thing 
than a flye mokel myght in grevaunce and anoyinge, 
withouten anye withfittynge, for all thilke manne’s 
mightes. And fithen thou feeft thine flefliiy body in 
kindely power faile, howe {houlde than the accident 
of a thynge ben in more furetie of being than fub- 
ftancial: wherfore thilke thinges that we clepe pow¬ 
er, is but accident to the flefliiy body, and fo they 
maie not have that furetie in might, which wanteth 
in the fubftanciall body. Why there is no waye to 
the knotte, that loketh aryght after the hye waye as 
he Ihulde. 

V Erelye it is proved that richefle, dignite, and 
power ben not trewe way to the knotte, but 
as rath by foche thinges the knotte to be unbound: 
Wherfore on thefe thynges I rede no wight truft, to 
gette anye gode knotte. But what fliuld we faye of 
renome in the peples mouthes, fliuld that ben any 
caufe ? what fuppofcft thou in thin hert ? 

Certes (q^S 1) yes I trowe, for your flye refons I 
dare not fafely it faye. Than.(q1S flic) wol I prove 


that flirewes as rathe fliul ben in the knotte as the 
gode, and that wer ayenft kinde. Fayne (q’S 1) 
would I that here, me thinketh wonder ho w renome 
fliuld as well knitte a flirewe as a gode perfone: re¬ 
nome in every degre hath avaunced, yet wifi I never 
the contrarye: ftiulde than renome accorde with a 
flirewe? It maye not finkc in my ftomake till I here 
more. Now (q’S flic) have I nat faid alwayes, that 
flirewes fliul not have the knotte. What nedeth (q’S 
I) toreherfe that any more, I wottc wcl every wight 
by kindely refon flirewes in knittinge woll elchewe. 
Than (q? flie) the gode ought thilke not to have. 
How els (qSI). It were grete harme (q’S flic) that 
the gode were weved and put out of cfpoirc of the 
knot, il he it defired. O (q’S I) alas! on foche 
thinge to thinke, I wene that heven wepctli to fe foch 
wronges here ben fuffred on yerth: the gode ought 
it to have and no wight elles. The godenefle (q’S 
flie) of a perfon maye not ben knowe outforth, but 
by renome of the knowers, wherefore he mufl be re- 
nomed of godenes to come to the knot. So muftc it 
be (q’S I) or elles all lofte that we carpen. Sothly 
(qS flic) that were grete harme, but if a gode man 
might have his defyres in fervice of thilke knot, and a 
flirewe to be veined, and they ben not knowen in 
general but by lacking and praifing and in renome, 
and fo by the confequence it foloweth, a flirewe ben 
praifed and knit, and a gode to be forfake and un¬ 
knit. Ah (qS I tho) have ye lady ben herabouten, 
yet wold I fe by grace of our argumentes better decla¬ 
red, howe gode and bad do accordcn by lacking and 
praifing, me thinkethe it ayenftc kinde. Nay (qS 
flie) that flialt thou fe as yernc: thefe elementes han 
contrarious qualites in kinde, by whiche they mow 
not accorde no more than gode and bad: and in qua¬ 
lites they accorde, fo that contraries by qualitc ac- 
corden by quaiyte. Is not yerth drie, and water 
that is nexte and bytwene th’ erth is wete, drie and 
wete ben contrary and mowen not accorde, and yet 
this difcordaunce is bounde to accorde by cloudes, 
for bothe elementes ben colde. Right fo the eyre 
that is nexte the water is wete, and eke it is hot. 
This eyre by his here contrariech water that is colde, 
but thilke contrariouftye isonedby moiflure, forborh 
be they moift. Alfo the fyre that is nexte the yerth, 
and it enclofeth al about, is drie, wherthrough it 
contrarieth yerth that is wete: and in hete they ac¬ 
corde, for bothe they ben hote. Thus by thefe a- 
cordaunces difeordantes ben joyned, and in a maner 
of acordaunce they acorden by conncccion, that is 
knittinge togi^er, of that accorde cometh a maner of 
melodye that is right noble. Right fo gode and bad 
arne contrarie in doinges, by lackinge and praifinge: 
gode is bothe lacked and praifed of fomc, and badde 
is bothe lacked and praifed of fome: wherfore ther 
contrariouftye acorde bothe by lacking and praifing. 
Than foloweth it though gode be never fo mokel 
praifed, oweth more to ben knit than the bad: or 
elles bad for the renome that he hatli muft be taken 
as wel as the gode, and that oweth not. No fbr- 
fothe (q’S I). Well (q$ flic) than is renome no 
waye to the knot: lo: foie (q’S {he) how clerkes 
writen of foche glorie of renome. O glorye, glo- 
rye, thou art none other thinge to thoufandes of 
folke, but a grete fweller of eres. Manye one hath 
had ful grete renome by falfe opinion of variaunt pe¬ 
ple: And what is fouler than folk wrongefiilly to 
ben praifed, or by malice of the peple giltlcife lack¬ 
ed? Nedes fliame foloweth thereof to ’hem that 
wyth wronge prayfeth, and alfo to the defertes prai¬ 
fed, and vylanye and reprofe of him that difclaun- 
dreth 

Gode childe (q$ flie) what echeth foche renome 
to the confcience of a wife man, that loketh and me- 

fureth 
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furcth his godeneflc, not by flcvelefl'e wordes of the if God will in the contrarie be begiled: But faine 
pcnle, but by fothfaftneflc of confcience? by God wolde land it were your will, blifle of the knotteto 
nothince. And if it be faire a manne’s name be me wer declared, I might fcle the better howc my 
eched by moch.e folkes praifing, and fouler thing that herte might afl'ente to pourfue th’ende in fervice, a9 
mo folke not praifen. 1 faid to Thealitel here be- he hathe begonne. O (q$ (he) there is a melodye 
fornc, that no folke in drain.ge countreies nought in heven, whiche elerkes clepen armony, but that is 
praikn foch renom may not comen to ther eres, bi- not in breking of voice, but it is a maner fwete 
tank of unknowing, and other obftaclcs, as I faide: thing of kindly werchinge, that caufeth joy out of 
\Vher!ore more folke not praifen, and that is right nombre to recken, and that is joined by refon and 
foule to him that renome dtfircth, to wete lefle folke by wifedome, in a quantite of proportion of knit- 
praifen than renome enhance. I trowe the thankeof ting. God made all thing in refon and in witte of 
a pcnle is naught worth, in remembraunce to take, proporcion of melodye, we rtiowe not fuffife to (hewe. 
he it procedethof no wife jugement, never is it fted- It is written by grete elerkes andwife, that in erthly 
faft pardurable: It is veinc and fk\ngc, with winde thinges lightly by (tudye, and by travale, the know- 
wafteth and encrefcth. Trcwly foch glory ought to inge may be getten: but of foche hevenly melodye 
be hated. If gentillefle be a clere thynge, renome mokcl travaile woll bringe out in knowinge right ly- 
and glorie to enhaunce, as in recken ng ot thy linage, tel. Swetnefe of this paradyfe hath you ravilhed, 
than" is gentillefle of thy kinne, for whv? it femeth it femeth ye flepten, refted from all other difefes, fo 
that gentillefle of thy kinne is but pray (inge and re- kindely is your hertes thcrin ygrounded. Blifle of 
home that come of thine aunceflres defutes, and fl two hertes in full love knitte maye not aright bent 
fo be that piaifinge and renome of ther defertesmake imagined: everisthercontemplacioninfulofthoughty 
ther clere gentilncfle, than mote they r.edes ben gen- ftudy to plcfaunce, matter in bringing comforte e- 
till for ther gentill dedcs, and not thou: for of thy veriche to other. And therfore of erthelye thinges, 
felf cometh not foche maner gentillefle, praifinge ot mokel matter lyghtly cometh in your lerning. Know- 
thy defertes. Than gentillefle of thine aunceflres, ledge of undemanding that is nighe after ye, but 
that foraine is to The, maketh The not gentil, but not fo nigh the covetife of knittinge in your hertes: 
nrwentil and reproved, and if thou continue!! not More fo: erain defirc hath every wight in litel hering 
thtT gentillefle. And therfore a wife man ones faid: of hevenly conninge, than of mokell material! pur- 
Better is it thy kinne to ben by The gentiled, then pofes in yerth. Right fo it is in propertie of my 
thou to dorifye of thy kinne’s gentillefle, and haft no fervauntes, that they ben more affyehed in fteringe 
defert thereof thy fclfe. of lytel thinge in his defyre, than of mokel other 

How paffing is the beautie of flefhly bodyes? matter, lafle in his confcience. This blifle is a ma- 
more flyttinge than movable floures of fommer. And ner of fowne delycious, in a queint voice touched, 
if thine cycn weren as gode as the Lynx, that may andnodynne of notes: there is none impreflion ofbre- 
fene thovow many ftone walles, both and faire and kinge laboure, I canne it not otherwife nempne, for 
foule in ther entrailes of no maner hew {hulde apere wanting of privie wordes, but paradyfe terreftre ful 
to thy fight, that were a foule fight. Than is faire- of delicious melodye, withouten travaile in fowne 
nefl'e by feblefle of eyen, but of no kind, wherfore perpetuell fervice, in ful joye coveted to endure, 
thilke (huld be no way to the knot: Whan thilke is Only kinde maketh hertes in underftandinge fo to 
went the knot wendeth after. Lo! now at al proves, flepe, that otherwife may it not ben nempned, ne 
none of al thefe thinges mowe parfitly ben in under- in other manere names for lyking fwetnefle can I nat 
(landing, to ben waye to the duringc blifle of the it declare, all fugre and honye, al minftralfy and me- 
knotte. But nowe to conclufion of thefe maters her- lodie ben but fore and galle in comparifon, by no 
keneth thefe words. Very fommer is know from the maner proporcion t6 reken, in refpede of this blisfixl 
Winter: in ftiorter courfe draweth the dayes of De- joye. This armonye, this melodye, this perdurable 
ccmbcr, then in the moneth of June: The fpringes of joye may nat be in doinge, but betwene hevens and 
May faden and folowen in O&obre. Thefe thinges elementes, or twey kindely hertes, full knit in trouth 
be not unbounden from ther olde kind, they have of naturell underftanding, withouten wening and 
not lofte ther worke of ther proper eftate. Men of difeeit, as hevens and pianettes, whiche thinges con- 
voluntarious wil withfitte that heven govemeth. O- tinually for kindely accordaunces forieteth al contfa- 
ther thinges fuffren thinges paciently towerche: Man rious mevinges, that into paflyve difefes maye fovwne, 
in what eftate he be, yet wolde he ben chaunged. evermore it thrifteth alter more werking. Thefe 
Thus by queint thynges blifle is defired, and the fruit thinges in proporcion is fo wel joyned, that it un- 
that cometh of thefe fpringes n’is but anguis and bit- doth al thing, whiche into badnes by any way may 
ter, allthough it be a while fwete, it may not be be accompted. Cerres (q^5 1) this is a thing preci- 
withhold, haftely they departe: thus all daye faileth ousand noble. Alas that falfenefla ever or wantruft 
thinges that foies wende. Right thus haft thou fail- fhuld ever be mainteined, this joy to void! Aias 
ed in thy firfte weninge. He that thinketh to faile, that ever any wretch (hulde thorow wrathe or envy, 
and drawe after the courfe of that fterre, de polo an- jangling dare make to (hove this melody fo farre a- 
tarSlko , (hall he never come Northward to the contra- backe that openly dare it not ben ufed ! truly wretches 
ry fterre of polus arilicus, of whiche thinges Jif thou ben fullfylled with envy and wrathe, and no wight 
take kepe, thy firft out waye goinge prifon and exil els. - Flebring and tales in foche wretches dare ap- 
may be eleped. The grounde falfed undernethe, pere openly in every wighte’s ere with ful mouth 
and fo hafte thou fayled. No wight I wene blameth fo charged, mokel malyce moved many innocences to 
him that ftinteth in mifgoing, and fecheth redy way (hendc, God wold ther foule rherwith were ftrangel- 
of his blifle. ed. Lo! trouth in this blifle is hid and over al un- 

* Nowe me thinketh (q^Sfhc) that it fuffifeth in my der cover him hideth: he dare nat come a place 
(hewing the wayes, by dignite, richefle, renome, for waiting of (hrewes. Commenly badnes godnes 
and power, if thou loke clerely arne no wayes to the amaiftereth; with my felf and my foule this joy wolde 
knotte. 1 bye if the godenefl'e wer as moch as the nobli in 

melodi. O (qS (he) what godenefl'e may be a- 

E Very argumente lady (q^ I tho) that ye han compted more in this material world! truly non that 
maked in thefe fore nempned matters, me think- (lialte thou underftande. Is not every thing gode 
cth ’hem in my full wytte conceved, (hall I no more that is contrariant and diftroieng yvel ? How els (q$ 

I) 
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I) Envye, wrathe and falfenes ben generall fq’S fhe) 
and that wot every man beyng in his right mind, 
the knotte the whiche we have in this bliffe is contra- 
riaunt and deftroieth foche maner yvelles. Ergo it is 
gode, what hath caufed anye wight to do anye 
gode dede ? Fynd me any gode, but if this knot be 
the chefe caufe: Nedes mote it be gode, that cau- 
feth fo many gode dedes.' Every caufe is more, and 
worthier than thing caufed, and in that more's pof- 
feffion all thynges lefle ben compted. As the kinge is 
more than his peple, and hath in poflefiion al his 
relme after: Right fo the knot is more than al other 
godes, thou might recken al thinges lafle, and that 
to him longethe owethe into his mores caufes of 
worfhip and of wil do tourne, it is elles rebel, and 
out of his mores defending to voyd. Ryght fo of e- 
very godcneffe into the knot and into the caufe of 
his worfhip oweth to tourne. And trewly every 
thinge that hath beynge profitable is gode, but no¬ 
thing hath to ben more profitably than this knot: 
Kyngesit maintaineth, and’hemther powers to main- 
taine: It makethe miffe to bene amended, with gode 
governaunce in doynge. It clofeth hertes fo togi’Sir, 
that rancour is outthreften. Who that it lengeft: ke- 
peth, lengeft is gladed. I trow (q^51) heretykes, 
and miflc-mening peple hence-forward wol maintaine 
thisknotte, for therthrough fluill they ben maintained, 
and utterly woll tourne, and leve ther olde yvel un- 
derftanding, and knitte this godenes, and proffer fo 
ferre in fervice, that name of fervauntes might they 
have. Ther jangles fhal cefe, me thinketh ’hem 
lacketh mater now to alege. Certes (q$ love) if 
they of gode will thus tourned as thou fayft, wolen 
trewly perfourme, yet fhull they be abled party of 
this bliffe to have: and they wol not, yet fhul my fer¬ 
vauntes the werre wel fufteyne in min helpe of mayn- 
tenaunce to the end. And they for ther gode travaile 
(hullen in rewarde fo ben meded, that endelefle joy 
body and foule togi^Sir in this fhullen abyden, ther 
is ever aftion of blifle withouten poflible corrupcion, 
there is a&ion perpetuel in werke without travaile, 
there is everlaftyng paflyfe withouten any of labour: 
continuel plite without cefing coveted to endure. No 
tonge maye tell ne herte maye thinke the lefte pointe 
of this blifle. God bringe me thtfSir (q^S 1 than). 
Continue! h wel fq^5 fhe) to the ende, and thou 
might not fail than, for though thou fpede not here, 
yet fhal the paflion of thy martrid lyfe ben writen, 
and radde tofome the gret Jupiter, that God is of 
routhe, an highe in the holownefle of heven, ther he 
fit in his trone, and ever thoufhalt forward benhold- 
en amonge all thefe hevins for a knight, that might- 
eft with no penaunce ben difcomfited. He is a verie 
martyr that livingely goinge is gnawen to the bones. 
Certes ('q’S I) thefe ben gode wordes of comforte, a 
litell mine hert is rejoyfed in a mery wife. Ye (q^S 
fheJ and he that is in heven felith more joye, than 
whan he firfte herde therof fpeke. So it is (q$ I) 
but wift I the foth, that after difefe comforte wold 
folowe with blifle, fo as ye have often declared, I 
wold wel fuffre this paflion with the better chere, 
but my thoughtful fbrow is endlefle, to think howe I 
am caft out of a welefare, and yet daineth not this 
yvel none herte none hede to mewarde throwe, 
whiche thinges wold gretly me by wayes of com¬ 
forte difporte, to weten in my felfe a litel with o- 
ther me ben ymoned: and my forowes peifen not in 
ther balaunce the weight of a pefe: Slinges of ther 
daunger, fo hevily pey fen, they drawe my caufes fo hye 
that in ther eyen they femen but light and right lytell. 

O, for fq^ fhe) heven with skies that foule cloudes 
maken and darke wethers with grete tempeftes and 
huge, maketh the mery dayes with fofte fhinninge 
fonnes. Alfo the yere with-draweth flouresand beau- 


te of herbes and of yerth. The fame yere maketh 
fpringes and jolyte in Ver fo to renovel with peinted 
coloures, that crthe femeth as gay as heven. Sees 
that blafteth, and with wawes throweth fhippes of 
which the living cretures for grete peril of’hem dre- 
den: right fo the fame Sees maketh fmothe waters 
and golden failen, and comforteth ’hem, with noble 
havan that firfte were foferde. Haftethou not fq'S 
fhe) lerned in thy youth that Jupiter hath in his 
warderobe bo t he garmentes of joye and of forowe ? 
What woft thou howe fone he wol tourne of The 
that garmente of care, and clothe The in blifle ? Parde 
it is not ferre fro The. Lo an olde proverbe alegcd 
by many wife! Whan bale is gretefl , than is bote ante 
bore. Wherof wylt thou difmaye ? hope wel and 
ferve wel, and thatfhall The fave with thy gode by- 
lcve. Ye, ye (byS I) yetfe I not by refon howe this 
blifle is comming, 1 wot it is contingent, it maye fal 
an other. O fq$ fhe) I have mokel to clone to clere 
thine underftanding and voide thefe errours out of 
thy mynde, I woll prove it by refon thy wo maie not 
alway cnduren. Every thinge kindely fq’S fhe) is 
governed and ruled by the hevenly bodies, whiche 
haven ful werchinge here on erth, and after courfe of 
thefe bodyes all courfe of your doynges here ben go¬ 
verned and ruled by kind. Thou wofte well by 
cours of pianettes all your dayes proceden, and toe- 
verich of fingulerhoures be enterchaungcd ftondemele 
about, by fubmitted worchyng naturelly to fuffre, of 
whiche chaunges cometh thefe tranlitorie tymcs, that 
maketh revolving of your yeres thus ftoundmele, e- 
very hath ful might of worchinge, till all ftven han 
hadde ther cours about. Of whiche worchinges and 
pofleflion of hourcs, the dayes of the weke have take 
ther names, after denominacion in thefe feven pia¬ 
nettes. Lo your fonday ginnethe at the firfte houre 
after none on the faturday*, in whiche houre is than 
the fonne in fill might of worching, of whom fon¬ 
day taketh this name. Next him foloweth Venus, 
and after Mercurius, and than the Mone, fo than 
Satumus, afrer whom Jovis, and than Mars, and 
ayen than the Sonne, and fo forthe be xxiiii. houres 
togitber, in whiche houre ginning in the ii. day 
ftante the Mone, as maifttr lor that time to rule, 
of whom monday taketh his name, and this courfe 
foloweth of al other dayes generally in doinge. This 
courfe of nature of thefe bodyes chaunging flinten 
at a certaine rerme, limitted by ther firft kind, and 
of’hem al governementes in this elemented world 
proceden, as in fpringes, conftellacions, cngendrurcs, 
and al that folowen kind and refon; wherfore the 
courfe that foloweth fbrow and joy, kindely mottn 
entrechangcn ther tymes, fo that alway on wele as 
alway on wo may not endure. Thus feeft thou apert- 
ly thy forowe into wele mote ben chaunged, wher¬ 
fore in foche cafe to better fide evermore enclin thou 
fliuldeft. Trewly nexte the ende of forowe anon en- 
treth joye, by maner of neceflite, it wol ne may non 
other betide, and fo thy contingence is difproved: 
if thou holde this opinion any more, thy wit is right 
leud. Wherfore in ful conclufion of al this, thilke 
Margarite thou defireft, hath ben to The dcre in 
thy herte, and for her haft thou fuffred many thought- 
full difefes, hereafter fhall be caufe of mokell myrth, 
and joy, and loke how glad canft thou bene, and 
cefe al thy palled hevinefle with manyfolde joyes. 
And than wol I as blithly here The fpeken thy myrthes 
in joy, as I nowe have y herde thy forowes and thy 
complaintes. And if 1 mowe in aughte thy joy en- 
crcfe, by my trouthe on my fide fhal nat be levcd for 
no maner travaile, that I with al my mightes right 
blithly wol helpe and ever ben redy you both to plefe. 
And than thanked I that lady with al godely ma¬ 
ner that I worthily coude, and trewly 1 was grerly 
<5 M rejoyfed 
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rejoyfed in mync herte, of her fairc beheftes and 
profered me to be flawe in ail that fhe me wold or- 
dein whyl my life lefted. 

M E thinketh (q$ I) that ye have righte wel decla¬ 
red, that way to the knot Ihuld not ben in 
none of thefe difproving thinges, and nowe order of 
our purpofe this asketh, that ye (huld me (hew if any 
way be thither, and which thilke way ihuld ben, fo 
that openly may be fey the very hye way in fill con- 
fufion of thefe other thinges. 

Thou fbalt (q$ lhe> underftande, that one of thre 
lyves (as I firfte faid) every creture of mankind is 
fprongen, and fo forth procedeth. Thefe lyves ben 
thorow names departed in thre maner of kindes, as 
beftialliche, manlyche, and refonabliche, of whiche 
two ben ufed by fieihely body, and the thirde by 
his foule. Beftial amonge refonables is forboden in 
every lawe and every fecte, bothe in chriftcn and 
other, for everye wight difpifcth him that lyveth by 
luftes and delites, as him that is thral and bounden 
fervaunte to thinges right foule, foche ben compted 
werfe than men, he (hal nat in ther degre ben rcken- 
ed, ne for foche one alowed. Heritikes faine they 
chofen life beftial, that volnptuouflye lyven, fo that 
(as I firfte faide to The) in manly and refonable li- 
vinges our mater was to declare, but manly lyfe in 
lyving after fltfh, or els fleflily waies to chefe may 
nat bliife in'this knot be conquered, as by refonitis 
proved. Wherfore by refonable life he muft nedes it 
have, lithe a way is to this knotte, but nat by the firft 
tway lyves,wherfore nedes mote it ben to the thirde, and 
for to lyve in fltfhe but nat after flefhe, is more refo- 
nablich than manlyche rekened by clerkes. Therfore 
how this way cometh in I wol it blithely declare. 

Se now (q^6 fhe) that thefe bodily godes of man- 
liche livinges, yelden forowfull ftoundcs and fmer- 
tande houres. Who fo wel remembre him to ther 
endes, in ther worchinges they ben thoughtful and 
forie. Right as a Be that hathe had his honie, a- 
none at his flight beginneth to ftinge: So thilke bo* 
dyly godes at the' lafte -mote away, and than fting 
they at ther goinge, wherthroughe entreth and clene 
voideth al bliffe of this knot. 

Forfothe (q’S I) me thinketh I am wel fervcd, in 
{hewing of thefe wordes. Although I hadde lyttell 
in refpe&e amonge other grete and worthy, yet had 
I a faire parcel, as me thought for the tyme, in for- 
thering of my fuftenaunce, whiche while it dured, I 
thought me having mokel hony to mine eftate. 1 
had richeffe fuffifauntly to weive nede, I had digni- 
te to be reverenced in worlhip. Power me thought 
that I had to kepe fro min enemies, and me femed 
to ihine in glory of renome, as manhode asketh in 
mene, for no wighte in myne adminiftracyon coude 
non yvels ne trechery by fothe caufe on me putte. 
Lady, your felve weten wel, that of tho confedera¬ 
cies maked by my foverains, I n’as but a fervaunt, 
and yet mokel mene folke woll fully ayenfte refon 
thilke maters mainteine, in whiche maintenauncc 
glorien them felf, and as often ye haven faide, therof 
ought nothing in yvel to be laide to me wardes, (i- 
then as repen taunt I am tourned, and no more I thinke, 
neither tho thinges ne none foch other to fuftene, but 
utterly diftroye without medling maner, in all my 
mightes. How am I now caft out of al fwctenes of 
bliife, and mifchevoufly ftongen by pafTed joye? So- 
rowfully muft I bewaile, and live as a wretche. Eve¬ 
ry of tho joyes, is turned into his contrary: for rich¬ 
effe now have I povertie, for dignitie now am I en- 
prifoned, in ftede of power, wretchedneffe I fuffre, 
and for glory of renome I am now difpifed, and fou- 
liche hated: thus hath fame fortune, that fodainly 
am I overthrowen, and out of all welth difpoiled. 


Truely me thinketh this waie in entrc is right harde 
God graunt me better grace er it be al pafled, th’ o- 
ther waie lady, me thought right fwete. Now cer- 
tes (q’S Love) me lift for to chide. What aileth thy 
darke dulneffe ? Woll it not in dereneffe ben (harped ? 
Have I not by many rcfons to The (hewed, foch 
bodily godes failen to yevc bleffe, ther might (b fer- 
forrh woll notftretch? Shame (q^S (he, it is to faie) 
thou lieft in thy wordes. Thou ne haft wift but 
right few, that thefe bodily godes hadde all atones 
commenlie thei dwellen not togithir. He that plen- 
tie hath in riches, of his kinne is a(hamed: an other 
of linage right noble and well know, but povertie 
him handeleth, he were lever unknowe. An other 
hath thefe, but renome of peples praifing maie he 
not have, over all he is hated, and defamed of 
thinges righte foule. An other is faire and femely, 
but dignitie him faileth: and he that hath dignite is 
croked or lame, or els mifhapen, and fouly defpifed. 
Thus partable thefe godes dwellen, commonly in one 
houfholde ben thei but Hide. Lo how wretched is 
your truft, on thing that woll not accorde 1 Me chink* 
eth thou clepeft thilk plite thou wer in felines of for¬ 
tune, and thou faieft for that that felines is departed, 
thou art awretch. Then foloweth this upon thy 
wordes, every foule refonable of man maie not die, 
and if deth endeth felines, and maketh wretches, as 
nedes of fortune maketh it an end. Than foules af¬ 
ter deth of the body in wretchednes (hould liven. 
But we knowe many that han getten the bliife of he- 
ven after ther deth. Howe then maie this life ma- 
ken men blisful, that when it pafleth, it yeveth no 
wretcheneife, and many times bliife, if in this life he 
con live as he (hould. And wolt thou accompt with 
fortune, that now at the firft (he hath doen The 
tene and forowe: if Ithou loke to the maner of all 
glad things and forowful, thou maift not naie it, that 
yet, and namely now thou ftandeft in noble plite in 
a gode ginning, what gode forth going herafter. And 
if thou wen to be a wretch, for foch welth is palled, 
why then art thou not well fortunate, for badde thinges 
and anguis wretchednes ben paifed ? Art thou now 
come firft into the hoftrie of this life, or els the both 
of this world, art thou now a fodain geft into this 
wretched exile ? Weneft there be any thing in this 
yerth ftable? Is not thy firft areft paifed, that brought 
The in mortall forowe? Ben thefe not mortall things 
agon with ignorance of beftial wit, and haft receved 
refon in knowing of vertue? What comforte is in thy 
herte? The knowing fikerly in my fervice be ground¬ 
ed. And woft thou not wel as I (aid, that deth 
maketh endeof all fortune? What then, ftandeft thou 
in noble plite, litle hede or recking to take, if 
thou let fortune paife ding, or els that (he die when 
her lift, now by thy live. Parde a man hath nothyng 
fo lefe as his life, and for to holde that he docth all 
his cure and diligent travaile. Then faie I thou art 
blisfull and fortunate fely, if thou knowe thy godes, 
that thou haft yet beleved, whiche nothing may doubt 
that thei ne ben more worthy than thy life ? What is 
that (q’S I); gode contemplacion (q$> (he) of well- 
doyng in vertue, in time coming, bothe in plefaunce 
of me, and of thy Margarite perle: haftly thyn hert 
in full bliife what her (hal be efed. Therfore difmay 
The not, fortune in hate grevoufly ayenft thy bodilie 
perfon, ne yet to grete tempeft hath ihe not font to 
The, fithen the holding cables and ankers of thy 
life holden by knitting fo fade, that thou difcomforce 
The nought of time that is now, ne difpaire The not 
of time to come, but yeven the comfort in hope of 
well-doing, and of getting again the double of thy 
lefing, with encrefing love of thy Margarit perle 
therto. For this hitherto thou haft had al her ful 
daunger, and fo thou mighte amend al that is milfe 
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and all defautcs that fometime thou diddeft, and 
that now in all thy time to that ilke Margarite in fall 
fervice of my lore thine hert hath continued, wher- 
fore Ihe ought moche the rather enclinc fro her daun- 
gerous fete. Thefe thinges ben yet knit by the hold¬ 
ing anker in thy live, and holden mote thei: To 
God 1 praie al thefe things at fal ben performed. 
For while this anker holdeth, I hope thou ihaltc fafly 
efcape, and while thy true mening fervice about bryng, 
in difpiteofall falfe meners, that The of newehaten 
for this true fervice, thou art now entered. 

C Ertes fq^S I) emong thynges I asked a queftion, 
which was the waie to the knot. Trulie ladie, 
how fo it be, I tempt you with queftions and an- 
fweres, in fpeking of my firft fervice, I am now in 
fal purpofe in the prick of the hert, that thilke fer¬ 
vice was an enprifonment.and alwaie bad and naugh- 
tie, in no maner to be defired. Ne that in getting 
of the knot maie it nothing availe. A wife gentil 
hert loketh after vertue, and non other bodily joies 
alone. And bicaufe toforn this in tho waies I was 
fet, I wot well my felf I have erred, and of the bliffe 
failed, and fo out of my waie hugely have I ronne. 
Certes (q’b (he) that is foth, and there thou haft 
mifwente, efehue that pathe from henceforward I 
rede. Wonder I truelie, why the mortalle folke of 
this worlde feche thefe waies outforthe, and it is 
prived in your felf. Lo how ye ben confounded with 
errour and follie! The knowing of very caufc and 
waie, is godenes and vertue. Is there any thing to 
The more precious than thy felf? Thou flialt have 
in thy power, that thou wouldeft never lefe, and 
that in no waie maie be taken fro The, and thilk 
thing is that is caufe of this knotte. And if deth 
mowe it not reve, more than an yerthly creture, 
thilke thing then abideth with thy felffoule. And fo 
our conclufion, to make foch a knot thus getten, a- 
bideth with this thing, and with the foule, as longe 
as thei lafte. A foule dieth never, vertue and gode¬ 
nes evermore with the foule endureth, and this knot 
is perfite bliffe. Then this foul in this blilfe endlelfe 
{ball enduren. Thus ihul hertes of a true knot ben 
efed: thus fhull ther foules ben plefed: thus perpe¬ 
tually in joye fhull thei ling. In gode trouth (q$ I) 
here is a gode beginning, yeve us more of this waie. 
(Q)5 (he) I faied to The not long fithen, that refon- 
able life was one of thre thinges, and it was proved 
to the foule. Every foule of refon hath two thinges 
of fteryng life, one in vertue, and an other in the bo- 
dilie workyng: and whan the foule is the maifter el¬ 
ver the bodie, then is a manne maifter of himfelf: 
and a man to be a maifter over himfelf, liveth in ver¬ 
tue and in godeneffe, and as refon of vertue techeth. 
So the foule and the body worching vertue togi^er, 
liven rcfonable life, whiche clerkes clepen felicitie in 
living, and therein is the hie waie to this knot. 
Thefe olde Philofophers, that hadden no knowyng 
of divine grace, of kindely refon alone wenden that 
of pure nature, without any help of grace, me might 
have i(honed the other livinges: refonablie have I 
lived, and for I thinke hereafter, if God woll (and 
I have fpace) thilke grace after my leude knowyng 
declare, I leve it as at this tyme. But (as I faied) 
he that outforthe loketh after the waies of this knotte, 
connyng with whiche he (hold knowe the waie in- 
forthe, flepeth for the tyme, wherefore he that woll 
this waie know, muft leve the lokyng after falfe waies 
outforthe, and open the eyen of his conscience, and 
undofe his hert. Seeft not he that hath truft in the 
bodily life, is fo bufie bodily woundes to anoint in 
kepyng from fmert (for all out maie thei not be he- 
led) that of woundes in his true underftanding he 
t aketh no hede ? the knowing even forth flepeth fo 
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harde, but anone as in knowing awake, then gin- 
neth the privie medicines, for helyng of his true en- 
tent, inwardes lightlie heleth confeience, if it be 
well handled. Then muft nedes thefe waies come 
out of the foul by fteryng life of the bodie, and els 
maie no man come to perfite bliife of this knot: and 
thus by this mene he foal come to the knot, and to 
the perfite fdinelfe that he wende have had in bodily 
godes outforth? Ye (q% I) {hall he have bothe knot,, 
riches, power, dignitie, and renome in this maner 
waie ? Ye (q^> foe) that (hall I foewe The. Is he 
not riche that hath fuffifaunce, and hath the power 
that no man maie amaiftrien? Is not grete dignitie to 
have worfljip and reverence ? And hath he not glory of 
renome, whofe name perpetuall is during, and out 
ofnomberin comparacion? Thefe be the thinges that 
men wenen to getten outforthe (q^S I). Ye (q"6 (he) 
thei that loken after a thing that nought is, thereof 
in all ne in partie longe mowe thei gapen after: that 
is fothe (q'^S J:) therefore (q^S Ihe) thei that fecheu 
gold in grene trees, and wene to ga’Ser precious 
ftones emong vines, and laine ther nettes in moun- 
taines to fife, and thinken to hunt in depe Sees after 
hert and hind, and fechen in yerth thilke thinges 
that furmounteth heven. What maie I of Tiem faie ? 
But folifhe ignoraunce mifledeth wandring wretches 
by uncouth wayes, that foulden be forleten, and ma- 
keth ’hem blind fro the right pathe of true waie, 
that fliould ben ufed. Therefore in generall errour 
in mankinde departeth thilke godes by miife feching, 
which he fliould have whole and he fought by refon. 
Thus goeth he begiled of that he fought, in his hode, 
men have bio we a jape. Now (q$ I) if a man be 
vertuous, and al in vertue liveth, how hath he al 
thefe thinges( That {hall I proven (q^s Ihe). What 
power hath any man to let an other of living in ver¬ 
tue? For prifonment or any other difefe he take it 
paciently, difeomfiteth he not, the tiraunte over his 
foule no power maie have; then hath that man fo 
tourmented foche power, that he n’ill be difeomfite, 
ne overcome maie he not ben, fithen pacience in his 
foule overcometh, and is not overcomen. Soche 
thing that maie not be amaiftred, he hath nede to 
nothyng, for he hath fuffifaunce inow to help him¬ 
felf. And thilke thing that thus hath power and 
fuffifaunce, and no tiraunte maie it reve, and hath 
dignitie to fet at naught all thynges, here it is a 
grete dignitie that deth maie amaiftrie. Wherfore 
thilke power fuffifance fo enclofed with dignitie, by 
all refon renome muft have. This is thilk riches 
with fuffifaunce ye fliould loke after: this is thilk 
worihipful dignitie ye fliould covet: this is the ilke 
power of might, in whiche ye fliould truft: this is 
thilke renome of glory, that endlelfe endureth, and 
al n’is but fubftaunce in vertuous living. Certes 
(q^ I) all this is fothe, and- fo I fe well that vertue 
with ful gripe enclofeth al thefe thinges. Wherfore 
in foth I maie faie, by my troth, vertue of my Mar¬ 
garite brought me firft into your fervice, to have 
knitting with that jewel!, not fodainc longinges ne 
folkes finale wordes, but oncly our converucion to- 
gi^Ser: and then I feingth’entent of her true mening, 
with florifliing vertue of pacience, that {he ufed no¬ 
thing in evill, to quite the wicked lefynges, that 
falfe tonges oft in her have la : ed, I have fey it my 
felf, godely foryevenelfe hath fpronge out of her hert, 
unitie and accorde above al other thinges flie defi- 
reth in a gode meke maner, and fuffreth many wic¬ 
ked tales. 

T Ruelie, Ladie, to you it were a gret wor£bip,that 
foch thinges by due chaftifement were amended. 
Ye (q^S Ihe) I have The excufed all foche thinges as 
yet mow not be redrelfed: thy Margarite’s vertue I 

coramende 


Digitized by v^ooQie 



5 04- The Teftament of Love . 

commende well the more, that patiently foche anoies tue, outforthe from within, the Sonne yeveth light, 
fuffreth. David king was meke and fuffred mokell that thinges maie be feye. 

hate and many evil fpeches: no difpite ne Ihame, Every fire heteth the ilke thyng that it neighed, 
that his enemies him didin, might not move pacience and it be able to be hete, vertue of this Margarite 
out of his hert, but ever in one plite mercie he ufed. outforthe wrethe, and nothynge is more able to fuf- 
Wherefore God himfelf toke reward to the thinges, fer worchyng, or worke catche of the a&ife, but paf- 
and thereon foche punifliment letfal. Trudy by re- life of the fame atiife, and no paffife to vertues of 
fon it ought be enfample of drede to al maner peple’s this Margarite but The in all my donet canne I 
mirthe. A man vengeable in wrath no governance finde, fo that her vertewe mufte nedes on The 
in punifliment ought to have. Plato had a caufe his werche, in what place ever thou be, within diftaunce 
fervaunte tofeourge, andyetcleped he is neighboure, of her worthinefle, as her very paffife thou art do- 
to performethe doing, himfelf would not, left wrath fed: but vertue maie The nothyng profite, but thy 
had him amaiftred, and fo might he have laid on to defire be performed, and all thy forowes cefed. Ergo, 
moche: evermore grounded vertue fheweth the entent through werchyng of her vertue thou fhalt efilie ben 
fro within. And truly I wot well for her gode nes and holpen, and driven out of all care, and welcome to 
vertue, thou haft defired my fervice, to her plefant this long by The defired. 

well the more, and thy felf therto fully haft profered. Ladie (q’S I) this is a gode leflon, in ginnyng of 
Gode Ladie (q’S I) is vertue the hie waie to this my j oye : But wete ye well forfoth, though 1 fuppofe 
knot that long we have ihandled? Ye forfoth (q’S ihe have moche vertue, I would my fpoufale wer 
(he) and without vertue godely this knotte maie not proved, and then maie 1 live out of doubte, and re- 
be gotten. Ah! now I fe (q’S I) how vertue in me joyce me gretlie, in thinkyng of tho vertues fo ffiew- 
faileth, and I as a fere tre, without buxioning or ffute ed. I herd The faie (q’S flie) at my beginning, 
alwaie welke, and fo 1 ftonde in difpaire of this no- when I receved The firft for to ferve, that thy jewel!, 
bie knotte, for vertue in me hath no maner working, thilke Margarite thou defireft, was clofed in a muskle, 
A wide where about have I traveiled. Pece (q’S Ihe) with a blewe (hell. Ye forfothe (q’S I) fo I faid, 
ofthyfirfte waie thy travaile is in idell, and as touch- and fo it is. Well (q’S foe) every thyng kindelie 
ing the feconde waie, I fe well thy mening. Thou fheweth it felf, this jewell clofed in a blewe Hull, 
woflldeft conclude me if thou coudeft, bicaufe I excellence of colours, fheweth vertue from within, 
brought The to fervice, and every of my fervauntes and fo every wight fhould rather loke to the proper 
I helpe to come to this blifl'e, as I faid here befome: vertue'of thynges, then to his foraine godes. If a 
and thou faideft thy felf, thou mighteft not be hoi- thyng be engendred of gode matter, comonlie and 
pen as thou weneft bicaufe that vertue in The faileth. for the more parte it followeth after the congele- 
And this bliffe perfidy without vertue maie not be mente vertue of the firft matter, and it be not cor- 
gotten, thou weneft of thefe wordes, contradiccion rupte with vices, to procede with encrefe of gode 
to folowe. Parde at the hardeft I have no fervaunt, vertues: Eke right fo it fareth of badde. Truely 
but he be vertuous in dede and thought; I brought grete excellence in vertue of lynage for the more part 
The in my fervice, yet art thou not my fervaunt: difeendeth by kind to the fucceffion in vertues to 
but I faie, thou might fo werch in vertue hereafter, folowe. Wherfore I faie, the colours of every Mar- 
that then (halt thou be my fervaunt, and as for my garite fheweth from within the findfe in vertue. 
fervaunt accompted. For habite maketh no Monke, Kindely heven, when merie wether is alofte, ap- 
ne wering of gilt fpurres maketh no knight. Never pereth in manne’s eye of colour in blewe, ftedfaft- 
the later, in comfort of thine hert, yet wol I other- n elfe in pece betokenyng within and without: Mar- 
wife anfwere. Certes ladie (q’S l tho) fo ye mufte garite is engendred by hevenlie dewe, and fheweth 
nedes, or els I had nigh caught foche a-cordiacle for j n it felf, by finendfe of colour, whether theengen- 
forowe, I wot it well I fhuld it never have recovered, drure wer maked on morowe or on eve: thus feieth 
And therfore now 1 praie to enforme me in this, or kinde of this perle. This precious Margarite that 
els I hold me without recoverie. I maie not long thou ferveft, fheweth it felf difeended by nobley of 
endure, till this lelfon be lerned, and of this mifehefe vertue, from his hevenliche dewe, norifhed and 
the remedieknowen. Now (q’Sfhe) benotwrothe, congeled in mekenefle, that mother is of all vertues, 
for there is no man on live, that maie come to a pre- and by werkes that men fecn withouten the fignifi- 
cyous thyng, longe coveted, but he fomtime fuifre cacion of the coloures ben fhewed mercie and pitie 
tenefull difefes, and weneft thy felf to ben unliche to in the hert, with pece to al other, and al this is iclo- 
al other? That maie not ben: and with the more fed in a Muskle, who fo redilie thefe vertues loken. 
forowe that a thing is getten, the more hath he All thyng that hath foule, is reduced into gode by 
joye, the ilke thyng afterwardes to kepe, as it fareth mene thynges, as thus: Into GOD manne is re- 
by children in lchole, that for lemyng ame beten, duced by foules refonable, and fo forthe beftes, or 
when ther leflon thei foryetten, commonly after a bodies that mowe not moven after place ben redu- 
gode difciplinyng with a yerde, thei kepe right well ced into man, by beftes meve that moven from place 
do&rine of ther fehole. to place: fo that thilke bodies that han felyng foules, 

and move not from places, holden the loweft degre 

R ight with thefe wordes, on this Ladie I threwe of folyng thynges in felyng, and foche ben reduced 
v up myne eyen, to fe her countinaunce and her into man by menes. So it foloweth, the muskle as 
chere, and fhe aperceving this fantafie in mine herte, mother of all vertues, halte the place of mekenefle, 
ganne her femblaunte godelie on me caft, and faid to his loweft degre difeendeth doune of heven, and 
in this wife. - there by a maner of virgin engendrure, ame thefe 

It is well knowe bothe to refon and experience in Margarites engendred, and afterward congeled. Made 
doyng, every active worcheth on his paffive, and not mekenefle fo lowe the hie heven, to enclofe and 
when thei ben togither, a&ive and paffive ben icle- catch out thereof fo noble a dewe, that after con- 
ped by thefe Philofophers, if fire be in place, cha- gelement a Margarite, with endles vertue and ever- 
fyng thyng able to be chafed or hete, and the ilke lafting joy, was with fill vefl’el of grace yeven to e- 
thynges ben fette in foche a diftaunce, that the one very creture, that godely would it receve? Certes 
may werche, the other fliall fuifre. The ilke Mar- (q’S I) thefe thinges ben right noble, I have er this 
garite thou defireft, is full of vertue, and able to be herdc thefe fame fawes. Then (q’S (he) thou wofte 
atiive in godenefle: But every herbe fheweth his ver- well thefe thynges ben fothe? Ye forfothe (q’S I) at 
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the full. Now (q% fhe) that this Margarite is ful 
of vertue, it is well proved, wherefore (ome grace, 
fome mercie emong other vertues, I wotte right well 
on The fhall difcende? Ye fq’S I) yet would I have 
better declared vertues in this Margarite kindelie to 
ben grounded. That fhall I fhewe The (q$ fhe) 
and thou wouldeft it Ieme. ? Lerne (q^5 I) what 
nedeth foche wordes ? were ye not well, Ladie, your 
felf, that all my cure, all my diligence, and all my 
might, have tourned by your counfaile, in plefance 
of that perle? al my thought and all my ftudy, with 
your helpe defireth, in worfhippe the ilke jewell, to 
encrefe al my travaill, and all my bufinefl'e in your 
fervice, this Margarite to glad in fome halve: me 
were lever her honour, her plefaunce, and her gode 
there, thorowe me for to be maintained and kept, 
and I of foche thynge in her likyng to be caufe, then 
all the welthe of bodily godes ye could recken. And 
would never God, but I put my felf in grete jeo- 
pardie of al that I would, that is now no more but 
my life alone, rather then I fhould fufter thilke jewel 
in any poinfte ben blemilhed, as ferre as I maie 
fuffre, and with my mightes ftretche. Soche thing 
(q^S flie) maie mokel further thy grace, and The in 
my fervice avaunce. But now (q^ Love) wilt thou 
graunte me thilke Margarite to ben gode: O gode 
gode (q’S I) why tempt ye me and tene with foche 
lnaner fpeche? I would graunte thar, though I fhould 
anone die, and by my trouth fight in the quarell, if 
any wighte would counterplede. It is fo moche the 
lighter (q^S Love) to prove our entent. Ye (q’S I) 
but yet would I here, how ye would prove, that 
fhe were gode by refonable skill, that it mowe 
not ben denied, for although I knowe, and fo doeth 
many other, manyfolde godenes and vertue in this 
Margarite ben printed, yet fome menne there ben, 
that no godenefle fpeken: and wherever your wordes 
ben herd, and your refons ben fhewed, foche evil! 
fpekers, Ladie, by audthoritie of your excellence 
jhullen ben flopped and afhamed. And more thei 
that han none acquaintaunce in her perfone, yet 
mowe thei know her vertues, and ben the more en- 
formed in what wife thei mowe fet ther hertes, 
when ’hem lift into your fervice any entre make: for 
truely all this to begin, I wote well my felf, that 
thilke jewell is fo precious perle, as a womanly wo¬ 
man in her kinde, in whom of godenefle, of vertue, 
and alfo of aunfwering fhape of limmes, and fetures 
fo well in all poinftes accordyng, nothing faileth: 
I leve that kinde her made with grete ftudie, for 
kinde in her perfone nothyng hath foryet, and that 
is well feen. In every gode wighte’s herte fhe hath 
grace of commendyng, and of vertuous praifyng. A- 
las that ever kinde made her dedlie: fave onelie in 
that I wote well, that Nature in formyng of her in 
nothyng hath erred. 

C Ertes (q’S Love) thou hafte well begonne, and 
I aske The this queftion; Is not in generalle 
every thyng gode?' I n’ot (q’S I). No (q’S fhe) 
faw not GOD everie thing that he made, and 
they weme right gode? Then is wonder (q’S I) 
howe evill thynges commen a place, fithen that all 
thinges weren right gode. Thus fq^S fhe) I woll 
declare everiche qualitie, and every accion, and e- 
very thing that hath any maner of beyng, it is of 
God, and GOD it made, of whom is all gode- 
neflfe, and all beyng, of hym is no badneffe: badde 
to be is naught: Gode to be is fomewhat, and ther- 
fore gode and beyng is one in underftandyng. How 
maie this be (q’S I) for often han fhrewes me aflail- 
ed, and mokell badneffe therein have I founden, and 
fb me femeth bad, to be fomewhat in kind ? Thou 
fhalt (qSfhe) underftande that foche maner badneffe. 


which is ufed to purifie wrong doers is fomewhat, 
and God it made, and beyng hath, and that is gode: 
other badnes no beyng hath utterlie, it is in the ne¬ 
gative of fomewhat, and that is naughte, and no- 
thinge beyng. The parties eflenciall of beyng arne 
faied in double wife, as that it is, and thefe parties 
ben found in every creture, for al thing a this halfe 
the firfte beyng is beyng through partidpacion, ta¬ 
king partie of being, fo that every creture is diffe¬ 
rence betwen beyng, and of him through whom it 
is, and his owne beyng: right as every gode is a 
maner of beyng, fo.is it gode through beyng, for it 
is naught other to be: and every thing though it be 
gode, it is not of hymfeif gode, but it is gode by 
that it is ordinable to the grete godenes. This du- 
alitie after clerkes determiflion, is founden in e- 
very creture, be it never fo Angle of onhed. Ye 
(q’S I) but there as it is ifaied, that God faw every 
thyng of his makyng, and they were right gode, as 
your felf faid to me, not long tyme fithen, I aske 
whether every creture is ifaid gode, through gode¬ 
nefle unformed, either els formed, and afterwarde if 
it be accepte utterly gode? I fhall faie The (qS Ik) 
thefe grete palled clerkes han divided gode into gode 
being alone, and that is nothing but gode, for no¬ 
thyng is gode in that wife, but God. Alfo in gode 
by participation, and that is icleped gode, for farre 
fit re, and reprefentativc ofgodelie godenefle, and af¬ 
ter this manifolde gode is faid, that is to faie, gode 
in kinde, and gode in gendre, and gode of grate, 
and gode of joye. 

Of gode in kind Auguftine faith, al that ben, ben 
gode: but peraunter thou wouldeft wete, whether 
of himfclf it be gode, or els of an others godenes, 
for naturell godenefle of every fubftaunce is nothing 
els than his fubftaunciall beyng, whiche is icleped 
godenefle, after comparifon that he hath to his tirft 
godenefle, fo as it is indu&atife by menes into the 
firfte godenefle. Boece fheweth this thing at the 
full, that this name gode is in generall name in kinde, 
as it is comparifoned generally to his principalie 
endc, whiche is God, knotte of all godenes. Every 
creture crierh God us made, and fo thei Inn full a- 
peted to thilke God by afteccion, foche as to ’hem 
belongcth: and in this wife all thynges ben gode, 
of the grete GOD, whiche is gode alone. This 
wonder thing (q’S I) how ye have by many refons 
proved, my firft waie to be errour and mifgoyng, 
and caufe of badnefle and fible menyng, in the 
ground ye aledgcd to be roted: whence is it, that 
foche badnefle hath fpringes, fithen all thinges thus 
in generall ben gode, and badnefle hath no beyng, 
as ye have declared: I wene if all thynges ben gode, 

I might then with the firfte waie in that gode have 
ended, and fo by godenefle have comen to blifl'e in 
your fervice delired. All thing (q’S fhe) is gode 
by beyng in participation out of the firft godenefle, 
which godenefle is corrupte by badnefle, and bad- 
menyng maners: God hath in gode thynges, that 
thei ben gode by beyng, and not in evil, for there 
is abfence of rightfull love, for badnefle is nothing 
only but evil wil of the ufer, and through giltes of 
the doer, wherefore at the ginning of the worlde, 
every thing by himfelf was gode, and in univerftdl 
thei werne right gode. An eye or a hand is fairer, 
and better in a bodie fettein his kinddic place, then 
from the bodie difeevered. Every thing in his kind- 
lie place beyng kindlic, gode doth werche, and out 
of that place voided, it diflolveth and is deloulcd 
hym felve. Our noble GOD in gl.tcrande wife 
by armonie this worlde ordeined, as in purtreitures, 
ftoried with colours medlcd, in whiche blacke, and 
other darke colours, commenden the golden and the 
aflured painturc, every put in kindely place, one be- 
£ N fide 
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fide an other, more for other giitereth: right fo little 
faire makcth right faire more glorious, and right fo 
of qodcnes, and of other thynges in vertue. Where¬ 
fore other bad, and not fo gode perles as this Mar¬ 
garite, that we han of this matter, yeven by the aire 
little god entile, and little vertue, right mokell gode¬ 
nefle and vertue in thy Margarite to ben proved, in 
fhining wife to be found and lhewed. How (huld 
ever godenes of pece have ben knowe, but if unpece 
fomtime reigne, and mokell evill wrothe ? Howe 
fhould mercie ben proved, and no trefpafle were, 
by due juftificacion to be puniihed ? Therefore grace 
and godenefle of a wighte is founde, the forowful 
hertes in gode mening to endure, ben comforted, 
unite, and accorde betwene hertes knitte in joye to 

abide. , , . 

What weneft thou that I rejoce, or els accoumpte 
hym emong my fervauntes, that plefeth Pallas, in 
undoyng of Mercurie, all be it that to Pallas he be 
knitte by title of Lawe, not accordyng to the refona- 
blc confcicnce, and Mercurie in doyng have grace to 
ben fuffered: or els hym thatweneth the Mone, for 
fairenefle of the Evcfterre ? Lo! other while by nightes 
light of the Mone gretlie comforteth in darke thoughtes 
and blinde. Underftandyng of love ycvetli grete 
gladneile: Who fo lifte no bileve, when a foth tale 
is (hewed, adewe and adewblis, his name is en- 
tred. Wife folke and worthie in gentillefl'e, bothe of 
vertue and of livyng, yeven full credence in fothenes 
of love with a gode hert, there as gode evidence 
or experience in doinge (hewethe not the contrarie. 
Thus mighteft thou have ful prefe in thy Margarite’s 
oodenefle, by com men dement of other jewels bad- 
oefl'e, and yvelnefle in doinge. Stoundemele difefes 
yeveth feverall houres in joye. 

Nowe by my trouthe (q$ I) this is wel declared, 
that my Margarite is gode, for fythen other ben 
gode, and (he pafleth many other in godenes and 
vertue, wherthrough by maner neceflarye (he mufte 
be gode: and godenefle of this Margarite is no- 
thinge elles but vertue, wherfore (he is vertuous, 
and if there failed anye vertue in any fide, there were 
lacke of vertue: badde nothinge els is nemaye be but 
lacke and wante of gode and godenefle, and fo 
(houlde (he have that fame lacke, that is to fayne 
badde, and that mayc not be, for (he is gode, and 
that is gode me thinketh all gode, and fo by con¬ 
fluence me femeth vertuous, and no lacke of vertue 
to have. But the Sonne is not knowe but he (bine, 
me vertuous herbes but they have ther kinde werch- 
inge, nc vertue but it firetche in godenefle or pro- 
fite to another, is no vertue. Than by al waies of 
refon, fithen mercie and pite ben mode commended 
amon'ge other vertues, and they might never ben 
(hewed refrefliement of hclpe, and of comforte, but 
nowe at my mode nede, and that is the kinde werk- 
inge of thefe vertues, trewiy I wene I (hall not varie 
from thefe helpes. 

Fyre and if he yeve none hete, for fire is not de¬ 
nied. The Sonne but he (hitie, for fonne is not ac- 
compted. Water but it wete, the name (hal ben 
chaunged. Vertue but it werche, of godenes dothe 
it faile, and into his contrarie the name (hal be re- 
verfed, and thefe ben impoflible: wherfore the con¬ 
tradictory that is neceflarie, nedes muft I leve. Cer- 
tes (q’S (hej in thy perfon and out of thy mouth 
thefe wordes lien well to ben (aid, and in thine un- 
derftandinge to be leved, as in entent of this Mar¬ 
garite alone: and here now my fpech in conclufion 
of thefe wordes. 

I N thefe thynges (cjS (he) that me lift nowe to (liewe 
openly, (hal be founde the matter of thy ficke- 
nelfe, and what (hal ben the medicin that raaye be 


thy forowes lifle and comfort, as well The as all o- 
tlier that amide have erred, and out of the waye 
walked, fo that any drop of gode will in amendement 
ben dwelled in ther hertes. Proverbes ot Salomon 
openly techeth, howe fomtime an innocent walked 
by the waye in blindenefle of a derke night, wliome 
metre a woman (if it be lefely to faye) as a ftrum- 
pete araied, redily purveied in turning of thoughtes 
with veine janglinges, and of refte inpacient, in di(- 
fimulacion of my termes, faiyng in this wife: come 
and be we dronken of our fwete pappes, ufe we co¬ 
vetous collinges. And thus drawen was this inno- 
cente, as an oxe to the larder. Lady (q^ I) to me 
this is a queinte thinge to underftande: l praye you 
of this parable declare me the entente. This inno- 
cente (q’S (he ) is a fcholer lerninge of my lore, in 
feching of my blifle, in which thinge the daye ot his 
thought turninge enclineth into eve, and die fonne 
of verye light failinge, maketh darke night in his 
conninge. Thus in derkenefle of manye doutes he 
walketh, and for blindenefle of underftanding, he nc 
wote in what way he is in: forfothe foche one may 
lightly ben begiled. To whome came love fained, 
not clothed of my livery, but unleful luftie habite, 
with fofte fpeche and mery, and with faire honied 
wordes heretikes and miflemening peple, skleren and 
wimplen ther errours. Auftin witnelleth of an he- 
retike that in his rirfte beginninge, he was a man 
right experte in refons, and fwete in his wordes, and 
the werkes mifeorden. Thus fareth fayned love in 
her firrt werchinges: thou knoweft thele thinges tor 
trewe, thou haft ’hem proved by experience. Som- 
time in doinge to thin owne perfon, in whiche thing 
thou hafte founde matter of mokel difefe. Was not 
fained love redily purveied, thy wittes to catch and 
tourne thy gode thoughtes? trewiy (he hath wounded 
the confcience of manye, with florifliinge of mokili 
janglinge wordes: and gode worthe thanked 1 it for 
no glofe, I am gladde of my prudence thou hafte fo 
manly her veined. To me arte thou mocheholden, 
that in thy kinde courfe of gode meninge I returnc 
thy minde: I trowe ne had I (hewed The thy Mar¬ 
garite, thou haddeft never returned. Of hrfte m 
gode perfite joye was ever fayned love impacient, as 
the water of Syioe, which ever more fioweth with 
ftilnefle and privi noife tyl it come nyghe the brinke, 
and than ginneth it fo out of mefure to bolne, with 
novellcries of chaungynge (formes, that in courfe 
of every renninge it is in pointc to (pil al his circuit 
of bankes. Thus fained love prively at the tulleft of 
his flowinge newe ftormes debate toaraife. And al 
be it that Mercurius often with whole underftanding 
knowen foche perillous matters, yet Vcneriens fo 
luftie ben and fo leude in ther wyttes, that in foche 
thinges right litel or naught don they (ele, and wri- 
ten and cryen to ther felowes: here is blifle, here is 
joye, and thus into one fame errour mokel folke 
they drawen. Come they faine, and be we dronken 
of our pappes, that ben fallas and lying glofe, of 
whiche mowe they not fouke mylke of helthe, but 
dedly venim and poyfon, corrupcion of forowe. 
Mylke of fallas is venim of difeete: Mylke of lyinge 
glofe is venim of corrupcion. Lo what thinge com- 
eth out of thefe pappes: ufe we coveted collinges, 
defire we and meddle we falfe wordes with lore, 
and fote with falfe, traely this is the forinefle of 
fained love, nedes of thefe furfettes fikenefle muft 
folow. Thus as an oxe to thy langoryng deth wer 
thou drawen, the fote of the fraoke hath The al de- 
fafed. Ever the deper thou fomtime wadeft, the fo- 
ner thou it founde: yf it had The killed it had be li- 
tell wonder. But on that other fide my trewe fer¬ 
vauntes notfaynen ne difeeve conne, fothly ther do¬ 
ing is open, my foundement endureth, be the bur¬ 
then 
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thei. never fo grete ever in one it Uftethi it yeveth heven togi.her ftnl they d»re! perpetnelli, 
lyfe and blisfnU godeneOe m the 1 aft endes, though „y ymaginatife yvel i/any halve Th fe ttae“ «e 
the ginninges ben (harpe. Thus of two contraries fibred bv tho thre daves that , 7 a 

contrane ben theeftedes And fo thilke Margarite m^yerthef and° 

thou fcrveft flsal fene The by her fervice out of pe- furrcdion to joy and bliflb of tho that it de & ferven by 
nllous tnbulacion delyvered bycaufe of her fervice his merciable grace. So this leude boke in thre 
mtonewe difefe fallen, by hope of amendemente in matters accordant to tho tymes, lightely by a code 
the lafte ende with joye to be gladded wherfore of infecr maye ben underftande, as in the tirfte erroure 
kinde pure her mercy with grace of gode helpe (hah G f miffe-going is (hewed, with forowful pine puniZ 

1 ^ 5 Cr o ftra,n u’ th - at V th ed is ’ crieth afcer mercie. In the feco.ide is grace 
pite (hall (he ben amaiftred. Remembre m thine m gode waye proved, whiche is failing without dcftrte 
herte howe horrible fometyme to thine Margarite thilke firft mifle amending in correction of tho errou s’ 
thou trefpafeft, and m a gret wife ayenft her thou for- and even waye to bringe with comforte of welfare 
feteft; clepe ayen thy minde, and knowe thine owne into amendemente wexmge. And in the thirde joye 
gyltes. What godenes what bountie, with mokell a nd blifle, graunted to him that wel cannedefetve ir 
folowing pyte founde thou m that tyme ? Werethou and hath favour of undemanding in the tyme of grace 
not godely accepted into grace ? By my pluckynge Thus in joye of my thirde boke (hall the matter be 
was (he to foryeveneffe enchned And after I her till it ende. But fpeciall caufe I have in my herte td 
ft,red to drawe The to houfe and yet wendeft thou make this procefTe ofa Margarit perle, that is fo nre- 
utterhe for ever have ben refiifed. But wel thou cious a gemmewith clere and litell ftoncs, of whiche 
wofte, (ithen that I m foche (harpe difefe might fo ftoncs or jewel the tonges of us tnghfii peple tourn- 
gretelye avayle, what thinkefte in thy wyt? Howe cth the right names, and clepeth ’nem Marge?yce 
ferre maye my witte ftretch. And thou lach not on perles: thus varieth our fpech from many other lau- 
thy fide I wol make The knotte: Certesm thy gode gages. For trewely Latin, Frenche and manye mo 
benng I woll accorde with the pfauter, I havefounde other hngages cl h > hem M > e ™ 

David m my fervice true and with holy oyle of pece name Margarite or Margrit perles: wherfore L’ that 
and of reft longe by him defired, utterly he (hal be a- denominacion I woll me accorde to other mens tonges 
noynted. Trufte wel tome, and I wol The not fade. in that name deping. Thefe clerkes that treten of 
The lening of the firft way wyth gode hert of con- kindes, and ftudien out the propertie ther of thinges 
tmuance, that I fe m The grounded, this purpofe to f a i„ e the Margarit is a lytel white perle throughout 
partourme, draweth me by maner of conftraininge, holow and rounde, andvertuous, and on the Se?fides 
that nedes muff I ben thine helper: although mirthe m the More Britain in muskle (helles of the hevenly 
a why!e be taryed it (hal come at foche cefon, that dewe the beft ben engendred: in which by experi- 
thy thought (hal ben joyed, and wolde never God, en ce ben founde thre faire vertues. One is, it yeveth 
ftthen thyne herte to my refones arne aflented, and o- comforte to the fejynge fpirites in bodily perfones of 
penlv hafte confefled thyne amiffe goynge, and now rcafon. Another is gode, it is profitable helth ayenft 
crieft after mercy but yf mercy folowed •. thy blifle paffions of forie mens hertes. And the thirde it is 
ahal ben redy ywis, thou ne woft how fone. nedefull and noble in ftaunchinge of blode, there 

Kiowe be a gode chylde I rede. The kmdofver- elles to moche wolde out ren. To which perle and 
tues in thy Margaryte reherfed, by ftrength of me in vertues me lift to liken at this tyme Philofpphye with 
thy perfone (hul werche. Comfort The in thys, for her thre fpecies, that is naturell, and moral, and re- 
thou mayft not mifcarie. And thefe wordes faid, fonable: of whiche thinges hcreth what fame thefe 
(he (freight her on length and refted a while. grete clerkes. Philofophie is knowinge of divinlv 


^.ae itreight her on length and refted a while. grete clerkes. Philofophie is knowinge of divinly 

til . r , , , and manly thinges joyned with ftudie of gode living, 

.isdeth the feconde boke. and this ftante in two thinges, that is conninge and 

opinion: conninge is whan a thing by ccrtaine refon 
* 4 &««"*>^* 4 S****ffi*.**a, * s conceved. But wretches, and foies, and leude 

men many wil conceve a thing and maintain it as.for 
tt a fothe, though refon be in the contrarie, wherfore 

Here after foloweth the thirde boke. conninge is a ftraunger. Opinion is while a thing 

O r? . r ■ . r , , , . . is in non-certaine, and hidde from mens very kuow- 

F nombre fame thefe clerkes that it is naturel leginge, and by no parfite refon fully declared, as 
fome of dilcret thinges, as m tellmge one, thus: if the fonne befo mokel as men wenen, orels 
two, thre, and fo forth: but among all nombres thre if it be more than theerthe. For in fothnes the ctr- 
is determined for mofte certain. Wherfore in nom- taine quantite of the Planet is unknowen to erthly 
bre certaine this werke of my befye leudenefic Ithynke dwellers, and yet by opinion of fome menne it is 
toendeandpetfoutme holden fpr mote than midde erth. The firfte fpece 

Enfample by this worldem thre tymesis divided: of Philofophie is naturel, which in kinddy thinges 
Of whiche the firfte is cleped Demacian, that is to treten, and (heweth caufes of heven, and ftrength 
fay, going out of trew waye and all that tho deiden ofkindely courfe: as by arfmetrike, geometry, mu- 
in hell were they punifoed for a manners finne, tyl fike, and by aftronomye, techeth waies and court of 
grace and mercy fette hem thence, and there ended hevens, ofplanetes and of fterres aboute heven and 
the firft time. The fecond time lafteth from the com- ert he, and other elementes. The fecond fpece is 
ming of merciable grace, untyl the ende of tranhto- morall, whiche in order of living maners techeth. 
. ne tim _ e > in which 1S (hewed the true way in fordo- and by refon proveth vertues of foule mofte worthy 
mge of the badde, and that is ycleped tyme of grace: in our living, whiche ben Prudence, juftice, Teinpe- 
and that thmge is nor yeven by deferte of yeld.nge raunce, and ftrength. Prudence is godely wifdome 
one benefite for another, but onely through godenefle in knowinge of tliinges Strength voydeth al adver- 
of the yever of grace in thilke tyme. Who fo can fitees aliche even. Temperaunce deftroieth beftiall 
wel underftand, is fliapen to be faved in fouled blylfe lyving with efie bering. And Juftice right fully judg- 
The thirde tyme (hal gin when tranfiione thinges of eth, and j'udginge departeth to every wight that, that 
worldes han made ther ende and that (hal ben in is his owne. The thirde fpece tournetirinto refon of 
joy, glory, and rede both body and foule, that wel, undemanding al thinges to be faid foth and difcuOtd, 
han aeien'gd in the time of grace. And thus in that and that in two thinges is divided: one is arc, ano- 
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ther is rhetorique, in which two al lawes of man s 
refon ben grounded or els maintained. And for this 
boke is all of love, and therafter bereth his name, 
and Philofophie and law ranft herto accorden by ther 
dergial difcripcions: as Philofophie for love of wife- 
dome is declared: La we for maintainaunce of pece 
is holde, and thefe with love mufte nedes acorden, 
tlierfore of ’hem in this place have I touched. Ordre 
of homly thinges and honeft matter of living in ver- 
tue, with rightfull judgement irt caufes, and profita¬ 
ble adminiftracion in comunalties of relmes and ci¬ 
ties* by evenhede profitably to raine, nat by finguler 
avauntage, ne by privy envy, ne by foie in purpole in 
covetife of worihip or of godes ben difpofed in open 
rule (hewed, by love, Philofophie ,artd law, and yet 
love toforn al other. Wherfore as fuftern in unite they 
acorden, and one ende, that is pece and reft, they 
caufen norisfhinge, and in the joye mainteinen tO 
endure. Nowe than, as I have declared my boke 
acordeth with difcripcion of thre thinges, and 
the Margarit in vertue is likened to Philofophie 
with the thre fpeces. In whiche matters ever 
twei ben acordaunt with bodily refon, and the 
thirde with the foule: But in conclufion of my boke 
and of this Margarit perle, in-knitting togffer law by 
thre fondry maners (hal be lykened, that is to faye, 
lawe, right, and cuftome, which I wol declare. Al 
that is law cometh of Godd’s ordinaunce by kindely 
worching, and thilke thinges ordained by man’s wittes 
ame icleped right, whiche is ordayned by many maners 
and in conftitutien writen: But cuftome is a thinge that 
is accepted for right or for lawe, ther as lawe and right 
failen, and ther is no difference, whether it come Of 
feripture or of refon. Wherfore it (heweth that law 
is kindly govemaunce: right cometh out of manne’s 
probable refon: and cuftome is of comen ufage by 
length of time ufed, and cuftome nat write is ufage 
and if it be writte conftitucion it is ywriten and y- 
clcped: But lawe of kinde is comen to every nation, 
as conjun&ion of man and woman in love, fucceflion 
of children in inheritance, reftitucion of thinge by 
ftrength taken or lent, and this lawe among al other 
haltc the foveraineft gre in wurfhip, whiche lawe be¬ 
gan at the beginning of refonable creturc, it varyed 
yet never for no chaunging of time, caufe for fothe 
in ordaining of lawe was to confiraine mens hardinefl'e 
into pece, and withdrawinge his yvel will, and turn¬ 
ing malice into godeneffe, and that innocence fikerly 
withouten teneful anoy amonge fhrewes fafely might 
inhabyte by protexcion of fafe condude, fo that 
(hrewes harme for harme by bridele of ferdenefle 
ftulden reftraine. But forfothe in kindly law no¬ 
thinge is commended, but foche as Godde’s wil hath 
confirmed, ne nothinge denied but contrdryouftie of 
Godde’s will in heven: eke than all lawes or cuftome, 
or els conftitucion by ufage, or wrytyng, that con- 
trarien law of kinde, utterly ben repugnaunt and ad¬ 
versary to ourGodd’s wil of heven. Trewly law of 
kind for Godde’s own lufty will is verily to maintaine 
under whiche lawe (and unworthy) bothe profefle 
and reguler am obediencer and bounden to this Mar¬ 
garit perle, and by knotte of love’s ftatutes and fta- 
blifhment in kinde, whiche that godely maye not ben 
withfetten. Lo! under this bonde am I conftrained 
to abyde, and man under lyvinge lawe ruled, by that 
lawe oweth after defertes to ben rewarded by pain 
or by mede, but if mercie weyve the paine: fo than 
by parte refonfulli maye be fey, that mercy both 
right and lawe paffeth. Th’ entent of al thefe mat¬ 
ters is, the left clere underftanding to.weten at th’ 
ende of thys thirde boke ful knowinge thorow Godde’s 
grace I think to make never the later, yet if thefe 
thinges han a gode and a Height infeer, whiche that 
canne fouke honyof the hard (tone, oylie of the drie 


rocke, may lightly fele nobley of matter in my leude 
ymaginacion clofed. 

But for my boke flxall be of joye (as I faid) and 
Ifo ferre fetfrothylke place, frowhens gladnes Should 
come, my corde is to (hort to let my boket ought 
catche of that water, and fewe menne be abouten my 
corde to eche, and many in ful purpofe ben redy it 
Ihorter to make, and to enclofe th’ enter, that my 
boket of joye nothinge (hulde catch but empty re- 
turne my careful forowes to encrefe, and if I die for 
pain, that wer gladnes at ther hertes. Gode lord* 
fend me water into the cop of thefe mountaines, and 
I (hall drinke therof my thruftes to ftanch: and fey 
thefe be comfortable welles into helth of godenes tof 
my faviour am I holpen. Attd yet I fay more, the 
houfe of joy to me is not opened. How dare my 
forowfull goft than in any mater of giadnefl'e thynk- 
en to tretc ? for ever fobbynges and complaintes be 
redy refrete in his mcditacions, as werbles in raany- 
folde ftoundes comming about I n’ot than. And ther- 
fore whatmaner of joye coudeendite, but yet atdore 
dial 1 knocke, if the key of David Wolde the locke 
unftiyt, and he bring me in, whiche that childrens 
tonges bothe openeth and clofeth. Whofe fpirite 
where he wil worcheth, departinge godely as him ly- 
keth. Now to Godde’s laude and reverence, pro- 
fite of the rtders, amendement of maners of the he¬ 
arers, encrefing of worihip among love’s fervauntes, 
releving of my herte into grace of my jewel, and 
frenfhip plefaunce of this perle, I am llered in this 
making, and for nothing els: and yf any gode thing 
to mennes liking in this feripture be founde, thank- 
cth the maiftcr of grace which that of the gode, 
and al other is authour, and principal doer. And if 
any thing be infufficient or els myflyking, wit The 
that the leudneil'e of myne unable conning, for body 
in difefe anoyeth the underftanding in foule. A dif- 
efely habytacion leteth the wittes many thinges, and 
namely in foro.v. The cuftome never the later of 
love, by longe time of fervice in termes I thinke to 
purfue, whiche ben lively to yeve underftanding in 
other thynges'. But nowe to enform The of this 
Margarite’s godenes, I may her not halfe praife. 
Wherfore not (lie for my boke, but this boke lor her 
is worthy to be commended, tho my boke be leude: 
right as thinges nat for places, but places for thinges 
ought to be defired and praifed. 

N OW (q’S love) trewely thy wordes I have well 
underftonde. Certes me thinketh ’hem ryght 
gode, and me wondreth why thou fo lightly patfeft 
in the law. Sothlye (q'S I) my wit is leude, and I 
am right blind, arid that mater depe, how (huld I 
than have waded, lightly might I have drenched and 
fpilt ther my felf. Yea (q^ (he) I (hall helpe The 
to fwiine. For right as lawe punifbeth brekers of 
preceptes, and the contrary doers of the writen con- 
ftitucions: right fo ayenward, law rewardeth and 
yeveth mede to ’hem that law ftrengthen. By one 
law this rebel is punilhed, and this innocent is mede, 
the (hrewe is emprifoned and this rightfull is corown- 
ed. The fame lawe that joyneth by wedloke wyth- 
out forfakyng, the fame law yeveth libel _ of departi- 
cion bycaufe of divorfe, both derned and declared. 
Ye ye (q’S 1) I finde in no lawe to mede and re- 
warde in godenes the giltie of defertes. Foie (q^S 
(he) giltie converted in your law, mykel merite de- 
ferveth. Alfo Pauly of Rome was corowned, that 
by him the mainteiners of Pompeius weren' knowen 
and diftroied: and yet toforn was this Paulin chefe- 
of Pompeius counfaile. This lawe in Rome hath 
yet his name of mefuring in mede, the bewraying 
of the confpiracy, ordained by tho fenatours the 
deth. Julius Cxfar is acompted into Catons right- 
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wifnefle, for ever in trouthe florifheth, his name a~ 
monge the knowers of refon. Perdiccas was corown- 
ed in the heritage of Alexander the great, for telling 
of a privy hate that king Porrus to Alexander hadde. 
Wherfore every wight by refon of law after his right- 
wifenes apertly his mede maye chalenge: and fo 
thou that maintained: law of kinde, and therfore 
difefe haft fuffred in the law, reward is worthy to be 
rewarded, and otdained, and apertly thy mede 
might thou chalenge. Certcs (qS I) this have I well 
lerned, and ever hensforward I (hall draw me ther- 
after in one hed of will to abide this lawe both 
maintain and kepe, and fo hope I beft entre into 
your grace, wel deferving in.o worfliip of a wight 
without nedeful tompulfion ought medefully to be 
rewarded. Truly (qS Love) that is foth, and tlio 
by conftitucion gode fervice into profite and' avaun- 
tage ftretch, utterly ;many men it demen to have 
more defert of mede, than gode wil nat compelled. 
Se now (qS I) how may men holden of this the 
contrary. And what is gode fervice? Of you wolde 
j here this queftiondeclared. Ifhall fay The (qSfhe) 
in a few wordes, rcfonable workinges in plcfauncc 
and profite of thy foveraine. How fhuld I thus per¬ 
forate (qS 1}? right well (qS flic) and here me now 
a lytell. It is hardely (qS fbe to undtrftande) that 
right as mater by due overchaunginges foloweth his 
perfeccion and his forme : right fo every man by right¬ 
ful werkinges ought to folow the leful defircs in his 
hert, and fe toforne to what ende he deferveth, for 
many times he that loketh nat after th’cnde, but ut¬ 
terly therof is unknowen, befalleth often many yvels 
to don, wherthrough er he be ware, fhamhilli he is 
confounded, th’ end therof neden to be before loked 
£0 every defire of foth forfight in gode fervice thre 
thinges fpecially nedeth to be rulers in his workes. 
Firft that he do gode, next that he do by election in 
his owne heft, and the thirde that he do godely 
withouten any furquedry in thoughtes. That your 
werkes lhulden be gode in fervice, or in any other 
a&es, authorities many may be aleged, never the 
latter, by refon thus may it be fiiewcd. A1 your 
werkes be deped fecond, and moven in vertue of 
the firft wercher, which in gode works wrought you 
to precede, and right fo your werkes moven into 
vertue of the laft ende, and right in the firft work¬ 
ing wer nat, no man fhuld in the fecond werche. 
Right fo but ye fcled to what ende, and fen tlier 
godenes dofed, ye fhuldc no more retch what ye 
wrought, but the ginning gan with gode ; and there 
fhal it ccfe in the laft ende, if it be wel confidred. 
Wherfore the mydle, if other wayes it draw than a- 
cordaunt to th’ endcs, there ftinteth the courfe of 
gode, and another maner courfe entreth, and fo it is 
a party by him felve, and every part be nat acordant 
to. his al, is fbule and ought to be efehewe, wher- 
fbre every thing that is wrought and be nat gode, is 
nat acordant to th’ endes of his al whole, it is foule, 
and ought to be withdraw. Thus the perfonsthat 
neither don gode ne harme, fhamen foule ther ma¬ 
king: Wherfore without working of gode aftes in 
gode fervice, may no man ben accepted. Trewly 
the ilke that han might to do gode, and done it not, 
the crowne of worfhyp fhal be take from ’hem, and 
with fhamc find they be anulled. And fo to make 
one werke accordant with his endes, everye gode fer- 
vaunt by refon of confequence muft do gode nedes. 
Certes it fuffifeth not alone to do gode, but godely 
withal folow, the thanke of godenes els in nought 
be deferveth: For right as al your being come from 
the greteft gode, in whom al godenes is dofed, right 
fo your elides bendiredbe to the fame gode. Arifto- 
tell determineth that ende and gode ben one* and 
convertible in undemanding, and he that in wil doth 


away gode, and he that loketh not to th’end loketh 
not to gode, but he that doth gode and doth not 
godelye, draweth awaye thy dvredion of th’ ende, 
not godely mtift nedes be bad. Lo! badde is no¬ 
thing els, but abfence or negative of gode, as derke- 
nes js abfence or negative of light. Than he that 
doth not godely directeth thilke gode into th’ ende 
of badde. So muft thing not gode folow, eke bad- 
nes to foch folk ofte foloweth. Thus contrariaunc 
workers of th’ ende that is gode,- ben worthy that 
contrary of th’ ende that is gode to have. How (qS 
I) may any gode dede be done, but if godely it 
helpe. Yes (qS Love) the devill doth many gode 
dedes, but godely he levcth behinde, for even badly 
and in dcfcevable wife he worketh. Wherfore the 
contrary of th’ ende him foloweth. And do he ne¬ 
ver fo many gode dedes, bicaufe godely is away, his 
godenes is not rekened. Lo than! tho a man do 
gode, but he do godelye, th ’ende in godenefle wol 
not folowe, and thus in gode fervice both gode dede 
and godely don muften joyne togither, and that it 
be done with free choifein hert: and els deferveth he 
nat the merite in godenes, thatwoll I prove, (for if thou 
do any thing gode by chaunce or by happe, in what 
thing arc thou therof worthie to be commended? for 
nothing by refon of that tttrnethinto thy praifinge ne 
lacking. 'Lo! thilke thinge done by hap by thy wil 
is nat caufed, and therby fliulde I thanke or lake dc- 
ferve: and fithen that fayleth, th’ende whiche that 
wcL fould reward, muft nedes faile. Clerkcs faine, 
no man but willing is blefitd, a gode dede that he 
hath done is not done of free choife willing, without 
whiche blilfednes may nat folow. Ergo nether thanke 
of godenefle ne fervice in that is contrary of the gode 
ende, fo than to gode fervice longeth gode dede 
godely don, thorow ffe choife in hert. Truely (q’S 
I) this have I wel underftand. Wel (qS flie) every 
thing thus dontf fuflkiently by law that is cleped ju- 
ftice,. after reward claimes. For law and jufticewai 
ordained in this wife, foche defertes in godenes af¬ 
ter quantitie in doinge, by mede to rewarde, and of 
nccejdite of foch juftice, that is to fay rightwifenes 
was fre choife in deferving of wel or of yvei graunted 
to refohable cretures. Every man hath fre arbitre- 
ment to chofe gode or y vel to performe. Nowe (qS 
I) tho if I by my gode wil deferve this margarie 
perle, and am not therto compelled, and have fre 
choife to do what me liketh: She is than holden as 
me thinketh to reward th’ entent of my gode will. 
Goddes forbode els (q’S Love) no wight meneth c- 
therwife, I trow fre-wil of gode hert after mede de¬ 
ferveth. Hath every man (q’S I) fre choife by neccf- 
fary maner of wil in every of his doinges, that him 
liketh, by God’s proper purvciaunce? I wolde fe that 
well declared to my leude underftanding, for necef- 
fary and neceflite ben wordcsof mokel intencion, do¬ 
ling (as to fay) fo mote it be nedes, and otherwife 
maye it nat betide. This {halt thou lerne (q’S Ihe) 
fo thou take hede in my fpech. If it were nat in 
manne’s own liberte of fre wil to do gode or bad, 
but to the one teied by bonde of Gode’s pre-ordi- 
naunce: Than do he never fowel it were by nede- 
iul compulciori of thilke bonde and nat by fre choife, 
wherby nothing he defireth, and do he never fo yvel 
it were nat man for to wire, but onelich to him that 
ifoch thing ordained ’hem to done. Wherfore he ne 
;ought for bad be punifhed, ne for no gode dede be 
rewarded, but of neceflite of rightwifnes was ther¬ 
fore fre choice of arbitrement put in manne’s proper 
difpolicion: truly if it were otherwife it contraried 
: Goo’s charitie, that badnes and godenes rewardeth 
■after deferte of pain, or of mede. Me thinketh this 
• wonder (q’S I) for God by neceffitie forwote al thinges 
coming, and fo mote it nedes be: and thilk thinges 
6 O that 
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that ben doen by our fre choice comen nothing of 
neceflitie, but onely by wil: how maie this ftande to- 
gi^er? and fo me rhinketh truly, that fre choice 
fully repugneth Godde’s forweting. Truly, ladie, 
me femeth thei mowe not ftande togither. 

rx^Hen gan love nigh me nere, and with a noble 

I countenaunce of vifage and limmes, drafted 
her nighe my fittyng place. Take forthe (q^6 fhe) 
thy penne, and rcdily write thefe wordes, for ft 
God woll, I fhall ’hem fo enforme to The, that thy 
leudenelfe, whiche I haveunderftand in that mattet, 
fhall openly be clered, and thy fight in full loking 
therin amended. Firft, if thou thmke that Godde’s 
prefcience repugne libertie of arbitrie of arbitra¬ 
ment, it is impollible that thei fliould accord in on- 
hed of fothe to underftandyng. Ye (q^S I) forfoth 
fo I it conceve. Well (q^S fhe) if thilke impoffiblc 
were awaie, the repugnaunce that femeth to be 
therein, wer utterly removed. Shew me th’ abfence 
of that impoflibilitie (q'S 1). So (q^S (he) I fhall. 
Now I fuppofe that thei mowe ftande togither, pre¬ 
fcience of God, whom foloweth neceflitie of things 
coming, and libertie of arbitrament, through whiche 
thou beleveft many thynges to be without neceflitie. 
Bothe thefe propolicions be fothe (q’S I) and well 
mowe ftande togi’fer, wherefore this cafe as poflible 
I admit. Truely (q’S fhe) and this cafe is impofli- 
ble. How fo (q% 1)? For hereof fq’S fhe) folow¬ 
eth and wexeth an other impoflible. Prove me that 
(q’S I). That 1 fiull (q% fhe) for fome thyng is 
comyng without neceflitie, and God wote that to- 
forne, for all thing comyng he before wot, and that 
v he beforne wot of neceflitie is coming: as he beforn 
wot, be the cafe by neceflary maner then, or els 
thorowe neceflitie, is fomthing to be without‘nccef- 
fitie, and wh^Serto every wight that hath gode un¬ 
derftandyng, is fecn thefe thinges to be repugnaunt. 
Prefcience of God, which that foloweth neceflitie, 
and libertie of arbitrament, fro which is removed ne¬ 
ceflitie, for truly it is neceflarie, that God have for¬ 
weting of thinge, withouten any neceflitie comming. 
Ye (q'S I) but yet remeve ye not awaie fro mine 
underftanding, the neceflitie followyng Godde’s be¬ 
fore weting, as thus. God beforne wore me in fer- 
vice of Love, to be bonnden to this Margarite perle, 
and therefore by neceflitie thus to love am I bound, 
and if I not had loved, through neceflitie had I ben 
kept from all lovededes. Certes (q’S Love) bicaufe 
this matter is gode and neceflary to declare, 1 think 
herein wel to abide, and notlightlie to pafle. Thou 
fhalt not (q^S fhe) faie all onely God beforne wote 
me to be a lover, or no lover, but thus: God be¬ 
forne wote me to be a lover, without neceflitie. And 
fo it followeth, whither thou love, or not love, every 
of ’hem is and fhal be. But now thou feeft the im¬ 
poflibilitie of the cafe, and the poflibilitie of thilke 
that thou v/endeft had ben impoflible, wherefore the 
repugnaunce is adnulled. Ye (q$ I) and yet doe 
ye not awaie the ftrength of neceflitie, when it is 
laid, though neceflitie it is me in love to abide, or 
not to love without neceflitie, for God beforn wote 
it. This maner of neceflitie forfothe femeth to fome 
men into coaccion, that is to faine, conftrainyng, or 
els prohibicion that is defendyng, wherefore necefli¬ 
tie is me to love of wil. I underftande me to be 
conftrained, by fome privie ftrengrhe, to the will of 
lovyng, and if no love, to be defended from the 
will of loving, and fo through neceflitie me femeth 
to love for I love, or els not to love, if I not love, 
wherethrough neitherthanke nemaugreintho thynges 
maie I deferve. 

Now (q^S fhe) thou fhalte well underftande that 
often we faine thyng, through neceflitie, to be that 


by no ftrengthe to be neither is coarted, ne conftrain¬ 
ed, and thorowe neceflitie not to be, that with no 
defendyng is removed, for we faine, it is thorowe 
neceflitie, GOD to be immortalle, nought ded- 
liche, and it is neceflitie, God to be rightfull, but 
not that any ftrengthe of violente maner conftraineth 
hym to be immortall, or defendeth hym to be un¬ 
rightful, for nothing maie make him dedly or un- 
rightfull. Right fo if I faie through neceflitie is The 
to be a lover or els none, only thorow will, as God 
beforne wete, it is not to underftande, that any 
thing defendeth or forbit The thy wil, which fhal 
not be, or els conftraineth it to be, which fhal be: 
that fame thing forfoth God before wot, whiche he 
beforne feeth, any thyng commende of onely wille, 
that wil neither is conftrained ne defended through 
any other thinge. And fo through libertie of arbi¬ 
trament it is doe, that is doen of wil. And true¬ 
ly, my gode child, if thefe thynges be wel tmder- 
ftand, I wene that none inconvenient fhalt thou 
finde, betwene Godde’s forweting, and libertie of 
arbitrament, wherefore, I wote well thei maie ftande 
togi^er. Alfo farthermore, who that underftandyng 
of prefcience properliche confidereth, through the 
fame wife, that any thing be afore wift, is faied for 
to be comyng, it is pronounced, there is nothing 
toforne wift, but thyng commyng, forewetyng is but 
of trouth, doubt maie not be wift: wherefore, when 
I fey, that God toforn wot any thyng, through ne¬ 
ceflitie is thilke thing to be comming, all is one 
if 1 fey, if it fhal be, but this neceflitie neither con¬ 
ftraineth, ne defendeth any thing to be, or not to 
be. Therfore fothly if love is put to be, it is faied 
of neceflitie to be, or els for it is put not to be, it 
is affirmed not to be of neceflitie: not for that, necef- 
fitie conftraineth or defendeth, love to be, or not to 
be. For when I faie, if love fhal be of neceflitie it 
fhal be, here foloweth neceflitie. The thinge toforne 
put, it is as moche to faie, as if it were thus pro¬ 
nounced, that thing fhall be : none other thing fGni- 
fieth this neceflitie but onely thus, that fhall be maie 
not togi^er be and not be. Evenliche alfo it is foth, 
love was and is, and fhal be, not of neceflitie, and 
nede is to have be all that was, and nedefull is to 
be all that is, and coming to all that fhall be: and it 
is not the fame to faie, love to be paffed, and love 
paffed to be paffed, or love prefent to be prefent, 
and love to be prefent, or els love to be commyng; 
and love comming to be commyng: diverfite in let¬ 
ting of wordes maketh diverfitie in underftanding, 
altho in the fame fentence thei accorden of fignifica- 
cion, right as it is not all one, love fwete to be 
fwete, and love to be fwete: for moch love is bitter 
and forowfull ere hertes ben efed, and yet it gladdeth 
thilk forowfull hert on foche love to thinke. Forfoth 
(q$ 1) otherwhile I have had mokell blifle in hereof 
love, that ftoundmele hath me forily anoied: and 
certes, lady, for I fe my felf thus knit, with this 
Margarite perle, as by bonde of your fervice, and 
of no libertie of will, my hert will now not accorde 
this fcrvice to love. I can demin in my felf none 
otherwife, but through neceflitie am I conftrained, 
in this fervice to abide. But alas! then, if I through 
nedefull compulfion, maugre me, be with holde, lit¬ 
tle thanke for all my grate travaile have I then defer- 
ved. Now (q$ this ladie) I faie as I faied: Me 
liketh this matter to declare at the full, and why? 
For many men have had divers fantafies and refons, 
bothe on one fide therof, and in the other. Of 
which right fone 1 trowe, if thou wilt underftand,. 
thou fhalt con yeve the fentence, to the pareie more 
probable by refon, and in fothe knowing, by that I 
have of this matter maked an ende. Certes (q^ 1) 
of thefe thinges long have I had grate lufte to beler- 
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ntd, for yet I wene Godde’s wilt and his prefcience Now then, when we fame, that God beforne 
accordetli with my fervice, in lovynge of this pre- wote thyng commyng nedefull is to be commyng, 
cious Margarite pirle, after whom ever in my herte yet therefore make we not in certaine, evermore 
with thurftmg deiire wete I doe brenne, and waft- thyng to be through neceflitie commyng. Sothly 
yng 1 langour and fade, and the daie of my defti- thing commyng maie not be not commyng by no 
nie, in deth or injoye, I abide; but yet intheende waie, for it is the fame fantence of underifandyng: 

I am comforted be my fuppofaile in blitte; and in as if we faie thus: If God beforne wotte any thing, 
joyc to determine after my delires. That thyng nedefull is that to be comming. Bat yet therfore 
(q'b Love) haftelie to The neigh, God graunt of foloweth not that prefcience of God, thing through 
his grace and mercie, and this fhal be my praier, till neceffitie to be coming: for altho God toforne wot 
thou be likened in herte at thine own wil. But all thinges comming, yet not therfore he beforn wot 
now to enforme The in this matter (q$ this Ladie) every thing coming thorow neceffitie. Sum thinges 
thou wotte where I left, that was love to be fwete, he beforn wot coming of ffewill, oat of refonable 
and love fwete to be fwete, is not all one for to creture. Certes (q’S •) thefe term.es, ncde and ne- 
faie: For a tre is not alwaie by neceffitie white, fom- ceffitie, have a queint maner of underttandyng, thei 
time er it wer white, it might have be not white: woulden dullen many mennes wittes. Therfore (q'S 
and after time it is white, it maie be not white: but fhe) I wol ’hem openly declare, and more clerely 
a white tre ever more nedefull is to be white: for then I have toforne er I depart henfe. Here of 
neither toforne ne after it was white, might it be to- this matter (q"5 lhe) thou fhalte underftande, that 
gi’Ser white and not white. Alfo love by neceffitie right as it is not nedeful, God to wiln that he wil, 
is not prefent as now in The, for er it wer prefent no more in many things is not nedefull, a man to 
it might have be, that it ftiould now not have be, wilne that he woll, and ever right as nedefull is to 
and yet it may be, that it lhal not be prefent: but be, what that God woll, right fo to be it is nede- 
thy love prefent, whiche to her Margarite The hath full, that man woll in tho thinges, whiche that God 
bound, nedefull is to be prefent. -Truly fome doing hath put into manne’s fubjeccion of willyng: as if a 
of accion, not by neceffitie is coming farre toforn it man woll love, that he love: and if he ne woll love, 
be, it maie be that it fhal not be coming: thing for- that he love not, and of foche other things in man’s 
foth coming nedefull is to be coming, for it maie difpoficion. For why? now then that God woll 
not be that coming fhall not be coming. And right maie not be, when he woll the will of man thorow 
as I have faied of prefent and of future tymes, the no neceffitie to be conftrained, or els defended for to 
' fame fentence in fothnerfe is of the preterit, that is wiln, and he woll th’ itfe&e to folowe the will, than 
to fay, time patted, for thing patted mutt nedes be is it nedefull wil of man to be fie, and alfo to be 
patted* and er it were* it might have not be, where-: that he woll. In this maner it is foth that thorow 
fore it Ihould not have patted. Right fo when'Love fteceflitie fa man’s werke in loving, that he woll do 
comyng, is faied of love that is to come, nedefull is altho he woll it not with neceffitie. (Q_S 1 than,) 
to be that is faid, for thing comming never is not,how ftant it in love of thilke will, lichen men 
commyng^ and fo oft the fame thyng we faine of ( loven willyng of fre choife in hert. Wherfore if it be 
the fame; as when we faine every man is a man, or .thorow neceffitie, I praie you, Ladie, of an anfwere 
every lover is a lover, fo muft it be nedes, in no this queftion to attoile. I woll (q’S fhe) anfwerThe 
waie maie he be man, arid no man togither. And blively: right as men will not thorow neceffitie, right 
if it be not by neceflitie, that is to fay, nedeful al fo is not love of wil thorowe neceffitie, ne thorowe 
thing comming to be comming, then fome thyng neceffitie wrought the ilke fame will; for if he would 
comming is not comming, and that is impoffible, it not with gode will, it ihould not have ben wrought, 
rfaht as thefe termes nedefull, neceflitie, and neceffa- although that he doeth it is nedefull to be doen. 
rie betoken and fignifiyng nedes to be, and it maie But if a man do finne, it is nothing els but to will* 
not otherwife be. Right thefe termes, impoffible that he Ihould not: right fo fyn of vyill, is not robe 
figmfieth, that thing is not, and by no waie maie it | maner neceffary doen, no more then wil is necett’ary. 
be, then through perte neceflite, all thing comming!Never the later this is foth, if a man woll finne, it 
is comming, but that is by neceflitie, foloweth with is neceffary him to finne, but through thilk necef- 
nothing to be conftrained. Lo! when that com- fitie nothing is conftrained ne defended in the will, 
*nyng is faied of thyng, not alwaie thinge through right fo thilk thing that frewill woll, and maie, and 
neceflitie is, altho it be comyng. For if I faie to not maie, not wiln, and nedefull is that to wilne he 
morowe, love is comyng in this Margarite’s herte, maie not wilne, but thilke to wilne nedefull is, for 
not therefore through neceflitie fhall thilke love be, impoffible to hym it is one thing, and the fame to 
yet it maie be that it fhall not be, altho it were co- wilne, he maie not wilne, but thilk to wilne nede- 
m yng. Neverthelater, fometyme it is fothe, that full is: for impoffible to hym it is one thing and the 
fome thyng be of neceflitie, that is faied to come : fame to wilne, and not to wilne. 
and if 1 faie to morowe be commyng the rifyng of The werke forfothe of will, to whom it is yeve, 
the Sonne. If therfore with neceflitie I pronounce that it be that he hath in will, and that he woll not, 
commyng of thyng to come, in this maner love to voluntarie of fpontanic it is, for by fpontanie will it 
morne commyng in thine Margarite, to The warde is doe, that is to faie, with gode wil, not conftrain- 
by neceflitie is commyng, or els the rifyng of the ed: then by wil not conftrained, it is conftrained to 
Sonne to mom comming through neceflitie is com- be, and that is it maie not togither be. if thisnecef- 
myng. Love fothlie, whiche maie not be of neceflitie fitie maketh libertie of will, whiche that aforne thei 
alone followyng, through neceflite commyng it is made weren, thei might have ben efehued and fhonned: 
certain. For future of future is faid, that is to faine, God then, which that knoweth all truthe, and no- 
commyng of commyng is faid: as if to morowe thyng but truthe, all thefe thinges, as thei arne fpon- 
commyng, is through neceflite coming it is. Arifing tanie, or neceflarie fight, and as he feeth fo thei ben: 
of the Sonne through two neceflities in commyng, it is and fo with thefe thinges well coniidered, it is open 
to underftande.that one is toforgoyng neceflite,whiche at the fulle, that without all maner repugnaunce, 
maketh thing to be, therefore it fliall be, for nedefull God beforne wote al maner things ben doen by fre- 
is that it be. An other is folowyng neceflicie, will, whiche aforne thei weren, might have ben ne- 
which nothing conftraineth to be, and fo by necef- ver thei ihould be, and yet ben thei thorow a maner 
fitie it is to come, why ? for it is to come. neceflitie, from frewill difeended. 

Hereby 
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Hereby maie (q^S fhe) lightly ben knowe that not 
all thinges to be is of necdlitie, though God have 
*hem in his prefcience, for fomthinges to be, is of li- 
bertie of will, and to make The to have full know- 
yng of Godde’s beforneweting, here me (q^S fhe) 
what 1 fhal faie. Blithly lady (q’S 1) me lift this 
matter entirely to underftande. Thou fhalte (q’S 
fhe) underftande, that in heven is Godde’s being, 
although he be over al by power, yet there is abi¬ 
ding of divine perfone, in which heven iseverlaftyng 
prcfence, withouten any movable tyme there, foie 
have 1 not faied toforne this, as tyme hurteth, right 
fo ayenwarde, tyme heleth and rewardeth: and a 
tre oft failed, is holde more in deintie, when it fruift 
forthe bringeth. 

A Marchaunte that for ones lefyng in the Se, no 
more to aventure thinketh, he fhall never with aven- 
ture come to richefle: fo oft mnft menne on the 
Oke fmite, till the happie dente have entred, whiche 
with the Oke’s owne fwaie, maketh it to come al 
at ones. So oft fajleth the lethy water on the harde 
rocke, till it have through perfed it. The even 
draught of the Wier drawer, maketh the wier to ben 
even, and fupplie werchyng, and if he flinted in his 
draught, the Wier breketh afonder. Every Tre well 
fpringcth, when it is well grounded, and not often 
removed. What fhall this frui&e be (q^5 I) now it 
ginneth ripe? Grace (q’S fhe) in partite joye to en¬ 
dure, and therewith thou begon. Grace (qlS I) me 
thinketh, I fhould have a rewarde for my long tra- 
vaile ? I fhall tell The (q% fhe) retribucion of thy gode 
wilies, to have of thy Margarite perle, it bereth not 
the name of nu de, but onely. of gode grace, and that 
comcth not of thy defert, but of thy Margarite’s 
godeneflc, and vertue alone. (Qjti I) fhould all my 
long travaile have no rewarde, but through grace, 
and fometyme yourfelven faied, rightwifenefl'e even- 
liche rewardeth to quite one benefite for an other. 
That is fothe (q’S Love) ever as I faied, as to hyrft 
that doeth gode, which to doen he were neither hold- 
en, ne yet conftrained. That is fothe (qlS !), True- 
ly (q’S fhe) all that ever thou doeft thyne Margarite 
perle, of will, of love, and of refon thou oweft to 
doen it, yet is it nothyng els but yelding of thy debte, 
in quiting of thy grace, which fhe The lente, when 
ye firft mette. Jl wene fq^S I) right little grace to 
me fhe delivered: Certes it was harde grace, it hath 
nigh me aftrangled. That it was gode grace I wotte 
well thou wilte it graunte, ere thou departe hence. 
If any man yeve to an other wight, to whom that he 
ought not, and whiche that of himfelf nothyng maie 
have, a garmente or a cote, though he were the 
cote, or els thilke clothyng, it is hot to put to him 
that was naked the caufe of his clothing, but onelie 
to him that was yever of the garment; wherefore l 
faie, thou that were naked of love, and of thy felf 
non© have mightefte, it is not to put to thyne owne 
perfone, fithen thy love came through thy Margarit 
perle; Erg , fhe was yever of the love, althoughe thou 
it ufe, and there fente fhe The grace, thy fcrvice to 
beginne. She is worthie the thanke of this grace, 
for fhe was the yever. 

All the thoughtes, bufie doynges, and plefaunce 
in thy might, and in thy wordes, that thou canfte 
devife, ben but right little, in quityng of thy debte: 
had fhe not ben, foche thyng had not ben ftudied. 
So all thefe matters kindlie drawen homward to this 
Margarite perle, for from thens were thei borowed, 
all is whollie her, to witte, the love that thou haveft, 
and thus quiteft thou thy debte, in that thou fted- 
faftlie ferveft. And kepe well that love, I The rede, 
that of her thou haft borowed, and ufe it in her fer- 
vice, thy debte to quite, and then art thou able 
right fone to have grace, wherefore after mede in 
none halve maieft thou loke. 


Thus thy ginnyng and endyhg is but grace alone, 
and in thy gode dcfervyng thy debte thou aquitefte : 
without grace is nothynge worthe what fo ever thou 
werche. Thanke thy Margarite of her grete grace 
that hitherto The hath guided, and pray her of con- 
tinuaunce forthe in thy werkes hereafter, and that for 
no mifhap thy grace overthwartlie tourne. Grace, 
glorie, and joye, is comyng through gode folkes de- 
fertes, and by gettyng of grace therein fhullen ende. 
And what is more glorie, or more joie then wife- 
dome, and love in perfite charitie, whiche God hath 
graunted to all tho that well can deferve? And with 
that this Lady all at ones ftarte into myne herte: 
here wol 1 onbide (q$ fhe) for ever, and never 
woll I gone hence, and I woll kepe The from 
medlynge, while me lifte here on bide: thyne en- 
tremetyng maners into ftedfaftnes fhullen be chaun- 
ged. 

S Oberliche tho threwe I up myne eyen, and huge- 
lie tho was I aftonied of this fodain adventure, 
and faine would I have lerned how vertnes fhulden 
ben knowen, in which thynges I hope to God, here¬ 
after fhe fhall me enformen, and namely fithen her 
refting place is now fo nigh at my will: and anone 
all thefe thynges that this ladie faied, ! remembred 
me by my felf, and revolved the lives of myne under- 
ftandyng wittes. 

Tho found I fully all thefe matters perfitelie there 
written, howe miflerule by fained love bothe relmes 
and cities hath governed a grete throwe. Howe 
lightlie me might the fautes efpie, howe rules in 
love fhould ben ufed, howe fometyme with fained 
love fbule I was begiled, how I fhould love have 
knowe, and howe I fhall in love with my fcrvice 
procede. 

Alfo furthermore, I found of perdurable letters 
wonderlie there graven thefe matters, whiche I fhall 
nempne. Certes none age, ne other thing in yerth, 
maie the left fyllable of this in no poinft deface, but 
clerly as the Sonne in myne underftandyng foulc thei 
fhinen. This maie never out of my minde, how I 
maie not my love kepe, but through willyng in hert: 
wilne to love maie I not, but I lovyng have. Love 
have I none, but through grace of this Margarite 
perle. It is no mancr doubte, that will woll nor 
love, but for it is lovyng, as wille woll not rightfully, 
but for it is rightfull it felve. Alfo will is not lovyng 
for he woll love, but he woll love for he is lovyng: 
it is all one to will to be loving, and lovynges in 
poileflion to have. Right fo will woll nqt love, for 
of love hath he no partie, and yet 1 denie not lovyng, 
will wilne more love to have, which that he hath not, 
when he wold more than he hath, but I fay he maie 
no love wilne, if he no love have, through whiche 
thilk love he fhould wilne: but to have this lovyng 
will, maie no manne of hym felf, but onely through 
grace toforne goyng: right fo maie no man it kepe, 
but by grace folowing. Confider now every man a- 
right, and lette feen if that any wight of himfelfj 
mowe this loving well get, and he thereof firft no¬ 
thing have: for if it fhould of himfelf fpryng, either 
it mult be willing, or not willynge. Willyng by 
hymfclf maie he it not have, fithen him faileth the 
matter that fhuld it forth bring, the matter him fail¬ 
eth: why? He maie thereof have no knowing, till 
when grace put it in his herte. Thus willyng by 
himfelh maie he it not have, and not willing maie 
he it not have. Parde every conceipte of every refo- 
nable creture otherwife wil not graunt: will in affir- 
matife with not willing by no waie mow accord. 
And although this loving woll come in mine hert 
by frenefie of arbitrement, as in this boke fullie is 
fhewed, yet owe I not therforc as moche alowe my 
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frewill, as grace of that Margarite, to me lened, fori have aflented: menne fhould not bilcve, that God 
neither might I without grace toforne goyng, and thilke wil maked to be vicious. Our firlle father as 
afrerwarde folowing, thilk grace get ne kepe, and Adam and Eve, for vicious appetites, and vicious 
lefe &al I it never but if frewill it make, as inwilling wilie to foche appetites confentyng, ben not one 
otherwife then grace hath me graunted. For right tiling in kinde, otlier thyng is doen for the other, 
as when any perfone taketh willing to be fober, and And how this will fir ft into manne fir ft aflented, I 
throweth that awaie willing to be dronke, or els ta- bolde it profitable to {hewe: but if the firft condicioit 
keth will of drinking out of mefure: which thing a- of relonable creture woll be confidered and apertly 
non as it is doen, maketh through his own gilt by loked, lightly the caufe of foche wilie maie ben 
frewill, that lefeth his grace. In which thing there- {hewed. Intencion of God was, that rightfully and 
fore, upon the nobley of grace I mote truften, and blefled fliould refonable nature ben maked, himfeif 
my bufie cure fet the ilke grace to kepe, that my fre- for to kepe, but neither blisfull ne rightfull might it 
will otherwife then byrefon it fliouid werche, caufe not be, withouten will in them bothe. Will of right- 
not ray grace to voider for thus muft I bothe loke to fuinefle is the ilke fame rightfulnefle, as here toforne 
frewill and to grace. For right as naturell ufage, in is {hewed : but wil of blifle is not the jlke blifte, for 
engendering of children, maie not ben without fa- every manne hath not thilke blifle, in whom the 
ther, ne alfo but with the mother, for neither father will thereof is abiding. In this blifle after every 
ne mother in begetting may it lacker right fa grac.- underftandyng, is fuffifaunce of covenable comoditts, 
and frewill accorden, and without ’hem both maie without any maner nede, whether it be blifle of an- 
not lovyng will in no partie ben getten. But yet is gels, or els the ilke, that grace firft in paradife fuffred 
not frewill, in gettyng of that thyng, fo mokcll Adam to have. For although Angels blifle be more 
thanke worthie as is grace, ne in the kepyng thereof, than Adam’s was in paradife, yet maie it not be de- 
fo moche thanke deferveth, and yet in gettyng and nied, that Adam in paradife ne had fuffifaunce of 
kepyng bothe doen thei accorde. Truelie often time blifle: for right as grete herte is without al maner 
grace frewill helpeth in fordoyng of contrary thinges, of coldntfle, and yet maie an other hut more hete 
that to willyng love not accorden, and ftrength will have, right fo nothing defended Adam in paradife 
adverfities to withfir, wherfore altogether to grace ow- to benblifled, without all maner node, 
eth to ben accepted, that my will) ng deferveth r Fre- Although Angels blifle be moche more, forfothe it, 
will to lovyng in this wife is accorded. I remefcber folowcth not lail'c then an other to have therefore hym 
me well how all this boke (who fo hede taketh) nedeth, but for to wante a thynge, whiche that be* 
confidereth all thynges, to werchmges of mankinde hoveth to ben had, that maie nede ben cleped, and 
evenly accordeth, as in turning of this word love that was not in Adam, at the firft ginning, God and 
into troth, or els rightwifenelfe, whether that it like, the Margarite weten what I mene. Forfothe where as 
For what thing that falleth to man, inhelpyng of fre is nede, there is wretchcdnefl'e, God without caufe 
arbitrement, thilke rightwifenelfe to take, or els to toforne goyng made not refonable creture wretch- 
kepe, through whiche a man lhall be faved, of whiche ed, for him to underftande and love hadde he firft 
thyng all this boke mencion hath maked, in cverie maked. God made therfore man blifled without all 
poind thereof, grace oweth to be thanked. > maner indigence, togither and at ones toke refona- 

Wherefbre I faie, every wight havynge this right- ble creture blyfle, and of wil of bliflednefl e, and will 
wifendfe, rightful! is, afid yet therefore I fele not in ofrightfulnes, whiche is rightfulnes it felve, and li¬ 
my confcience, that to all rightfull is behoten the bertie of arbitrement, that is fre wil, with which 
blifle everlafting, but to ’hem that ben rightfull, thilke rightfulnes may he kepe and lefe So and in 
withouten any unrightfulnefle. Some man after fome that wife ordained thilke two, that wil whiche thaE 
degre maie rightfully ben accompted: as chafte men inftrumente is cleped, as here toforne mencion is 
in livyng, and yet ben thei janglers, and full of en- maked, fhnldc nfe thilke rightfulnes, by techinge of 
vie prefled: to ’hem lhall this blifle never ben deli- his foule to gode maner of governaunce, in thought 
vered. For right as very blifle is without al maner and in wordes, and that it iLouide ufe the blille in 
nede, right fo to no man lhall it be yeven, but to the obedient maner, withouten anie incommodite. Blifle 
rightfull, voide from al maner unrightfulnefle fbunde, forfothe into man’s profite, and rightwifnes into his 
fo no man to her blifle lhall ben folowed, but ha be worlhip God delivered at ones: but rightfulnefle fo 
rightfull, and with unrightfulnefle not bounde, and was yeven that man might it lefe, whiche yf he lofte 
in that degre fullie be knowe. This rightfulnefle in had nor, but conrinuelly have it kept, he fliould 
as moche as in hyrafelf is, of none evill it is caufe, have deferved the avauncement into the felowftnppc 
and of all maner godenefle truely it is mother. This of angels, in whiche thing if he that lofte, never by 
helpeth the fpirite, to withfitte the leude luftes of himfeife forwarde Ihulde he it mow ayenward reco- 
flelhlie likyng: this ftrengtheth and mainteineth the ver: and as wcl the blifle that he was in, as aungcles 
lawe of kind, and if thatotherwhile me weneth harme blifle that to him wardes was coming, Ihuld be nome 
of this precious thinge to follows, therethrough is at ones, and he deprived of them bothe. And thus 
nothyng the caufe, of fomwhat els cometh it aboute, fyl man unto likendle of unrefonable beftes, and 
who fo taketh hede. By rightfulnefle forfoth, werne with ’hem to corrupcion and unluftes apetites was he 
many holie faindtes gode favour in fwetenelfe to God under throwne, but yet wil of blifle dwellcth, that 
Almightie, but that to fome folkes thei weren favour by indigence of gode, 'which that he loft through 
of deth into dedly ende, that come not of the faindtes gret wretchednes, by right fhulde he ben puniflied. 
rightwifoefle, but of other wicked mennes badnefle And thus for he weived rightfulnes, lofte hath he his 
hath proceded. Truely the ilkd will, whiche that blifle: but fade of his defire in his owne commoditc 
the ladie of love me lerned affeccion of wilie to mayc he not, and where commodites to his refona- 
nempne, whiche is in willing of profitable thinges, ble nature, whiche he hath lofte may he not have, 
evill is it not, but when to flelhly luftes it confenteth, to falfe luftes, whiche ben beftial appetites, lie is 
ayenft refon of foule: but that this thing more clere- turned: folye of unconning hath him begikd, in we- 
ly be underftande, it is for to knowe, whence, and ning that thilk ben the comodites that owen to bea 
how the ilke will is fo vicious and fo redie evil dedes defired. This affeccion of will by libertc of aibitre- 
to performe. ment is enduced to wiln thus thing that he fhuldc 

Grace at the ginning ordeined thilk wil in gode- not, and fo is wil not maked y vel but unrightful, by 
neffe ever to have endured, and never to badnefle abfence of rightfulnes, which thing by r^ion ever 
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Ihulde he have. And freneffc of arbytrement may he 
not wilne whan he it not Kaveth, for while lie it 
had, thilke helpe it not to kepe: fo that without 
grace may it not ben recovered. Wil of comodite, 
in as moche as unrightfiil it is maked, by willing of 
yvel luftes, willing of godenefle may he not wilne, 
for wil of inftrument to affeccion of wil is thralled, 
fithen that other thing may not it wilne, for wil of 
inftrument to affeccion defireth, and yet ben bothe 
they wil cleped: for that inftrument woll, through 
affeccion it wylneth, and affeccion defireth thilke 
thing wherto inftrument him ledeth. And fo frcwil 
to unlufty affeccion ful fervaunt is maked, for un- 
rightfulnes maye he not releve, and without rightfol- 
nes ful fredome may it never have. For kindly li¬ 
berty of arbitrament without it veine and ydel is for- 
foth. Wherfore yet I fay, as often have I faid the 
fame, whan inftrument of will lofte hath rightfulnes, 
in no maner but by grace may he ayen retoumc right¬ 
fulnes to wilne. 

For fithen nothinge but rightfulnes alone Ihuld he 
wilne, what that ever he wilneth without rightfulnes, 
unrightfully he it wilneth. Thefe than unrightful 
appetites and unthrifty luftes which the flies defireth, 
in as mokel as they ben in kinde, ben they not bad, 
but they ben unrightful and badde, for they ben in 
refonable creture, wher as they beynge in no way 
fhujd ben fuffred. In unrefonable beftes neither 
ben they yvel ne unrightful, for there is ther kinde 
beyng. 

K Nowen may it wel ben now, of thefe thinges 
toforne declared, that man hath not alwai 
tmlk rightfulnes, which by dute of right evermore 
haven he fhuld, and by no way by him felfe maye 
he it get ne kepe; and after he it hath if he it lefe, 
recover fliall he it never, without efpccial grace: 
wherfore the commune fentence of the peple in opi¬ 
nion, ‘that everye thinge after deftinie is ruled, falfe 
and wicked is to beleve: For thoughe predeftina- 
cion be as wel of gode as of badde, fithen, that it is 
faid God hadneft made, whiche he never ne wrought, 
but'for he fuffreth ’hem to be maked, as that he hard- 
eth whan he nought miffaieth, or ledde into tempta- 
cion whan he not delivereth, wherfore it is none in¬ 
convenient if in that maner be faid, God toforne 
have d-ftinied both badde, ande ther badde werkes, 
whan ’hem ne ther yvel dedes nether amendeth, ne 
therto ’hem grace leveth. But fpeciallyche predefti- 
naeion of godenes alone is faide by thefe grete clerkes, 
for in him God doth that they ben, and that is gode¬ 
nes they werchcn. But the negatife herof in bad- 
neffe is holden, as the lady of love hath me Ierned, 
who fo aright in this boke lokerh. And utterly it is 
to weten, that predeftinacion properly in God maye 
not ben demed, no more than beforne weting. For 
in the chapitre of Godde’s beforne-weting, as love 
me reherfed, al thefe maters apertely maye ben found- 
en. Al thinges to God ben nowe togither, and in 
prefence duringe. Trewly prefence and predeftina¬ 
cion in nothing difacorden, wherfore as I was Ierned 
howe Godde’s before-wetyng and fre choice of will 
mowe ftonden togither, me thinketh the fame refon 
me ledeth, that deftenie and fre wil acorden, fo that 
neither of ’hem both to other in nothinge contrarieth. 
And refonabliche may it not ben demed, as often as 
any thing falleth frcwil werching, as if a man ano¬ 
ther man wrongfully anoyeth, wherfore he him fleeth 
that it be conftrained to that ende, as mokell folke 
crieth and faithe: Lo! as it was deftinied of God 
toforne know, fo it is thorowe necefiite fal, and other- 
wife might it not betide. Trewlye neither he that the 
wronge wrought, ne he that him felfe venged, none 
of thilke things thorow necelfite wrought: for if 


that with fee wil ther had ft not willed, neither had 
wrought that he perfourmed: and fo utterly grace 
that fre wil in godenes bringeth and kepeth, and 
fro badnes it tourneth, in al thinge mafic thanke de- 
ferveth. This grace raaketh fentence in vertue to a- 
byde, wherfore in body and in foule in full plentie 
of conninge, after ther gode deferring in the cver- 
aftinge joye, after the day of dome, foul they endles 
dwel, and they foul ben Ierned that in kingdome with 
fo mokel affefte of love and of grace, that the ldt 
|joy foal of the greteft in glorie rejoyce and ben glad¬ 
ded, as if he the fame joye had. What wonder.licit 
God is the greteft love, and The ne ought to Joke 
thinges with refoning to prove, and fo is inftrument 
of wil, will: and yet Varieth 'he from eife&e and u- 
finge both. Affeccion of wil alfo for wil is cleped, 
but it varieth from inftrument in this maner wife, by 
that name, liche whan .it cometh into minde, anon 
right it is in willing defired, and the negatife therof 
with willing maye not acorde : this is ctofed in hert, 
though ufage and inftrument flepe. This ftepeth whan 
inftrument and us waken: and of foche maner affec¬ 
cion trewelye lome man hath more, and. fome man 
Idle. Certes trewe lovers wenen ever therof to litell 
to have. Palfe lovers in litell wenen have right mo- 
kcll. Lo! inftrumente of will in falfe and trewe 
bothe eveniich is proporcioned, but affeccion is more 
in fome place than in fome, bycaufe of godenes that 
foloWeth, and that I think hereafter to declare. Ufe 
of this inftrument is wil, but it taketh his name whan 
wilned thinge is in doynge. But utterly grace to 
catch in thy bliffe, defire to ben rewarded. Thou 
mufte have than affeccion of will at the ful, and ufe 
whan his tyme asketh wyfely to ben governed. Soth- 
ly, my difeiple, without fervent affeccion of will maye 
no man ben faved: this affeccion of gode fervice in 
gode love, may ndt ben grounded, without fervent 
defire to the thinge in will coveted. But he that ne¬ 
ver retcheth to have or not to have, affeccion of wil 
in that hath no retting place. Why ? for whan thinge 
cometh to minde and it be not taken in hede to co- 
min or not come, therfore in that place affeccion fail- 
eth: and for thilke affeccion is fo litel, thorow whiche 
in godenes he ftoulde come to his grace, the litel- 
nes wil it not fuffre to availe by no waye into his 
helpes: Certes grace and refon thilke affeccion fblow- 
eth. This affeccion with refon knitte, dureth in e- 
vcriche trewe herte, and evermore is encrefing. no 
ferdnes, no ftrength may it remove while truth e in 
herte abideth. Sothly whan falfoed ginneth entre, 
truth draweth away grace and joy both, but than 
thilke falfoed that trouth hath thus voided hath un¬ 
knit the bondc of underftandinge refon bytwen wil 
and the hert. And who fo that bonde undoth, and 
unknitteth wil to be in other purpofe than to the firft 
accorde, knitteth him with contrary of refon, and 
that is unrefon. Lo! than will and unrefon bringeth 
a man from the bliffe of grace, whiche thing of pure 
kinde every man ought to foonne, and to efehew, 
and to the knot of wil and refon confirme. Methink- 
eth (q^S foe) by thy ftudient iokes, thou weneft in 
thefe wordes me to contrarien, from other fayinges 
heretoforne in other place, as whan thou were fom- 
time in affeccion of will, to thinges that now han 
brought The in difefe, whiche I have The counfail- 
ed tovoide, and thin hert difeover, and there I made 
thy wil to ben chaunged, whiche now thou weneft 
I argue to witholde and to kepe. Shordye I fay the 
revers in thefe wordes may not ben founde: for though 
dronkenes be forboden, men ftuil nor alway ben 
drinkles. 1 trow right for thou thy wil out of refon 
Ihulde not toume, thy will in one refon fould not 
unbinde, I fay thy wil in thy firfte purpofe with unre¬ 
fon was dofed: Conftrc we forth of the remnauntc what 
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The gode liketh. Trewly that wil and rcfon ihuld 
be knit togither was fire wil of rcfon, after time 
thine herte is aftcntaunt to them both, thou mvght 
not chaunge, but if thou from rule of refon varyc, 
in whiche variaunce to come to thilke blifle defired 
contrarioufly thou wercheft: and nothing may know 
wil and refon but love alone. Than if thou voide 
love, than weveft the bonde, that knitreth, and fo 
nedes, or els right lightly the other gon afondry, 
wherfore thoufeeft apertly that love holdeth this knot, 
and amaifhxth *hera to be bounde. Thefe thinges, 
as a ring in circuit of wreth, ben knit in thy foule 
without departing. A! let be, let be (q’S I) it ne- 
deth not of this no reherfaile to make, my foule is 
yet in parfite blifle, in thinking of the knot. 

N OW trewly, lady, I have my grounde wel un- 
derftond, but what thinge is thilke fpire that 
into a tre fhoulde wexe: Expowne me that thyng, 
what ye therof mene. That (bal I (q’S foe) blith- 
lie, and take gode hede to the wordes I Tlie rede. 
Continuaunce in thy gode fcrvice, by long procefle 
of tyme in full hope abiding, without any cluunge 
towilne in thyn hert, this is the fpire, whiche if it 
be well kept and governed fhal fo hugely fpring, til 
the fruit of grace is plentuoufly out-fprongen: for all- 
tho thy will be gode, yet may not therfore thilke blifle 
defired haftelyon The difetnden, it mull abyde his 
fefonable tyme. And fo by proces of growing, with 
thy gode traveile, it fliall into more and more wexe, 
til it be fbunde fo mighty, that windes of yvel 
fpeche, ne fcomes of envie make nat the travaile o- 
verthrow, ne froftes of miftruft, ne hailes of jeloufy 
right litel might have in harming of foch fpringes. £- 
very yongfetling lightly with fmal ftormes is apeired, 
but whan it is woxen fomdele in gretnes, than han 
grete blaftes and wethers but litel might, any dif- 
avauntage to him for to werche. Mine own fove- 
rain lady (q’S I) and welth of mine hert, and it were 
lyking unto your noble grace tberthrough nat to be 
difpleafed, I fuppofe ye erren, now ye maken jelofy, 
envy, and diftourbour to ’hem that ben your fer- 
vauntes. I have lemed ofte tofome this time, that 
in every lover’s hert grete plentie of jeloufie’s greves 
ben fowe, wherfore me thinketh ye ne ought in no 
nianer accompte thilke thing among thefe other welk- 
ed winers and venomous ferpentes, as envy, miftruft, 
and yvel fpeche. O foie (q’S fhe) miftruft with foly, 
with yvel wil medled engendreth the welked padde. 
Trewly if they were diftroied jeloufy undowne were 
for ever, and yet fome maner of jeloufy, I wot wel 
is ever redy in al the hertes of my trew fervauntes, 
as thus: to be jelous over him felf, left he be caufe 
of his own difefe. 

This jeloufye in ful thought, ever fhuld be kept 
for ferdnes to lefe his love by mifleeping thorowe his 
owne doing in lendnes, or els thus: Left foe that 
thou ferveft fo fervently is befet ther her better lyketh, 
that of al thy gode fervice (he comptcth nat a crcfl'e. 
Thefe jeloufies in hert for acceptable qualitees ben 
demed: thefe oughten every trew lover by kindely e- 
vermore haven in his minde, til fullv the grace and 
blifle of my fervice be on him defeended at wil. And 
he that than jeloufy catcheth, or els by wening of 
his owne folifhe wilfulnes miftrufteth, treuly with 
fentafy of venim he is foule begiled. Yvel wil hath 
grounded thilke mater of forow in his leude foule, 
and yet nat for than to every wight fhuld me not 
truft, ne everi wight fully misbeleve, the mene of 
thefe thinges owen to be ufed. Sothly withouten 
caufefal evidence miftruft in jeloufye fhulde not be 
wened in no wife perfon comenly, foch leude wick- 
ednes fhulde me nat finde. He that is wife and with 
yvell wil nat be acomered, can abyde wel his time 
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til grace and blifle df his fervice folovving have hint 
fo moket! eftd, as his abidinge tofore ijande hath 
him difefed. Certcs (lady q$ I tho) of nothing me 
wondreth, fithen thilke blifle fo precious is and kind¬ 
ly gode, and wel is, and worthy in kind, whan it is 
medled, with love, and refon as ye tofome have de¬ 
clared. Why ? anon as hie one is {prong, why fpring- 
cth not .the tother? and anojic as the One cometn, 
why receveth not the other? For every thing that is 
out of his kindly place by full appetite ever cometli 
thitherward kindly to drawe, and his kindely being 
therto him coriftraineth. And the kindly ltcde of 
this blitfe is in foch wil medled to unbide, and nedes 
in that it fhuld have his kindely beyng. Wherfore me 
thinketh ahon as that wjl to be (hewed, and kinde 
him profereth, thilke blifle fhulde hym hie thilke wil 
to receve, or els Ifind of godencs worchen not in 
’hem as they fhuld. Lo! be the fonne never fo fcrie 
ever it hath hys kyndc wcrching in erth: grete weight 
on hie on loft caried ftint^th never til it come to hi* 
refting place. Waters to. the Se ward ever ben they 
drawing, riling that is iight blythly will ndt 'finke, 
but ever afeendeth and upsyard draweth. Thus kind 
in everything his kindly courfo, and his being place 
fheweth: Wherfore by, kinde 911 this gode wil, anon 
as it were fprong, this bhifo fhuld theron difeende, 
ther kinde wold they dwelieden togither, and fo have 
ye faid your felfe. Certcs (q’S foe) thyne here fit- 
teth wonder fore this blifle ftf to have, thin herte is 
foreagreved that it tarieth fo longe, and if thou durft- 
eft, as me thinketh by thine words, this blilfc: woldeft 
thou blame. But yet I fay, thilke blifle is kindely 
gode, and his kindely place in that will to unbyde. 
Never the later, there camming togither after kindes 
ordinaunce nat fodainly may betide,.it muft abide 
time, as kind yeveth him leve, for if a man, as this 
wil medled gonne him fhewc, and thilke blifle in 
hafte folowcd, fo lightly comming fliulde lightly 
caufe going, longe time of thrufting, jeaufeth drinke 
to be the more delicious whan it is atafted. Howe 
is it (q’S I than) that fo many bliifes fo I all day at 
min eye, in the firft moment of a fight with foche 
wil accord. Ye, and yet other while with wil aflent- 
eth, fingulerly by him felfe ther refon faileth, tra- 
vaile was none, fervice had no time. This is a 
queint maner things, how foche doing cometh a- 
boute. O (q’S fhe) that is thus, the ertlie kindely 
after fefons and times of the yere, bringeth forth in¬ 
numerable herbes and trees bothe profitable and ocher, 
but foch as men might leve though they were nought 
in norifhinge to man’s kinde ftrvcn, or els foche as 
tottrnen fone unto mennes confufion in cafe that there- 
of they atafte, comen fortlie out of the erthe bv ther 
owne kind, withouten any mane’s cure or any bufy- 
nes in traveile: and the ilke herbes that to mennes 
livdode nccefl'ariiy (erven, without whiche godely 
in this li e erttures mowen not enduren, and mofte 
ben nourifhen to mankind, without grete travaile, 
grete tilthe, and longe abiding time, comcn not out 
of the erthe, and it with fede rofbrne ordained foch* 
herbes to make fpring and forthe grow. Right fo 
the parfite blifle that we have in mening of duringe 
tyme to abyde, maye nat come fo lightly, but with 
grete traveile, and right befy tilth, and ytt gode fed? 
to be fowe, for oft the croppe failethe of badde fede* 
be it never fo wel travelled. And thilke blifle thou 
fpoke of fo lightly in comminge, trewely is nat ne- 
ceflary ne abydinge: and but it the better be damp¬ 
ed, and the venomous jeufe outwrongen, it is likely 
to enpoifonen all tho that thereof tafteh. Certes righ* 
bitter ben the herbes that ftiewen fir ft t.hc yere of 
ther own kind. Wel the mpre is tfie fiarveft that 
yeldcth many graines, tho long and for* it hath ben 
traveylcd. Wlu-t woldeft thou demcn yf a, man wolde 
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vcvc thre quarter of nobles of golde, that wer a pre- maner difefe, and wel the later hath min herte hardi- 
cious gift? ye certes (q’S I). And what fq’S fhe) ed foch thingcs to done,, for the grete bounties and 
thre quarters ful of pcrles? Certes (q^5 I) that were worthy rcfreflicmentcs that fte of her grace godelye, 
a riche gifte. And what (q'S fhe) of as mokel a- without any dcferte on my halve, ofte hath me reke- 
zure 5 (0'S I) a precious gyfte at ful. Were not ned, and n’ere her godenes the more with grace and 


name: Rightfully (q=S fhe) haft thou deraed, and ting of this blifle forever. Thus have t ftilled my 
yet love knitte in vertue paffeth all the golde in this difefe, thus have 1 covered my care, that I bren in 
erthe. Gode wil accordant to refon, with no maner forowfol anoy, as gledes and coles waften a fire un¬ 
property mav be countervailed, all the azure in the der ded afhen. Wel the hoter is the fire, that with 
woride is not to accounte in refpede of refon, love afhen it is overlein: right longe this wo have I fuf- 
that with gode wil and refon accordeth, with non fred. Lo! (q? Love) how thou fareft: me thinketh 
erthejy riches raaye nat ben amended. This yeft the palfe yvel hath acomered thy wittes, as fall as 
haft thou yeven I knowe it my felf, and thy Marga- thou hieft forwarde, anon fodainly backwarde-thou 
rite thilke gift hath receved, in which thing to re- moveft. Shall nat yet all thy leudnes out of thy 

ward lie hath her felf bounde. But thy gift as 1 braines? dul ben thy skilful underftandinges, thy wil 

faid, by no maner riches maye be amended, wher- hath thy wit fo amaiftred. Woft thou not wel (qS 

fore with thing that may nat be amended thou (halt fhe) but every tre in his fefonable time of buxioning 

of thy Margarite’s rightwifriefle be rewarded. Right fliewe his blomes fro within, in figne of what ftuite 
fuffre d yet never, but every gode dede foratyme to fhuld out of him fpring, els the frute for that yere 
be yoidel A1 wolde thy Margarite with no rewarde men halt delivered, be the ground never fo gode. 
The quite, right that nevermore dieth thy mede in And though the flock be mighty at the fill, and the 
merite wol purvey. Certes foch fodaine blifle as braunches fere and no buxions fhew, farewel the 
thou firft hempneft, right wil ’hem reward as The gardiner, he may pipe with an yve lefe, his ftuite is 
wel is worthy, and though at thin eye it femeth the failed. Wherfore thy braunches muft buxionen in 
rewarde the defert to pafle, right can after fende foch prefence of thy lady, if thou defirc any frute of thy 
biternes evenly it to rewarde: fo the fodain bliife by ladies grace, but beware of thy life, that thou no 
a! wavs of rt fon in grete godenes may not be acomp- wodelay nfe, as in asking of things that ftretchen 
red, but bliife long, both long it abydeth, and end- into fhame, for than might thou not foede by no 
lefle it woll laft. be why thy wil is endelcfle, for ii way that I can efpie. Venue woll not fuffre villany 
thou lovedefte ever, thy will is ever ther t’ abide and out of hirafelf to fpringe. Thy wordes may not be 
nevermore to chaunge: evenhed of reward muft ben queint ne of fubtel maner underftanding. Frelwitted 
done by right; than mufte nedes thy grace and this pcple fuppofen in foch poefies to be hegiled, in o- 
blifie endclefie in joy to unbide. Evenlyche difefe pen underftanding muft every word be ufed. Voice 
asketh evenlyche joy, whiche haflly thou fhalte have, without dere underftandinge of fentence,faith Arifto- 
A I) it fuffifeth not than alone gode will, be it tel, right nought printeth in hert. Thy wordes 

never fo well with refon medled, but if it be in gode then to abide in hert and cleve in ful fentence of 
fen'ice long travailed. And fo through fervice fhould trewe mening platly muft thou fhew, and ever be o- 
men come to the joye, and this me thinketh fhould bedient her heftes and her willes to performe, and 
be the wexing tre of which ye firft meved. be thou fet in foche a wit. to wete by a loke ever¬ 

more what flie meneth. And he that lift nat to 

V Ery trouthe (q’S fhe) haft thou now conceved j fpeke, but ftillyhis difefe fuffre: what wonder is it 
of thefe thinges in thin hert, haftely (halt thou j tho he never come to his blifle ? Who that travaileth 
be able very joye and parfite bliife to receve. And unwift, and coveteth thing unknowe, unweting he 
now I wote well thou defyreft to knowe the ma- fhal be quited, and with unknow thing rewarded, 
ncr of branches, that out of the tre fhould fpring. Ther- Gode lady (q^ I than) it hath oft be fene, that we- 
oflady (cyS I) hertely I you pray: For than levc I thers and ftormes fo hugely have fal in buxioning 
wol, that right fone after I fhall atafte of the frute tyme, and by perte durelle han betenofthe fpringes 
that I fo longe have defired. Thou hafle herde (q’S fo clene, wherthrough the frut of thilk yere hath fa.il- 
fhe) in what wife this tre toforne this have 1 decla- ed. It is a grete grace whan buxions han gode we- 
red, as in grounde and in ftockc of wexing. Firft thers, ther frutes forth to bring. Alas! than after 
the ground fhuld be thy frewil ful in thine herte, foche ftormes howe harde is it to avoide, till efte 
and the ftocke (as I faide) fhould be continuaunce wearing and yeres han maked ther circute cours al 
in gode fervice, by long time in travaile, til it were about, er any frute be able to be tafted! he is fhenc 
in gretnes right well woxen. And whan this tre for fliame, that foie is rebuked of his fpeche. He 
foche gretnes hath caught, as 1 have reherfed, the that is in fire brenning fore fmarteth for difefe. Him 
braunches then that the frute fhould forth bringe, thinketh ful long er "the water come that fhuld the 
fpcche mufte they be nedes in voice of prayer, in fire quenche. Whil men gon after a leche, the body 
complaining wife ufed. Out alas! (q^SI tho) he is is buried. Lo howe femcly this frute wexeth! me 
forowfully wounded that hideth his fpeche, and fpa- thinketh that of tho frutes may no man ataft, for 
Yeth his complaints to make, what fhal I fpeke ? that pure bitternes in favour. In this wife both fruit and 
rare; but paine even lyke to hel fore hath me afiail- the tre waften away togi^er, though mokel befy oc- 
<d, and fo ferforth in paine me throng, that I leve cupacion have be fpente to bringe it fo ferforthe, that 
my tre is fere and never fhal it frut forth bring. Cer- it was able to fpring. A litel fpcch hath maked 
tes he is grctly efed, that dare his prevy mone difeo- thatal this labour is in ydel. I n’ot (q’S. fhe) wher- 
V'er to a true felow, that conning hath and might of it ferveth thy queftion to afloile, me thinketh The- 
wherthrough his plaint in any thing may be amend- now duller in wittes, than whan I with The firft 
ed. And mokel more is he joied that with hert of mette, although a man be leude commenly for a foie 
hardines dare complaine to his ladye, what cares he is not deraed, but if he no gode wol leme, fottes 
that he fuffreth, by hope of mercy with grace to be and foies let lightly out of minde the gode that men 
avaunced. Truely I fay for me, fithe I came this techeth ’hem. I faid therfore thy ftocke muft be. 
Margarit to ferve, durft I never me difeover of no ftrong, and in gretnes welhereed, the tre is ful feble 

that 
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rhq r at the firft dent faileth: and although frute fail- 
eth one yere or two, yet (ball foche a fefon come 
one time or other, that IhaU bring out frute that is 
nothing preterit, ne pafled ther is nothing, future ne 
coming, but al thinges togi^er in that place ben pre- 
fent everlafting without any meving, wherfore to 
God althingis as now: and though a thing be nat 
in kindly nature of thinges as yet, and if it Ihoud be 
hereafter, yet evermorp we fhul faye God it maketh 
be time prefent, and nowe, for no future ne preterit 
in him may be found. Wherfor his wetinge and his 
beforeweting, is al one in underftanding. Than if 
wetingand beforewetinge ofGodputteth in neceffite 
to al things which he wot or beforewot, ne thinge 
after eternite, or els after anye time, he wol or doth 
of liberte, but al of neceffite; which thing if thou 
wene it be ayenft refon, nat thorowe neceffite, to be 
or nat to be, al thinge that God wot or beforewot to be 
or nat to be, and yet nothing defendeth any thing 
to be wift or to be before wift of him in our willes 
or our doinges to be done, or els comming to be 
fbrfre arbitrement. Whan thou haft thefe deciaracions 
well underftande, thanfhalte thou finde it refonabie at 
prove, and that many thinges be nat thorowe necei- 
fite, but thorowe liberte of wil, fave neceffite of fre- 
wil, as I tofore fai'd: and as me thinketh al utterly 
declared. Me thinketh lady (q% I) fo I fliouldc 
ou nat difplefe, and evermore your reverence to 
epe, that thefe thinges contrarien in any undcr- 
ftandynge, for ye fain lomtyme is thorowe lybertycot 
wyll, and alfo thorowe neceffite. Of this have 1 
yet no favour, without better dedaracion. What 
wonder (q’S fhe) is there in thefe thinges, fithen al 
day thou ffialt Se at thine eye, in manye thinges re- 
ceven in ’hem felfe revers, thorowe divers refons, as 
thus. I praye The (q’S {he) whiche thinges ben 
more revers than comen and gone: For if I bidde The 
come to me, and thou come, after when I bid The 
go and' thou go, thou reverfeft fro thy firfte com- 
minge. That is fothe (q^5 I) and yet (q’S (he) in 
thy firfte alone by divers refon was ful reverfinge to 
underftand. As how (q’S I;. That lhall I fhewe 
The (q^S fhej by enfampleof thinges that have kind¬ 
ly moving. Is there any thing that meveth more 
kindly than doth the hevens eve, which I clepe the 
Sonne. Sothely (q’S I) me iemeth it moft kindely 
to move. Thou faieft foth (q^S flie). Than if thou 
loketo the Sonne, in what parte he be under heven, e- 
vermore he heigheth him in movinge fro thilke place, 
and heigheth mevinge towarde the ilke fame place, 
to thilke place from whiche he gothe he heigheth 
comming, and without any cefinge to that place he 
neigheth from which he is chaunged and withdraw. 
But now in thefe thinges after diverfite of refon, re¬ 
vers in one thing may be fey without repugnaunce. 
Wherfore in the fame wife, without any.repugnauncc 
by my refons tofore maked, all is one to beleve, 
fomthing to be thorow neceffite cominge, for it is 
coming, and yet with no neceffite conftrained to be 
commingc, but with neceffite that comethe out of 
fire will, as I have faid. Tho lift me a Jitcl to fpeke, 
and gan ftint my penne of my writing,, and faid in 
this wife. Trewly, lady, as me thinketh, I can al¬ 
lege authoritees grete that contrarien your fayinges. 
Job faieth of manne’s perfon, thou haft putte his 
terme, whiche he might nat paffie. Than faye I that 
no man maye fborte ne length the daye, ordained of 
his doing, altho fomtime to us it femeth fome njan 
to do a thinge of fire wil, wherthrowe his deth he 
henteth. Nay forfothe (qS (he) it is nothing ayenft 
my faiyng, for God is nat begiled, ne he feeth no¬ 
thing whe^er it fliall come of liberte or elles of necef¬ 
fite, yet it is faid to be ordained at God immova¬ 
ble, whiche at man or it be done maye be chaunged. 


Soch thing alfo is that Foule the apoftel faith of ’hem 
that tofore werne purpofed to be fainccs, as thus: 
whiche that God before wift, and hath predeftined, 
conformes of ymages of his fonne, that he fhuld ben 
the firfte begeten, that is to fay, here amonges ma¬ 
ny brethern; and whom he hath predeftined, ’hem 
he hath cleped, and whom he hath eleped, ’hem he 
hath juftified, and whom he hath juftified, ’hem he 
hath magnified. This purpofe after whiche thei ben 
cleped lauidtes, or hdy in the everlafting prefent, 
where is neither time pafled, ne time coming, but 
ever it is only prefent, and now as mokell a mo- 
mente, asvii. M. Winter, and foayenward withouten 
any meving, is nothing iiche temporcll prefence, for 
thyng that there is ever prefente. Yet emonges you 
men, ere it be in your prefence, it is movable through 
libertie of arbitrement. And right as in the everlaft- 
yng prefent, no maner thing was, ne fhal be, but 
onely is, and now here in your temporel time, fome 
thing was and is, and fhal be but movyng ftoundes, 
and in this is no maner repugnaunce, right fo in the 
everlaftyngprefence, nothing maie be chaunged: and 
in your teinporell time, other while it is proved 
movable, by libertie of will, or it be doe, withouteti 
any inconvenience thereof to folow. In your tempo- 
rell tyrae is no foche prefence, as in the other, for 
\our prefente is doen, when pafled and to come 
ginnen entre, which times here emongs you, everich 
elily foloweth other, but the prefente everlaftyng du- 
reth in one lied, withouten any imaginable chaung- 
ing, and ever is prefente and nowe. Truly the 
courfe of the pianettes, and overwhelminges of the 
Sonne, in daies and nightes, with a newe ginning of 
his circnite after it is ended, that is to fain, one 
yere to foiowe an other, thefe maken your tranfito- 
rie times, with chaungyng of lives, and mutacion of 
peple. But right as your tcmporell prefence covct- 
eth every place, and all thinges in every of your 
times be contained, and as now both fey and wift to 
God’s very knowing. Than (q^S 1) me wondreth 
why Poule fpake thefe wordcs, by voice of lignifica- 
cion in time pafled, that God his fainftes before wift 
hath predeftined, hath cleped, hath juftified, and 
hath magnified: me thinketh he fhou'd have fa«d tho 
wordcs in dme prefent; and that h d ben more ac¬ 
cordantly- to the everlafting prelcnte, then to have 
fpoke in preterit voice of palkd undcr/Lndyng. O 
(q'S Jovej by thefe wordes, I fc well thou halt little 
underftanding of the everlafting prefence, or els of 
my before fpoken wordes, for never a thing of tho 
thou hafte nempned, was tofore other, Or after o- 
ther, but al atones cvenliche at the God ben, and a! 
togi^er in the everlafting prefente be now to under- 
ftandyng, the eternal! prefence, as I faied, hath in- 
clofe togi’Scr in one all tymes, in whiche clofe and 
one all thinges, that ben in divers times, and in di¬ 
vers places temporel, without pofteriorire orpriorite, 
ben clofed therin perpetucll nowe, and maked to 
dwell in prefent fight. But there thou faieft that 
Poule Ibould have fpoke thilke forfaid fentence by 
time prefent, and that mode fhould have ben accor- 
daunt to the everlafting prefence, why gabbeft thou 
to thy wordes ? Sothlie I faie Poule moved the 
wordes, by fignificacion of time palled, to fhewe ful- 
lie that thilke wordes wer not put for tcmporell fig- 
nificacion, for a! thilke time wer not thilke fentence 
temporalliche borne, whiche that Poule pronounced, 
God have tofore know, and have cleped then magni¬ 
fied; wherthrough it maie well be knowe, that Poule 
ufed tho wordes of pafled fignificacion, lor nede and 
lacke of a worde in man’s bodily fpech, betokening 
the everlafting prefence. And therfore in wordis 
moft femelich in likenefic to everlafting prefence he 
toke his fentence, for thinges, that here beforne ben 
6 Q_ palled. 
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pafled, utterly be immovable, ilike to the everlafting 
prefence. As thilke that ben there never mowe not 
ben prefent, fo thirtges of time palled ne mowe in no 
wife not ben pafl'ed: but all thinges in your tempo- 
teli prefence, that pailen in a litle while, fhullen ben 
not prefent. So then in that it is more fimilitude to 
the everlafting prefence fignificacion of tyme palfed, 
than of time temporall prefente, and fo more in ac¬ 
cordance. In this maner what thynge of thefe that 
ben doen through fre arbitrement, or els as necefla- 
rie, holy writ pronounceth, after eternitie he fpeketh, 
in whiche prefence is everlaftyng foth, and nothing 
but foth immovable, that after tyme, in which naught 
alwaie ben your willcs and your aftes; and right as 
while thei be not, it is not nedefull ’hem to be, fo 
oft it is not nedefull, that fometyme thei fhould be. 
As how (q^S I) for yet rauft I be lemed, by fome 
enfample. Of love (q’S foe) wol I now enfample 
make, fithen I knowe the hed knot in that yelke. 
Lo! fometyme thou writeft no art, ne arte then in 
no wil to write, and right as while thou writeft not, 
or els wolt not write, it is not nedeful The to write, 
or els wiln to write. 

AncJ for to make The knowe utterly, that thynges 
ben otherwife in the everlaftyng prefence, than in 
temporall time: fe now my gode child, for fome- 
thing is in the everlafting prefence, then in temporel 
tyme, it was not in eternitie tyme, in eteme pre¬ 
fence ftall it not be. Then no refon defendeth, 
that fome thing ne maie be in tyme temporell mov¬ 
ing, that in eterne is immovable. Forfothe it is no 
more contrary ne revers, for to be movable in time 
temporell, and movable in eternitie, then not to be 
in any tyme, and to be alwaie in eternitie, and have 
to be, or els to come in tyme temporell, and not 
have be, ne nought commyng to be in eternitie. Yet 
never the later, I faie not fomethyng to be never in 
tyme temporell, that ever is eternitie, but all onely : 
in fometyme not to be. For I faie not thy love to 
morne in no time to be, but to daie alone I deny ne it 
to be, and yet never the later, it is alway in eternitie. 

Alfo (q^S I) it femeth to me, that commyng 
thyng, or els paired, here in your temporall tyme to 
be, in eternitie ever now, and prefent oweth not to 
be demed, and yet foloweth not thilke thing, that 
was or els fhaH be, in no maner therto ben pafled, 
or els coming: then utterly fhull we deny, for there 
without cefing, it is in his prefent maner. O (q$ 
fhe) myne owne difciple, now ginneft thou able to 
have the name of my fervaunt. Thy witte is clered, 
.awaie is now errour of cloud in unconnyng, awaie 
is blindnefle of love, awaie is thoughtfull ftudy, of 
medling maners, haftlie Ihalte thou entre into the 
joye of me, that am thine owne maiftres. 

Thou hafte fq^S foe) in a fewe wordes well and 
clerely concluded mokell of my matter. And right 
as there is no revers, ne contrarioufcie in tho do- 
inges, right fo withouten any repugnaunce, itisfaied, 
fome thyng to be movable in time temporell, and for 
it be, that in eternitie dwelleth immovable, not a- 
fore it be, or after that it is, but without celling; for 
right naught is there after time, that fame is there e- 
verlaftyng, that temporaliche fometyme n’is, and to- 
forne it be, it maie not be, as I have faied. Now 
fothly (q^S I) this have I well underftande, fo that 
now me thinketh that prefcience of God, and fre 
arbitrement, withouten any repugnaunce accorden, 
and that maketh the ftrength of eternitie, whiche enclo- 
feth by prefence, duryng all tyrties, and all thynges 
that ben, han ben, and ftiull ben in any tyme. 

I would now (q^S I) a little underftande, fithen 
that all thynge thus beforne wotte, whether thilke 
wetyng be of tho thynges, or els thilke thynges ben 
to ben of God’s wetyng, and fo of God nothyng is: 


and if every thyng be through God’s wetmg, and 
thereof take his being, then-foould God be maker 
and audthour of badde werkes, and fo he'fhould not 
rightfully jpunifoe evil doinges of mankinde. (Q$ 
Love) 1 {hall tel The, this leflon to lerne, myne 
owne true fervaunte, the noble Philofophicalf Pocte, 
inEnglifoe, whiche evermore hym bufietfrand tra- 
vaileth rightjfore, my name toencrefe; wherefore all 
that willen hie gode, owe to doe him worfhip and 
reverence both, truly hrs better ne his pere in fchole 
of my rules coud I never finde: He (q$ foe) in a 
treti/e that he made of my fervaunt Trorlus, hath 
this matter touched, and at the full this queftion af- 
foiled. Certainly his noble faiyngs, can I not .a- 
mend: in godenes of gentil manlich’ Ipech, without 
any maner of nicitie of ftarieres imaginacion; in wit 
and in gode refon of fentence, he paffeth a! other 
makers. In the boke of Troilus, the anfwer to thy 
queftion maieft thou lerne, never the later, yet maie 
lightly thine nndefftanding fomdele ben lemed, if 
thou have knowyng of thele tofomfaid thinges, with 
that then have underftanding of two the laft chapi¬ 
ters of this fecondcboke; that is to fare, gode to be 
fome thing, and bad to want al maner being, for 
badde is nothyng els, but abfenceof gode; and that 
G O D in gode, maketh that gode dedes ben gode, 
in evill he maketh that thei ben but naught, that -thei 
ben bad: for to nothihg is badneffe to be. 1 have 
(q$ I tho) inough knowing therein, me nedeth of o- 
ther thinges to here, that is to faie, how I fliall coirie 
to my blifle fo long defired. 

I N this matter tofome declared (q^ Love) F have 
wel {hewed, that every man hath fre arbitrament 
of thinges in his power to doe, or undoe what; hym 
liketh. Out of this ground mufte come the Spire, 
that by procefle of tyme, {hall in gretneffe {prede, to 
have braunches and blofomes, of waxyng frui&e in 
grace, of whiche the tafte and the favour is endeldfe 
blifle in joye ever to onbide. 

NowLadie (q’S I) that tre to fette fame would 
I lerne. So thou fhalte (q^S fire) ere thou departe 
hence. ‘ The firfte thynge thou muft fet thyweike 
on ground fiker and gode, accordance to thy fpringes. 
For if thou defire grapes, thou goeft not to the HafcB ; 
ne for to fctchen rofes, thou fekeft hot on o"kes: 
and if thou {halt have Honie-foukels, thoii levtft the 
fruift of the foure Docke. Wherfore if thoii defire 
this blifle in parfite joye, thou muft fet thy pnrpofc 
ther vertue foloweth, and not to loke 1 after the bo¬ 
dily godes, as 1 faied when thou were writyng in thy 
feconde boke. And for thou haft fet thy felf in fo no¬ 
ble a place, and utterly lowed in thine heite the mif- 
goyng of thy firfte purpofe, this fettele is the efier to 
fpring, and the mote lighter thy foule in grace to be 
lifted. And truely thy defire, that is to faie, thy 
will, algates mote ben ftedfaft in this matter, with¬ 
out any chatmging,- for if it bb ftedfafte, no man maie 
it voide. Yes parde (qTS IJ my will maie ben tourn- 
ed by frendes, and difefe of manace, and fhretnirrg 
in lefing of my life, and Cff my limmes, afnd in many 
other wife, that now cotueth not to mirtde; And al¬ 
fo it mote ofre ben out of thought, for no remem- 
braunce maie hold one thyng eonrintieliy in' herrt, 
be it never fo luftie dcfired. Nowe fe flic) fhou 
thy will flial folowc, thy frewill to be grounded con- 
tinuelly to abide: It is thy frewill that thoii loveft 
and hafte loved, and yet {halt loven this Margarite 
perle, and in thy wil thou thinkefte' to holde it. 
Then is thy will knitte in love, not'to chaimge for 
no newe lufte befidc: This will techeth thyne herte, 
from all maner variyng. But then althoughe thou be 
thretened in deth, or e!s in otherwife; yet is it in 
thin arbitrement to chofe, thy love to voide, or els 
to holde: and thilke arbitremente is in a maner a 

judgemente. 
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iudgemente, bitwene dcflre and thy herte. And if yet ben thei cleped wil, and the name of will utterly 
thou deme to love thy gode wil faileth, then art thou owen thei to have, as inftrument ojf wil is wil, when 
worthy no blifl'e, that gode will fliuld deferve: and if ye turn? into purpoic of any thing. to, doen, be it to 
thouchofe continuaunce in thy gode fervice, then fitortoftande, or any foche thing ds. This inftrii- 
thy will abideth, nedes blifl'e foiowyng of thy gode menc maie ben h a d> although affe&e and ufage be 
will mufte come by ftrengthe of thilke judgemente: left out of doyng, right as ye have light and refon, 
for thy firfte will that taught thine herte to abide: and yetalway ufeyegreteft wifedome, in’hem fhal he 
and halt it from th’ efehaunge, with thy refon is ac- be, and thei in God. Nowe then when all falfe folke 
corded. Truly this maner of will thus (hall abide, be afhamed, whiche wehen al beftialtie and yerthly 
impoffible it were to tume if thy herte be true, and thing be fweter and better to the hody, then hevenly 
if every man diligently the menynges of his will con- is to the foule: this is the grace and the fruid that I 
iider, he ftiall well underftande, that gode will knit long have dclired, it doth me gode the favour to 
with refon, but in a falfe herte, never is voided: for fmel. Chrifle now to The I eric of mercy and of 
power and might of keping this gode wil, is through grace, and grauntc of thy godenes to every maner 
libertie of arbitrement in hert, but gode wil to kepe reder ful underftanding in this leud pamflet to have, 
maie not faile. Eke then if it fade, it fheweth it and let no man wene other caufe in this werke, then 
feif, that gode will in keping is not there. And thus is verily die foth: for envy is ever redy all innocentcs 
falfe will that putteth out the gode, anone conftrain- to fljend, wherfore I would that gode fpech envie e- 
eth the herte to accorde in lovyng of thy gode will vermore hinder. But no man wene this werke be 
and this accordaunce bitwene faile wille and thyne fufficiently maked, for God’s werke pafleth man’s, 
herte, in falfitie ben likened togither. Yet a little no manne’s wit to parfit werke maie by no waie pur- 
woll I faie The in gode wille, thy gode willes to vaieth’ende: how (hold I then fo leude aught wene 
raifr and ftrength. Takehedetomc (tyS flic) howe of perfeccipn any ende to get? Never the later grace, 
thy willes thou fhalte underftande. Right as ye han glorieand laude, J yelde and put with worth iphil re¬ 
in your bodie divers members, and five fondrie wittes verence to the ibthfaft Gad in Thre, with Unitie clo- 
evericbe aparte to bis ownc doyng, whiche thynges fed, whiche that the hevielangor of my fickneflehath 
as inftrumentes ye ufen, as your handes apart to han- tourned into mirth of helth to recover: for right as 
die, fete to goe, tongue to fpeke, eye to (c: right fo I was forowed, through the gloton cloud of mani- 
the foule hath in hyracertainefteryngesandftrengthes, fold fickly forowe, fo mirth ayen coming helth hath 
whiche he ufeth as inftrumentes, to his certain do- me gladed and gretly comforted. I bufeche and 
yngdS. Refon is in the foule, whiche he l»feth thinges praie therfore, and I trie on God’s grete pitie, and 
to knowe and to prove and will, whiche he ufeth to on his mokell mercie, that thefe prefent fcorges of 
wilne: And yetis neither willene refon all the foule, my flefli mow make medicine and lechecraft of my 
but everich of ’hem is a thing by hymfelf in the foule. inner man’s helth, fo that my pafied trefpas and tenes 
And right as everich hath thus finguler inftruments through wepyng of mine eyes ben waflie, and J yoid- 
by himfelfe, thei han as well divers aptes, and di- ed from al maner difefe, and no more to wepe here- 
vers maner ufynges, and thilk aptes ipowen in will after, I now be kept ithorowe God’s grace: fo that 
ben cleped affeccions. Affeccion is an inftrument of God’s hand which merciably me hath fcorged, hcr-e- 
willyng in bis apetites. Wherefore mokell folke faine after in gode plite fro thence merciably me kepe and 
if a refonable crcture’s foule any thing fervently wil- defende. In this boke be many privie thinges wim- 
neth, affedhioufly he wilneth, and thus maie wille by pled and fold, unqeth fhuli leude men the plites un- 
terme of equivocas in three waies ben underftande: winde, wherfore 1 praie to the holy ghofte lene of 
one is inftrument of willyng, an other is affeccion of bis ointmentes mens wittes to dere, and for God’s 
this inftrument: and the third isufe, that fetteth it a love no man wonder, why or how this queftioncum 
werke. Inftrumente of willing is the ilke ftrength of to my minde, for my grete luftie deflre was of this 
the foul, which The cpnftraineth to wiln, right as ladie to ben enformed, my leudneffe to amende, 
refon. is inftrument of .refons, which ye ufen when Certes I know not other mens wittes, what 1 fliould 
ye lokeri. Affeccion of this inftrument is a thing, aske, or in anfwert, what I ftiould faie, I am fo 
by whiche ye be drawe defiroufly any.thing ,to wilne leude my felf, that mokeil mote lemyng yet me be- 
in covetous maner, all be it for the time out of your hoveth. I have made therfore as I could, but not 
mind: as if it cpme in your thought thilk thing to re- fuflicicntly as I would, and as matter yave me fen- 
member, anon ye ben willing thilke to doen, or els tence, for my dul wit ,is hindred, by ftepmother of 
to havel And thus is inftrument will, and affeccion foryetyng, and with cloude of unconning, thatftop- 
is will a!fo, to wilne thing as I faied: as for to wilne peth the light. of,my margarite perle, wherfore it maie 
helth, ..when will noth) ng the ran thinketh, for anone not fbine on me as it fhould. I deflre not oncly a 
as it cometh to memorie, it is in wil; and fo is af- gode reder, but alio ; I covete and •praie a gode boke 
feccion to wilne flepe, when it is out of minde, but aroender, in correcckxn of wordes, and of fentencc: 
anon as it is remembred wil wilneth flepe, when his and onely this me de I covete formy travaile, that e- 
time'cometh of the doing. For affeccion pf wil ne- very inker and herer of this l^ude fantaiie, devoute 
ver accordeth to fickneffe, ne alwaieto wake. Right horifons and praiers to-Gpdthe gpste judge ydden, 
fo in a true lover’s affeccion of willing inftrument is and praien for me, in that wife that in his dome my 
to wilne truthe in his fervice, ,aqd this , affeccion al- finnesmow ben rekfr d and foryeven: hc'thar praieth 
way abideth, although he be fleping or thretned, or for other, for hymfelf travaile th. Alfo I praie that 
els notthereon thinkyng, but anone as it cometh to every man parfitelie mowe knowe, through what in- 
minde, anone he is ftedfaft in . that will to abide, tencion of hert this tretife have I drawe. . How was 
Ufe of this infttument forioth is another thing, by it the fightfull Manna in defert to children of Ifrael 
hymfelf, and that have ye not but when ye be do- was fpirituell mete? bodily alfo it was, for menne’s 
yng, in willed thing by affcfte or inftrument of will, bodies it noriflieth. And yet never the later, Chrifte 
purpofed Or defired: and this maner of ufage in my it fignified. Right fo a jewell betokeneth a gemme, 
fervice wifely nedeth to be ruled, frqm waiters with and that is a ftohe vertuous, or els a perle. Marga- 
envie Clofed, from fpekers full of jangeling wordes^ rite a woman betokeneth grace, lemyng, or wife- 
from proude folke and hautain, that lambes and in J dome of GOD, or els holie Ghurche. If bred 
nocentes both fcomen and defpifen. Thus in doyng through vertue is made holie fleflie, what is that our 
varieth the aftes of willing everiche from other, and God faith? It is thefpirit thatyeucth life, the flefhe 
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The Lamentation of Marie Magdaleine. 

of nothyng it profiteth. Flefhe is flefhly underftand-1 yng. Charitie is love, and love is Charitie, God 
ing: Flefhe without grace and love naught is worthc. I graunte us all therein to be frended. And thus the 
The letter fleeth, the fpirite yeveth lifelich underftand-1 Teftament of love is ended. 

Here endeth the teftament of Love. 



The Lamentacion of Marie Magdaleine. 


This Treatife is taken out of St. Or’tgen wherein Mary Magdalen lamenteth the 

cruell Death of her Saviour Chrtjl. 


.ongid in the wawe of mortall diftreffe 
Alas for wo to whom £bal I complein! 

Or who fhall devoide this grete hevineffe 
Fro me’ wofull Marie, wofull Magdalein! 
My Lord is gon, alas who wrought this tein! 

This fodain chaunce perlith my herte fo depe, 
That nothing can I do, but waile and wepe. 

My Lorde is gone, that here in grave was laied, 
Aftir his grete paflion, and deth cruell, 

Alas who hath hym thus again betraied! io 

Or what man here aboutin can me tell 
Where he’ is become the Prince of Ifraell, 

Jefus of Naz’areth, my ghoftly fuccour, 

My parfite love, and hope of all honour! 

, 

What creturc hath hym hennis caryid. 

Or how might this fo fodainly befall? 

I would I had here with him taryid. 

And fofhould 1 have had my purpofe all; 

I bought ointmentes full precious and roial. 

Where with I hoped his corps to have anointed, 
But he thus gone, my minde is difapoin&ed. 

While I therefore advertife and beholde 
This .pitous chaunce, here in my prefence, 

• Full little marvaile though my hert be colde, 
Confidiryng lo! my Lord’is abfence; 

Alasl that 1 fo full of negligence 
Should be fbundin, bicauie ! come fo late. 

All men maie faie I am infortunate. 

Caufe of my forowe you maie undirftonde, 

Quia tulerunt Dominion meitm, 30 

An othir is, that I ne maie Him fondc, 

I wote nere Ubi pofuerunt eum, 

Thus I mufte bewaile Dolorem meum ■ 

With hertie wepyng I can no bet deferve. 

Till deth approche, my herte for to kerve. 

My herte oppreft with fodain avinture 
By fervent anguifhe is bewrappid fo 

That long this life 1 ne maie not endure, 

Soche is my pain, foch is my mortall wo, 
Nevirthelelie to what parte fhall I go 40 

In hope to findin myne owne Turtill true. 

My liv’is joye, my foverain Lorde Jefu ? 

Sith all my joye, that I call his prefence. 

Is thus removed, now I am full of mone, 

Alas the while I made no providence 

For this rnifhap, wherefore I figh and grone. 
Succour to finde, to what place might I gone! 


Fain I would to feme man my herte breke, 

1 n’ot to whom I maie complain or Ipeke. 

Alone I ftande, full forie, and full fad, jo 

Which hopid to have fecn my Lorde and Kyng, 

Small caufe have I to be merie or glad, 

Remembryng this bittirfull departyng. 

In this worlde ne is no creture livyng, 

That was to me fo gode and gracious. 

His love alfo then golde more precious. 

Full fore I figh, without comfort again. 

There is no cure to my falvacion. 

His brenning love my hert fo doth conftrain, 

Alas here is a wofull permutacion! • 60 

Whereof I finde no joye nor confolacion. 
Therefore my pain all onely to confefle 1 
With deth I fere woll ende my hevinefle. 

This wo and anguifh is intollerable. 

If I bide here, life can I not fuftain. 

If 1 go hence my paines be un curable. 

Where him to finde I knowe no place certain. 

And thus I ne wote of thefe thingis twain 
Whiche I maie take, and which I maie refiife. 
My hert is wounded heron to thinke or mufe. 

A while I (hall ftande in this morowning 
In hope if any vifion would appere, 

That of my love might tell fome gode tyding, 
Whiche into joy might chaunge my wepyng chcre, 
1 truft in his grace and his mercie dere, 

But at the left, though I therewith me kill, 

1 fhall not fpare to waile and wepe my fill. 

And if that I die in foche avinture 

1 can no more, but welcome as my chaunce. 

Mo bones fhall reft here in this fepulture, 80 

My life, my deth, is at his ordinaunce, . 

It fhal betolde in lafting remembraunce. 

Thus to deparrin is to me no fhame. 

And alfo thereof I 'am nothyng to blame. 

Hope againft me fo hath her courfc itake 
That there is no more, but thus fhall I die, 

I fe right well my Lorde hath me forfake. 

But in my conceipt caufe know I none why. 
Although he be farre hence and nothing nyc. 

Yet my wofull herte after hym doeth feke, p® 
And caufeth teres to ren doun by my cheke. 

Thinking alas! I have loft his prefence, 

Which in this worlde was all ray fuftinaunce, 

I eric 
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I crie and call with hertie diligence. 

But there is no wight givith attendauncc; 

Me to certifie ofmyne enquiraunce, 

Wherefore I will to all this worlde bewraie 
How that my Lorde is (lain and bom awaie. 

Though that I mourne it ne is no grete wonder 
Sithe he is all my joye in fpeciall, 100 

And nowe I thinke we be fo farre afonder, 

That hym to fe I fere nevir I Ihall, 

It helpith no more aftir hym to call, 

Ne after hym to’enquire in any code; 

Alas! how is he thus ygone and loft? 

The Jewis I thinke full of miferie, 

Yfet in malice by ther bufic cure, 

With force and might, of gilefull trecherie; 

Hath entermined my Lord’is fepulture. 

And borne awaie that precious figure, no 

Levyng of it nothyng, if thei’ have doen fo, 
Marrid 1 am, alas what ihall I do! 

With ther vengeaunce infaciable 

Now have thei hym giltlcfs entretid fo, 

That to reporte it is to lamentable, 

Thei bete his bodie from toppe to the toe, 

Nevir man was yborne that feltc foche woe, 

Thei woundid hym alas! with all grevaunce. 
The blode doun reilid in moft habundaunce. 

The blodie rowis ftremed doun ovir ali, I ao 

Thei him aflailid fo maliciouflie 
With ther fcourgis and ftrokis beftiall, 

Thei fparid not, but fmote incefl'auntlie, 

To fatisfie ther malice thei were bufie, 

Thei fpit in his face, thei fmote here and there, 
He groned full fore, and fwete many a tere. 

Thei crounid hym with thomis fharpe and kene. 

The vainis rent, the blode ran doun apace, 

With blode ovircome were bothe his eyen. 

And boine with ftrokis was his bleffid face, 13® 
Thei hym entretid, as men without grace, 

Thei knelid to hym, and made many a fcorne. 
Like hclhoundis. they have hym all to tome. 

Upon a mightie crolfe in length and brede, 

(Thefe turmentours fhewid ther curfidnelfe) 

Thei nailid hym without pitie or drede, 

His precious blode braft out in largeneffe, 

Thei ftrained hym along as men mercilefl'e, 

The verie jointes all to myne apparence 
Rived afondir, for ther grete violence. 140 

All this I beholding with mine eyert twain 
Stode there befide, with rufull attendaunce. 

And er me thought, he beyng in that pain 
Lokid on me with dedly countinaunce. 

As he’ had faid in his fpeciall remembraunce 
Farwell Magdalen, depart muft I nedes hens. 
My herte is Tanquam cer* liquefeens. 

Whiche rufull fight when that I gan beholde. 

Out of my witte I almofte tho diftraught, 

I tare my here, my handis wrang and folde, 130 
And of the fight my hert dranke foche a draught, 
That many a fall fwounyng there I caught, 

I brufed my bodie fallyng on the grounde, 
Whereof I fele many a grevous wounde. 

Then thefe wretchis, full of all frowardnefle. 

Gave hym to drinke Eifell temprid with gall, 

Alas! that poifon full of bittimelfe 
My lov’is chere caulid then to appall, 

4 


And yet thereof might he not drinke at all, 

But fpake thefe wordis, as him thought it beft, 
Fathir of hevin, Confummatum eft. 

Then knelid I doune, in pain’is outrage 
Clipping the crofle within myne arm is twain. 

His blode diftillid doune on my vifage, 

My dothis eke the droppis did diftain. 

To have dyid for hym I would full fain. 

But what fhoulde it availe if I did fo 
Sith he’ is, Sufpenfus in patibulo. 

And thus my Lorde full dere was all difgifed, 

With blode, and pain, and woundis many one, 170 
His veinis braft, his jointis all to rived, 

Partyng afondir the fldhc fro the bone. 

But I fawe that he hing not there alone. 

For Cum iniquis deputatus eft , 

Not like a man, but like a leprous beft. 

A blinde knight men yeallid Longias 
With a Iperc aproched to my foverain, 

Launfyng his fide full pitouflie alas! 

That his precious herte be clave in twaih. 

The purple blode eke fro the herds vain 180 
Doune railid right faft, in mofte rufull wife. 

With chriftal water brought fro Paradife. 

When I behelde this wofull paffion, 

I wote not hbw, by fodain avinture 
My hert was perfed with very compaffion. 

That ih me remained no life of nature, > 

Strokis of dethe I felt without mefure. 

My deth’is wounde I caught with wo oppreft, 
And brought to point as my her; fhuld ybreft. 

The wounde, the hert, and blode of my darling ipd 
Shal never Aide fro my memorial. 

The byttir paines alfo of tourmenting 
Within my foule be gravin principal. 

The fpere alas! that was fo fliarpe withall 
So thrillid my herte, as to my feling, 

That body and foule were at departing. 

Sone as I might I releved up againc. 

My brethe I coude not very wel reftore, 

Feling my felf drownid in fo grete paine, 

Both body’ and foule me thought wer al to tore; 

Violent fallis grevid me right fore, 

I wept, I bledde, and with ray felfe I fared 
As one that for his life nothing had cared. 

1 loking up unto that rufull Rode 

Sawe firft the vifage pale of that figure; 

But fo pitous a fight fpottid with blode 
SaWe nevir yet no living creature. 

So it excedid the bounties of mefure; 

That mann’is minde with al hiswittis five 
Is nothing able that paine to diferive. a 10 

Than gan I there min armis to unbrace, 

Up lifting my handis fill moumingly 
I fighid and fore fobbid in that place. 

Both hevin and erthe might have herde me crie 
Weping, and faid alas! inceflauntly. 

Ah my fwete herte, my goftly paramour! 

Alas I may nat thy body focour! 

O bleffid Lorde, how fierfe and how cruel 
Thefe curfid wightis nowe hath The yflaine, an 
Kerving alas! thy body everidel, 

Wounde within wounde, full byttir is thy pain, 
Nowe wolde God that I might to The attaine 
To naile my body faft unto thy tre 
6 R So 
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So that of this paine thou mightift go fre 1 

I can nat reporte, tic make teherfaile 

Of my demening, with the circumftaunce. 

But wcl 1 woce the fpere with every tiaile 
Thirlid my foule by inwarde relemblaunce. 

Which nevir fhall out of my remembraunce. 
During my life it woll caufe me to waile, 230 
As ofte as I remembre that bataile. 

t 

Ah ye Jewes, worfc than doggis rabiate 
What moved you thus eruilly him to 3 aray ? 

He nevir difplefed you, nor caufed debate. 

Your love and true hertes he coveytid aye. 

He preched, he teched, he foewid the right way, 
Wherfore ye Jyke tyrantes wode and way-warde 
Nowe have him thus yflame for his rewarde. 

Ye ought to’have remembrid one thing fpecial 
His favour, grace, and his magnificence, 240 
He was your prince botne, and Lorde ovif all, 
Howe be it ye toke him in fmal reverence. 

He was ful meke in fuffring your offence, 

Nerthelcs ye devoured him with one affent, 

- As hungry wolves doth the lambe innocent. 

Where was your pite,’o peple mercileffe? 

Arming your felie with falfhed and trefon. 

On my Lorde ye have fbewid your wodenefle. 

Like no men, but beftis without refon. 

Your malyce he fuflrid for the fefon, 2 5° 

Your paine wol come, ne thinke it nat to flacke, 
Man without mercy oj mercyJhal lacke. 

O traitours and maintainirs of madnefle. 

Unto your foly’I afcribe al my paine. 

Ye have me' deprived of joyc and gladncfTe, 

So deling with my Lorde and foveraine. 

Nothing ne fhulde I nede thus to complaine 
If he’ had lived in pece and tranquillite. 

Whom ye have flaine through your iniquite. 

Farewel your noblenefle that fomtime did raine, 260 
Farewel your worfhip, your glory and fame, 
Hereaftir to lyve in hate and difdaine 

Marvaile ye not, for your trefpace and blame 
Unto lhame is tournid al your gode name. 

Upon you now wol wondir every nation. 

As peple of a moft vile reputation. 

Thefe wickid wretchis thefe houndis of hel. 

As I have tolde plaine here in this fefttence. 

Were not content my dere love thus to quel. 

But yet they muft embefile his prefence, 270 
As I perceve, by covert violence 
They have him conveied, to my difplefure. 

For here is lafte but nakid fepulture. 

Wherfore of trouth and rightfull judgement. 

That ther malice againe maye be acquited, 

Aftir my verdite and avisement, 

Of falfe murdrc they fhullin be cndited. 

Of theft alfo, which foal not be refpited. 

And in al haftc they fhal be hanged and drawe, 
I wol my felfe plede this caufe in the lawe. 280 

Alas! yf I with a trewe attendaunce 
Had ftyl abiddin with my Lord’is corfe. 

And kept it ftil with trewe perfeveraunce, 

• Than had nat befal this woful devorfe. 

But as for my paine welcome and no force, 

This Dial be my fonge where fo er I go. 
Departing is the grounde of al my wo. 

I fe right wel now in my painis fmerte, . . 


There is no wounde of fo grevous dolour 
As is the wounde of my careful herte, 2po 

Sithin I have lofte thus my paramour, 

Al my fwetnclle is tournid into four, 

Mtrthe to my herte nothing nc maie convey 
But he that bereth therof bothe lockc and key. 

The joyc excellent of bliffcd paradife 
Maye me alas l in no wife re-comforte, 

Songe of angel nothing may me fuffife. 

As in min herte nowe to make difporte, 

Al I refufe, but that I might refortc 

Unto my love, the wel of godelihede, 300 
For whofe longing I trowe I foal be ded. 

Of painful labour mid tourment corpo’ral 
I ne make therof none excepcion, 

Painis of hel I wol pafle ovir al. 

My love to finde, in myne affeceion. 

So grete to him is my deleftacion, 

A thoufande timis martrid wolde I be. 

His bleffid body ones if I might fe. 

About this Worlde fo large in .all compace 

I foal not fpare to renne my life during, 3 ta 

My fete alfo foal not reft in one place, 4 

Tyl of my love I may here feme tiding. 

For whofe abfence my handis nowe I wring. 

To thinke on him cefe foal nevir ray minde, 

O gentil Jefu, where foal I The finde 1 

Jerufalem I wol ferche place fro place, 

Sion, the vale of Jofaphath alfo. 

And if I finde him not in al this {pace, 

By mount Oilvet to Beth’any woll I go, 

Thefe waies wol I wandir, and many mo, 320 
Nazareth, Bethleem, Mountana Jude, 

No travaile foal me paine him for to fe. 

His bliflid face if I might le and finde, 

Serche I wolde every cofte and countrey. 

The farSift parte of Egypt or hote Inde 
Shulde be to me but a litii journey; 

Howe is he thus gone or takin away! 

If I knewe the ful trouth and certentS, 

Yet from this care relefid might I be. 

Into wildimeffc I thinke beft to go, 330 

Sithc I can no more tidinges of him here, ' 
There may I my lyfc ledin to and fro. 

There may I dwel, and to no man apere ; 

To towne ne village woll I not come nere. 

Alone in wodes, in rockcs, and in caves depe 
I may at mine owne will both waile and wepe. 

Myn eyin twaine withoutin variaunce 
Shal nevir cefe, I promife faithfully. 

There for to wepin with gret aboundaunce 
Byttir tcris renning inceffauntly, 340 

The whichc teris medlid fill petoufly ' 

With the very blode er fhall renne alfo, 
Expreffing in mine hert the grevous wo 

Worldely fodc and fuftenaunce I defire none, 

Soche living as 1 fiude foch wol I take, 

Rotis that growin on the craggy ftone 
Shal me fuffife with watir of the lake; 

Than thus may I fay for my Lord’is fake 
Fuerunt mihi lacrymet mete 
In defer to panes, die ac nolle. 


My body to clothe it makith no force, 

A mourning mantil foal be fufficient. 
The grevous Woundis of his pitous corfe 


Shal 
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Shal be to me a ful royal garneraent, 

He departid thus I am beft content, 

His erode with nailis and fcourgis withal 
Shal be my thought and paine efpecial. 

Thus wol I live, as I have here ytoldc. 

If I may any longe time endure. 

But I fere deth is ovir me fobolde 360 

That of my purpofe I can not be fure. 

My painis encrefin without mefure, 

For of longe lyfe who can lay any refon ? 

Al thing is mortal and hath but a fefon. 

t figh ful fore, and it is ferre yfet, 

Myne hert I fclc now bledith inwardly. 

The blody teres I may in no wife let, 

Sithe of my paine I finde no remedye, 

1 thank God of al, if that I nowe dye. 

His will perfourmid 1 holde me content, 370 
My foule let him have that hath it me lent. 

For lengir to’ endure it ’is intollerable. 

My woful herte is inflamid fo huge. 

That no forow to myne is comparable, 

Sithe of my minde, I ne finde no refuge. 

Yet I him require as a rightful juge 
To devoide fro me the inwarde forowe, 

Left that I live not to the nexte morowe. 

Within mine hert is impreffid ful fore. 

His royal forme, his fhappe, his femelines. 

His porte, his chere his godenes evirmore, 

His noble perfone with al gentilnes, 

He is the welle of alle parfitnes. 

The very redemir or al mankinde, 

Him love I beft with herte, and foule, and minde. 

In his abfenccmy paines ful bittir be, 

Right wel I may it fde nowe inwardely. 

No wondir is though they hurte or fle me. 

They caufin me to crie fo rufully, 

Myne herte opprelfed is fo wondirfully, 390 
Onely for him, which fo is bright of ble, 

Alas I trowe I fhal himnevir fel 

My joye is tranflate ful farre in exile. 

My myrthe is chaungid into paynis colde. 

My lyfe I think endurith but a while, 

Anguifhe and paine is that that I beholde, 
Wherfore my handis thus I wringe and folde. 

Into this grave I loke, I cal, 1 pray, 

Deth remainith, and life is borne away. 

Now muft I walk, and wandir here and there, 400 
God wot to what partis I lhal me drefle. 

With quaking hert wepinge many a tere. 

To feke out my love, and all my fwetnes, 

I wolde he wyft what mortal hevines 
About min herte renewith more and more. 

Than wolde he nat kepe pite long in ftore. 

Withoutin him I may not longe endure. 

His love fo fore workith within my breft. 

And er I wepe before this fepulture, 

Sighing ful fore, as mine herte Ihulde ybreft, 410 
During my lyfe I lhal obtaine no reft. 

But raourne and wepe, where that evir I go. 
Making complaint of al my mortal wo. 

Faft I crie but there is no audience. 

My comming hi^ir was him for to plefe. 

My foule oppreft is here with his abfence, 

Alas he lift not fet mine herte in efe! 

Wherfore to paine my felfe with al difefe 


I fhal not fpare tyl he take me to grace. 

Or ellis I fhal fterve here in this place. 420 

But onis if that I might with him fpeke 
It were al ray joy, with parfite plefaunce, 

So that I might to him myne herte breke, 

I fhulde anone devoide al my grevaunce. 

For he’ is the blilfe of very recreauncej 
But now alas! I can nothing do fo. 

For in ftede of joy naught have I but wo. 

His noble corfe within min hert’is rote, 

Depe is ygravid, whiche fhal nevir ilake, 

Nowe is he gone, to what place I ne wote, 430 
I mournc, I wepe, and al is for his fake, 

Sithin he is pafte, here a vowe I make 

With hertely promife, and therto me binde, 
Nevir to cefe til that 1 may him finde. 

Unto his mothir I thinke for to go. 

Of her haply fome comforte may I take. 

But one thinge yet me ferith and no mo, 

Yf that I any mencion of him make. 

Of my wordis fhe wolde trimblc and-qua£e. 

And who coude her blame, fhe having but one* 
The fonne borne away the mothir wol mone. 

Sorowes many hath fhe fuftrid trewly 
Sith that fhe firft conceivid him and bare, 

And fevin thinges there be moft fpecially. 

That drownith her hert in forqwe and care, 

Yet lo! in no wife maye they not compare. 

With this one now, the whiche if that fhe knew 
She wolde her painis everichone renewe. 

Gret was her forowe by mennis faiyng. 

Whan in the temple Simeon Juftus 4J0 

Shewid to her thefe wordis prophefiyng, 

"Tuam animam prtrnnfibit gladius j 
Alfo whan Herode that tyraunt furious 
Her childe purfuid in every place, 

For his life went neithir mercy ne grace. 

She moumid fore whan that fhe knewe him gone, 
Full longe fhe fought or fhe himfounde ayen. 
Whan he went to deth his crolfe him upon. 

It was to her fight, a full rewful paine, 

Whan he hong theron, betwenc thevis twaine, 460 
And the fpere unto his herte thruft was right. 
She fwounid, and to the grounde there ypight. 

Whan ded and blody in her lappe lay 

His blifled body, bothe handes and fete al tore, 
She cryid out and faid, now welaway 1 
Thus arayid was nevir man before; 

Whan haft was made his body to be bore 
Unto fepulture here for to remaine, 

Unnethis for w0 fhe coude her fuftaine. 

The forowes fevin, like fwerdes every one 470 
His mothir’s herte woundid fro fyde to fyde. 

But if fhe knewe her fonne thusygone. 

Out of this worlds fhe fhuld with deth yride* 

For care fhe coude no lengir here abide, 

Having no more joy nor confolacioun. 

Than 1 here ftanding in this ftacioun. 

Wherfore her to fe I dare nat prefume. 

Fro her prefence I wol my felfe pefraine. 

Yet had I levir to dye and confumc. 

Than his mothir fhulde have any more paine, 480 
Netheles her fonne I wolde fe ful faine. 

His prefence was very joye and fwetnes. 

His abfence is but forowe’ and hevinefle. 

There 
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There is no more, fith I may him nat mete, 

Whom I defire above al othir thing, 

Nede I muft take the fouir with the fwete, 

For of ’his noble corfe I here no tiding, 

Ful oftin I crie, and my handis wring, 

Myne herte alas! relentith al in paine, 

Whiche wol ybraftin both finewe and vaine. 49 ° 

Alas howe’ unhappy was this woful hour, 

Wherin is thus mifpendid my fervice l 
For min entent and eke my true labour 
To none effefte may come in any wife; 

Alas 1 I thinke if he do me difpife, 

And lift not take my fimple obfervaunCe, 

There is no more, but deth is my finaunce. 

I have him called, Sed non refpondet mihi, 

Wherfore my mirth is toumid to mourning, 

O my dere Lord Quid mali feci tilt 500 

That me to comforte I finde no’ erthely thing ? 
Alas! have companion of my criyng, 

Yf fro me Faciem tuam ab/condis. 

There is no more, but Confumere me vis. 

Within myne hert is groundid thy figure, 

That al this world’is horrible tourment 
May’it not afwage, it’ is fo without mefure, 

It is fo brenning, it is fo fervent; 

Remembir, Lorde, I have hen diligent 

Evir The to plefe onely and no mo, $10 

Myne herte is with The where fo er I go. 

Therfore my dere darling, 1 rdhe me poft te. 

And lette me not ftandin thus defolate. 

Quia non eft, qui confoletur me, 

Myne herte for The is fo difconfolate. 

My paines alfo nothing me moderate, 

Nowe if it lift The to fpeke with me* alyve. 
Come in haft, my herte afondir will rive. 

To The I profir lo! my pore fervice. 

The for to plefe aftir mine owne entent, 520 
I offre’ here, as in devout facrifice' * 

My boxe replete with precious oyntment, 

Myne eyin twaine weping fufficient, 

Myne herte with anguifbe fulfilled is alas! 

My foule eke redy for love out to pas. 

Naught ellis have I The to plefe or pay. 

For if min herte were golde or precious ftone. 

It fhulde be thine without any delay, 

With hcrtely chere thou ihulde have it anone. 

Why fiiffirift thou me than to ftande alone ? 530 

Thou haft I trowe my weping in difdaine. 

Or els thou knowift nat what is my paine. 

If thou withdrawe thy noble daliaunce. 

For ought that evir I difplefid The, 

Thou knoweft right wel it is but ignoraunce, 

1 And of no knowlege for a cerrainte. 

If I’ have offend id Lorde, forgive it me, 

Gladde I am for to make ful repentaunce 
Of all thing that hath ben to thy grevaunce. 

Myne herte alas! fwellith within my breft, 540 
So fore oppreft with anguifhe and with paync. 
That al to pecis forfothe it wol breft. 

But if I fe thy blyffid corfe againe. 

For lyfe ne deth I can nat me refraine, 

If that thou make delay, thou maift be fure, 
Myne hert wol lepe into this fepulture. 

Alas my Lorde, why fareft thou thus with me! 

My tribulacion yet have in rainde, 


Where is thy mercy ? wher is thy pite, 

Whiche evir I truftid ih The to finde ? 5 jo 

Sometime thou were to me both gode and kinde, 
Lette it plefe The my pfayir to accept, 

Whiche with my teris I have here bewept. 

On me thou oughtift to have Very routh, 

Sith for The onely is al this mourning. 

For fith I toTheplightid firftc my trouthe 
I nevir varyid with difeording. 

And that knowift thou beft my owne darling. 

Why conftrainift thou me thus for to wayle ? 

My wo forfothe can The nothing availe. ytfo 

I have endurid without variaunce. 

Right as thou knowft, thy lovir juft and tiew, 

With hert and thought aye, at thyn ordinaunce, 

Lyke to the faphire alwaye in one he we, 

1 nevir woulde chaungin The for no newc, 

Why withdrawiftthou The fro my prefenCe, 
Sithins al my thought is for thine abfence ? 

With hert intier, fwete Lorde, I crie to The, 

Encline thine eres to my peticiouhi 
And come Velocitet, exaudi me, qj 0 

Remembre mine hert’is difpoficioun. 

It may not endure in this condicioun, 

Therfore out of thefe paihes Libera me. 

And where thou arte Pone me juxta te. 

Let me beholde, O Jefu, thy bliffed face. 

Thy falte, thy glorious angelike vifage, 

Bowe thine eris to my complaint, alas! 

For to convey me out of this wode rage, 

Alas! my Lorde, take fro me this dommage,' 

To my defire for mercy condifcende, 580, 
For non but thou may my grevaunce amende. 

Now yet gode Lorde, I The befech and pray, 

As thou raifid my btothir Lazarous 
From deth to life, that upon the fourth day 
Came ayen in body and foule precious. 

As gret a thing maift thou ihewe unto us 
Of thy felf, by powir of thy godhed. 

As thou dyd of him Iyinge in grave ded. 

Myne hert is woundid with thy charite. 

It brennith, it fiamith inceffauntly, jpo 

Come my dere Lorde, Ad adjuvandum me, 

Nbwe be not lodge, my paine to multiplie. 

Left in the mene time I departe and die, 

In thy grace I put hope and confidence. 

To do as plefith thy magnificence. 

Flodis of dethe, and tribulacioun. 

Into my foule I fele entrid fill depe, 

Alas that here’ is no confolaciqun! 

Evir I waile, evir I mourne and wepe. 

And forow hath woundid myn hert ful depe, 600 
O dere love, no marvaile though that I die, 
Sagitta tux infixec funt mihi. 

Wandringe in this place, as in wildimeffe. 

No comforte have 1 ne yet affuraunce, 

Defolate of joye, replete with faintnefle, 

No’ anfwere receving of mine enquiraunce, 

Myne herte alfo grevid with difplefaunce, 
Wherfore I may faye, 0 Deus, Deus, 

Non eft dolor ficut dolor mens. 

Myne hert expreflith Quod dilexi multum, 61a- 

I may nat endure although I wold faine. 

For now Solum fupereft fepulchrum, 

I know if right wel by my huge paine. 
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And thus for love I may not life fuftaine. 

But o my God, I mufe what aylith The, 

Qrtod fic repente pracipitas me. 

Alas! I fe’itwil none othirwife be, 

Nowe muft I take my leve for evirmorc, 

This fore paine hath almoft difeomfite me. 

My love’s corfe I can in no wife reftore, 6 20 

Alas to this wo that er I was bore! 

Here at this tombe nowe mull I die and ftarve, 
Deth is aboutin my hert for to carve. 

My teftament I wol begin to make. 

To God the fathir my foule I commende, 

To Jefu my love, that died for my fake, 

My herte and al both I gyve and yfende, 

In whofe dere love my lyfe ymakith ende. 

My body alfo to this monument 
I here bequeth, bothe boxe and oyntement. 630 

Of al my willes lo nowe I make the laft. 

Right in this place within this fepulture 
I woll be buried whan 1’ am ded and paft, 

And on my grave I wol have this feripture. 

Here •within reflith a goftly creture , 

Chrift’is true lovir , Mary Magdalaine, 

Whofe hert for love ybracke in pecis rwaine. 

Ye vertuous women, tendir of nature, 

Ful of pite and of companion. 

Reforte I pray you to my fepulture, 64s 

To finge my dirige with grete devocion, 

Shewe your charite’ in this condicion, 

Sing with pite, and let your hertis wepe, 
Remerabring 1 am ded, am layd to (lepe. 

Than whan that ye begin to parte me fro, 

And endid have your mourning obfervaunce, 
Remembre where fo evir that ye go 

Alway to ferche and make due enquiraunce 
Aftir my love, mine hert’is fuftinaunce. 

In every towne, and in every village, djo 
If ye may here of his noble ymage. 

And if it happe by any grace at lafte. 

That ye my trew love finde in any coft. 

Say that his Magdaleine is ded and pafte. 

For his pure love hath yeldid up the goft. 

Say that of al thing I lovid him moil. 

And that I ne might not this deth efehewe, 

My painis fo fore dyd evir renewe. 

And in tokin of love perpetual, 

Whan I am buried in this place prefent, 660 
Take out myne hert, the very rote and al. 

And clofe it within this boxe of oyntment. 

To my dere love make therof a prefent, 

Kneling downe with wordis lamentable 
Do your meffage, fpeke faire and tretable. 


Say that to him my felfin I commende 
A thoufande timis, and with herte fo fre 

This povir tokin fay to him I fende, 

Plefith his godenefle to take it in gre, 

It is his owne of right, it is his fe, 670 

Whiche he askid, whan he faid longe before, 
Gyve me thy hert, and I defire no more. 

Adue my Lorde, my love fo faire of face, 

Adue my turtle dove fo frcfhe of hue, 

Adue my mirthe, adue al my folace, 

Adue alas! my Saviour Lorde Jefu, 

Adue the gentillift that er I knewe, 

Adue my moft excellent paramour, 

Fairir than rofe, fwetir than lylly flour. 

Adue my hope of plefure eternal, tfSo 

My lyfe, my welth, and my profperite. 

Mine herte of golde, my perle oriental, 

Myne adamant of parfite charite, 

My chefe refuge, and my felycite, 

My comforte, and my recreacioun, 

Farewel my perpetual falvacioun. 

Farewel mine Emperour Celeftial, 

And moft beautiful prince of al mankinde, 

Adue my Lord, of hert mofte lyberal, 

Farwel my fwetift bothe foule and minde, 696 
So loving a fpoufe (hall I nevir finde, 

Adue my foveraine, very gentilman, 

Farewel dere herte, as hertely as I can. 

Thy wordes eloquente flowinge in fwetnefie 
Shal no more alas: my minde recomforte, 

Wherfore my life muft ende in bittirnefle. 

For in this worlde Ihal I nevir reforte 
To The, whiche was mine hevinly difporte, 

I fe alas! it wol none othir be, 

Nowe farewel the grounde of al dignite. 700 

Adue the fairift that evir was bore, 

Alas I may nat fe your bleffid face: 

Nowe welaway that 1 Ihal fe no more 
Thy bldfid vifage, fo replete with grace, 

Wherin is printid my parfite folace! 

Adue mine hert’is rote and al forever, 

Nowe farith wel, I muft from The difeever. 

My foule for anguilhe is nowe ful thrufty 
I faint I faint right fore for hevines. 

My Lorde, my fpoufe Cur me dereliquijli t 710 
Sith I for The fuffre al this diftrclfe, 

What caufith The to feme thus mercilefle ? 

Sith it The plefeth of me to make an ende. 

In manus tuas my Ipirite I commende. 
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The PRO 

CvgTgrp'' Eyng the manyfolde inconvenience 
Falling by unbrydlid profperite, 

Whiche is not temprid with moral pru- 
mmM dence. 

Nothing more welthie than in youth’s frelte. 
Moved I am, bothe of right and equite, 

To youth’is wele fomwhat for to endite. 
Whereby he may himfelfin fafecondite. 

And firfte I note as a thinge moft noyous, 

And unto youth a grevous malady, 

Amongis us callid love encombrous, io 

Vexyng alway yonge peple ftraungely, 

Oftin by force it caufith ’hem to dye, 

And age is alfo turmentid by love, 

1 mene bineth the girdle’, and not above. 

Wherfore this werke, whiche is right laborous. 

For age me nedith nat in honde to take. 

To youthe me owith to be’ obfequious; 

Nowe I begin thus to worke for his fake, 

Whiche may the fervence of love ailake. 

To the lovir, as a mitigative, ao 

To him that is none a prefcrvative. 

That mighty Lorde, whiche that me govimeth, 

’Tis youthe I mene, mefure if that I pace, 

In every matir whiche that him conccrneth, 

Firft, as is behoveful, I wol aske grace. 

And forthwithal now in this fame place, 

Er I begin, I wol yknele and fay 

Thefc fewe wordis, and him of helpe praye. 

Thou flouring youth, whiche haft the avauntage 
In ftrength of body, in lufte, andbeaute, 30 
Alfo a precelling hafte above age 
In many’ a finguler commodite, . 

Howe be it one thing he hath beyonde The 
To thy moft profite, and gretift availc, 

Whiche fbuld The conduit, I mene fad counfaile, 

And vet gode lorde, of a prefumpeion, 
i n’il deprave thy might and deitc, 

I lyre but undir thy prote&ian, 

I am thy fubjede, I were thy lyverie, 

For thou arte grounde of my profperite, , 
And freftuft flowir of al my garlandc. 

My fingu’ler aide, as I well undirflande. 

But as he that oweth his Lorde beft fcrvice. 

And entire faithe, his honour to fupporte. 

Rig t fo Ifpeke, and in none othir wife, 

I knowlege my felf one of the left forte 
Of thy fervauntes, to our eldirs comfortc, 

Drawe fadde counfaile unto The if thou lifte. 
The and thy powir who maie then refifte. 

Fie on age, I fay, undir wordis fewe, 5 

A.nd his erroneous opinion, 

What (pekift ofhim, whiche faieth mofte untrue 
All youth to be of ill difpoficion, 

Dampnith us all without excepcion? 

And for a colerable avauntage 
He faieth in hym reftith all counfaill fage. 

Well fothly maie fadde counfaile in him reft. 


L O G U E. 

But yet his dedis ben full ferre therefro. 

He mate wel fayin with our pariihe preft, 

Doith as I faie, and not as I do; 60 

For I my felfin know wele one or two 
Well ftrikin in age that for neighbourhedde 
Ywollin to ther neighbours wivis bedde. 

He will in prefence of the yonge man 
Her clippe and kiife, ye and her doune ylaie 
And to blere his eye, thus he fayith than, 

O fuffre yet olde Moreil for to plaie. 

Now have I doin that I can or maie. 

Thus he fayith her husband for to quemc, 

That he nor no man fhouldin not mifdeme. 70 

In worde nor dede nedith him not be coie. 

It’ is impoflible that he doe amiiTe, 

If the yong man fpeke, anon he faieth, boic. 

To rebuke age befemeth The not iwis. 

And thus his olde face aye his warrant is. 

All is in hym but Height and fubtilre. 

And ferre from right refon I tellin The. 

And ihordy age is not abovin me. 

Age is impotent, and of no refiftence. 

Age unweldie ne maie not fight nor fle, 80 

What werin age withoutin my defence ? 

Sad counfaile faieft givith hym affiftencc. 

Right refon is frefhift where chat I ame. 
Wherefore in thy iaiyng thou art to blame. 

Sith refon to me’ is rathir accompanied 
Then unto age, whiche is the opinion 
Of every wife man not to be denied, 

And fith fad counfaile proccdith of refon. 

Sad counfaile in me hath his chefe mane ion; 

This is no naie, but what than is the ende 510 
Of this thy fuafion, what doeft entende. 

Age to compare unto thyne excellence, 

I n’ill prefume hym fo to dignifie, 

Ye be not egall, how be it experience 
Hym avauntageth, for Ihe mofte certainly 
Hym cechith what thing to hym is contrary. 

And ofte to fore fe, ’and warily efehewe, 

- Whiche thou nevir aflaidift yet norknewe. 

Experience makitha man mofte certain 
Of thing erthly, and of necdlite 100 

Sad counfaile requirith certaintie plain. 

So fare to movin thus whereto nede we? 

But to my purpofe, as thou commaundeft me. 
Shortly mine entent is thus, and none other. 
Under thy licence to counfaile my brother. 

How fhouldift give any counfaile fo yong. 

Lacking experience? unto thyne owne lpeche 
I report me, I wote as for thy tong 

Will ferve The right wel, but than for to tech, 

I doubte me lefte that thy wit woll not rech, 110 
Youth and experience thou faift be not convert, 
How fhouldift thou then teche well unexpert ? 

Scripture witnillith that God will oft fliitte 
Fro the’ hie wittid man, and fliew it the child. 

To hym I mene that of his owne witte 
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Prefumeth nor, but is debonaire and milde. 

By counfaile I entend vertue to bilde, 

Whiche of myne elders part have I borowed, 
And part of experience, which I* have forowed. 

Well than, if it be as thou lettift fare, 120 

Shewe forthe thy do&rine, be not ought agafte, 

I woll The fupporte, loke thou doe not fpare, 
Maugre age, although that he frete or gnafte. 

To aske age counfail herein were but waft, 

Boldely begin, go forthe to the proceffe. 

Fere not, fithins thou art of foche furenefle. 


Graunt mercic Lorde, fithin it The doeth like 
To licence me, now I woll and dare boldly, 
Alfaile my pnrpofe, with feriptures autentike 

Mywerke woll I ground, undirfet, and fortefie. 130 
Alpire my ginnyng, O thou wode furie, 

Ale&o, with thy fuftirs, and in fpeciall 
To The, mother of jeloufie, Juno I call- 


Explicit Prologue. 



This Book, taken for the moftpart out of the Proverbs of Solomon, is a Warn¬ 
ing to take heed of the deceitful Company of Women. 


fefeC&yHis werke who fo fliall fe or yrede 
^ l Of incongruite doe me not impeche, 

Ua j -A Ordinatelie behoveth me firft to* procede 
In deduccion thereof, right as the leche 
His paciente’s ficknes oweth firft for to feche. 

The which knowen medicin he ffiould aplfe. 
And fhortly as he can, (hape remedie. 

Right fo by counfail, willing The to’ exhort, 

O yong man profperous, which doth abounde 
In thy floures of lufte, belongeth on The fort, 10 
Me firft to confidir what ’is rote and ground 
Of thy mifehefe, whiche is plainlie yfound 
Woman yfarcid with fraude and difeeipt, 

To thy confufion mofte alleftive baite. 

Flie the mifwoman, left fhe The difeeve. 

Thus faith Salomon, which taught was fullie 
The falfhed of women in his daies to’ conceve. 

The lips of a ftrumpet ben fwetir than honie, 

Her throte fouplid with oile of flatirie 

How be it the ende and effefte of all 20 

Bittir is then any wormwode or gall. 

Flie the mifwoman, if thou love thy life. 

Beware of the ftraungir’s blande eloquence, 
Straungir I call her that is not thy wife. 

Of her beautie have no concupifcence. 

Her countinaunce, pretendyng benevo’lence. 
Beware her fignes and eye fo amiable, 

Holde it for ferme, thei ben difccvable. 

Lo here an enfample what women be 

In ther fignis and countinaunce fhortlie I 30 

I woll fhewin The how loviris thre 
llovid one woman right entirelie, 

Eche of them knewe othiri’s maladie, 

Wherefore it was all ther daily labour 
Who coud approchin next in her favour. 

At fondrie fefons, as fortune requireth, 

Severallie thei came to fe her welfare. 

But ones it happinid, love them fo fireth. 

To fe ther Ladie thei all would not fpare. 

Of othir’s comyng none of them were ware, 43 
Till all thei mette, whereas thei in o place 
Of ther Ladie fawe the defirid face. 

Tofuppir fet, full fmallie thei coude ete. 

Full fobir and demure in countinaunce, 

There taried none of ’hem for any mete. 

But on his Ladie to give attendaunce, 
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And in fecrete wife fome fignifiaunce 

Of love to have, the whiche percevyng lhe 
Fetclie’ executid thus her properte. 

In due fefon, as (he alwaie afpied 50 

Every thyng to’ execute convenientlie. 

Her one lovir firft frendelie fhe eyed. 

The feconde lhe’ offrid the cuppe curtiflie. 

The thirde flie gave a tokin fecretlie, 

Undimeth the borde fhe trade on his fote. 
Through, his entrailis tiklid the fierce rote. 

By your leve, might I here aske a queftion 
Of you my maiftirs that fewe lov’is trace. 

To you likely belongeth the folucion 

Whiche of thefe thre yftode now in her grace? 60 
Clerely to anfwere ye would aske long fpace. 

The mattir is doubtfull and opinable, 

To’ afeertain you I woll my felt enable. , 

Of the forefayid thre my felf was one. 

No man can anfwere it bettir then I, 

Hertely of us bilovid was there none. 

But watt’is packe we bare all by and by, 

Whiche at the laft I my felf gan afpie. 

And time as me thought, then 1 left the daunce, 
O thoughtful] herte, gret is thy grevaunce! 70 

Hence fro me, hence, that me for to endite 
Halpe aie here afore, o ye mulis uine. 

Whilom ye were wont be mine aide an J light. 

My penne to direft, my brain to’ illumine. 

No lengeralas maie I fewe your dodrine! 

The frefhe Iuftie metirs, 1 wont to make 
Have ben here afore, 1 ’ uttirlie forfake. 

Come hither Erinnys, and ye furies all, 

Whiche fer ben undre’ us, nigh the nethir pole. 
Where Pluto reignith, o kyng infernal), 80 

Sende out thine arpies, fend anguifhe and dole, 
Miferie and wo, leve ye me not foie. 

Of right be prefent muft pain and turment. 

The pale deth befemeth not to be abfent. 

To me now I call all this lothfome fort. 

My paines t’ encrefe, my forowes to augment. 

For worthie’ I am to’ be bare of all comfort. 

Thus fith I have confumid and mifpent 
Not onely my daies, but fivefolde talent. 

That my Lorde gave me,I can notrecompence, 50 
I maie n’ot to derely’ abyn my negligence. 

By 
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fey the’ path of penaunce yet woll I revert 
To the well df grace, mercie there to fetche, 
Defpifift not, God, the meke contrite herte. 

Of the cocke crowe, alas I would not retche> 

And yet it is not late in the’ feconde wetche, 
Mercie {hall I purchace by ’inceflaunt criyng, 
The mercies of our Lorde er {hall I fyng. 

But well mayift thou waile, wicked woman. 

That thou Ihuldeft difeeve thus an innocent, 100 
In recompence ofrtiy finne, fo’as 1 can, 

To’ al wol 1 make and leve this monument. 

In {hewing part of thyfallhed is myne entent, 

For all were to moche, I cann’ot, well I wote, 
The caufe {hewith plainly he that thus wrote. 

If al the yerth wer parchment fcribable, 

Spedie for the hande, and all manir wode 
Wtf hewed and proporcioned to pennis able. 

All water Ynke, eithir in damme or fiode, 

Every man being a parfite Scribe and gode, 110 
The curfidnefle yet and defeeipt of women 
Coud not be fhewid by the mene of penne. 

I flie all odious refemblaunces. 

The Devil’is bronde call women I might. 

Whereby man is encenfid to niifchaunces. 

Or a ftinkyng rofe, that faire is in fight. 

Or dedly’ empoifon, like the fugir white, 

Whiche by his fwetnelfe caufith man to taft, 

And fodainly fleeth and bringeth him to’ his laft. 

It ’is not my manir to ufe foche Iangage, 120 

But this my doftrine, as I maie lawfullie 
1* woll wholly grounde with aufthoritie fage. 

Willing wifedome, and vertue edefie. 

Wine and women into apoftafie 

Caufe wifemen to fall, what is that to faie ? 

Of wifedome caufe them to forget the waie. 

Wherefore the wifeman doith The advife. 

In whofe wordis can be founde no lefyng, 

With the ftraungir tofittin in no wife, 

Whiche is not thy wife, fall not in dippyng 130 
With her, but beware eke of her kiflyng, 

Kepe with her in wine no altercacion. 

Left thyne herte fall by inclinacion. 

Maie a man thinkift hide and fafely laie 
Fire in his bofome, without empairement, 

And brenning of his clothes, or whiter he may 
Walkeon hotte colis, his fete not ybrente ? 

As whofayithnaie, and whereby is mente 
This forefaied proverbe and fimilitude, 

But that thou ridde The plainly to denude 140 

From the flattirirs forgettyng her gide, 

The gide of her youth, i mene lhamfaftnes, 
Whiche Jhould caufe her maidinhed to abide, 

Her Godd’is behefte eke fhe full recheleile. 

Not retching committeth to forgetfulnes, 

Neithir God ne fhame in her havyng place, 
Nedis mull foche a woman lacke grace. 

And all that neighin her in waie of fin, 

To tourne of grace fhall lacke the influence. 

The pathis of life no more to come in; 150 

Wherefore firft frende The with Sapience, 
Remembring God, and aftir with Prudence, 

To thyne owne wele that fo thei may The kepe. 
Unto thyne herte left her wordis crepe. 

In his boke where I take my mode ground. 

And in his proverbis fage Salomon 


Tellith a tale, which is plainly found 

In the fiveth chapter, whe^Sir in dede dotl, 

Or mekely feined to our inftruccion. 

Let clerkes determine, but this am I fure 160 
Moche like thyng I my felf have had in ure. 

At my windowe faieth he I lokid out, 

Faire yonge peple where I fawe many 
Emong ’hem all, as I lokid about 
To a yOng man fortuned I lent myne eye, 
Eftrauhgid from his minde it was likely. 

By the’ ftrete at a cOrnir, nigh his own hous. 

He went about with eye right curious. 

When that the daie his light began withdrawe, 

And the night approchid in the twinlight, tj6 

How a woman came and met hym I fawe. 

Talking with him undirfhade of the night, . 

Now bleffid be God (q? fhe) of his might, 

Whiche hath fulfillid myne hert’is defire, 

Allaked my painis, which were hote as fire. 

And yet myne aufthour, as it is gode skill. 

To folowe, I muft tell her araiment. 

She was full nice foulis like to {pill, 

As nice in countenaunce yet as in garmente. 

For janglyng fhe was of reft impaciente, 180 
Wandiryng ftill in no place fhe yftode. 

But reftldfe now, and now out forthe fhe yode. 

Now in the hous fhe was, now in the ftrete. 

Now at a cornir fhe ftandeth in awaite, 

Iriceflauntly bufie her praie to gets, ^ 

To bring to the lure whom fhe doith laite.’ 

Now where I left, unto my martir ftraite 
I wol! tournin again, how fhe hym met, 

Swetily kiflid, and frendly him grette. 

With wordes of curtifie many ’and diverfe, ipo 
Right as in part I have before ytolde. 

Now as I can I purpofe to reherfe 

How {he flattiring faied with vifage bolde, 

I have made vowes and offringes manifolde 
For thy fake, O myne herte, O my love dere. 
This daie I thanke God all performid were. 

Therefore I came out, and made thus afterte, 
Veriedefirous your welfare to fe. 

Now I have feen you plefid is myne herte. 

In faithe {hall none yhave my love but ye, zoo 
As true as I am to you be to me, 

I praie you hertily dere herte come home, 

No man {hould be to me fo much welcome. 

And in gode faithe, the fothe for to faie. 

Your comyng unto me ran in my thought, 

Harke in your ere, my bedde frefhe and gaie 
I have behanged with tapettis new bought 
From Egypte, and from far countries ybrought, 
Steimd with many a luftie frdhe hue, 

Excedyng Golde or Jafpir in value. 210 

My chambir is ftrowed with Mirre and Infence, 

With fote fav’oring Aloes and Sinnamome, 

Brcthyng an Aromutike redolence, 

Surmountyng Olibane, in any man’s dome, 

Ye {hall bitwene my breftes reft if ye come. 

Let us now have oyr defirid halfyng, 

For we maie fafe be till in the mornyng. 

Myne husband is not at home, he is went 

Forthe in his journey, a farre waie from hence, 

A bagge with money he hath with hym hent, 220 
As hym thought nedefiill was for his expence, 

Unto 
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The Remedte of Love. 


Unto my word is give faithe and credence, 

Now is the Mone yong, and of light dul!e > 

Ere he come hbme it woll be at the full©. 

And thus craftily hath fhe hym bcfctce, 

With her lime rodis, and pantir, and fnare. 

The felie fonle ycaught hath in hernctte. 

Of her fugrid mouthe alas! nothyng ware. 

And thus is he left gracelefle and bar© * 

Ofhelpe,and cortifort,and ghoftlie fuctoirf, 13d 
And furthirmore as'fayith myne au&hour, '. 

As a beft ledde to his deth doith pantfe. 

This yong man folowith her in that flounde. 

And as a wanton Lambe full ignorante 

How he is pulled and drawin to be bounde. 

Unto the tyme he hath his deth’is wOunde, 

And like a birdc that haftith to the grin. 

Not knowyng the perill of’ his life therein. 

Now gentle fonrie, faith Salomon, take hede. 

My wordis in thy brett kepe and make faftc, 24© 
Let her not thy mynde in her waies miflede. 

Be not decevid, lenth not thy rafte. 

Many hath (he woundid, many doune cafte. 

Many ftrong men by her hath lofle ther breth. 
Her waies are waies of hell ledyng to deth. 

And in this lite narraciott precedehte 
The womanne’s manifolde gilt 1 attende, 

The yonge man alas how fee hath ihcnt! 

Difcevid her husbande, her owh nexr frend. 

In thefe bothe her God fhe doith offende, 250 
To breke her fpoufail, to ‘her is of no weight; 
FuPSirmore to fhew woman’s craft and Height, 

A woman at her dore fate on a flail 
To fe fbfke pafle by ftretes of the cite. 

With eye and countinaunce eke fhe gan call. 

If there be any pretie ’one, come to me, 

Come hichir ye pigges nye, ye little babe, 

At laft fhe faied to a yong man herrlefle 
Of her difceipt unware and defenceleffe : 

Moche fwetir, fhe faith, and more acceptable ado 
Is drinke when it is flollm privily, 

Then wh *n it ’is taken in form avowable. 

Bread hiddin and gottin jeoperdouflie 
Ymuft nedis be fwete and femblablie 
Venifon ftolin is aie the fwetir, 

The fcrthir the narowir fet the bettin 

And whom this woman, faith Salomon, fefles. 

The yong man wotith not whom fhe doth fede, 
Of the darke dtpencffc of hell ben her geflcs; 
Beware, O yong man, therefore 1 The rede, 270 
And how be it chiefly for thy gode fpede 
This werke to compile I have take in charge, 

I mull of pitie my charitie 'enlarge. 

With the felie man whiche is thus begiled. 

Her husband 1 menc, I wol wepe and waile 
His painfull infortunej whereby reviled 
Causeleffe he is, nevir to convaile. 

Every man yong and olde woll him aflaile 
With wordcs of occaiion, with the loth name. 
And alas! godefoule, he nothyng to blame. 260 

But fhe whiche that coud fo ill doe and wolde 
Hers be the blame for her foule demerite. 

And leve that opprobrious name cOkcold 
To apropir to hym as in difpite. 

Ranfake yet we wouldin if that we might 
Of this worde the true ortographic. 


The verie difcent ahd etymologie. 

The well and grdunde of*the firfle invenciort 
To knowe the’OrtOgraphie we muft derive, 
Whiche is coke ahd cold ih compoficion, ipd 

By refon, ai>ni£h as 1 Cah contrive; 

Then how it is writdn we knowe belive; 

But yet lo! by what refon and what grounde 
Y was it of thefe two wordis compounde. 

As of one caiife to give Very judgement,' 

The’ Etymology let us firfle bcholdc, 

Eche lettir an whole worde doeth reprefent, 

As C put fot colde, and O put for olde, - 
K is for knave, thus divers men don holde, 

The firfle parte of this name we haveyfounde; 
Let us ethjmologife the fecounde. " _ ; 

As the firfle findir mente t am right fare 
C for calot, for of we havin O, 

And L for leudc, and D for, demenure. 

The craft of the’enventour yertiaic felo! 

How one name flgnifieth perfonis two, 

A colde olde knave, cokcold hirafelf wenyng; 
And eke a calot of leude demcnyng. 

The fecohde caufe of the‘ impoficion 
Of this forefayid name was jdoufic. 

To be jeloufe is gretift occafion 
To be cokcold, that men can wel afpie. 

And though thepaffion be very firie, 

And of continucll fervence and hete. 

The pacient aye fuffrith colde on bis fete. 

And who that ‘is jelous, ahd aye in a dtede. 

Is full of Melancolie and gallie ire. 

His wiv’is nbfe if fhe onis miffetredc 

He woll cutte of, ye and he woll confpir© 

His deth who evir that woll her defire, ' 3 

Whiche fhe percevyng braftith ftreight his gaH, 
And anone his grete wodenefTe doith fall. 

As fone as fhe hath knit for hym that knot. 

Now is he tame that was fo tamagious, 

Mekely fittjth he doune and takcth his lot, 

Layid ben now his lokes fo furious, 

And he but late as a cdcke batailotis 
Hote in his quarell, to avenge hym bblde. 

Now is he callid bothe coke and colde. 

This faiyng, to’all curtifie diflbnant, f}o 

Whiche yfcmith that it of malice grewe. 

In this rude tretifc I ne woll not plant 
As parciil thereof, but onely to fhewe 
The opinion of the talcatife fhrewei 
Whiche in ill faiyng is ever merie, 

No man as I is thereof fo werie. 

But I as parciil of this my lite boke 
Woll graffin in fome fadde cOunfaill wherby 
Tlie weddid man, if that he daigne to loke 
In it, the bettir fhall mowin hym gie, 340 

And provide for his faied infortunie, 

Whiche as 1 have fayid with him complaxnc 
I woll, as partinir of his grete paine. 

As mode expedient unto his wele 
I woulde that all jcloufie were abjede, 
if he be jelous, that he it Concele, 

And in his labour be full eircumfpe&e 
To knowe her waies, if thei femin fulpe&e, 

And not for to breke, for one worde brokiti 
She woll not mifTe but fhe woll be wrokin. 350 

f T forbid 
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530 1 he Lompla int vj J 

Forbid her not that thou n’oldift have don, | 

For k>ke what thyng To e’re (he is forbod. 

To that of all thyngis (he is moft prpne, 

Namily if it be ill and no gbde, 

; Till it be executid.foe* is nigh wode, 

Soche is a woman, and foche is her fete, . i 
Her craft by craft than labour to defete. 

If thou hereaftir, now a fingle man, 

Shouldift be jelous if thou haddeft a wife, 

Wedde not but if thou can tr«ft a woman, 3 do 

For els (houldift thou lede a ,catefull life, , 
That thou mpfte lothift (bould ybe full rife. 

Yet I ne will gainfaje Matrinaonie, . 

But Melim eft nuhere qudm uri. 

That is to faie, bettir is in Wedlocke j 

A wife to take as the churche doith kenne. 

Then (or to ben undir the fkftfis yoke. 

In fleflilie luftis alwafe for to brenne. 

But as I fayid, for all jelous menne, . 

So thei livin chafte, I holde it lade ill, 370 
That thei ne wedde not, than them felfin fpill. 

The fingle man whiche that is yet to wedde. 

And not the weddid man, thus I arede. 

To warne hym now he is to farre yfpedde, 

4 t is all to late hym for to forbede, 

But let hym take as for his owne nede 
Soche counfaile as is hym before ytolde, 

Thefe wordis folowyng eke to beholde. 

Thy watir to kepe the wiferaan doeth teche. 

That thou in no wife let it have ifliie 380 

At a narowe rifte waie it woll yfeche. 

And femblablie the woman that ’is untrue 
To give her fee walke in all wife efehue, 

If fhe at large, not at thine hande walke. 

She woll The (hamin, thou (halt it not balke. 

Weddid or fingle, thus faith the wifeman 
Her which mat both daie and night evirmore 

Lithe in thy bofome, wife or yet lemman. 

Love not to hote, left thou repent it fore. 

Left die The brynging into fome ill lore, 3 go 
Thy wife not to love yet I n’ill fupport, . 
But that thou dote not thus I The exhort. 

Lo! if thou love her, love thine honeftie. 


Be lhe not idill, for what woll betide. 

If (he fit idle’, of very neceffitie - 

Her minde woll ferchin ferre and eke wide, 
Namelie if (he be not accompanide; 

How accompanied ? not with yonge men, , 

But yvich maidinis I mene or wooden. 

Maidin feryauntes be right convenient . 40^ 

In houfe to helpin to doe her fervice, , . , 

Iq whom fhe*maie ufe her commapndement, . ; 

Tn the fefop all at her owne device. 

To techin ’hem gode yeve her thine advice 
To make them hufwjfis, thus bufinefle 
Maie yet refrainfo from idlenefie. 

Put bid not her that thou wolt have her do. 

Of thine entent that might be alettyng, ; 

But craftily encourage her tberto 
By othir m e fo s >, as by. commendyng, 410 

And not to moche but duily' mengyng 
Bothe praife and blame, and in thy refon 
Firft praife wifily the place and felon. 

Of faithfull will, and herte foil tender. 

One thing 1 call into rememberaunce 
Again, whiche though my wit b® to flender, 

Aftir my powir and my fuffifaunce 
I purpole to makin a purveiaunce, 

Sith women of nature hen chaungeable, 

Frele, and not ware, allb difcevable, 4»o 

Be’ it that thy wife be excellently gode, 

That none be bet of difpoficion. 

In proceflc of time (he might turn her mode, 

By fome mifle-liver’s inlugacion, 

Divers men to thilke occupacion 

Aplyin daily ther mynde and eke herte. 

From ther godenefl'e frele women to pervecte. 

If thou alpie any fufpe$ perfon 
, Drawe to thy wife, beware in alfe wife. 

To hym nor her of thy fofpeccion 430 

Brekenotone worde, though that thin herte agrife. 
Kindle no fire a d no [moke woll arife. 

Although he be of a corrupt entent. 

She peraventure is npt of aflent- 

Explicit. 


The Complaint of Mars and f/enus. 


K£ 3 g 5 ? 35 Ladith ye lovirs in the morowe graie, . I 
^ Lo Venus riflen emong yon rowisrede! 
And flouris freflie honour ye this daie. 

For when the fonne, uprift, then would 
thei fprede; 

But ye lovirs that lie in any drede, 

Flyith lefte wickid tonguis you afpie, 

Lo yohde the Sonne, the candle’ of jeloufie! 

With teris blewe, and with a woundid hert 
Taketh your leve, and what faiitift Ihon to botowe 
Apefith fomwhat of your painis fmert, [o' 

Time comith eft, that ,coffin (hall your forow, - 
The glad night is worthe an hevie morowe, 

Sain& Valentine, a foule thus herde I fing, 
Upon thy daie or Sonne "gan up lpring. 


Yet fang this foule, I rede you all awake. 

And ye that have not chofen in humble wife. 
Without repentyng chefith now your make. 

Yet at the left renoveleth your fervice, 

And ye that have foil chofen, as I devife, 
Conferraith it perpetually to dure, 

And pacientlie takith your avinturc. 

And for the worfoip of this highe fefte. 

Yet woll T in my bridd’is wife yfyng, 

The fentence of the complaint at the lefte, 

That wofull Mars made at the departyog 
Fro frefhe Venus in. a morownyng. 

When Phoebus with his firie torchisrede 
Ranfoked hath ever y lovir in h is drede. 


Whiiome 
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Whilome the thre hevenislOrde above. 

As well by hcvenliche revolution, 

As by defertc, hath wonne Venus his love. 
And fhe hath take hym in fubjeccion, 

And as a maiftrefle taught him his lelfon, 
Counmaundyng hym nevirtn her fervice 
He were fo boide no lovir to difpife. 


But for his nature was not for to weoe. 

Fn __.• C. _ . ■ r ’ 
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For lhc forbade liym jelouCe at aU, ; His mighty fpere, as he was wont to ftigh 

And omtoe, and Me, and tiranrac, • •. . He fiakith fo, that it almoil to wood?. 

She made him at her hide fo humble and thrall, Ful hevy was he to walken orir londe 

That when (he dained: to caft on himhec eye, He may not hdlde with Venus comps 

He toke inpacience to liyeordie, 40 Bot badde her flye lefte Phcebns her e 

And thus fbe bndlith hiln m her minerev 

With nothing, but with fcorning of her chere. O wofiil Mars alas! what maift thou fain, 
• •• • . c • \t „ That in the palais of thy difturbaunce 

lI/hA rpmnifn nnur# m nlnip hnf faitv l/pnnt. — L.l: _i • _ •* * . ~ . 


In ftede of teris from his eyin twaine 
The firie fparclis fprongin out for paine, 

And hente his hauberke that lay him befide, 

, Fly wold he nought ne might him feiiin hide. 

,^e throwith on his helme of huge weight. 

And girt him with his fwerde, and in his honde 
His mighty fpere, as he was wont to feight 
He Ihakith fo, that it almoft to wonde, 

Ful hevy was he to walken ovir londe. 

He may not hdlde with Venus company. 

But badde her flye lefte Phcebus her efpy. 


Who reignith now* in blifie but fairs Venus, 

That hath this worthi knight in govirnaunce ? 
Who flngith nowe but Mars that fervith thus 
The fayre Venus, the caufir of piefaunce ? : „ 

He bint him to perpetuel obeiflaunce. 

And file binte her to lovin him for ever, . 

But fo be that his trefpace it difeever. 

Thus be they knitte, and reignin as in heven, y 
By loking raoft, as it k\ on a tide, . 

That by ther bothe aifent was fet a fteven* 

That Mars lhali entre’ as faft as he may glyde 
Into her nexte palays to abyde. 

Walking his courfe til Ibe had him ytake, 

And be prayed her to bafte her for his fake. 

Than faide he thus myne hert’is lady fwete 
Ye knowin wel my myfehefe in that place. 

For fikirly tyl that I with you mete 
My lyfp ftaute there in avinture and grace, 6 a 
Bur whan 1 fc the beauteof your face 
There is no drede of deth may do me fmertc. 
For al your lufte is efc unto mine hette. 

She hath fi> grete companion of her knight, 

That dwellith in folitude til (he come. 

For it ftode fo, that ylke time no wight 
Counfailid him, ne faide to him welcome. 

That nigh her wit for forowe was oercome, 
Wherfbre (he fpedd her as faft in her way 
Almofte in one daye as he did in tway. 70 

The gret joye that y was betwixe ’hem two. 

Whan they be mette, there maye no tonge tel. 
There is no more but unco bedde they go, 

And thus in joye and bh'fle I lette ’hem dwel, 
This worthy Mars that is of knighthode wel. 

The floure of fairnefte happith in his armes, 
And Venus kyfiith Mars the god of armes. 

Sojoumid hath this Mars, of which I rede. 

In chambre* amydde the palais privily, 

A certaine time, til that him fele a drede 80 

Through Phcebus that was comin haftily 
Within the palais yatis ftnrdily, 

With torch in honde, of which the ftremis bright 
On Venus chambre knockidin ful light. 

The chambre there as laye this frdhe quene, 
Depaintid was with white bolis grete. 

And by the light (he knew that ihon lb fhene 
That Phoebus came to bren ’hem with his hete. 
This filly Venus ny dreint in teres wete, 

Enbtafirh Mars, and laid alas I die! 90 

The torch is come, that all this worlde wol wrie. 

Up fterte tho Mars, him liftid not to flepe. 

Whan he his lady herdin fo complaine, 


Arte lefte behind in paril to be flaine. 

And yet thereto is double thy penaunce. 

For Ibe that bath thine hert in govirnaunce i 10 
Is pallid halie the ftremis of thine eyen, 

That you n’ere fwift wel maift thou wepe and. 
crien. 

Nowe flyeth Venus into Ciclinius tour, 

With voide corfe, for fere of Phcebus light, 

Alas! and there ne hath fhe no focour; 

For Ihe ne founde ne fey no manir wight. 

And eke as there Ihe had butlitil might, 

Wherfore her felvin for to hide and fave. 

Within the gate (he fledde into a cave. 

Darke was this cave, and fmoking as the hel 1 io 
Nat but two paas within the yate it ftode, 

A naturel day in darke I let her dwel 

Now wol I fpeke of Mars furious and wode. 

For forowe he wolde have feen his hert blode, 

Sith that he might done her no companie. 

He ne rought not a mite for to die. 

So feble’ he wext for hete and for his wo. 

That nigh he fwelt, he might unneth endure. 

He paffith but a fterre in dayis two. 

But nertheles, for al his hevy armure, ijo 

He foloweth her that is his liVis cure. 

For whofe departing hetokegretir yre. 

Than he did for his brenmng in the fire. 

Aftir he walkith foftily a paas, 

Complaining that it pite was to here, 

He faide, O lady bright Venus alas! 

That er fo wide a compas is my fphere I 
Alas, whan fhal I mete you herte dere! 

This twelve dayis of April I endure, 

Through jdous Phoebus, this mifavinture. 140 

Now God helpe fely Venus all alone! 

But as God wolde it happid for to be. 

That while that weping Venus made her mone, 
Ciclinius riding in his chyvaunche 
Fro Venus, Valanus might this pajai,s fe. 

And Venus he falvith, and makith chere, 

And her recevith as his frende ful dere. 

Mars dwellith forth in his adverfite. 

Complaining evir in her departing. 

And what his complaint was remembrith me, 1 j© 

And therfore in this luftie morowning 
As I beft can, I wol it faine and fing. 

And aftir that I wol myleve ytake, 

And God yeve every wight joy of hi§ ipakc. 
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The Complaint of Mars . 

T H E’ ordir of complaynt requireth skilfully. 

That if a wight (hall plainin pitoufly, 

Ther mote be caufe wherfore that men yplaine, 

Or men may deme he playnith folily. 

And causeles, alas! that am not I, 

Wherfore the grounde and caufe of all my paine. 

So as toy troublid witte may it attaine, 

I wol reherfe, not for to have redrcffe, ; 

But to declare my grounde of hevinefle. 

The fiift time alas! that I was ywrought, lo 

And lor certain efftrdtis hi^Sir brought. 

By him that lordith eche intelligence, 

I yave my trewe fervice and my thought 0 
For evirmo, how dere I have it bought 1 
To her, that is of fo gret excellence. 

That what wight that {hewith firft her offence, 
Whan fhe is wrothe and taketh of him no cure, 
He may not longe in joye of love endure. 

This is no fainid matir that I tel, 

My lady is die very fours and wel ao 

Ofbeaute, lufte, fredome, and gentilneffe. 

Of riche array howe dere fo men it fel. 

Of ai difporte in whiche men frendly dwel, 

Of love and play, and of benigne humbleffe. 

Of fowne of inftrumentes of al fwetneffc. 

And thereto fo wel fortuned and thewid. 

That through the world her godenes is fliewid. 

What Wondir is than though that I befette 
My fervice on foche one that may me knette 

To wele or wo, fithe it lithe in her might, 30 
Therfore rayne herte for er I to her hette, 

Ne trewly for my deth /hall I not lette 
To ben hertrewift fervantand her knight, 

I flattir nat, that may wete every wight. 

For this day in her fervice (hal I dye. 

But grace be, I fe her nevir with eye. 

To whom fhal I plainin of my diftreffe? 

Who may me help, who may my hert redreffe? 

Shal I complaine unto my lady fie ? 

Nay ccrtis, for fhe hath foche hevyneffe , 40 

For fere and eke for wo, that, as I geffe, 
in litil time it would her bane ybe. 

But were fhe fafe, it were.no force of me, 

Alas that evir lovirs mote endure 
For love fo many perilous avinture! 

For though fo be that lovirs be as trewe 
As any metal that is forgid newe. 

In many’ a cafe ’hem tidith oft forowe, 

Somtime ther ladies wol nat on ’hem rewe, 50 
Somtimi's if that jeloufy it knewe 

They mightin lightly lay ther hed to borowe, 
Somtime envious folke with tongis horowe 
Depravin ’hem, alas! whom may they plefe? 
But he be falfe, no lovir hath his efe. 

But what availith foch a long fermotm 
Of avinturis of love up and doun ? 

I wol retourne and fpekin of my paine. 

The point is this of my diftruftioun. 

My right lady and my falvacioun 60 

Is in affray, and not to whom to plaine; 

O herte fwete, o lady foverayne! 


For your difefe I ought wel fwoun and fwelt. 
Though I none othir harme nc drede yfelt 

To what fine made the God that lytte fo hie' 

Beneth him othir love or companye. 

And ftrainith folke to love maugre ther hed, * 

And than ther joye for aught I can efpie 
Ne laftith not the twinkeling of an eye? 

And fome have nevir joye til they be ded, 70 
What menith this, what is this miftihed?. 

Wherto conftraimth he his folke fo faft 
Thing to delirin but it fhould ylaft ? 

And though he 1 made a lovir love a thing. 

And makith it feme fled faft and during, 

Yet putteth he in it foche mifavinture. 

That reft ne is there none in his yeving. 

And that is wondir that fo jufte a king 
Ydothe foche hardneflc unto his creture, 

Thus whethir love breke or ellis dure, 80 

Algatis he, that hath with love to done, 

Hath aftir wo, than chaungid is the Mone. 

It femeth he hath to lovirs enmyte, 

And lyke a fifber, as men may al day fe, 

Baitith his anglehoke with fome plefaunce. 

Til many’ a fifbe- is wode to that he be 
Cefid therwith, and then at erft hath he 
Al his defire, and therwithal mifchaunce, 

And though the line ybreke he hath penannce. 

For with that hoke he woundid is (ofote, 90 
That he his wagis hath for evirmore. 

The broche of Thebis was of foche a kinde. 

So ful of rubyes and of ftones of Inde, 

That every wight, that fette on it an eye. 

He wendc anone to worthe out of his mynde. 

So,fore the bcautc would his hert ybynde, ' 

Til it he had, him thought he muft ydie. 

And when that it was his, than fhould he drie 
Soche wo for drede aye while that he it had. 
That welnigh for the fere he fhould be mad; 109 

And whan it was fro his pofTeflion, 

Than had he double wo and paffion, 

That he fo faire a jewil hath forgo; 

But yet this broche, as in condufion. 

Was not the caufe of his confufion. 

But he that wrought it enfortuned it fo, 

That every wight that had it fhou.d have w©i 
And therfore in the worchir was the vice. 

And in the coveitour that was ib nice. 

So farith it by lovirs, and by me, nm 

For though my lady have fo grete beaute. 

That 1 was mad to I had gette her grace. 

She was not caufe of mine adverfite. 

But he that wroughtin her, as mote I The, 

That put fo gret a beaute in her face. 

That made me covcitin, and fo purchace 
Myne owne deth, him wite I that I die. 

And mine unwit that er I clambe fo hie. 

But to you hardy knightis of renowne, 

Sithe that ye be of my devifyowne, iao 

Al be’ I not worthy to fo gret a name. 

Yet faine thefe clerkis I am your patrone, 

Therfore ye ought have fome compaffione 
Of my difefe, and take it nat agame. 

The proudift of you may be made fill tame; 
Wherfore I pray you of your gentilleffe 
That ye complainin for mine nevincfie. 

And 
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And ye my Iadyes, that ben trew and ftable. 

By way of kinde yc oughtin to ben able 

To have pite of folke that ben in paine, 130 

Nowe have ye caufe to clothin you in fable, 

Sith that your emperes the honorable 
Is defolate, wel oughtin ye to plaine, 

Nowe flioude your holy teris fal and raine, 

Alas your honour and your emperice 
Nigh ded for drede ne can her not chevice. 

Complainith eke ye Iovirs al in fere. 

For her, that with unfainid humble chere 
Was evir redy to do you focour, 

Complainith her that er hath be you dere, 140 
Complainith beaute, fredome, and manere, 
Complainith her, that endith your labour, 
Complainith thilke enfample’ of al honour. 

That nevir yet dyd ought but gentilnefle, 
Kythith therfore in her fome kindeneffe. 

The Complaint of Venus . 

T Here n’ys fo high comfort to my plefaunce. 
Whan that I am in any hevincfl'e. 

As for to have leyfir of remembraunce 
Upon the manhode and the worthynefle. 

Upon the trouthe, and on the ftedfaftnes 
Of him whole 1 am al while I maye dure, 

There ought to blamin me no creature. 

For every wighc praifith his gentilleife. 

In him is bounte, wifedomc, govimaunce, 

Weil more than any mann’is witte can geffe, io 
For grace hath wolde fo ferforth him avaunce. 

That of knighthod he his parfite richefle. 

Honour honourith him for his nobleffe, 

Therto fo wel hath fourmid him nature* 

That I am his for er, I him enfure. 

For every wight praifith his gentillelfe. 

And natwithftanding all his fuffifaunce, 

His gentil herte is of fo gret humblelfe. 

To me, in worde, in werke, and in cotmtenaunce, 
And me to ferve is al his bcfindfe, 20 

That I am fette in very fykirnefte. 

Thus ought I to bliife wel mine avintour, 

Sith that him lifte me fervin and honour. 

For every wight praifith his gentillefle. 

Nowe certis, love, it is right covenable. 

That men ful dere abye thy noble thinges, 

As wake abedde, and faftin at the table, 

Weping to laugh, and finge in complainynges, 

And downe to caftin vifage and lokinges, 

Oftin to chaunge vifage and countinaunce, 30 
Playe in fiepinge, and dremin at the daunce, 

Al the revers gf any gladde feling. 


^Ioufy he hangid by a cable. 

She wolde al knowin through her efpiyng. 

There dothe no wight nothing fo refonable, 

That al n’is harme in her ymagining, 

Tiius dere abought is love in hisycving, 

Whiche ofte he yevith without ordinaunce. 

As forowe’ yuough, and litil of plefaunce, 

Al the revers of any glade feling. 40 

A litil tyme his yeft is agreable. 

But ful accomberous is the ufinge, 

For fubtil jeloufy the difcevable 
,Ful oftin tyme ycaufith diftourbinge, 

Thus ben we evir in drede and fuifring. 

In no certaine, we languilhen in pcnaunce, 

And have wel ofte many an harde mifchaunfce; 
Al the revers of any gladde feling. 

But certis, love, I faye not in foche wife, 

That for to fcape out of your lace I ment, 50 
For I fo longe have ben in your fervice, 

That for to lete of wil I nerafl'tnt, 

. No force though jeloufye me doe tourment, 
Suffifith me to fe him whan I may, 

And therfore certis to mine ending day 
To love him beft £hal me nevir repent. 

And certis, love, whan I me wel advife, 

Of any’ eftate that man may reprefenr. 

Than have ye made me thorough your franchife 
Chefin the beft that evir in erthe went, 60 

Nowe love well, hert, and loke thou nevir ftent. 
And lette the jelous putte it in afiaye. 

That for no paine ne wol I not fay nayC, 

To love him belt fhal I nevir repent. 

O herte, to The it ought ynOughe fuffice. 

That love fo highe a grace hath to you fens. 

To chofe the worthyift in alle wife, 

And moft agreable to mine entent, 

Sekith no ferthir, ncithir way ne went, 

Sith ye have fuffifaunce unto my paye. 70 
Thus wol I ende this complaint or this lay. 

To love him beft fiial I nevir repent. 

L’eitvoye. 

Princes, receveth this complainings in gre. 

Unto your excellent benignite 
Diredte aftir my litil fuffifaunce. 

For elde, that in my fpirite dullith me. 

Hath of enditing al the fubtilte 

Welnigh berafte out of my remembraunce. 

And eke to me it is a grete penaunce, 

Sith rime in Englifhe hath foche fcarcite, 80 
To’ folowe worde by worde thecuriofite 
Of Granfonflour, of’hem that make in Fraunce. 


Explicit. 


6 U 


Here 



Digitized by c^ooQie 


534 


Here fbloweth the Letter of Cupide. 

This Letter is faid to have been made by Tho. Occleve of the Office of the 
Privy Seal, Chaucer’s Scholar j and the Author telling us at the Conclufion it 
was made Amo Dom. 1402. it can’t be Ghaucer , s i who dy’d A.D . 1400. 


v: Upido, unto whofe cOmmaundement 

The gentill kinrede of goddis on hie. 
And peple infemall ben obedient. 

And al mortal folke fervirt bufily. 

Of the goddefle fonnc Cythera oncly, 

Unto al tho that to our deite 

Ben fubje&es, hertily greting fende we. 

In general we wollin that ye knowe. 

That ladies of honour and of reverence, 

And othir gentilwomen havin fowe to 

Soche fede of complaint in our audience 
Of men that do ’hem outrage and offence, 

That it our eris grevith for to here. 

So pitous is the* effe&e of this matere* 

Pairing al londis, on the lytil yle. 

That cleped is Albion, they mufte complaine. 

They fay that ther is croppe and rote of gile, 

So con tho men diffimulin and fairte, 

With Handing dropis in thereyin twainc, 

Whan that ther hertis felith no diftrefle, lo 
To blindin women with ther doublenefTe. 

Ther wordis fpokin be fo fighingly. 

With fo pitous a chere and countinaunce. 

That every wight, that menith trewly, 

Demith they in herte havin foch grevaunce. 

They fay fo’ importable is ther penaunce, 

That but ther lady luft to Ihewe ’hem grace, 
They right anone muftftervin in the place. 

Ah lady myne they fay, I you enfure, 

As dothe me grace, and 1 lbal evir be, 

While that my lyfe may laftin and endure. 

To you as humble’ and lowe in eche degre. 

As poflible’ is and kepe al thinges in fecre 
Right as your felfin liftith that I do, 

And ellis myne herte mote braft in two. 

Ful harde it is to knowe a mann’is herte, 

For outwarde may no man the trouthe deme, 

Whan word out of the mouth may none afterte, 

But it by refon femed a wight to queme. 

So it is faid of herte as it would feme; 40 

O faithful woman, fol of innocence. 

Thou art difcevid by falfe apparencc. 

By proceffe movith ofte woman’s pite, 

Sr^ Wening al thing were as thefe men yfey, 

^ They graunt ’hem grace of ther benignite, 

For that men fliouldin not for ther fake dey. 

And with gode hert fettin ’hem in the wey 
Of blisful love, kepin it if they conne, 

And thus othir while women bethe ywonne. 

And whan this man the pan hath by the fide, 50 
And fully is in his poffeflion, 

With that woman kepeth he no more to dele, 

Aftir yf he may findin in the toun 
Any woman his blinde affc&ioun 

Unto beftowe, but yvel mote he preve! 

A man for al his othes is harde to’ bcleve. 


And for that every falfe man hath a make. 

As unto every wight is light to know. 

Whan this traitour this woman hath forfake. 

He faft fpedith him unto his felowe, 6 a 

Til he be there his herte is on a lowe. 

His falfe difcete ne may him not fuffife, 

But of his trayfon tellith al the wife. 

Is this a fair avaunt, is this honor#, 

A man himfelfe accufe thus and diffame? 

Is* it gode to confefl'e him felfe a traitour 
And bring a woman unto fdaundrous name,' 

And tel howe he her body hath do fhame? 

No wurfhippe may he thus to him conquer. 

But grete dilclaundir unto him and her. 70 

To her? nay, yet ywas it no reprefe. 

For al for vertue was that Ihe ywrought j 
But he that brewid hath al this mifchere. 

That fpake fo faire, and falfely inwarde thought, 
His be the fclaunder, as it by refon ought. 

And unto her be thanke perpetuell. 

That in foche a nedc helpin can fo wel. 

Although through mann’is Height and fubtilte 
A fely fimple’ and innocent woman 
Betraied is, no wondir lithe the cite $0 

Of Troye, as the ftorie tellin can, 

Betrayid was through the difcete of man,' 

And fet on fyre, and al downe ovirthrowne 
And finally deftroyid as men knowen. 

Betray in nat men cites gret and kinges? 

What wight is it that can lhape remedy 
Ayenift thefe falfely purpofid thinges? 

Who can the Ctafte foche craftis to efpy. 

But man, whofe witte is er redy t’ aply 

To thing that fowning is into falfchcde ? 90 

Woman bethe ware of falfe men I The rede. 

And farthirmore have thefe men in ufage. 

That where they nat lykily ben to fpede, 

Soche as they ben, with a double vifage. 

They procurin for to purfewe ther nede, 

He prayith him in his caufe to procede. 

And largely guerdonith he his travayle, 

Litil wote women howe men ’hem alfaile. 

Anothir wretche unto his felowe faith. 

Thou filhift faire, £he which thatThe hath fired, 100 
Is falfe, inconftaunt, and fhe hath no faith. 

She for the rode of folke is fo defired. 

And as an horfe fro daie to daie Ihe’ is hired. 
That when thou twinnift fro her companie, 
Comith an othir, and blered is thine eye. 

Now prick on faft, and ridin thy journey, 

While thou art there, for Ihe behinde thy backe 
So liberall is, Ihe woll nothyng withfey, 

But fmartly of an othir take a fmackc. 

And thus farin thefe women all the packe, no 
Who fo ’hem truftith hangid mote he be, 

Evir thei defire chaungc and novilte. 

Whereof 


3 ° 


Digitized by boogie 


The Letter* of Cupide. 


535 


Whereof procedith this but of envie ? 

For that he hymfelf her ne winnin maie. 

He fpekith her reprefe and villanie, 

As mann’is blabbyng tong is wont alwaie; 

Thus divers men full ofein make afl'aie 
For to diftourbin folke, in fondrie wife. 

For thei maie not efehuin ther emprile. 

Many One eke would fpekin for no gode, tao 

That hath in love his tyme fpent and ufed, 

Men wift hisladie his askyngwithftode. 

Ere that he were of her plainly refufed. 

Or wafte and vaine al that he had y mu fed, 
Wherfore he can none othir remedy. 

But on his lady fliapith him to lye. 

Every woman he faithe is light to getc, 

Can none fay nay, yf Ihe be wel yfought, 

Who fo may leifir have with her to rrete. 

Of his purpofe nelhal he failin nought, *30 
But he on madnefle be fo depe ybrought, 

That he fliende al with opin homlynefler 
That loven women, they dotin as I gefle. 

To fclaundir women thus what may profite? 

To gentillefle namely that ‘hern arme Ihould 
In defence of women, and ’hem delite. 

As that the ordre of gentilleffe wolde ? 

If that a man lift gentill to beholde, 

He muft al efehewe that therto’ is contrary, 

A fclaundrous tonge is his gret adverfarye. 140 

A foul vice it is of tonge to be light. 

For who fo mochil clappith , gahbith ofte , 

The tonge of man fo lwifte is and fo wight, 

That whan it is yreifid tip on lofte, 

Refon is fhewid fo flowly and fofte. 

That it him nevir ovirtakin may, 

Lorde! fo thefe men ben trufty in aftay. 

Al be it that men find one woman nice, 

Inconftaunt, recheleffe, and variable; 

Deignous, and proude, folfillid of malycej ijo 
Without faithe or love and difcevable, 

Slye, queint, falfe, in al untruft coulpable, 

Wickid, or feirfe, or ful of cruilte, 

Yet foloweth not that foche all women be. 

Whan the High God aungelis fourmid had, 

Amongis ’hem al fourmid were there none. 

That foundin was malicious and bad ? 

Yet al men wotin ther were many one, 

That for ther pride fill fro hevin anone, 

Shuld weforthy yeve all angilsproude name? 160 
Nay, he, that that fufteinith, is to blame. 

Of twelve Apoftils one a traitour was. 

The remenante yet gode werin and trewe. 

So yf it happin men findin percas 

O woman falfe, foche gode is to efehewe. 

And deme not al that they therfore be’ untrewe, 

I fe wel that mennis owne falfines 
’Hem caufith woman for to truft the leffe. 

O! every man ought have an hert tendre 

To a woman, and deme her honorable, 170 
Whethir his fliape be thicke, or els flendre. 

Or he be gode or badde, it is no fable. 

Every wight wote that witte hath refonable. 

That of a woman he difeendid is, 

Than is it {hame of her to fpeke arayffc. 

A wickid tre gode frute may non forth bring. 

For foche the frute is aye as is the tre. 


Take hede of whom thou tokc thy beginning, 

Let thy mother be mirrour unto The, 

Honour her, yf thou wolte honouridbe, 1 180 
Difpifith her than not in no manere. 

Left that therby thy wickidnefle apere. 

An olde proverbe there faid is in Englilhe, 

That kirde or joule fothly is dijhoneft, 

What that he be, and holdin ful churlijhe , 

That ufith to defoulin his oven nejl. 

Men to lay wel ot women it’ is the beft. 

And naught to difpifin ’hem ne deprave. 

If that they wol ther honour kepe or fave. 

The ladies evir complaine ’hem on clerkes, 190 
That they have made bokis of ther diffame. 

In whiche they difpife women and ther werkes, 

And fpekin of him grete reprofe and flume. 

And causelelfe yeve ’hem a wickid name. 

Thus they difpifid be on every fide, 

Difclaundirid and blowin on ful wyde* 

Tho Tory bokis makin mencion 
Howe women betraide in efpecial 
Adam, David, Sampfon, and Salomon, 

And many’ one mo, who maye reherfe ’hem al, 200 
The treifon that they havin do and fhal? 

The worlde ther malice may not comprehende, 

As clerkis feine, for it ne hath none ende. 

Ovide, in his boke callid Remedie 

Of love, grete reprofe of women ywriteth, 

Wherin I trowe that he dyd grete folie. 

And every wight who’ in foche cafe him delyteth, 

A clerk’is coftome is whan he enditeth 
Of women, be it profe, or rime, or vers. 

Say they be wicked, al know he the revers. a to 

And the boke fcholirs lerned in ther childhede, 

For they of women beware Ihould in age. 

And to lovin ’hem evir be in dred, 

Sithe to difeeve is fet al ther corage, * 

They fay’ of peril men Ihould caft rh’avauntage. 
Namely of foche as men havin bewrapped. 

For many’a man by women hath miflupped. 

No charge is what fo thefe clerkis yfaine. 

Of all ther writing I ne doe no cure. 

All ther labour and travaile is in vain, a 20 

For betwene me and my ladie nature 
Shal not be fuftrid, while the world maie dure. 
Thus thefe clerkes by ther erudl tirannie 
On felic women kithin ther maiftrie. 

> 

Whilom for many of’hem werin my cheine 
Ytyid, and now for unweldie age. 

And unluft, thei maie not to love atteine, 

And faine now that love* is but verie dotage. 

Thus for thei ’hem felfin lackin courage, 

Thei folke excitin by ther wickid fawes 230 
For to rebell ayenft me and my lawes. 

But maugre ’hem that blamin women mofte, 

Soche is the force of myne impreillon. 

That fodainlie I can fell all ther bolte, 

) And all ther wrong imaginacion. 

It {hall not ben in ther eltdion 

The foulift flutte in all the toune to’ refufe. 

If that me lufte, for all that thei conne mufe. 

But her in herte as brenningly defire. 

As though Ihe were a duchefle ora quene, 240 
So can I folkis hertis fet on fire. 

And as me lift fendin ’hem joye or tene, 

Thei 
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Thei that to women ben ywhet fo kcne. 

My fharpe ptrfyng ftrokis how thei fmite 
Shull fele and knowin, how thei kerve and bite 

Pardc this clerke, thisfubtill llyc Ovide, 

And many' an o;hir difcevid have be 
Of women as it is knowin full wide, 

What? no men more; and that is great deinte; 

So excellent a elerke as was he, * 5 ° 

And othirmo, that coudin full well preche, 
Betrappid wer, for aught that thei coud teche. 

And truftith well that it is no marvaile. 

For women knowin plainly ther entent. 

Thei wilt how lohilie thei coud aflaile 

'Hem, and what taifhede thei in herte menre, 

And thus thei clerkis in ther daungir hente, 
l f it!) 0 wnime an othir is deflroied. 

And thus thefe clerkis oltin were anoied. 

Thefe ladies, ne thefe gentiles nerthclefle, 260 
Were none ot tho that wroughtin in this wife. 

But foche women as werin vertuleile, 

Thei qnittin thus thefe oldt clerkis wife, 

To clerkis mochil lelle ought to fuffice. 

Then to djfpravin women generally. 

For worfbip fhuliin thei none gette thereby. 

It that thefe men that lovirs ’hem pretend, 

To women werin faithttill, godc, and true. 

And dreciue ’hem to dilceve, or to oftende. 

Women to love 'hem wouidin not efehue, 270 
But every daie hath man an herte newe. 

It upon one abidin can no while, 

What forte is it foche a wight to begile? 

Men bering eke the women upon hond, 

That lightly and withoutin any pain 
Thei women be, thei can no wight withftond. 

That hisdifele lift to 'hem to complain, 

Thei be fo trele, thei maie ’hem not refrain. 

But whofo likirh ’hem maie lightly have. 

So be ther herns die in to grave. 280 

To maiftir John de Mone, as I fuppofe. 

Then it was a leude occupacioun. 

In makyng ot the Komante oj the Rvfe, 

So many’ a High imaginaeioun, 

And pcrilles tor to rollin up and doun. 

The long proceile, fo many’a (light cautell. 

For to dilceve a felie damofell. 

Nought can I faie, ne my wit comprchcnde. 

That arr, and pain, and fubtiltie fliould faile 
For to conquere, and fone to make an ende, 290 
When men a teble place fhullin aflaile. 

And fone alio to venquifhe & battaile, 

Ot whiclie no wight maie makin refiftence, 

Ne herte hath none to make any defence. 

Then mote it folowe of neceflitie, 

Sith art askith fo grete engine and pain, 

A woman todifeeve, what fo flic be, 

Of conftaunce be thei not fo barain, 

As that feme of thefe fely clerkis fain. 

But thei be as women oughtin to be, 300 
Sadde, conftante, and fulriilid of pite. 

How frcndly was Medea to Jafon, 

In his conquiryng of the Flece of gold: 

How fall’v quit he her true afFcccion, 

By whom vidtorie he gate as he would! 

How maie this man for fhame be fo bolde 
To falfin her, that fro his deth and fhame 


Him kept, and gate him fo grete ptife and name I 

Of Troie alfo the Traitour .Eneas, 

The faithlelfe wretche, how he hirafclf forfworc 
To Dido, which that quene of Cartage was. 

That hym relevid of his fmertis forel 
Wliat gentilefle might fhe have doin more, 

Then fhe with herte unfainid to hym kidde. 

And what mifehefe to her therof betidde 1 

c 

In my legende of natures maie men finde. 

Who fo ylikith therein for to rede 
That othis ne beheft maie man not binde. 

Of reprovable fhame have thei no drede, 320 
In mann’is herte trouthe ne hath no ftedc, 

The foile is naught, there maie no troth ygrow. 
To women namely it is not unknowe. 

Clerkis faine alfo there is no malice 

Like unto womans wickid crabbidneffej 
O woman, how (halt thou thy felfchcvice, 

Sith men of The fo mochil harme witnefle! 

Beth ware o woman of ther fikilncfle, 

Ivcpith thy ne owne, what men clappe or crakc^ 
And fome of’hem fhall fmarte I undirtake. 

Malice of women what is it to drede? 330 

Thei fie no man, deftroyin no citees, 

Ne opprelle peple, ne them ovirlede, 

Bctraie Empiris, Relmis, or Duchecs, 

Ne bireven men ther landis ne ther mces, 
Enpoyfon folke, ne houfis fet on fire, 

Ne falfe contracts makin for no hire. 

Truft, parfitelove, and entire charite, 

Fervent will, and entalcntid corage. 

All thewis gode, as fittith well to be, 

Have women er of cuftomc and ufage, ‘ 340 

And well thei connin mann’is ire afwage, 

With foftc wordis, diferete and benigne. 

What thei be’inward theifhewe outwardby figne. 

Womanis herte unto no cruiltie 
Enclinid is, but thei be charitable, 

Pitous, devote, full of humilitie, 

Shamefafte, debonaire, and amiable, 

Dredefull, and of wordis mefurable. 

What women thcle have not paraventure 
Folowith not the waie of ther nature. 3 je 

Men faine that our firft mothir nathelefle 
Made all mankinde lefin his libertie. 

And nakid it of joyc doutileffe. 

For Godd’is hefte difobeyid fhe. 

When file prefumid to tafte of the tre 
That God forbade, that file etc therof fliould. 
And ne ’had the dcvill be, no more fhe would. 

The envious fwelling, that the fende our foe 
Had unto man in herte for his welch. 

Sent a ferpent, and made her for to goe 360 

To difeeve Eve, and thus was man’is wclth 
Birafte him by the fende in a ftelth. 

The woman not knowyng of that difeeipt, 

God wore ful ferre was it from her conceipt. 

Wherfore I faie that this gode woman Eve 
Our fathir Adam ne difcevid nought. 

There maie no man for a difeeipt it preve 
Propirly, but that fhe in herte and thought 
Had it compaffid firft or fhe it wrought. 

And for foche was not her impreflion, 370. 
Men- maie it call no deceipte by refon. 
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Ne no wight difcevith, but he purpofe; 

The fende this difceipt cafte, and nothyng {he; 
Then it is wrong to demin or fuppofe. 

That of his harme fhe {hould the cause be; 
Wytith the fende, and his be the maugre, 

, And all excufid have her innocence. 

Save onely that (he brake obedience. 

And touchyng this, full fewe men there be; - . 

Unnethis any dare l fafely faie, 380 

Fro daie to daic, as men maie. all daie fe. 

But that the befte of God thei difobaie; 

Have this in minde fijris I you praie. 

If that ye be difcrete and refonable 
Ye woll her holde the more excufable. 

And ,wher men faie in man is ftedfaftneffe, ' 

And woman is of her courage unftable. 

Who maie of Adam here foche a witnefle, 

Tellith me this, was he not chaungeable? i 

■ Thei bothe werin in o cafe lemblable, 390 

Save that willyng the fende difcevid £ve, 

And fo did {he not Adam by your leve. 

Yet Was. this fame happie to mankinde, 

*The fende difcevid was for all hiS fleighf. 

For aught he cOud him in his fleightis winde. 

For his trefpace came fro hevin on height 
God, todifcharge man of his hevy weight. 

He flefhe and blodeytoke Ofavirgine, 

And faffrid deth, hym to deliver of pine. 

And Gdd; to whom there maie nothing hid be, 400 
If he in woman knowen had foch malice. 

As men record of ’hem in generaite 
Of our Ladie of life reperatrice 
He n’olde have be borne, but that {he of vice 
Was voide> and fall of vertue, well he wifte, 
Endowid, of her to be borne hym lifte. 

Her hcpid vertue hath foche excellence, 

That all to lene is niann’is facultie 
To declare it, and therefore in fufpence 
Her due praifyng put nedis muff ybe, 410 

But thus I fayin, verily that {he 
Next God, bed: frende is that to man loiigith. 
The keye of mercie by her girdle hongith. 

And of mercie hath every man foche nede. 

That refyng that, farwcll the joye of man. 

And of her power now takith right gode hede. 

She mercie maie well, and purchacin can, 

Difplefith her not, honoureth that woman. 

And othir women honour for her fake, 

And but ye doe, your forowe {hall awake. 420 

In ahy boke alfo where can ye finde 
That of the werkis of deth or of life 
OfTefu fpelleeh or makith any minde, 

That women hym forfoke for wo or ftrife. 


Where was there aiiy wight fo ententife 
Aboutin hym as woman? provid none, 
The’Apoftlis hym forfokin everichone. 

Women forfoke hym not, for all the faieth 
Of holic churche in women left onely. 

This is no lees, for Thus holy writte faieth; 430 
Loke aiid ye fliall fo finde it hardily. 

And therefore 1 mate well previn- thereby 
That id woman reignith uable conftaunce. 

And in mch is the chaunge of variaimee. 

Thus precious gemme of martirs Margarite, 

That of rhy blode dr?deft none effufion, 

ThOu lovir true, thoii maidih manfnete, ' ; ’ 

Thou conftante woman in thy- paffibti; 

Ovircame tnc fend’is temptacion, 1 ’ 

And many’ a wight con vert id thydo&rine 440 
Unto 1 the faithe of hply God, thoii virgine. 

But underfiandeth this, I commend het T ndught 
By enchefon of her virginitie, , , 

Truftith it came nevir into thbught, 

Fotevir were 1 iyenft chalfitie,' ' 

And evir Ihall,'but lo!':thi$ meVith hie. 

Her TOvytig Herte, and conflant 1 to her late, 
Drive Out of my tcmembrauncii 1 1 hiaie. 

Now holdith this Forferme, and for riolie. 

That this true and jufte coramcndacion 450 

Of women tell I for no fiattirie, 

Ne bicaufe of pride or elacioti, 

But onely Id! tor this entencion, - ‘ ’ 

To yeve ’hem courage of perfeverauhee 
In vertue, and ther honour to avautlce. 

The more the vertue, the lafle is the pride, 1 
Vertue fo digne is and fo noble’.in kinde 
That vice and he woll not in fere abide; 

He puttith vicis clene out of his minde. 

He flieth fro’hem, he leVith ’hem bebinde; 460 
O woniah that of vertue art hoftrefle, 

Grete is thy honour, and thy worthineffe. 

Then woll I thus concludin and define. 

We you commaunde our miniftirs echone. 

That redie ye be our heftes to cncline. 

That of thefe false men our rebell fone 
Ye doin punifament, and that arione, 

Voide’hem our court, and bani&e ’hem for ever. 
So that therein more comin may thei never. 


Fulfillid be it, cefyng all delaie. 

Loke that there be none excufacion. 
Writtin in the luftie moneth of Maie, 

In our paleis, where many’ a million 
Of lovirs true have habitacion. 

In the yere of grace joyfall and jocOnde 
A thoufande fowir hundrid and fcconde 
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A Ballade in commendacion of our Ladle. 


Thoufande ftories coud I mb reherce. 

^ A ^ Of olde Poetis touching this matere, 
How that Gupide the hertis gan fo perce 
Of his fervauntis fettyng ’hem in fere! 
Lo here the fine of th’ errour and the ferel 
Lo here of love the guerdone and grevaunce, 
That er what wo her fervauntes do avaunce J 

Wherfore now plainly I woll tny dile drefl'e 
Of one to fpeke, at nede that woll not faiie j 
Alas for dole 1 ne can ne maie’ expreffe . , lo 
Her paffyng prife, and that is no mervaile ! 

O winde of grace,, now blowe unto my fade, 

O auriate licour of Clio, to write 
My penne enfpire of that I woll endite. 

Alas! unworthie I am and unable 

To love foche one, all women formountypg, 

But fhe be benigne to me and merciable, ( 
That is of pitie the wellc and the fpryng; 
Wherfore of her in laude and in praifyng, 

So as ! can, fupportid by her grace, 20 

Right thus I faie, knelyng before her face. y 

O fterre of fterris with thy dremis clere, 

Sterre of the Se, to fhipmen light and gide, 

O luftie livyng mode plefaunt to’ appere, 

Whole bright bemis the cloud is maie not hide, 

O waie of life to ’hem that go or ride. 

Haven aftir temped furid up to rive. 

On me have mercie for thy joy is five. ., 

O rightfull rule, O bote of holineflfe. 

And lightfome line of pitie for to plain, 30 

Original) of grace and all godenefle, 

Andclened conduct of vertue.mode foverain, 
Mothir of mercie’, our trouble to redrain, 
Chambir and dofit clened of chaditie, 

And namid herbrough of the deitic, 

O clofit 'gardin voide of wedis wicke, ~ 

Cridallin welle, of clerenefl’e clere configned, 
Frudified olive of foiles faire and thicke, 

And redo’lent Ccdre mod dere worthy digned, 
Remember on (amirs that to The be’ affined. 

Or wickid fendis ther wrathe bn ’hem wreche, 
Lanterne of light, thou art ther livis leche. 

Paradife of plefaunce, gladfomc to' all gode, 

O benigne braunchHet of the Pine tre, ; 
Vinarie’enverinailed, refirelhir of bode, 'j . 

Licour aycn langour that palled maie not be, 
Blisful blonde blofme, bidyng inbounte. 

Thy mantelf of mercie on our miferie fprede, 
And er we’awaie wrappe us undir thy wede. 

O rodie rofier, flouring without fpine, ’ '5c 

Fountain filthlefle, as birill currant clere, 

Sum drop of gr acefull dewe to us propine j 
Light without nebule fliinyng in thy fphere, 
Medecine to mifeheves, pucell without pere, 
Flambe doun the foil light of thin influence, 
Remembringthy fervantes for thy magnificence. 

Of all chridin proteclrice and tutele, 

Retourne of exiled put in the profcripcion, 

To’hem that erren in the’pathe of ther fequele. 


To Werie forwindrid, tent arrd ptfvilioti,’ 1 v 60 
To faint and to freflie the paufadori,' 

To unreflie bothe red and rerpedie, . 

FruttfuII to all thb that in her affie. ’;"7.J " 

To ’hem that reniifo thou art itifierafie,'' ’ , 

O blisful! bravie tb krtightes' of thy Werfb, ' ' 

To werie workmen flic’ is diourtie denatifc, 

Mede unto mariners that have foiled ford, 7 
Laureate coroune drefojfo^ as a dtrre‘, ,v ' ‘ 

To ’hem put ii> paladre for thy fake t 
Touts of ther corniiM; white is Siflalfe/-'; fo 

O mirthe bf martyrs,' fwetir than Sitolt§ ‘ r ;‘ 0 
Of Confefl'ours alfo tithe donatife, ‘ *, ' ‘ 

(Jnto virgines eterhall Latirible, : ' J '"J 

’Fore all Woman havytig prerogdife", 1: ; : 

Mothir and maide, tfOlhe \vrdo we ihS eke Wife, 
Of all the worlde is none but thpu alone, f 
Now fith .thou maie, be- foccouf 

. •••..! . ■ . a ‘Jtjii ;{ eu 1 

Truftie turtle tVuefaftid of dlLtvud, ,J JI ' x 
Curteife cohimbe, replete 0‘f all tbcketfdfle^ x> , ‘ 

O Nightingale with thy nOtis newc, ’■ 

O Popinjaie purl'd with all Clenbt'flb, '. ' 

O laverdkc of love, fingyiig with fwdmefle!, ,v 
Phoebus waityng till on thy bred lie lijghr^ . ^ t 
Undir thy wing at dbihifdaie uS d 5 gflt’ ! ^ ■ 

O rubie rubified in the paffion J 

Of thy fonne, us have emongis ih ffjlirldc, ‘ ' ^ 

O dedfad diametre of dufacioh, ‘ 

That fewe feris any time ttiighr thou dnd'e,, 

For none to hym was fbuttdih halfe fo kindd, 

O hardie herte, O lovyng creature, , 90 

What was ’it but love that made The fo endure? 

Scmely faphre, depe loupe, and btewe CWagC, 

Stable as the loupe ewage of pitie, , 7 
This is tofaic the frefliift ol vifage, 1 1 " 

Thou loved unchaungid *hem that fcrvfn ^*he. 

And if offence or v'ariyhg irt ’hem be 
Thou art aic rcdic on ther wo to rue. 

And ’hem rcccvid aye with herte foil true..'', 

O godelie gladdid when that Gabriel ' 'f 
With joy The grette, that maie, not, ruodibfid. 
Or halfe the b'lille who cOudy Write or-teii,* 
When the* holy Ghode to The was obumbrtd, 
WhVrfhroiigh fendcs were bittirly thcombfi'd, 

O wemlcfle maidc A embelifljed in his birthe, , 
That mao and angilf therof haddin mirtlie: ' ! 


Lo here the blbfme, and tlie''bii'ddeofgldrie,’ 

Of Whichc tlie prophet fo long fpake befofne: 

Lo here the fame that was in memorie 
Of Efaie, fo long or (he was ybome! 

Lo here of David the delicious corne. 1 

Lo here the groundc ot life into bilde, 
Becomyng man our ranfome for to yilde. 

O glorious viole, vitc inviolate, 

O firie Titan, perfyng with thy bemes, 

Whofe vertuous brightnes was in bred vibrar. 
That al the world embelifhed with the lemes, 
Confervatrice of Kingis, Dukes and relmes. 

Of Jefle his fede tlie fwete * fonamite. 


* Perhapt Cinnamite, or Cinnamomite. 
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A Ballade in commendation of our Ladie. 539 


Mefurc my mourning, mine own Margarite. I What marveile is though I in painybe, 

I I* am departid from you my foverain, 

O fovcrainift yfought out of Syon, -. _ ; ! iao Foctune alas, dmt vient ia deftenie, - 

Cockle with gold-dewe ifOta above berainid That in no wife I can ne maie attain 

Dewe- buflie unbrent, fireldfe fire fet on, To fe the beautie of your eyin twain, 

Flambirtg with fcrvencc, not with hete, pafnidj Wherefore I faicj hi!, triftefte ddetif "hie grarae, 

Duryng daifie that. tKfc.wetnir ftainid, J Tam ms fait mal dentist da medotke. f , 


Flece undefouled of gentilift Gidion, 

And fruidifiyog feirilt yerde pf Aaron ; 

The mightie arche, the:PJt>bjttife pifdne, .,, 
Laughing aurora, and of pece olive, n i / 
Columpne ^tvd bafe, up bery og, from abi m ei 
Why n’^rtT connyng bert foe to difcrjyej ; 
Chpfin o£r Jofepbi whom he «oke to wive* 
Unknowyng hym, childyng by miracle, 
And of put manly iigwre. the tabernacle, r 


Why n’ere nay wiffing brought to fache efploit, i$>d 
That I might fdiofor jbye< of yotnr prafctiee, ; i 
Or amdM Ktettr cerpii VQitlloitj : : y, 

Or amonxmur, the highift excellence, . . 

That er had wight, and fith mine advertence 
Is in you* rc'with tat mjt paints finettd,,: c.. • T 
t am fo forryutoundid tothe berte.; ? ; us'l 


To’ live well meric .two tours Wert ifefe, 

So mate 1 fine mthdurio any blxadcy '. '. r, 

I have none Engine convepfeflfcaiod diglfei And if that any man to wikie werei ; i' 

Myne hertz’s he|e lady. The with to honour* • < I coud. hym tcchitt,fod bo be full tame,!,, i o-.' 
IVorie depe, .therefore I -WoUfefignc Let hym go love and fe where it be game, 

IntelihjSlrWde till that ihOwliftTuccoPt,; r For I arabridhtiunrafobirnefle -.r. . 

Te'hejpe my makyng boch.fiofifhe and flour,' For her thdt is of wonien chief pririceffire... 

Thenfhouldl ftiewe in love how that I brehde, , , ■ . t r>; *■ L J j.ii iu. , 

In fongis makyrig, tby uarfte to cortunebdc. .140 But ebe when thought my Hers fould orrbtaeiy. 1 

ij ii. • ■ ! • ’ • <\ Then uhto nfe.it is bed remedie j 


For if I copd before thyne excellence m ; <>■ /• 
Syngin in love I wouldin What I fele, . 1 : > 

And evir ftapdtin Ladie’ in thy pretence, f . :•/. 
Toftewe in opin how l love you wek, .1 
And fith although your hert; be made of ftele 
To you withoutin any difeev’erauhee , 
J’ayett'uous toutem* fiance. •> ~ ■ 

Where might I loVe evir bettit befet- • ■ 

Thel) in thisLilie likyngtobeholde,. 

That lace .Of Jove, the bonde fo well thou lenity 15 
That I maiefe The or myne hertf colde, '1 
And or Ipafle out of my dayis olde, . 

Tofore fyngyng evirmorc uttirly. 

Your eyin two woll fle me fodainly. 

For (ove 1 lapgpur, bliffed he foch ficknefle, 

Sith it ’is for you my hertely fuffifaunce, 

I can not eili$ faie in my diftreffe, 

So faire one hath myne here in govirnaunce,: 
And aftir I begin on e^>era»nce, 

With feble entune, though it thine hert perce, 
Yet for thy fake this lettir I reherfe. 

God wote on. Mufike I can’not, but I gefle, 

Alas why fo, that I might faie or fyng, • 

So love I you my own foveraine maiftrelle, . 

And evir ihall withoutin departyng, 

Mirrptir of beautie, for you’ out fhuld I ring, ' 
In remembraunce eke of your eyin clere. 
Thus ferre from you my foverain Ladie dere. 

So wouldin God your love would me yflo, 

Sith for your fake I fingingdaie by daie, . 17 

O hertc why he nilt thou breke a two, 

Sith with my Ladie dwellin I ne mate I 
Thus many’ a rounddl, many* a virelaie, _• 

In frefhe Englifhe, when I me leifir finde, 

I doe rccorde, on you to havirt myftdt. . 


Now ladicimhie, fith I you love and drede, ... 

And you’ unchaungcd evir finde in Otdegre, 

Whofe gr^ce ne maie,file ftp your womanhede, i 
Difdainith not for to remcmhre’pn me,;> i 
Myne herte bledith for 1 maie not ypu/e, i f 180 
And fith ye wotte my menyng defirous 
.. Pleures pour moj *il nout plaifi fOnvrtUx* 


WheH- l ioki on’yout god dyi fiefiic face, - S o I 
So m«rie’a.mirrour cPud i net tfpie, ! in/i 
And if I coud I would it magnifie. 

For nevir none-ywas lb faire yfouode, '••1 V: 
Tor reken ’hem ail, and alfo Rofamounda i 
: . - : ■ 
Ahd hoallyf with mouthe, amd will ptefent,*o . ’ < 
Of double eye wichoutift Pepentamke,' ln ' 
Mine hert 1 yeve you Ladie’in this entent ; 1 ' ' 
That yefiiali therof have the govimaundfiy • 
Takyng my leve with hert’is obeifaunce, 

(Salve Regina} fynging lalf of all 
- To.be our helpe when that we to The call. 

All onr-love is nought elsbut idlenefle. 

Save your love alone, who might 1 therto* attain, 
Who fo woll have a name of gentillefle, 3: 

I counfaile hym in love that he not fain, . 

Thou fwete Ladie, refute in every pain 
Whofe mercie mofte untome availirh, • 

To gie by grace, when that fortune failith. 

Nought maie be told withoutin any fable • : ■ 
Your high renome, your womanly beaute. 

Your govirnaunce to all worlhip able, '' 

Putteth every herte in cfe in his degre, 

O Violet, O flowir defire, 

Sithin I am for yon fo amerous,' 1 $3 

Eft) eignes moy de occur joyeux. ■ ' ■ r ' • 

With fervent bett my breft hath brdft on flfe' '• /• 
£ or dmt efpoer tn tnon <tcwr point eft fnort. ■ ' 

£)’ avoir l’ amour , de cede que )ed*ftre> ■ • 

I mene you fwete mofte piefaunt of pPite' 

Et je fcay bien que ce deft pas man ton. 

That for you fyng, fo as I mafe fw MPAfe, 
For your departyng alone, 1 live atone. 

Though that I might I would none ochir dfefe,' 

In your fervtce t would beft foundin' fadde, 
Therefore Hove no iabou* that ye fele,- -t ' 
When that in' longytig forift yc be ftadde, : 
Loke up yourloviris and be right gladde. 

Now aycnift faioift VafcntiH'is daie. 

For I.havechcfe ihatner for lake I maie.' '* 

r .. • • 
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John Gower, unto the noble King Henry IV. 


Noble worthie KyngHenrie the forth, 
lllfTm w * Jom ^* c IJladde fortune is befall 
Ml The peple to goveme here upon yerth, 

God hath The chofen in comfort of us all) 
The worihip of this land, which was doun fal. 
Now ftant upright through grace of thy godcneffe) 
Which every man is hold for to blcfle. 

The moft high God of his juftice alone 
The right whiche longith to thy regalic 
Declarid hath toftande in thyperione. 

And more then God maie no man juftifie. 

Thy title’is knowe upon thyne aunceftrie. 

The land’is folk hath eke thy right affirmed, 

So ftant thy reigne, of God and man confirmed. 

There is^io man maiefaie in othirwife. 

That God hymfclf ne hath the right declared. 
Whereof the lande is bounde to thy fervice, 

Whiche for defaute of helpc hath long y cared, 

But now there is no mann’is herte fpared. 

To love and ferve, and worchin thy plefaunce, to 
And all this is through God’is purveiaunce. 

| • ; 

In alfo thing whiche is of God begonne 
There foloweth grace, if it be well governed, 

Thus tcllin thei vVhichfe olde bokis conne, 

Wherof my lorde I Wote well thou art lemed, 

Aske of thy God, fo (halt thou not be wetned 
Of no requeft the whiche is refonable. 

For God unto the gode is favourable. 

' ■ . /» 

King Salomon, whiche had at his askyiig 
Of God, what thing hym waslevift to crave, 30 
He chafe wifedorae to the right govirnyng 
Of Godis folke, the whiche he wouldin fave. 

And as he chafe it fill hym for to have, 

For through his wit while that his reign did laft 
He gate hym pece and reft into his laft. 

But Alexandre’, as tellith his ftorie. 

Unto the God befought in othir waie. 

Of all the worlde to win the vi&orie. 

So that undir his fwerde it might obaie, 

In werre he had all that he wouldin praie, 40 
The mightie God behight hym that behefte. 
The worlde he wanne, and had it of conquefte. 

But though it fill at thilke tyme fo, 

That Alexandre* his askyng hath atchived. 

This finfull worlde was all Painim tho. 

Was none whiche hath the High God beleved, 

No wondir was though thilk world was greved 
Though a tyrant his purpofe might y win, 

All was vengeaunce and infbrtunc of fin. 

But now the faith of Chrift is come aplace 50 

Emongis the princis in this yerth here, 

It fitte ’hem well to doe pite and grace. 

But yet it muft be temprki in manere. 

For that thei findin cauftt in the mattere. 

Upon the poind, what aftirward betide. 

The lawe of right ihall not be laicd afidc. < 

So maie a king of werre the voyage 
Ordain and take, as he thereto is holde,. 1 
To claime and aske his rightful! heritage. 

In al placis whereas it is with olde, 60 

But othirwife if God himfelfo would 


Affirmin love and pece bitwene the kinges, > 
Pece is the beft above ai erthely thinges. ’ 

Gode is to efchewe warre, and natheles, 

A king may makin werre upon his right. 

For of bataile the final aiders pefc, • 

Thus ftant the law& that* worthy knight * 
Upon his trouth may goih to the fight, 

But if fo were that he mjghtin cHefe, 

' Bettir is pece, of which may no man lefe. ya 

* «’■ ■ • • . ; ■ ; t *:■ .1 • * j 

To ftere pece ought everychfe one oniyve ’ ' 

Firft for to fettin his liege lorde in reft. 

And eke thefe othir men that they tie ftfrive, * 
For foihis lande may ftandin atbeft, ^ 

What king that wolde be-the worthyeftj -• • 

The more he might our dedly Wertis cefe, 1 • 
The'more he fholild his worthinefle encrefo. - 

Pece is the chefe of al the workPis welth, ' d 
And to the heven it ledith eke the way, 

Pece is of foule and lifo the matln’is helth, ■ Sd : 
Of peftilence and doth the werre awiy, 

My liege lorde take hede of that I fay. 

If that werre may be lefte, take pece on hande, 
Whiche may not be withoutin Godd’is Catidc. 

With pece ftant every creture in reft, 

Withoutin pece there may no lyfe be gladde. 
Above al othit gode pece is the beft, ' . 

Pece hath himfdf, whan Wefre is all beftaddc. 

The piece is fafc, the werre is evir dradde,- 
Pece is of alle charite the kay, 90 

Whiche hath the lifo and foule for to way. - 

, * t * 

My liege lorde if that The lyfte to feche 
The foth enfamplis what the werre hath wrought; 
Thou (halt wel herinof wife mennis fpeche. 

That dedly werre toumith into nought. 

For if thefe old bokis be wel yfought, 

There might thou fe what thing thatwerre hathdo 
Both of conqueft and conquerour alfo. 

For vaine honour, or for-the wdrld’is gode 

They that whilom the ftronge werris made, 100 
Wher be they now, bethinke wel in thy mode, 

The day is gone, the night is derke and fade, 
Ther cruilte, whiche that made ’hem than glade, 
They forowen now,and yet have naught the more. 
The blode is (had, which no man may feftore. 

The Werre is ttoothir of the wrohgis al. 

It fieeth the prieft in holy churche at mafie, 

Forlith the maide, and doth her flour to fal. 

The werre makith the grete cite lafle. 

And doche the lawe his rulis ovirpaffe, 1 to 
Ther is nothing, wherof mifchefo may growc, 
Whiche is not caufid of the werre, I trowe. 

The werre bringith in povirtie’ at his heles, 

Wherof the comin peple is fore greved. 

The werre hath fet his cart on thilke wheles, 

Where that fortune he may nat be beleved. 

For whan men wen in beft to have acheved, 

Ful oftin it is al newe to begin, 

' The werre hath nothing fikir, tho he win. 

Forthy, my worthy prince, inChrift’is halve, no 
As for a parte whofc faith thou haft be gide. 

Ley 
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Ley to this olde fore a hewe falve. 

And do the werre away, what fo betide, 
Purchacin pece, and fet it by thy fyde. 

And fuffre nat thy peple be devoured* 

' So fhal thy name er aftir ftand honoured. 

If any man be nowc or evir Was 
Ayen the pece thy privy counfailour. 

Let God be of thy counfaite in this caas j 

And put away the criiil warriour, 130 

For God, whiche is of man the creatour. 

He w'olde not men (lough his creature, 
Withoutin caufe of dedly forfaiture. 

Where nedith mod, behovith moft to loke, 

My lorde, howe fo thy werris be without. 

Of time ypaflid who that hede ytoke, 

Gode were at home to fe right wcl about. 

For evir more the worfte is for to dout. 

But if thou mightift parfitc pece attaine. 

There fhould ybe no cause for to plaine. 140 

About a king gode counfaile is to preife, 

Above al othir thinges moft vailable, 

But yet a king within himfelfe fhal peife; 

And feen the thingis that ben refonable* 

And therupon he fhal his wittis liable, 

. Amortg the men to fettin pece in evin, 

For love of him whiche is the King of hevyh. 

A! wel is him that ne Ihedde nevir blode. 

But if it were in caufe of rightwyfenes. 

For yf a kynge the peril undirftode, 15® 

What is to He the peple* than 1 gelTe, 

The dedly werris and the hevines, 

Wherof the pece diftourbid is ful ofte, 

Shuld at feme tim£ ceffe and wexin foil, 

O kinge fulfillid of grace and knighthode, 

Remembre upon this pointe for Chriftc’s fake. 

If pece be profered unto thy manhode. 

Thine honour fave, let it not be forfake, 

Though thOu the werris darft wel undirtake, 
Aftir refon yettempre thy courage, 160 

For lyke to pece there is none avauntage. 

My worthy lorde, thinke wel, howe fo befall. 

Of thilke lore, as holy bokis faine, 

Chrift is the hed, ahd we be membris al. 

As wel the fubjefte as the foveraine, 

' So fitte it wel that charite be plaine, 

Whiche unto God himfelfe moft accordeth, 

So as the lore of Chrift’is worde recordeth. 

' ■ : • ’ r f 

In the olde lawe, or Chrift himfelfe was bore, 
Amonge the x. commaundementes I rede, 170 
Howe that manflaughtir ffaoulde be forbore, 

Soche was the wil that tyme of the Godhede, 

But aftirward, whan Chrift toke his manhede, 

Pece ywas the- firft thing he let do crie, 

Ayenft the world’ts rancour and envie. 

And or Chrift went out of this erthe here,- 
And ftighed to hcven, he made his teftament, 
Where he bequath to his difeiplis there. 

And yave his pece, whiche is the foundement 
Of charite, withoutin whofe aflenr . : : 180 

The world’is pece may nevir wel be tried* 

Ne love be kept, ne lawe be juftified. / ■ i 

The Jewis with the Painims haddin werre, j 

Euc they among ’hemfelfe ftode er in pece, j 
Why fhouldin than our pece ftanide outof erre, •' ; 
Which Chrift hath chofc unto his owns cncrefe, 1 

x 


For Chrift is more than ywas Moyfes, 

And .Chrift hath fette the parlite of the lawe. 
The whiche ne fhould in ho wife be withdrawe. 

To yevc us pece was caufe why Chrift ydide, i<?o 
Withoutin pece may nothing ftonde availed, 

But nowe a man may fe on every fide, 

Howe Chrift’is faith is every day alfailed, 

With painims diftroyid and fo batailed, 

That for defaute of helpe and of defence, 
Unnethis hath Chrift his dewe reverence. 

The right faith to kepln of holy churche 
The firft point is ynamid of knighthode, 

And every mart is holde for to worche 
Upon the point that ftante to his manhode, 200 
But now alas 1 the fame is fpred fo brode. 

That every man this thing complainith, 

And yet is there no man that helpe ordainith. 

The world’is caufe is waitid ovir al. 

There be the werris redy to the ful. 

But Chrift’is owne caufe in fpecial, 

There ben the fwerdis and the fperis dul. 

And with the fentence of the Pop’is bul. 

As for to done the folke painc obey, 

The churche is tournid al anothir wey. 210 

It’ is wondir above any mann’is wit 

Withoutin werre how Chrift’is faith was won. 

And we, that be upon this erthe yet, 

Ne kepe it not as it was firft begon. 

To every creture undir the fonne 

Chrift bad himfelfe that we fhouldc preche. 

And to the folke his Evangdy teche. 

More light it is to kepe than to make, 

But that whiche we foundin made tofore honde 
We kepe nor, but let it lightly flake, 

The pece of Chrift hath al to broke his bonde. 

We reft our felfe, and fuffrin every lond 
. To lie eche orhir, as thinge undefended. 

So ftant the werre, and pece is not amended. 

But though the hed of holy churche above 
-Ne doith not al his whole bufinefle 
Amonge the peple to fet pece and love,' 

Thefe kingis oughtin of ther fightwyfeneffe 
Ther owne caufe among ’hemfelfe redrefle, 

Tho.Peter’s fhip as now hath loft his ftere, 23* 
It lythe in ’hem the barge for to ftere. 

If that holy churche aftir the dewte 
Of Chrift’is worde ne be nat al avifed, 
Tomakinpece, accorde, and unite, 

Amonge the kingis that be now devifed 
Yet natheles the lawe ftand aflifed 
Of mann’is wittc to be fo refonable, 

Withoutin that to ftande himfelfe liable. 

Of holy churche we ben the childrin al. 

And every childe is holde for to bowe 240 

Unto the mothir, how that er it fa!. 

Or ellis he muft refon difalowe, 

And for that caufe a knight Hull firft avowe 
The right of holy churche for to defende. 

That no man fhal the privilege oftende. 

Thus were it gode to fette al in cvyn, 

The world’is princis, and the prclats bothc, ' 

For love of him whiche is the King of hevyn, 

And if men fnotild algatis wexin wrothe. 

The Sarazins, whiche unto Chrift ben lothe; 230 
0 Y. Let 
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Let men be armid ayenft ’hem to fight, 

So maye the knight hisdede of armis right. 

Upon iii. pointis ftant Chrift’spece opprefled, 

Firft holy churche in her felfe dividid, 

Whiche ought of refon firft to be redrafted, 

But yet fo highe a caufe is not defidid. 

And thus whan humble pacience is pridid. 

The remenaunt, whiche that they Ihuldiri rule, 
No wondir is though it ftande out of rule, 

Of that the hed is ficke the lymmis aken, 260 
Thefe reignis, that to Chrift’is pece belongen, 

For world’is gode thefe dedly werris maken> 

Whiche helpelcfte, as in balaunce yhongen. 

The hed above ’hem hath nat undirfongen 
To fet pece, but every man fleith other. 

And in this wife hath charite no brother. 

The two defautis bringin in the thirde, 

Of myfcreantcs, that feen how we debate, 
Betwene the two they fallin in amydde. 

Where now al day they finde an opin gate; 170 
Lo! thus the dedly werre ftant algate. 

But evir I hope of king Henrie’s grace, 

That he it is which lhal the pece embrace. 

My worthy noble prince, and king anoynt. 

Whom God hath of his grace fo preserved, 
Beholde and fe the world upon this point, 

As for thy part, that Chrift’is pece be fervcd, 

And fo lhal thy high mede be deferved, 

To him, whiche al lhal quite The at the lafte. 
For this life here ne may no while lafte. 280 

Se Alexandir, Hector, and Julius, 

Se Machabeus, David, andjofue, 

Se, Charlemaine, and Godeffay, and Arthus, 

Fulfilled of werre, and of mortalyte, 

Ther fame abyttc, but al’is but vanite. 

For doth, which hath the werris undir fote. 
Hath made an endc, of which ther is no bote. 

So many a man the foth wete and know. 

That pece is gode for every kinge to have. 

The fortune of the werre is er unknowe, 290 

Butwher pece is, ther is the marchis fave. 

That now is up, to morow’ is undir grave, 

The myghtye God yhath a! grace in hande, 
Withoutin him men may not longe ftande. 

Of the tennis to winne or lefe a chace 
May no life wete or that the bai be ronne, 

Al ftant in God what thing men fhal purchace, 

Th’ ende is in hym or that it be begonne. 

Men faine the wolle, when it is well yfponne, 
Doth that the cloth isftronge and profitable, 300 
And ellis it maye nevir be durable. 

The world’is chauncis upon avinture 
Ben evir fette, but thilke chaunce of pefe 
Is fo behovely to the creature, 

That it is above al othir pereles, 

But it may not begetin natheles 

Amonge the men to laftin any while. 

But where the herte is plaine withoutin gile. 

The pece is as it were a facrament, 

Tofore the God, and lhal with wordis plaine, 310 
Without any double entendement, 

Be tretid, for the trouth ne can not faine. 

But yf the men within ’hemfelfe ben vaine. 

The fubftaunce of the pece may not be trewe. 
But every day it chaungith upon newe. 


1 But who that is of charite parfite, . . . ^ 

He voidith alje fleightis ferre awaye. 

And fette his worde upon the fame plyte 
Where that bis hert hath found a fikir waye* 

And thus when confcience is trewly waye, > 3 ao 
And that thefe ben yhandlid with the wife, 

It lhal abyde, and ftande in alle wife. 

The’ Apoftil faith, ther may no life be gode 
Whiche is not gjroundid upon charite. 

For charite ne fttedde nevir blode. 

So hath the werre as there no properte. 

For thilke vertue whiche is Jayd pite. 

With charite lb ferforth is acquainted. 

That in her may no falfe femblant be paynted. 

Caffodore, whofc writinge is authorifed, 339 

Sairhc: where that pite reignith there is grace, 
Thrugh which the pece hath al his welth ally fed. 

So that of werre he dredith no manace, 

Where pyte dwellith in the fame place 
There may no dedly cruilte fojoume, 

Wherof that mercy ihoulde his waye tonme. 

To fe what pyte forth with mercy doth, 

The cronique is at Rome in thilke empire • 

Of Conftantine, whiche is a tale lathe. 

When him was levir his owne doth defire 340 
Then do the yonge childrin to martire. 

Of cruiltie he leftin the quarele, 

Pyte he wrought, and pyte was his hele. 

Foe thilke mann’is pyte whiche lie dede 
God waspytous, and made him whole atal, 
Silvefter came, and in the fame ftede 
He yave him baptifme firft in fpecial, 

Whiche did awaye the finne original. 

And al his lepre’ it hath fo purified. 

That his pyte for er is magnified. 350 

1 

Pyte was the caufe why this Emperour 
Was whole in body and in foule bothe. 

And Rome aHo was fette in thilke honour 
Of Chrift’is faith, fo that they Jeve or loth, 

Whiche haddin be with Chrift tofore wroth, 
Recevid werin unto Chrift’is lore. 

Thus lhal pyte be praifid evirmore. 

• 

My worthy liege lorde Henry by name, 

Whiche Englande hafte to governin and right. 

Men oughtin wel thy pyte to ,proclame, 360 

Whiche opinliche in al the world’is fight 
It Ihewith, with the helpe of God almight. 

To yeve us pece, which long hath be debated 
Wherof thy prife lhal nevir be abated. 

My lorde, in whom hath evir yet be founde 
Pyte, withoutin Ipotte of violence, 

Kepe thilke pece alwayis within .bounde, 

Whiche God hath plaarid in thy counfcience. 

So (hal the cronique of thy pacience 

Amonge the faintes be taken into memorie, 370 
To the legende of perdurable glorie. 

And to thin erthely prife, fo as lean, 

Whiche every man is holidin to commcnde, 

I Gower, whiche am al thy liege man. 

This lettir to thine excellence I fende. 

As I whiche evir unto my live’s ende 
Wol pray for the eftate of thy perfone. 

In worlhippe of thy feeptre and thy throne. 

Not onelyto my kinge of pece . I write, 

• But to thefe othir princis Chriftin al, 380 
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That cchc of ’hem his owne herte en*Hte, 

And ccfc the wprre or more mifehefe yfel, 
Sette.eke the rightful puppe upon his flail, 

Kepe charite, and drawepite to hande. 

And maintain? fewe, andfothe pece Ihallftande. 

Explicit carmen, de pacts commendatione, quod, ad 
laudem & memoriae ferenifftmi principis domini regis 
Henrici quarti, fuus hunplis orator Johannes Gower com- 
pofuit. 

EleSlus Chrijli pie rex Hejtrice fuifti, 

Qui bene venifti, cujn propria regna pettfti, 

7 u mala viciftique bents bona reftituifti, 

Et populo trtfti novagaudia contribuifti. 

Et mihi fpes lata , quod adhuc per te renovata 
Succedent fata prifea pxobitate beat a. 

Eft tibi. nam grata gratia fponte data. 

Henrici quarti primus regnf fuh aifnus. 

Quo mihi defecit vifus qd afta mea. 

Omma tempus habent, finem natura miniftrat , 

Quern virtute fua frahgere nemo poteft. 

Ultra pojfe nihil, quamvis mihi, velle rem/mfit, 

Amplius utferibamnon mihi pojfe mam. 

0 Dum potui feripfi, fed nunc quia curva feneftus 
Turbavit fenfus, feripta reltnquo febolif. 

Scribat, qui veniet poft me, diferetior alter, 

Ammodo namque mams & mea penna filent. 

Hoc tamen in finem •verborum quajh meorum 
Profpera quod ftatuat regna futura Deus. 

Explicit. 


A faiyng of dan John. 

T her bethe fourc thinges that makithmanafole, 
Honour firft puttith him into outrage. 

And aldir next folitarie and foie. 

The fecopd is unweldy crokid age. 

Women alio bring men into dotage. 

And mighty wine in many divers wife 
Diftemprin folke whiche ben yholdin wife. 

. Yet of the feme. 

T Her ben foure thingis mauling grete folye. 
Honour fir ft, and fecond unwildy age. 
Women and wine I dare eke Specify 
Ymake wife men fallen into dotage, 

Wherfore by counfeil of Philosophers fage. 

In gret honour lemith this rule of me. 

With thine eftate bavith humilite. 


Balade de bon confail. 

I F it befall that God The lift vifite 
With any tourment or adverfite, 

Thanke firftc the Lorde, and tho thy felfe to quite 
Upon fufteraunce and humilite 
Founde thou thy quaril, what er that it be. 

Make thy defence, and thou (halt have no Ioffe, 
The remembraunceof Chrift and of his croffe. 

Explicit. 


The Quckowe and the Nightingale. 



Of the Cuckowe and the Nightingale. 

Chaucer dreameth that he heapeth the Cuckow and the Nightingale con¬ 
tend for Excellency in finging. 


HE God of love, ah benedicite! 

Howe mighty and how? gret aLorde is he! 
For he cat) makin qf lowe herds hie. 

And of hye lowe, and lyke for to die, 
Andharde herds he pan makin fire: 

He can makin within a litil ftounde 
Of ficke folke whole, and frelhe, and founde. 

And of the whole he can ymake feke. 

He can ybindin and unbindln eke. 

That he wol have yboundin or unbound?, 10 

To tel his might my wit may not fuffife. 

For he can makin of wife folke fol nice. 

For he may do al that he wol device, 

And lithy folke to diftroyin vice, 

Ai)d proude hertis he can make agrife. 

Shortly al that evir he wol he may, 

Againift him th,ere dare no wight fay nayc. 

For he can glad and greve whpm him lykitb. 

And who that he wo! he loweth or (ikith. 

And moft his might he iheditb er in Nfay. qp 

For every true gentle herte foe. 

That with him is or thinkith 6>r tq be. 


Againift May nowe fhal have fome fteringe. 

Or to joye, or ellis to fome mourning. 

In no fefon fo moche, as thinkith me. 

For whan that they may here the birdis finge. 

And fe the flouris and the levis fpringe. 

That bringith into ther rcmemberaunce, * 

A manir efe ymedlid with grevaunce. 

And lufty thoughris foil of gtete longing; 30 

And of that longing comith hevineffe. 

And tberof grpwith oft grete Gkenefie, 

And for the lacke of that that diey deftre; 

And thus in May ben hertis fet on fire. 

So that they hrennin forth m gtet diftreffe. . 

I fpeke this of feling trewily. 

What? tho that I be olde and uniufty. 

Yet I have felte of the fickneffe through May, 

Bothe hote and cold, and axis every day. 

How fore iwis there wote no wight but I. 40 

I am fo ftakin with the fevirs white. 

Of al this lyfay neflepc 1 but a litp. 

And alfo it is not lyke unto me 
That any herte fliouldin flepy be. 

In 
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In whom that love his firydarte wol finite. 

But as I lay this othir night waking 
I thought howe lovirs had a tokining. 

And amonge fh^m it was a commune tale. 

That it were gbde to here the Nightingale, 

Moche rathir than the leude Cuckowe finge. 5 ° 

And than I thought anon as it was day 
I wolde faine go fomwherc to aflay 
If that I might a Nightingale yhere. 

For yet had I none herde of al that yere. 

And it Was tho the thirde night of May. 

And right anon as I the day afpide, 

No lengir would I in my bedde abide. 

But unto a wodde that was me faft by 
I went fbrthe my felf alone boldily. 

And helde the way downe by a broke fide, . do 

f 

Tyl I came to a launde of white and grene, 

So faire an one had I nevir in bene, 

The grounde was grene, ypoudrid with daifye, 
The flouris and the grevis alike hie, 

Al grene and white was nothing ellis fene. 

There fate I downe among the faire flouris, 

And fawe the birdes trippe out of ther bowris, 

There as they reftid’hem had al the night, 

They were fo joyful of the day’is lyght, 

They began of Maye for to done honouris. 9 ° 

They coudin wel that fervice al by rote, 

And there was many a full lovely note, 

Some fongin loude as they had y plained. 

And fome in othir manir voice yfained. 

And feme fongin al out with the till throtc. 

They proynid ’hem, and madin ’hem right gay, 

And daunlidin, and leptin on the fpray. 

And evirmore were two and twd itl fere. 

Right fo as they had chofin ’hem to yere. 

In Feverere on faint Valentine’s day. 8o 

And the rivir whiche that I fat upon, 

It madin foche a noise, as it ron. 

Accord aunt with the birdis armony, 

Me thought that it was the beft melody 
That mightin ben yherde of any mon. 

And for delyte, I ne wotte nevir howe, 

1 fel in foche a flombre and a fwowe, 

Nat al afiepe, ne folly awaking, 

And in that fwowe me thought I herde finge. 

The fory birde, 1 mene the leude Cuckowe. 90 

And that was upon a tre right faft by, 

But who was than evil apaide but I ? 

Now God (q’S 1 ) that dyid on the crois, 

Yeve forowe on The, and on thy leude vois, 

Ful Iitil joye have I now of thy crie. 

And as I with the Cuckow thus gan chide, 

I herd in in the nexte bufli befide 
A Nyghtingalc fo luftily yfinge, 

That with her clere voice Ihe madin ringe, 
Ecchoing thorough al the grene wode wide. 100 

Ah ! gode fwete Nightingale (q’S I) then, 

A litil haft thou ben to longe hen. 

For here hath ben the leude fory Cuckow, 

And fongin fongis rathir than haft thou, 

I pray to God that evil fire her bren. 


But now I wol you tel a wondre thing. 

As ionge as I ylay in that fwouning 
Me though I wift what that the birdis ment. 

And what they fayd, and what was ther entent. 
And of ther fpeche I had full gode knowing. ti« 

There herdin I the Nightingale yfay, 

Now gode Cuckow goith fome Where awaye, 

And let Us that can fingin dwellin here. 

For every wight efehevith The to here. 

Thy fongis ben fo elenge in gode fay. 

What (q^ foe) what may The aylin as nowe? 

It thinkith me, I finge as wel as thou. 

For my fonge is both true and eke plaine. 

And though I can not crakil fo in vaine 
As thou doft in thy throte, I wot ner how. 120 

And every wight may underftandin me, 

But, Nightingale, fo may they not done The, 

For thou haft many a nice queinte crie, 

I have The herde faine, ocy, ocy, 

Howe might I knowin what thatlhould ybe? 

Ah foie (q^S Ihe) woft thou not what it is? 

Whan that I fay, ocy ocy ywys 

Than rnenin 1 that I would wondre faine, 

That al they werin Ihamfolly yflaine, ^ 

That menin ought againift love amis. 130 

And alfo’ I would that al tho had the dede. 

That thinkin not in love ther life to lede. 

/ For who fo wol not the God of love fervC, 

I dare wel fay he is worthy to fterve. 

And for that skil, ocy ocy I grede. 

Eye (q^S the Cuckow) this is a queint lawe, 

That every wight Ihal love or be to draw. 

But I forfakin al foche company. 

For myne entent ne is not lor to die, 

Ne ner while I live on love’s yoke to draw. 140 

For lovirs ben the folke that ben on lyve 
That mod difefe yhave, and moft unthrive. 

And moft endurin forow, wo and care. 

And that the left yfelin of welfare. 

What nedith itayenift trouth to ftrive ? 

What (q ^5 Ihe) thou art alle out of thy minde. 

How might thou in thy churlinefl'e yfynde 
To fpeke of lov’is fervauntes in this wife ? 

For in this world is none fo gode fcrvice, 

To every wight that gentle is of kinde. 150 

For therof truly comith al godenelfe, 

Therof al honour and al gentilnefle. 

Thereof worfhip, efe, and al hert’is luft. 

And parfite joye, and ful afforid trufty . 

And jolytie, and plefaunce and frdhenefie. 

And lowlyhed, largelfe, and currifye, 

And femelyhed, and rrew company, 1 

And drede of lhame for to done amys. 

For he that truly lov’is fervaunt is 
Were lothir to be foamid than to die. 169 

And that thys is the fothe whiche that I fey. 

In that beleve I wil bothe live and dey, 

And, Cuckow, fo I rede thou do ywys. 

Than (q’S he) let me nevir"havin blifle, 

Yf evir I to that counfaile obey. 

Nyghtingale, thou yfpekift wondre faire. 

But for al that is the-foth contrayre, 


For 
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For love ne is in yonge folke but rage. 

And is in olde folke a grete dotage. 

Who raoft it ufith he moft foal enpaire. 170 

For therof commeth difefe and hevinefle, 

So forow’ and care and many’ a grete fikenefle,' 
Defpite, debate, and angre, and envy, 

Depraving, foame, untruft and jeloufie. 

Pride, mifchefe, povertie and wodenelfe'. 

Loving is aye an office of difpaire. 

And one thing is therin that is not faire. 

For who that getteth of love a litil blifle. 

But if he be alwaic therewith iwis, 

He maie full fone of age yhave his haire. 180 

And Nightingale therefore hold The nie. 

For leve me well, for all thy queinte eric. 

If thou be ferre or longe fro thy make. 

Thou foalt be as othir that ben forfake. 

And then thou foalt yhotin as do I. 

Fie (q’S foe) on thy name and on The, 

The God of Love ne let The nevir the. 

For thou art worfe a thoufandfolde than wode. 
For many* one is full worthie and full godf, 

That had be naught ne haddin love ibee. 190 

For evirmore love his fervauntes amendeth, 

And from all evilltachis ’hem defendeth, 

And makith ’hem to brenne right in a fire, 

In trouthe and in worfoipfull defire, 

And when him likith, joy inough ’hem fendeth. 

Thou Nightingale he fayid, be frill. 

For love have no refon, but it is will. 

For oft tymis untrue folke he efith 
And true folke fo bittirly difplefith. 

That for defaute of courage he let’ hem fpill. 200 

Then tokc I of the Nightingale kepe; 

How that foe caft a figh out of her depe, 

And faied, alas that evir I was bore! 

. I can for tene not faie one worde more. 

And right with that worde foe braft out to wepe. 

Alas (q^S foe) my herte woll to breke, 

To herin thus this leude birde fpeke 
Of love, and of his worfoipfull fervice, 

Now God of love, thou helpe me in fome wife. 
That I maie on this Cuckowe ben awreke. 210 

Me thoughtin then that he fterte up anon. 

And glad was I tho that he was agon. 

And evirmore the Cuckowe as he flaie 
Yfayid farewell, farewell Popingaic, 

As though he had yfcornid me alone. 

And then ycame the Nightingale to me. 

And fayid, frende, forfoth I thanke The, 

That thoa haft likid me for to refcowe 
And one avowe to love ymake I now. 

That all this Maie I woll thy fingir be. 220 

I thankid her, and was right well apaied. 

Ye (q’S foe) and ne be thou not difmaied, 

Tho thou have herd the Cuckow erft than me. 

For if I live it foall amendid be. 

The oexte Maie, if I be not afffaied. 

And one thing I woll redin The alfo, 

Ne leve thou not the Cuckow ne’ his loves fo. 

For all that he hath faied is ftrong lefyng; 

Naie (q^SI) thereto foall nothing me bryng. 


For love and it hath do me mochil wo. 230 

Ye hath it? ufc (qY> foe} this medicine, 

Every daiethis Maie or that thou dine 
Go lokin upon the frefoe DaYfie, 

And though thou be for woe in poind to die, 

That foall full gretly lell'en The of thy pine: 

And Ioke alwaie that thou be gode and true. 

And I woll fing one of the fongis newe, 

For love of The, as loudeas I maie crie. 

And then foe began thisfonge full hie, 

I forewe all ’hem that ben of love untrue. 240 

And when foe had yfong it to the ende, 

Now farewell (q’S foe) for I mote wende. 

And God of love, that can right well and may. 

As mochil joye fende The this daie. 

As any yet lovir he evir fende. 

Thus taketh the Nightingale her leve of me, 

I praie to God alwaie with her to be, 

And joye of love he fende her evirmore. 

And foilde us fro the Cuckowe and his lore. 

For there is not fo falle a birde as he. 250 

Forthe foe yflewe the gentill Nightingale 
To all the birdis that were in that dale 
And gate ’hem all into a place in fere. 

And befoughtin ’hem that they wouldin here. 

Her difefe, and thus foe began her tale. 

The 1 Cuckowe, well it is not for to hide. 

How the Cuckowe and I fall havin chide 
Evir fithin that it y was daie light, 

I praie you all that ye doin me right 
Of that foule and falfe and unkinde bride. 260 

Then fpeke o birde for all by one alfent, 

This mattir askith gode avisement. 

For we ben alle birdis here in fere. 

And fothe it is, the Cuckowe is not here, 

And therefore we woll have a parliment. 

And thereat foall the Egle be our Lordc, 

And othir peris that ben of recorde. 

And the Cuckowe foall be aftir yfent, 

And there foall be yevin the judgement, 

Or els we foall finally make accorde. 270 

And this foall be ydone withoutin naie 
The morowe aftir fainft Valentine’s daie, 

Undir a Maple that is faire and grene. 

Before the chambir windowe of the quene. 

At Wodeftocke upon the grene laie. 

She thankid ’hem, and then her leve toke. 

And flew into an Hauthome by that broke. 

And there foe fate and fong upon that tre. 

For terme of life love hath withholds me. 

So loude, that 1 with that fong awoke. 280 

Explicit. 


O Leude boke with thy foule rudenefle, 

Sithe thou haft neithir beautie ne’ eloquence. 
Who hath The caufed or yeve The hardincife 
For to appere in my Ladie’s prefence, 

F am ful likir thou knoweft her benevo’lence. 

Full agreable to all her abiyng, 

For of all gode foe is the beft livyng. 

Alas that thou, ne haddift worthinefl'e 

6 Z To 
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To fhewin to hep forae plefaunt fentence . 

Sith that flic hath thorough her gentillefle 290 
Acceptid The feryaunt to* her digne reve’rence! 

O! me reptntfth that I ne’ had faience . . 

And leifir als, to make The more florifljyng, 
For o£ all gode (he is the beft livyng. 

Befeche her mekely with all lowlineflfe, 

Though that I be ferre frqm her in abfence. 

To thinke on my trouth to’ her and ftedfaftneife. 
And to’ abridge of my forowesthe violence. 
Which caufed is, wherof knowith your fapiehce. 


She like.emong to notifie.me’ her liking, 30# 
For of all gode fhe is the beft living. 

L'envoye. 

A Urore of. gladqefle, daic Qfluftinefle,. 

Lucerne anight with hevcnlie influence 
Illumined, rote of beautje and godenefle, 

Sufpiris, whiche I effunde in filence ■ ' 1 

Of grace I befeche aledge let your writyng, 
Now of all gode fifti ye be beft livyng. 

Explicit. : 






COG A 


unto the Lordes and Gentilmen of the Kinges 

Houfe 


Here followeth a Moral Ballad to the Prince, to the D. of Clarence,. theD. of 
Bedford, the D. of Glocefter , the King’s Son, by Henry Scogan ,• at a Sup¬ 
per among the Merchants in the Vintry at London , in the Houfe of 
Lewis John. 

> 

^vY noble lonnes and eke my lordis dere. Your youth in vertue fhapith to difpende. 40 

I your fathir callid unworthilie, 

Sende unto you this litil tretife here, Plantith the rote of youth in foche a wife, 

p£ 3 Pftl Writtin with mine owne hand full rudilie. That in virtue your growyng be alwaie. 


Although it be that I not reverentlie 

Have written to your eftatis, I you praie 
Myne unconnyng takith benignelie 
For Godd’is fake, and herkin what I faie. 

I complain fore when I remembre me 

The fodain age that is upon me fall, i< 

But more complain my mifpent juventute 
The whiche is impoflible’ ayen to call, 

But certainly the mode complaint of all 
Is to thinkin that I have be fo nice 
That I ne wouldin vertues to me call. 

In all my youth, but vices aie cherice. 

Of whiche I aske mercie of The, Lorde, 

That art Almightie God in majeftie, 

Befekyng to make fo evin accorde 
Betwixt The and my foule, that vanitie, 20 
Ne worldlie lull, ne blinde profperitie 
Have no lordfhip ovir my fldhe to frele. 

Thou Lorde of refte and perfite unitie 
Put fro me vice, and kepe my foule in hele. 

And yeve me might, while I have life and fpace. 
Me to conflrme fully to thy plefaunce, 

Shewe to me the abundaunce of thy grace. 

And in gode werkes graunt me perfeveraunce, 

Of all my youth forget the ignoraunce, 

Yeve me gode will to ferve The aie to queme, 30 
Set all my life after thyne ordinaunce. 

And able me to meroie or thou deme. 

My lordis dere, why I this complaint write 
To you whom that I love mod entirely. 

Is for to warnc you as 1 can endite 
That tyme lofte in youthhed folily 
Grevith a wight bodily and ghoftly, 

I mene hym that to lufte and vice entende, 
Wherefore, lordis, I praic you lpecially, 40 


Loke alwaie godeneffe be your exerci/e, 

That (hall you mightie make at eche aflaie. 

The fende to withftandin at eche affraie, 

Paffith wifely this perillous pilgrimage, 

Thinke on this worde, and werke it every daie. 
That (hall you yeve a parfite flourid age. 
o 

Taketh alfo hede how that thefe noble clerkes 
Writin in thcr bokes of grete fapience, 50 

Saiyng that faith is ded withoutin werkes. 

And right fo is eftate with negligence 
Of venue, and therefore with diligence 
Shapith of vertue fo to plante the rote 
That ye thereof have full experience. 

To worfliip of your life and foul’is bote. 

Taketh alfo hede that lordfhip ne eftate 
> Withoutin vertue maie not long endure, 

Thinketh eke how vice and vertue at debate 
Have ben and fhal while that the worldemaic dure, 

* And evir the vicious by avinture 

Is ovirthrowe,. and thinkith evirmore 
That God is Lorde of all vertue’, and figure 
Of all godenelle, therfore folowe his lore. 

My maiftir Chaucer, God his foule fave. 

That in his langage was fo curious. 

He faid the fathir whiche is ded and grave 
Biqueth nothing his vertue with his hous 
To his childrin, and therefore labourous 

Ought ye to be, befekyng God of grace 70 
To yeve you might for to be vertuous, 

T hro whiche ye mightin have parte of his place. 

Here maie ye fe that vertuous noblelfe 
Cometh not to you by waie of aunceftrie, 

I But it comith by lefull bufineffe 

Of honeft life, and not by flogardrie. 

Wherefore in youth I rede you edifie 
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of the Kingc's Hoitfe. 

'The houfe of vcrtue in foche a manere, That aftir an eb cometh a flode ful rage ? 

That in your age it raaie you kepe and gie In the fame wife when youth paffith his fefon, 

Fro the tempeft of world’ls wawis here. 80 Cometh crokid, and unweldie pallid age, . 

, ' And fone after the Kalendes of dotage, 

Thinkith how betwixe vertuc and eftatc And if her youth have no vertuc provided. 

There is a parfite bleflid Mariage, All men woll faie fie on ther valfalage, 

Vertue is caufe of pece, vice of debate, Thus hath ther floth fro worfiiip ’hem divided. 

In manne’s foule, the which be full of coragc. 


Cherifhith then vcrtue, vice to outrage, 

Driveth it away, let it have no wonning 
In your foules lefith not the heritage, 

Whiche God hath yeveto vertuous livyng. 

Take hede alfo how men of pore degre 

Through vertue have be fet in gret honour, to 
And evir lived in grete profperitie. 

Through cherifhyng of vertuous labour, 

Thinkith alfo how many’ a govirnour, 

Callid to eftate hath be let full lowe,' * 
Through mifufyng of right, and of errour, 
Thcrforc I counfaile you vertue to know. 

By your aunceftirs ye maie nothing claime. 

As that my maiftir Chaucer faieth exprefie, 

But tempo’ral thing, that men may hurt or maime; 
Then is God ftocke of vertuous noblelfe, too 
And lithe that he is lorde of bliffidndfe. 

And made us all, and for us all ydeide, 
Folowe’ hym in vertue with full bufinelfe. 

And of this thing herke how my maiftir feide: 

The firft ftocke the fathir of gentilnelfe. 

What man that claimith gentill for to be, 

Muft folowe’ his trace, and all his wittis drefle 
Vertue to love, and vicis for to flie. 

For unto vertue longith dignide. 

And not the revers fafely dare I deme, no 
r All were he mitre, croune, or diademe. 

The firftc ftocke was full of rightwifenelTe, 

True of his worde, fobre, pitous, and fre, 

Clene of his ghoft, and lovid bufinelfe, 

Aycnft the vice of floth in honefte, 

And but his heire love vertue as did he, 

He is not gentill though he riche feme. 

All were he mitre, croune, or diademe. , 

Vice mate be an heire to olde richelTe, 120 

But there maie no man, as all men maie fe, 

Biqueth his heire his vertuous noblelfe. 

That is appropried unto no degre. 

But to the firft fathir of Majeftie, 

That maketh his heiris ’hem that can himqueme, 
All were he mitre, croune, or diademe. 

Lo here this noble Poete of Bretainc, 

How lightlie he in vertuous fentence 
The lolfe on youth of vertue can complain! 

Therefore I praie you with your diligence, 130 
For your profite and Godd’is reverence, 

Tempirith fully vcrtue in your mynde, 

That when ye come to your judg’is prefence. 

Ye be not founde vertulefle then behinde. 

Many lordes have a manir now adaics. 

Though one fliewe hym a vertuous matterc, 

Ther fervent youth is of fo falfe alaies. 

That of that arte thei have no j oye to here. 

But as a 4 ip that is without aftere, 

Drivith up and doun without govirnaunce, 140 
Wenvng that calme wonld laftin yere by yere. 

Right fo fare thei for very ignoraunce. 

For verie flume knowin thei not by refon. 


Boecius, as men may rede and fe, 

Saieth in his boke of Confolacion, 

What man defirith of Vine or of tre. 

Plenteous fruid in the repyng fefon, 

Muft er efeue to dot oppreffion .. * • 

Unto the rote, while it is yong and grene; 
Thus maie ye fe well by that inclufion. 

That youth vertulefle doith mochil tene. 

Sceth there ayenft how vertuous noblenefle 

Rotid in youth with godc parfeveraunce 160 
Drivith awaie all vice and wretchidnefle. 

As flogardrie, and riote, and diftaunce, 

Sceth eke how vertue caufith fuffifaunce, 

Seeth eke how vertue voidith alle vice, 

And who fo’ hath vertue hath all habaudaunce 
Of wele, as ferre as refon can devife. 

Taketh hede of Tullius Hoftilius, 

That fro poverte came to high degre, 

Through vcrtue, redith eke of Julius 
The conquerour, how pore a man was he, 170 
Yet through his vcrtue’ and his humilite 
Many countrcy had he in govirnaunce ; 

Thus vertue bringeth a man to gret degre, 

Eche wight that luft to do hym entendaunce. 

Rede here ayenft of Nero vertules, 

Takith hede alfo of proude Bclthafare, 

Thei hatid vertue, cquitie and pefe. 

And loke how ’Antiochus fill fro his chare, 

That he his skin and bonis all to tare, 

Loke what mifchaunce thei had lor ther vie is, 
Who fo woll not by thefe iignis beware, 

I dare well faie infortunate and nice is. 

I can no more now faie, hereby ye fe 
How vertue caufith perfite fikimefle, 

Antf vicis exilen all profperite, 

The beft is eche man to chofe as I gefle, 

Doeth as you lift, I me excufe cxprelfe, 

I would be right forie if ye mifehefe, 

God confirmc you in vertuous noblelfe. 

So that through negligence ye not it lefe. 190 



S Omryme the worlde (o ftedfaft was and ftablc. 
That manne’s worde was ’an obligacioun. 

And now it is fo falfe aud difcevable. 

That, worde and dede as in conclufioun 
Is nothynglike, for tourned is up fodoun 
All the worlde, thorough mede and fikilnefle. 
That all is lofte for lacke of ftedfaftnefle. 

What maketh the worlde to be fo variable 
But luft that men have in difcenfioti ? 

For emong us a man is holde unable, act) 

But if he can by fome co’.lufion 
Doe his neighbour wrong and oppreffion: 

What caufith this but wilfull wretchidnefle ? 

That all is lofte for lacke of ftedfaftnefle. 

Trouthe is put doune, refon is holde fable, 

Vertue hath now no dominacion, 

Pitie ’is exiled, no man is merciable. 

Through 
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Through covetifc is blente difcrccion, 

The worlde hath made a permutacion 

Fro right to wrong, frotrouthe tofikilncfle, no 
That all is lofte for lacke of ftedfaftnefle. 

V envo; e. 

Prince aye defire to be honourable, 

Cheri&e thy folke, and hate extorcion, 

Sufffc nothyng that maie be reprovable 
To thine eftate doeh in thy region, 

Shewe forthe the yerde of caftigacion, 

Drede God, dd law, love treuth and worthines. 
And wedde thy folke aycn to ftedfaftnefle. 

Explicit. 

Gode counfaiie of Chaucer. 

F Lie fro the prefe and dwell with fothfaftnefle, 
Suffifc unto thy gode though it be fmall, 220 


For horde hath hate, and climbyng tikilnefle, 

Prece hath envie, and wele it brent oer all, . 
Savour no more then The behovin ihall, 

Rede well thy felf, that othir folke canft rede. 
And trouthe The ihall defivir it ’is no drede. 

Paine The not eche crokid to redrefle. 

In truft of her that tournith as a bade, t 

Grete reft ftandith in litil bufihefl'e, 

Beware alfo to fpurne again a nalle. 

Strive not as doith a crocke with a walle, 
Demith thy felf that demift othir s dede, 

And trouthe The (hall deliver it ’is no drede. 

That The is fent receve in buxomenefle; 

The wraftlyng of this worlde askith a fall ; 

Here is no home, here is but wildirnelfe, 

Forthe pilgrim, forthe o beft out of thy ftall, 
Loke up on high, and thanke thy God of all, 
Weivith thy lufte and let thy ghoft The lede. 
And trouthe The (hall delivir, it ’is no drede. 

Explicit. 




Balade of the Village without paintyng. 


Plaintife tb Fortune. 

£^j£g|His wretchid world’is tranfmutacion 
®T sg As wele and wo, nowe pore, and now 
honour, 

Without ordir or due difcrecibn 
Govirnid is by fortun’is errour, 

But hathelefle the lacke of her favour 

Ne maie not doe me fyng though that I die, 

J’ay tout perdu, men temps & mon labeur 
For finally fortune I doe defie. 

Yet is me left the fight of my refoun 

To knowin frende fro foe in thy mirrour, 10 
So moche hath yet thy tburnyng up and doun, 
Itaughtin me to knowin in an hour, 

But truily no force of thy red'dour 

To hym that ovir hymfelf hath maiftrie, 

My fuffifaunce ylhal be my fuccour, 

For finally fortune I do defie. 

O Socrates, thou ftedfaft champion, 

She ne might nevir be thy turmentour, 

Thou nevir dreddift her oppreflion, 

Ne in her chere foundin thou no favour, 20 

Thou knewe wele thedifeeipt of her colour, 

And that her mode worfhip is for to lie, . 

I knowe her eke a falfe diflimulour. 

For finally fortune I do defie: 

'fhe anfwere of Fortune. 

No man is wretchid but hymfelf it wene. 

He that yhath hymfelf hath fuffifaunce, 

Why faieft thou then I am to The fo kene, 

That haft thy felf out of my govirnaunce ? 

Saie thus graunt mercie of thin habundaunce. 

That thou haft lent or this, thou (halt not ftrive, 
What woft thou yet how I The woll avaunce ? 

And eke thou haft thy befte frende alive. 


I have The taught divifion betwene 

Frende of effe&e, and frende of countinaunce. 

The nedith not the galle of ah Hine, 

That curith eyin derke for ther penaunce, 

Now feeft thou clere that wer in ignoraunce, 

Yet holt thine anker, and thou maieftarive 
There bountie bereth the key of my fubftaunce, 
And eke thou hafte thy befte frende alive. 40 

How many have I refufed to fuftene, 

Sith 1 have The foftrid in thy plefaunce? 

Wolt thou then make a ftatute on thy quene. 

That 1 (hall be aie at thine ordinaunce ? 

Thou born art in my reign of variaunce* 

About the whele with othir muft thou drive 
My lore is bet, then wicke is thy grevaunce, 

And eke tllou haft thy befte frende alive. 

Tire anfwere to Fortune. 

Thy lore I dampne, it is adverfitie. 

My frend maift thou not revin blind goddefle, jo 
That I thy frendis knowe I thanke it The, 

Take ’hem again, kt ’hem go lie a prefle, 

' The nigardis in kcpyng ther richefle 

Pronoftike is thou wolt ther roure aflaile, 

Wicke appetite cometh aie before fickeneflb. 

In generall this rule ne maie not fade. 

Fortune. 

Thou pinchift at my mutabilitie. 

For I The lent a droppe of my richefle. 

And now me likith to withdrawin me. 

Why (houldift thou my roialtie opprefle? 60 
The Se maie ebbe and flowin more and lefle, 

The welkin hath might to (hine, rain, and hade. 
Right fo muft I kithin my brotilnefle. 

In generall this rule ne maie not fade. 

The 
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Cert aim Baladts. 


The Plaintiffe. 

Lo, thc’execucion oF the majeftie. 

That all purveighith of his rightwifeneffe, 
That famb thyng fortune yclepin ye. 

Ye blinde beftis full of leudenefs ! 

The hesen ha*h propirtic of fikirnefs, 

, T.hisiworl4e hath evir reftlcfle tfivaile* , 
- The lafi djiie.is the ende of myne entreffc,, 
In general!‘th'if rule .at mate not faiie* 
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Th’ pnvoye of. Fortune. 


i. V. 


Princes I praie you of your gentilnefle. 

Let not this man and me thus crie an 4 P la “** 

And I fhall quitin, you f his bufineffe, v ' 

And if ye lifte releve hym of his pain, 

Praie ye his bed frende of his noblencffe 
That to fome bettir ftate he maic attain. 

L’eavoye. 

T O brokin ben the ftatutes hie in heven, 

That create were eternally t’ endure, 80 
Sith that 1 fe the brighte Goddis feven 
Mowe wepe and vvaile and paffion endure. 

As maic in yerth a mortall creature, .. 

Alas fro whenis male this thyng, procede 
Of whichc errour I die almofte for drede! 

By words eteme whilom was it yfhape, 

„ That fro the fifth circle in no manere 
Ne might of teris nothing doune efcape. 

But now fo wepith Venus in her fphere, 

That with her teris (he woll drench us here, po 
Alas Scogan! this.is for thine offence. 

Thou caufift this deluge of peftilence. 

Haft thou not faiedjn. blafpheme of die.goddis. 
Through, pride, 015 though thy.grcf. ret dues, 
Soche thmges as in,the law of love forbodeis,, 

That for thy ladie fawe not thy diftrefle..; 
c Therefore thou yave her up at Mighehneffc ? 

Alas Scogan! ofoide folke ne yong 
Was nevir erft Slogan blamed for his tong. 

Thou drewe in fcorne Cupidcekc to, recorde 100 
Of thilke rebell worde that thou haft fpoken, , 
For whiche he wol. no lengir be thy Lorde, 

And Scogan, though his bowe be not ybroken,, 
He woll not with jus arowes be ivyroken. 

On thee ne me, pe nope of our figure. 

We fhall of h/m have ncithir hurtc ne cure. 

Now certis frende, I drcde.of thine uohappe, 

Left for thy gilte.. the .wrechc of love procc.de . 
On all ’hem that ben bore and round of /hap. 

That be fo likely folke for to fpede, no 

Then we fhall of our labour have our mede, , 

. t But. well 1 wot thou wolt anfwere and faie, 

Lo olde Grifill lift to renne and piaic. . 

Naie Scogan faie not fo, for I me* excafe, 

God hclpe me fo in no rime doutiles 
Ne thinke I nevir of flepe wake my mufe. 

That ruftith in my fhefh ftill and in pefe,. 
r While I wasyong 1 put her forthe in prefe. 

But al fhall paffm that men profe or rime. 

That -every man his toume as for his tyme. 120 

Scogan, thou knelift at the ftrem’is hedde 
Of grace, of honour, and of worthmeffe. 

In . the ende of whiche I am dull as dedde. 

Forgotten in folitarie wildirncffe. 


Yet Scogan thinke on Tullius kindeneffe, 

Mynd thy frende there it maie fru&ifie. 

Far well, and loke thou tier eft love defie. 

Explicit. 

forthe kyng, and’rule The by Sapience, 

;VJT Bifhoppe, be able to miniftir do&rine, 
jLorde to true counfale yeve thou audience, 13d 
Womanhode, to chaftitie er encline, 

Knight let thy dedis worfhip determine. 

Be rightous. Judge, in favyng of thy name, 
Rich, doalmofcj left thou lefe bliffe with fhame. 

Peple obei your kyng and eke the Jawc* 

Age, be rulid by gode religion, 

True fervaunt, be dredfull kepe the* ufidir awe* 

And thou povir, .fic on prefumpeion, 

Inobedience to youth is uttir deftruccion* 

Remembir yoii how God hath fet you, lo! 14a 
And doe your parte as ye be ordained to. 

Chaucer to his emptic puric. 

T O you my purfe and to none othir wight 
Complain J, for ye be my ladie dere* 

I am forie now that ye be fo light. 

For certis ye now make me hevie chere. 

Me were as lefe be laide upon a here, 

For whiche unto your mercy thus I crie. 

Be hevy againe, or els mote I die. 

Nowe vouchfafin this day or it be night 
That I of you the blisful fowne may here, 1 j <S 

Or fe your colour lyke the fonne bright, 

: That of yelownefle ne had nevir pere. 

Ye be my life, ye be my hert’is ftere, 

Quene of comfort, and of gode cotapanye. 

Be hevy againe, or els mote I die. 

Nowe purfe, that art to me my lyv’is light,' 

And favyour, as downe in this woride here* 

Out of this towne helpe me by your might, 

Sith in that you wol not be my trefourej 
For I am (have as nighe as any frere, idfc 

But I prayin unto your curtilyc, 

Be hevy againe, or els mote I die. 

Explicit. 

. Chaucer urtto the kingth 

O conquerour of Brut’is Albion, 

Whichc that by lyne and fre elecciori 
Ben very kingc this unto you I fendc. 

And ye whiche that may al harmis amenefe 
Have minde upon my Application. 

Explicit. 
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A Balade of gode counfeile tranflated out of Ia-» 
rin verfes into Englilhe, by dan Ihou Lidgat 
cleped the monk6 of Burie. 

C Onfydir well every eiicumftaunce, 

Of what eftate ioever thou ybe, 

Or riche, or ftronge, or migluy’ of puiffaunce# 
Prudent or wyfe, or difcrct, or befy, 

The dome of folkes in foth thou may nat flie, 

What evir thou doift truftith wel this, 

A wiclcid totige viol aliuay deme amv *. 

7 A • For 
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Gertaint Balades. 


For in thy porce, or in thine apparaile 
If thou.be dadde and hooeftly be feine, 

Anone the peple’ of malice wol not fade to 

Without ad vice or refon'ibr to faine. 

That thin array is. made or wrought in vain, 

Suffre ’hem fpcke, and trwftkh right wel this, « 
A wickid tonge wol ahaay dtmtamu. '• 

Thou wil to kingis be cquipolent. 

With grete lordis evin and peregai; 

And if thou be to tome and al to rent. 

Than wol they fay, and jangle ovir al, 

Thou art a flogardc that nevir thrive fha!, 

Suffre Tiem fpeke, and truftith right wel this, 

A wickid tonge .wol alway deme amis. 

If it befallin that thou take a wife. 

They wollin falfly fay in ther entent. 

Thou art likely evir to lyve in ftrife, 

Voide of al reft, without aledgement, 

Wivis ben maiftris, this is ther judgement, 

Suffrin al ther fpeche, and truft right wel this, 
A wickid tonge wol alway deme amis. 

If thou be faire and excellent of beaute. 

Yet wol they fay that thou art amour ous, 30 

If thou be foule and uglie on to ft. 

They wol affirme that thou art vicious, 

The peple’of langagc is fo difpitous, 

Suffre’ al ther fpeche, and truftith right wel this, 
A wickid tonge wol alway deme amis. 

If lo be that of holie parfitenefTe 
Thou haft vowid to live in chaftite. 

Than wollin folke of thy perlbne exprdfe. 

Thou ’art impotent t’ engendre’ in thy dqgre. 

And thus wher thou be chaftc or deflavie, 40 
Suffre’hem fpcke, and truftith right wel this, 

A wickid tonge wol ahoay deme amis. 

If thou be fatt£, othir corpulent. 

Than woll thei fay thou art a grete gloton, 

A devourir, or ellis vinolcnt, 

Yf thou be lenc or megre of falhion. 

Cal The a nygarde in ther opinion, 

.. Sufirc them fpeke, and truftith right wel this, 

A wickid tonge wol alway deme amis. 

If thou be riche, fome wolyeveThc laude 50 
And fay it cometh of prudent govirnaunce. 

And fome wol fain that it comith of ffaude, 

Othir by Height, or false chevifaunce. 

To lain the worft folke have fo gret plefaunce. 
What? fuffre ’hem fay, and truft right wel this, 1 
A wickid tonge wol alway deme amis. 

If thou be fadde or ibbre’ of countinaunce. 

Men wollin fayn thou thinkift fome trefon. 

And if that thou be gladde of daliaunce. 

Men wollin deme it defolucion, 60 

And callin faire Ipeche adulacion. 

Yet let him fpeke, and truftith right wel this, 

A wickid tonge wol alway deme amis. 

Who that is holy by perfoccion. 

Men of malice wol clip him ypocritc. 

And who is mery* of dene entencion 
Men lain in riot he doth hym delite. 

Some raoume in black, fome lovin clothis white, 
Suffre men fpeke, and truftith right wel this, 

A wickid tonge wol alway deme amis. 70 

Honeft araie men deme it pompe and pride, 

And who gocth pore, men cal him a waftir. 


And who goeth ftil men marke him on the fyde, 
Seine that he is a fpie or agilir. 

Who waftith not men fain he hath trefoure, r 
Whcrof conclude and truftith right wel this,' 

A wickid tonge ioot alway deme amis. ' 

Who ipekith moche men clepith him prudent, ; - 
Who that debateth, mtn! Iain that he* is hardie. 
And who fttith litfl With grete fetttement^ So 

Some folke yet' wdHn wice~ him of fblie, 

| Trouth is put downe, and up gqth flatriry. 

And who lift jdaitdy knowie the caufe of this, 
A wickid tenge wol alway deme anas .. 

•For though a man y were as pacierit, 

! As was David throw his humilite, 
jOr with Salo’mon iriwifdome as prudent, 
j Or in knighthode egale with Jofue, 
j Or manly proved, as Tudas Machabe, 

Yet for al that ytruitith right wel this f 
\ A wickid tonge wol alway deme amis. 

And though a man yhad the grete proweffe 
Of worthy Hc&or, Troy’is champioun. 

The love of Troylus, or the kindneffe, 

, Or of Csfar the famous high tenoui^ 

With al AlexaUndir’s dominacioun. 

Yet for a! that ytruftith right wd this, ■ 

A wickid tonge wol alway deme omit. 

Or thoughe a man of highe or lowe degre 

Of Tullius had the fugrid eloquence, to* 

Or of Seneca the moralite. 

Or of Caton the forfight and providence, ; • • ■ * 
Conqueft of Charles, Arturcs magnificence, F 

Yet for al that ytruftith right wd this, 

A wickid tonge wol alway deme amis. • 

Touchyng women the parfit innocence 
Thoughe that they hade, of Defter thenobkftr. 
Or of Grifflde the humble bacidicC, 

Or of Judith the ptevid frabilneffc. 

Or Folyxcne’s virginal denneffC, , : • ti* 
Yet dare Ifeinc, and truftith right wel this. 
Some wickid tonge wol deme of them amiir. 

The wifely trouthe of Penelope, 

Though they it had in thetpafleflion, ' ‘ ! •' ■ 
Helene’s beautfe,' the kindneffe of Medce, ; ; ; 
The love Unfained of Mania- Caton, • - 
Or Alceftt’s inoft trewc aflftetfon, • i : 

Yet dare I fain and tnffh'th-right wd this, 

A wickid tonge wol alway AMI' omit. 

Than ftvith it that nb miirttayt efehewe is* 
The fwerde of totiges, but it wil kerve and bite,. 
Ful harde it is k man for to remewe. 

Out of ther daungir hini for to acquite, ' 

Wo to the tongis that’hemtelftdelite • 
To hinder or fclaunder, and fet their ftutjy’in 

this, . .. ■ 

And ther plefaunce to deme alwaye amis, y 

Mofte noble princis, chcrifhers of vertuc, - 
Remembrith you of high] difcrecion. 

The firft vertuc mofte pleffng to Jcfu, 

; (By the writing and fentence of Caton/' 13* 
Is a gode tonge in his opinion, 1 ' 

Chaftice the reverie of wifdome do this 
Voided! your hcringe from al that deme amis. 


Afw^ 


Digitized by L^OOQle 










55i 


Qertmnt Bdtades. 


A Balade in the praife and cofflmendation of 
Maifter Geffray Chaucer, for his golden elo¬ 
quence. 

M Aiftir Geffray Chaucer that now lithe in grata. 
The noble Rhecorkien, and POetofGrete 
Bre caine, 


Worthy was the laurir of Poetry to* have. 

For this his labour, and the palme to* attaint, 
Whiche firft ymade for to diftil, and teine. 

The gold dewe dropes,of fpcche and eloquence 
Into Englift tong, through his excellence. 

Explicit* 



Here foloweth certaine Workes of Geffray Chaucer, whiche hath not here¬ 
tofore been printed, and are gathered and added to this Book by Jhon 
Stowe, Anno i 5 6 *' 


A Balade made'by Chaucer, techiog what is 
gentilnes, of who is worthy to be caled 
gentii. 

HE firfte ftocke fathir of gentilnes. 

What man defirith gentftl for to be. 
Mull; folowe* his trace,and all his wittis dres 
Vertue to love, and vicis for to fle. 

For unto vertue longith dignite. 

And not the fevers fafly dare I deme, 

A1 were he mitir, crowne or diademe. 

This firfte ftocke was foil of rightwifoes, 

Trewe of his worde, fobir, pitous, and foe, 150 
Clene of his gofte, and lovid befineflc, 

Againft the vice of floutb, in honefte. 

And but his eyre love vertue as did he. 

He is not gentyl though he riche feme. 

All were he mitir, crowne or diademe. 

[Vice may wel be eyre to olde richeifc. 

But ther may no nun, as men may well ft, 
Byquethe his eire his vertuous noblefle. 

That is appropried unto nO degre. 

But to the firft fathir in majefte, t 6 e 

That makith his eyre him that can him queme, 
A! were he mitir, crowne or diademe. 


Explicit. 



A Proverbe agaynft Covetife and Negligence. 

W Hat fhal dies cloches thus manifolde 
Lo this hote fomirs daye! 

Afdr grete hete comith colde. 

No man cafte his pilche awaye; 

Of al this world the huge compare 
Wil not in myne armes tweinc. 

Who fo mokil wol enbrace. 

Lite therof (hall diftreine. tjo 

' . Explicit. 



A Balade whiche Chaucer made againft women 
unconftaunt. 


“A yT Adame, ye have for your ncwfanglencffc 
1V1 Many a fervaunt put out of your grace 
I take my ieve of your unftedfaftnefTe, 

For well I wore, while ye to live have fpace. 


X 


Te can not love full halfe yere in a place. 

To new thingis, yoUr lufte is evere kene. 

In ftede of blew, thus may ye were al grene. 

Ryght as a mirour that nothing may 5 enpreflc. 

But lightli as it cOmcth, fo mote it pafle. 

So fareth your love, your workis bereth wioies, iEo 
T her is no foithemay youre herte enbrace. 

But as a wejSircock, that turneth his free 
With every winde, ye fore, and that is foie, 

In fted of blew thus may ye were al great. 

Te might be lhrinid for your brotilneffe 
BctdrthanDalila, Creflfdde, at Candace, 

For ever in chaunging ftoUdeth your fikirnefley 
That tatche may no wight from your hert aracc. 

If ye lofe one, ye can wel tweme purchace, s. 

Al light for fomar, ye* wot wel what I mene, 1 po 
In ftede of blewe thus may ye were al greae. 


Explicit. 



Here foloweth a Balade whiche Chaucer made 
in the praiie, or rather diipreiie, of Women 
for ther doublenes. 


T His vyorld is full of variance 

In everye thinge who takith hede. 

That foithe and crufte, and all conftaunce 
Exilid ben, this is no drede. 

And fave only in womanhed, 

I can yfe no fikimes. 

But for al that yet, as I rede. 

Beware alwaye of doublenes. 

Al fo that the frefite fomir floures. 

The white and rede, the blewe and gnme, 

Ben fodenly with wintir (hours 200 

Made feinte and fade, withoutin wene. 

That truft is none, as ye may fene. 

In no thing, nor noftedfaftencs, 

Except in women, thus I mene. 

Yet aye beware of doublenes. 

The crokid Mone, this is no tale, ! 

, Some while ifhene, and bright of hewe. 

And aftir that, fol derke and pale. 

And every monith, chaungith newe. 

That who the veray fothc knew 1 210 

Al thinge is bilt on brotlenes. 

Save that women alwaye be trewe. 

Yet aye beware of doublenes. 

Th# 
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Gertaine Balades. 


The lufty frefbe fommirs daye. 

And Phoebus, with his bemxs clcre, 

Towardis night they drawe awayc. 

And non lengir lift to appere. 

That in this prefente life now here 
Nothinge abieth in his fairencs. 

Save women aye be found intere. 

And devoide of alle doublenes. 

TheSe eke with his fteme wawes, 

Echc daye yflowith new againe. 

And by the concours of his lawes 
The ebbe yflowith in certeine, 

Aftir gretc drought there cometh a rune, 
That farewel here al ftabilnes. 

Save that women be whole and pleine. 

Yet aye beware of doublenes. , 

Fortune’s whele goith round aboute 
A thoufand timis daye and nighte, 

Whofe cours ftandith evir ip doute 
For to tranfmew, fhe is fo lighte. 

For whiche advertith in your fight 
The’.untruft of worldely fikilnes 
Save women, whiche of kindcly right 
Ne hath no teche of doublenes. 

What man ymay the wind reftreine, 

Ot holdin a fnake by the taile. 

Who may a flippir elle conftreme 
That it will voide, withoutin faile. 

Or who can drivin fo a naile 

To make fuere newfongilnes, 

Save women that can gie ther faile 
To row ther bote with doublenes. 

At every haven they can arive 

Wher as they wote, is gode paffage. 

Of innocence they can not ftrive 
With wawis, nor no rockis rage. 

So happy is ther lodemanage. 

With nedle* and ftone ther cours to drefle. 
That Salomon was not fo fage 
To finde in them no doublenes. 

Therfore who fo doth them accufc 
Of any double entencion, 

To fpeke rowne, othir to mufe, ■; 

To pinch at ther condicion. 

All is but falfe collufion, 

I dare right wel the fothe expreffe. 

They have no bettir prote&ion 
But fhroud them undir doublenes. 

So wel fortunid is ther chaunce, 

The dice to tumin uppe fo doune. 

With life and fincke they can avaunce, 

And than, by revolucioun, 

They fet a fel conclufioun 
Of lombis, as in fothefaftnes, 

Though clerkis makin mencioun 
Ther kinde is fret with doublenes. 

Sampfon yhad experience 

That women were ful trew ifound. 

Whan Dalila, of innocence 

With fheris gan his here to round. 

To fpeke alfo of Rofamounde, 

And Cleopatri’s feithfolnes. 

The ftories plainly wil confounde 
Men that apeche ther doublenes. 

Single thinge ne is not ypraifed. 

Nor of olde is of no renoun. 
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in balannce whan they be ypeifed. 

For lacke of waighte they be bore doune. 
And for this caule of jufte refoun 
Thefe women al of rightwifenes 
Qf choisand fre ele&foun ; -i ' 

Moft love efehaunge and doublenes. 

Venvoye. 

O Ye women whiche ben enclined 
By influence of your nature 
To ben as pure as golde yfined. 

And in your trouth for to endure, 
Armith your felfe in ftrong armure. 

Left men aflaile your fikimes. 

Set on your breft, your felf to* aflure, 

A mightie fhelde of doublenes. 

Explicit. 
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This Worke folowinee was compiled by 
Chaucer , and is ealeef the Craft of Lovers. 

J^^Oral is a fyraylytude, who lift ther balades 

The craft of lovirs curious arguments, 

’for fom bin falfe and fom ben foundin trewc. 

And fom bin double of entendements. 

Thus lovirs with ther moral documents. 

And elo’quent langage can examplifye 300 
The craft of love what it doth fignifie. 

Who lift unto this Balades have infpeccion, 

Thinke that lov’is lordfhipis excellente 
s remedy for difefe and corrcccion 
To woful herte and body impotent?, 

Suppofe the maker that he be negligente 
In his compilinge, holde him excufable, 

Becaufe his fpi’rites be fory’ and lamentable. 

Soverain lady, furmounting your nobles, 

O’ intenuate Jenipre’ and daifi delicious, 3 to 
My truft, mine helth, my cordial foundreffe, 

O medi’eine fanatife to fores lango’rous. 
Comfortable creture of lovirs amo’rous, 

O* excellente herbir of loveli countinaunce, 
Regiftir my love in your remembraunce. 

Certis, fir, your ypeintid eloquence. 

So gay, fo frelhe, and eke lb talcatife. 

It doth tranfeende the wit of dame Prudence, 

For to declare your thought, or to diferive 
So glorioufly glad langage ye contrive, 320 

Of your confeite, your thought and your entente 
I wil be ware for drede or 1 be Ihent. . 

O rubi’eunde Rofe, and white as the lyly, 

Clari’fied Chriftal of worldly portraiture, 

O Courfin figure, refplendent with glory, 

270 I Geme of beaute*, o Carbouncle fliining pure. 

Your faimes excedeth the craft of nature, 

Moft womanli your lovely countinaunce, 
Regiftir my love in your remembraunce. 


260 


What availeth, fir, your proclamacion 
Of curious talking, not touching fadnes. 
It is but winde, flatering and adulacion,. - 
Imefurable thought of worldly wildues,/ 
Whiche is chief caufe of goftly teWenesi 
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Your wil, your thought, your double entendement 
I wil beware of drede, or I be lhent. 

My witte, my thought, and myne enreneion* 

Is for to plefe you my lady foveraine. 

And for your love throw many a region 

I would be’exiled, fo ye wold not difdein 340 
To have pity on me, when I compleine* 

In wele and wo to fulfre perturbaunce. 

So that ye wol have me in remembraunce. 

What is your wil plainly ye doe expreffe. 

That maketh this curious fupplieacion, 

Sey on fir on hertely tendirneffe, 

Beth wel advifed of veine dele&acion. 

At beginning think on the terminacion, 

Paffe not your boundes, be not to negligente, 
And er beware for dred or ye be Ihente. 350 
\ 

Your behaving, beaute, and countinaimce, 

Maketh me encline to do you reverence, 

Your lovely loking, glorious govirnaunce, 

Oercdraeth my fpirites, my wit, and prudence, 
Some drop of grace, of your magnificence 
Unto your fervaunt ye fhewe attendaunce 
And regifter my love in your remembraunce. 

O comberous thought of manne’s fragilite, 

O fervente wil ofluftis furious, 

O cruel corage caufinge adverfite, 360 

Of women corrupcion, and contrarioufe, 
Remembir man that chaunge is perilous. 

To breke the* virginite of virgines innocente, 
Wherfore beware mankinde or thou be lhent. 

My peine is prevy* impofiible to’ deferne, 

My lamentabel thoughtes by calling mourningc, 

O general Juge jefu fitting fupeme, 

, Gracioufly converte the love of my fwete thing, 
O’ amiable lady gracious and benigne, 

I put me wholy in your govirnaunce, 370 
Exile me not out of your remembraunce. 

Me femeth by Iangage ye be fome poteftate, 

Or els lorn curious glofir difcevable. 

What is your name mekely I make regrate. 

Or of what fcience or craft commendable, 

I’ am a lady* excellente, and honorable. 

He muft be gay that fhould be to’ min entente, 
Wherfore I wil be ware or I be lhent. 


V 


Lorde God, this is a Iharpe examinacion 
Of her that is moll in my memorie. 

Unto you lady* I make certification. 

My name’ is trew love of carnal defidery. 

Of manne’s copuiacion the verye exemplary. 
Which am one of your fervauntes of plefaunce, 
I mufi be chefe callid to remembraunce. 


I have fought true love of yeres gret proces. 
Yet fond I nevir love but for a fefon, 

Some men be diverfe, know no gentilncs. 

And fome lackin both wifdome and refon. 
In fom men is trull in fom men is trefon, 
Wherfore I wil conclude by avyfemente. 
And er beware for drede that 1 be Ihente. 
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The retour Tullius gay of eloquence. 

And Ovide that fbeweth craft of love expres, 
With habundaunce of Salomon’s prudence, 

And pulcritude of Abfalon’s fairenelfe. 

And I wer poffefs’d with Job’s grete richeffe, 
Manly* as Sampfone my perfone to avaunce. 
Yet fliuld I fubmit me’ in your remembraunce. 


Now fir yf that it plefe your nobilnelfe 400 

To gyve advertence to my quellion, 

What thinge is the plefure of fwetndl'e. 

And mod bittir in final fuccelfion? 

Or what thing gevith man occafion. 

In tendir age to be concupifccnt? 

Refolve this quellion or drede fir ye’ be lhent. 

My foveraigne lady’, Ovide in his writinge 
Saith defire of worldly concupifcence 
As for a time is fwete in his worchinge. 

And in his ende he caufith grete offence, 4x0 
Notwithftandinge my lady dame Prudence, 

Grene flowring age and manly countinaunce 
Caufith ladies to have’ it in remembraunce. 

Your godely anfwir, fo notable’ in fubftaunce. 

Wold caufe the hert of womanhede converte, 

Unto delyte of natural plefaunce. 

But of one thing I wold faine be experte, 

Why menne’s Iangage wol procure and tranfverte 
The wil of women and virgines innocente, 416, 
Wherfore I am aferd or I be Ihente. 

Let nevir the love of true love be lofed. 

My foveraine lady, in no manir wife. 

In your confidence my wordes I have clofed, 

My’ amyable love to you I doe promife. 

So that ye knit the knot of exereyfe. 

Both locke and key ye have in govirnaunce, 
Emprint my love in your rememberaunce. 

Of very trull and I were certified, 

The plain entencion of your herte’s cordial, 430 
Me femeth in bliffe than were I glorified, 

Unto your plefure I would be’ at your call. 

But er I fere of chauncis cafual. 

Of ftaude, difeeipte, and Iangage infolente. 
Then were I fure maidinhed Ihould be lhent. 

Ther was ner trefour’of terrefliall richeffe. 

Nor precious Hones rekened innumerabell. 

To be’of comparifon to. your high godencs. 

Above al creturcs to’ me moll amiable. 

Trull not the contrary’ I was ner difcevabell, 440 
Kepe wel true love, forge no diflembelaunce. 
And gracioufly take me to’ your femembrauqce. 

Me femeth by feiture of manly properte 
Ye Ihuld be trully’ and trewe of comprimis, 

I finde in you no falfe duplicite, \ 

Wherfore, true love, ye have my hert I wis. 

And ermore £hal endure, fo have I blis, 

The fede’rafy made with gode avifement, 

God graunt grace that nothir of us be lhent. 

Whan Phoebus frelhe was in his chare fplendente 450 
In the moneth of Maye erly in a morninge, 

I herd two lovirs profir this argu’mente, 

In the yere of our Lorde a M. by rekening, 
CCCXL. and VII. yere folowing. 

O potent princeffe, conferve true lovers al, 
Graunt them thy region and blifl'e celellial. 

Explicit the craft of lovers. 


A Balade. 

O F ther nature they gretly them delite. 

With holy face yfeinid for the nones. 
In faintwarie ther frendis to vifite, 

7 B 
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More for reliquis than for faincis bones, 460 
Though they be clofid undir precious ftones 
To gete them pardon, lyke ther olde ufages. 

To kifie no (brines, but lufty quike images. 

Whan maidens ar wedded and houfliold have take, 

A 1 ther humility* is exiled awaye. 

And the’ cruil hertes beginnith to awake, 

They do’ al the befy cure they can or maye 
To vex ther houfholdes-maiftirs foth to faye, 
Wherfore ye yong men I rede you forthy 
Beware alwaye, the hlinde eteth many fiye. 470 

Of this matir I dare make no relation, 

In defaute of ilepe my fpirites wex fainte, 

In my ftudie V have had long habitaeion. 

My body’ and'goft are grevoully attaint. 

And therfore I make no lengir complaint, 

But whethir that the blind ete flefli or fifh, 

1 pray God kepe the fly out of my dilhe. 

Kow’ I make an ende, and laie me dounc to reft, 

*' For I knowe by experience veramente. 

If maidinis and wivis knewe and wift 480 

Who made the mattir, he Ihould fone be fhent. 
Wherefore I praie that God omnipotente 
Hym lave and kepin bothe night and daiej 
Writtin in the luftie fefon of Maie. 

Explicit. 


Difcrecion. 


The X. Commaundementes of Love. 


C Ertis ferre extendith yet my refon 

This matir as it mould be to diferive* 

But I trufte your grace will in this fefon, 

Confidir ho we with conyng that I ftrive. 

For in his favour coud 1 ner arrive, 

Elo’quence thisBalade hath in grete difpite,4po 
The makir lackith manir to endite. 

Of Love’s commaundementes x. is the nomber. 

As aftirward ftiall rudely be reherfed. 

And lovirs in no wife departe afunder. 

Where as thei be obfervid and redrefled, 

Daungir and unkindnes yben opprelfed. 

And he that is commaundid this to make 
Is your owne all othir for to forfake. 

Faithe. 


In your delyng evir ybe diferete. 

Set not your love there as it (hall be Iofed, 
Advertife in your minde whether he be mete. 

That unto hym your herte maie be difclofed 
And aftir as you flnde hym then difpofed * 
Poind by diferefion your hour, time, and place. 
Conveniently metyng with armes to’ embrace. 

Pacience. 

Of thefe commaundementes, the iiii. is pacience, 520 
Though by’ irous corage your lovir be meved. 

With foft wordis and humble obedience 
His wrathemaie fone be fwagid and releved; 

And thus his love obteinid and acheved 
Will in you rote, with gretir diligence, 

Bicaufe of your meke womanly pacience. 

Secretnefle. 

Secretlie behave you in your werkis, 

In (hewing countenance or mevyng your eye. 
Though foche behavior to fome folk be derke. 

He that hath lovid will it fone afpie, yjO 

Thus you your felf your counfaill maie deferie, 
Make privy to your delyng few’ as ye maie. 

For Hi. may kepe a counfel if twain be awaie. 

Prudence. 

Let prudence governe aye your bridii reine. 

Set not your love in fo fervent a wife 
But that in godely haft ye may refreine. 

If that your lovirs lift you to diipife, 

Romaunce min audour wold you this advife, 

Ty flacke your love, for if ye doe not fo. 

That wanton lift will toume you into wo. 540 

Perfeveraunce. 

Stablifhe your love in fo ftedfaft a wife. 

If that ye thinke your lovir will be true. 

As entirely, as ere you can devife. 

Love hym onely, and refufe alle newe. 

Then (hall not your worlhip ychaunge his hew. 

For certis, mailtris, then is he to blame. 

But if that he will quite you with the fame. 

Pitie. 


Faithe is the firft and principally to tell, 

And verie love requirith foche credence, 500 
That eche beleve othir true as the Gofpel, 

Without adulacion or flatteryng audience. 

In true mcnyng and truftie confidence. 

Paint not your connyng with colour ne fable. 
For then your love mull nedis be unftable. 

Entencion. 

In the feconde to trete of Entencion, 

Your lovir to plefe doe your bufie cure, 

For as myn au&hor Romance maketh mencion. 
Without entent your love maie not endure. 

As women will thereof I am right fure 510 

Endevour with ther herte, will, and thought 
To plefe hym onely that ther love hath fought. 


Be piteous to’ hym, as womanhod requireth. 

That for your love endurith painis fmerte. 

Whom fo forely your plefaunt loke enfireth, yyo 
That printid is your beautie in his herte. 

And woundid lyith without knife or darte. 

There let your pitie fpred without reftreinte. 
For lacke of it let not your fervaunt feint. 

Mefure. 

I Take mefure in your talkyng be n’ot outrage. 

For this rcherfith Romance de la Rofe, 

A man endued with plenteous langage 
Oft tymis is denyid his purpofe. 

Take mefure in langage, wiiedome ingrofe. 

For mefure, as rightwel proved is by refon, 560 
Thyngis unfefo’nable fettith in fefon. 

Mercie. 


I Soche daungir exile hym all uttirly, 
Ovir all mercie to’ occupic his place. 


To 
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To piteous complaintis your eres applie. 

And receve four true fcrvaunte into grace, 
To him that boundin is in lov’is lace 
Shewe favour, ladie’, and be notmerciles, 
Left ye be called a common murdires. 


Yet mochil more was to commende thy gretc 
benignite, 

In thy perfite living and virginall chaftitie. 
Quene Penthefilea. 


Jjenvoye, 

When ye unto this balade have inlpeccion. 

In my makyng holde me excufable, 570 

It is fubmittid unto your correccion, 

Confidir that my connyng is difable. 

To write to you the figure uniable. 

All devoide of connyng and experience, 

Maner of indityng, reion, and eloquence. 

Truft it well the makir is alle your owne. 

You to obeie while his life maie endure. 

To doe you fervice as a man unknowne. 

No guerdone defiryng of yerthly trefure, 

But if it might accorde with your pie furc 580 
For his true fervice hymfor to avaunce. 

And call hym into your rememberaunce. 

Explicit the X. Commaundementes of Love. 


O ye Trojanis for this'noble quene Penthefile, 610 
Sorowe her mortalitie with dolorous compaffion. 
Her love was towardis you fo pregnante and fertile. 
Which that againift the proude Grekis made de- 
fenfion, 

With her vi&orious hand was al her affeccion 
To lafhe the Grekis to ground, and with ther 
hert’is joie 

To revengin the coward deth of noble* He&or 
of Troie. 

Quene Thamyris. 

O thou moft rigorous quene Thamyris invincible. 
Upon the ftrong and hideous pepieof citees reining, 
Whiche by thy grete powir and by wittis fenfible 
Ytokiftin battaile captive Cyrus the grete King, i 5 a« 
Of Perfia and of Media, his hed in blode lying, 
Thou baddift him to drinkin of the blode he 
had thurftid, 

And xxii. M. of his hofte there were diftreffid. 


The ix. Ladies worthie. 


Quene Sinope. 

P Rofulgent in precioufnes O Sinope the quene. 

Of all feminine berynge the feeptir andrcgalie, 
Subduyng the large countrieof Armenk’as it was fene, 
For maugre ther mightis thou y brought them for 
to applie, 

Thin honor to encrefin, and thy power to magnifie, 
O moft renoumid Hercules with al thy pompous 
bofte. 

This princes toke the prifonir and put to fighte 
thine hoft. 


Ladie Hippolyte. 

Yet Hercules wexed red for ihame, when I fpake of 
Hippolyt 590 

Chief patrones and captain of the peple of Sinope, 
Which with her amorous chere and with coragious 
might 

She fmote The unto the ground for all thy cruiltie, 
Wherfore the dukefhip of Diamedes and dignitie 
Unto her grete laude and glorie perpetuall 
Attributid by all is with triumphe Laureall. 

Ladie Deiphile. 

The moft noble triumphe of this Ladie Deiphile 
In releve andfuccor of the gret duke of Athenis, 
She chaftifid and brought into perpetual exile 
The aureat citizeinis of the mightic Thebis, 600 
The ftronge brafin pilliris there haddin no reles. 
But (he with herfiftir Argife them did doune caft. 
And with furious fire the cite ybrent at laft. 

Ladie Teuca. 

O pulchrior foie in beautie and full ylucident 
Of all feminine creturis the mofte formous flour. 

In Italy reigning with gret chevalry right fervent, 
Chaiftifed theRomainisasmaiftris andconquerour, 
O lady Teuca mochil was thy glorie and honour. 


Ladie Lampedo. 

The famous loude trumpe ymade of gold yforgid fo 
bright. 

Hath blowin fo up the fame and glory environ 
Of this lady Lampedo with her fiftir Mafifit, 

That al the land of Feminie, Europe and Ephefon, 
Be yeldin and applied lowly to her fubjeccion. 
Many an high toure (he raifid, and ybilt touris 

lon g, . 

Perpetuelly to laftin with huge wallis ftrong. 6 30 

Quene Semiramis. 

Lo here Semiramis the quene of grete Babilon, 

The mofte generous gem and the floure of lovily 
favor, 

Whofe excellent powir from Mede unto Septentrion 
Florifhed in her regally as a mightie conqueror. 
Subdued al Barbary and Zoraft the king of honor. 
She flue Ethiop and conquirid Armenie and Inde, 
In which, non entrid but Alexander and fhe as I 
finde. 


Ladie Menalippe. 

Alfo the ladie Menalippe thy fiftir fo dere, 

Whofe martial powir there was no man that coud 
withftand. 

For thorough the wide worlde there was not yfound 
her pere, 640 

The famous Duke of Athenis Thefeus fhe had in 
hande, 

And fhe forely chaftifid him, and conquirid his 
lande. 

The proude Grekis mightilie alfo fhe did aflaile, 
And ovircame and vanquifhid them bravely in 
bataile. 

Explicit the Balade of the ix. Worthies of Ladies. 

A Lone walkyng ? 

Jn thought plainyngr All defolatc. 

And fore fighyng ' 


Me 
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Me remembryng ^ 
Of my livyng } 
My death wilhyng J 

Infortunate 

Is fo my fate < 

That wote ye what 

My life I hate ' { 
Thus defperate < 
In foche pore eftate 

Of othir cure ] 
Ami not fure < 
Thus to endure 

Suche is my ure 
I you enfure ‘ 

What creature ! 

My truthe fo plairt • 
Is take in vain J 
And grcte difdain ' 


Gcrtaine Baladcs. 


' Bothe erly and late. 


Out of mcfure. 


Doe I endure. 


' Is hard certain. 


, Maie have more pain ? 


In remembraunce. 


Yet I full faine n 

Would me complaine > From this penaunce. 

Me to abftaine J 


But in fubftaunce . 
None alkgeaunce < 
Of my grevaunce * 

Right fo my chaunce 
With difplefaunce 
Doeth me avaunce 


. Can I not finde. 


And thus an ende. 


Explicit. 


A Ballade. 

I N Feverere when that it was full colde, 

Frofte, Snowe, Haile, Raine, hath dominacion, 
With chaungable’ elementes, and windes manifolde, 
Whiche hath of ground, floure,herbe jurifdiccion. 
For todifpofe aftir their correccion, 

And yet Aprilis with his plefaunt fhoures 680 
Diflolveth the fnow,and bringith fortlie his floures. 

Of whofc invencion lovirs maie be glade. 

For thei bring in the Kalendis or Maie, 

And thei with countenaunce demure, meke and fad. 
Owe to worfhip the luftie floures alwaie. 

And in fpeciall one called Se of the daie. 

The Dilifie a flowir white and rede. 

And in Frenche callid La lei Margarete. 

O commendable floure and mode in minde, 

O floure and gracious of excellence, 690 

O amiable Marga’rite, of natife kind, 

To whom 1 muft refort with diligence. 

With hert, wil, thought, moil lowly obedience 
I to be your fervaunt, ye my regent, 

For life ne deth, nevir for to repent. 

Of this proceffe now forth will I procede, 

Whiche happith unto me with grete difdain. 

As for the time thereof I take left hede, 

For unto me was brought the fore paine, 
Therforetny caufc was the more to complaine, 700 
Yet unto me my grevaunce was the lelle. 

That I was fo nigh my ladie > and maiftrefle. 
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There where fhe was prefent in this fame place, 

<Jjo I having in hertc grete adverfite. 

Except onely the fortune and gode grace 
Of her, whofe I am the whiche relcved me. 

And my grete dures unlafid hath fhe. 

And brought me out of the ferfull grevaunce, 
If’it were her efc it were to me plefauncc. 

As for the Wo Whiche that I did endure 71b 

It was to me a verie plefaunt pain, 

Seyng it was for that faire creature, 

Whiche is my Ladie and my foverain. 

In whofe prefence I would be paffyng fain. 

So that I wift it werin her plefure. 

For (he’ is from all diftaunce my prote&oiir. 

Though unto me dredfull ywere the chaunce, 

No maner of gentilnes oweth me to blame. 

For I’ had levir fuffre’ of deth the penaunce. 

Than (he (hould for me’have di(honoror(hame, 720 
Or in any wife lofin her gode name. 

So wifely God for his endlelfe mercie 
Graunt every lovir joy of his lady. 

Explicit. 


A Ballade. 

O Mercifull, and 6 merciable, 

Kyng ofKyngis, and fathir of pite, 

Whofe might and mercie is incomperable, 

O Prince eteme, O mightie Lorde, faie we,' 

To whom mercie is given of propirtie. 

On thy fervaunt, that lieth in prifon bounde,' 
Have thou mercie, or thathis herte wounde. 750 

And that thou wilt graunt to him thy prifoner, 

Fre libertie, and lofe hymout of pain. 

All his defircs, and all his hevie chere 
To all gladnelfe thei were reftored again. 

Thy high vengeance why lhould thou not refrain. 
And (hewe mercie, fich he is penitent ? 

Now helpe hym, Lorde, and let him not be (hent. 

But fith it’ is fo, there is a trefpas done, 

Unto mercie let yelde the trelpaflour, 

It is her office to redrefle it fone, 640 

For trefpafle to mercie is a mirrour. 

And like as the fwete hath the price by foure. 

So by trefpafle mercie hath all her might. 
Without trefpafle mercie hath lacke of light. 

What (hould phifike doe but if fikenes were ? 

What nedith falve, but if there were a fore? 

What nedith drink, wher thirft hath no power. 

What (hould mercie doe, but trefpas go’ afore? 

But trefpas mercie woll be litil (tore, 

Without trefpas ner execufion 75a 

Maie mercie have, ne chief perfeccion. 

The caufe at this time of my writyng. 

And touchyng mercie, to whom I make morte. 

Is for fere left my fovereigne and fwetyng, 

I menin her, that iovclyir is none. 

With me’ is difplefed for cauiis more than one, 
What caufis thei be that knoweth God and (he, 
But fo do n’ot I alas it forthinketh me! 

What feflie’in me, what defaute or offtnee ? 

What have 1 doe that (he on me difdaine ? 7(60 

How might I doe come into her prefence. 
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To tell my complaint whereof I were faine? 

1 drede to loke, to fpske Or to complaine. 

To her that hath my herte every dele, 

So help me God I would al thing wer wele. 

For in. this cafe came I nevir or now. 

In lov’is daunce fo ferre in the trace. 

For with myne efe efcapin I ne mow 
Out of this daungir, except her gode grace; 

For though my countenaunce be mcry* in her face. 
As femith to her by worde or by chcre. 

Yet her gode grace fcttith myne herte nere. 

And if my foveraine have any marvaile 
Why I to her now and afore y wrote* 

She maie well thinke it is no grete travaile 
To him that is in love brought fo hote. 

It ’is a fimple ire, that falleth with one Jlrokje, 

That mene I, though that my foveraine toforn 
Me hath denied, yet grace may come to mom. 

Maiftris, for the gode will I have you ought. 

And evir fhall as long as life durith, 

Pitie your fervant, kepe him in your thought. 

Give’ him fom comfort or medi’cin, and curith 
His ague, that encrelith, that renuith: 

So grevous ben his paines and fighis fore. 

That without mercy bis dais be forlore. 

Go litil bill, go forth and hie The faft, 

Recommende me’, and excufe me as you can. 

For very fcble am I at the laft, 790 

My pen is woren, my hew is pale and wan. 

My eyen ben fonke, disfigured like no man, 

TiU deth his dart, that caufith for to fmcrt, 

My corps have confumed them farwel fwet hert. 

Doughtre* of Phcebus in vcrtuous apparence. 

My love eledl in my rememberaunce. 

My carefoll herte diftreined caufe of abfence. 

Till ye my* Emprefle me relefe my grevaunce. 
Upon you ’is fet my life, myne attendaunce. 

Is fette without recure I wis untill 800 

Ye grauntin my true herte to have his will. 

Thus mv dere fwetyng in a traunce I lye, 

And feal, til drops of pitie from you fpring^ 

I mene your mercie, that lieth my herte nye. 

That me maie rejoyce, and caufe for to fyng, 
Thefe tcrmes of love, lo I have won the ring. 

My godely maiftris: thus of his gode grace 
God graunt her bliffe in hevcn to have a place. 

Explicit. 

Here foloweth how Mercurle with Pallas, Ve 
nus, and Minerva, appered to Paris of Troie, 
he flepyng by a fountain. 

Pallas loquitur ad Parin. 

S Onne of Priam gentill Paris of Troie, 

Wake of thy flepe, beholde us Goddeffes thre. 
We havin brought to The encrefe of j oye, 8 19 
To thy diferefion reportyng our beautie. 

Take here this Appill, and well advife The j 
Whicbe of us is the fairift in thy fight. 

And give thou it, we praie The, gentil knight? 

Pallas loquitur primp. 

If fo be thou give it to me, Parife, 

a 


This flial I give unto thy worthines. 

Honour, and conqueft, nobley, lofe and prife, 
Vi&orie, courage, force and hardines, 

Gode avinture, and famous manlines. 

For thatappil all this give I to The, 820 
Confidir this, Parife, and give it me. 

Venns loquitur ad Parin.. 

Ndfc gike it me, and this I fliall you give, 

A glad afpefte with favour and fairnes. 

And love of ladies alfo while ye live. 

Famous fiature and princely femelines, 
Accordyng tb your natife gentilnes, 

Undirftand this gift well, I you advife. 

And give it unto me hardly, Parife. 

Minerva loquitur ad Parin. 

Ye ye Parife takith hede unto me. 

Thou art a prince ybome by thy difeente, 8 36 
And for to rule thy royall dignite 
I fhall The givin firft intendemente, 

DifcreciOn, prudence in right judgemente, 

Whiche in a prince is thing moft covenable. 
Give it to me, I am to have it able. 

Explicit. 

A balade plefaunte. 

J Have a Ladie where fo that fee be. 

That feldome is fee foveraine of my fhbught, 
n whofe beautie when I beholde and fe, 
Remembryng me how well fee is y wrought, 

I thanke fortune that to her grace me brought 
So faire is fee, but nothyng angelike. 

Her beautie is unto nohe othir like. 

For hardily and fee were made of braffe 
Her face and all, fee hath enough fairnefle. 

Her eyen ben holow’, and grene as any grade. 

And ravertife yelowe is her founitreife. 

Thereto fee hath of every comelinefle 
Soche quantitie givin her by nature, 

That with the left fee is of her ftaturc. 

And as a bolt her browis ben ibent, 850 

And betill browed fee is alfo with all. 

And of her witte as fimple’ and innocent 
As is a childe that can no gode at all. 

She is not thicke, her ftature is but fmall. 

Her fingirs ben litil, and nothyng long, ' 

Her skin is fmothe as any Ox’is tong. 

Thereto fee is fo wife in daliaunce, 

And befet her word is fo womanly. 

That her to here it doeth me difplefaunce, 

For that fee faicth, is faied fo connyngiy, 8tfd 
That when there be no mo then fee and i, 

I bad levir fee were of talkyng ftill. 

Then that fee feould fo godelie fpeche fpill. 

Andflothe noneftall ye have in her entreffe. 

So diligent is fee, and vertulelfe. 

And fo bufie aie all gode to undrefle. 

That as a fee Ape fee is harmClefie, 

And as an Hamet meke and piteleflf. 

With that fee isfo wife and circumlpede, 

That prudence none her folie can infefie. 
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Is it not joye that foche one of her age 
Within the bounties of fo grete tendimefle 
Should in her werke be fo fadde and fo fage, 

That of the weddyng fawe all the noblefl’e 
Of quene Jane, and ywas tho as I gefl'e 
But of the age of yeris ten and five! 

I trowe there are not many foche alive. 

v 

For as Jefu my finfull foule fave 
There n’is creture in all this worlde livyng, 

Like unto her that I would gladly have, 840 

So plefith mine hert that godely fwete thyng, 
Whofe foule in hafte unto his blis ybryng 
That firft her formid to be a creture, 

For were ihe well, of me I did no cure. 

Explicit the difcrivyng of a faire Ladie. 




An other Balade. 


Shall have at Iaft his guerdon and his mede, 

Thei can fliave nerir than rafours or flieres, 

Al is mot gold that Jhinith, men take hede 
Their galle is hid undir a fugrid wede. 

It is but queint ther fantalie to’ afpie. 

Beware therefore, the blind eteth many' a flie. 

Though all the worlde doe his bufie cure 
To make women ftandin in ftableneflc. 

It would not be, it is againft nature, 930 

The worlde is doe, when thei lacke doublenes. 
For thei laugh and love not, this is exprefle. 

To truft on them it is but fantafie, 

Beware therfore, the blind eteth many * a flie. 

. 

Women of kinde hath condicions thre. 

The firft is that thei be full of diffeite, 

To fpinnin alfo is ther propertie, 

And women have a wondirfull confeite. 

For thei can wepe oft, and all is a fleite. 

And when thei lift the tere is in the eye, 940 
Beware therfore, the blind eteth many a flie. 


O Moffie Quince yhangyng by your ftalke, 

The whiche no man dare plucke awaie nor 
take, 

Of all the folke that palfe forthe by or walke. 

Your flouris ffdhe be fallen awaie and fhakc, 

I am right forie, maiftrefle, for your fake, 

Yc feme a thyng that all men have forgoten, 890 
Ye be fo ripe ye waxin almofte roten. 

Your uglie chere deinous and froward, 

Your grene eyin frownyng and nothing glad. 

Your chekes enbolned like a melowe Coftard, 

Colour of Orenge your breftes Satoumad, 

Gilt on wara’ntife the colour wil not fade, 

Bawfin buttockid, belied like a tonne, 

■ Men crie S. Barba’ry at the’ lofing of your gonne. 

Lovely leude maiftris, take confideracion, 

I ’am fo forowfull there as ye be’ abfent, 900 
Floure of the barkfate fouleft of al the nacion. 

To love you but a little’ is mync entent. 

The fwert hath fwent you the fmoke hath you fhent, 
I trow ye’ have ben laid on fome kill to drie, 

[ You do foch worfhip there as ye be prefent, 

Of al women I lore you beft a M. timis fie. 


In foth to faie, though all the yerth fo wanne 
Wer parchement fmoth, white and fcribabell. 

And the gret Se, that called is the’ Ocean, 

Were tournid into ynke blackir then Sabell, 

Eche fticke a pen, eche man a ferivener abel. 

Not coud thei writin woman’s trechirie. 

Beware therfore, the blind eteth man/ a flie. 

Explicit. 

Thefe Verfes next folowing were compiled by 
Geflray Chaucer, and in the writen copies 
folowe at the ende of the complainte of 
pite. 

T HE longe nyghtis when every creture 

Shuld have ther reft in fomwhat as by kind. 
Or ellis ne may ther life not longe endure, 

It fallith molle into my woful minde, 

How I fo farre have brought my felf behind. 

That fafe the deth ther may nothing me liffe. 

So difpairid 1 am from alle blifle. 


Explicit. 



A balade warnyng men to beware of deceitfull 
women. 

L Oke well aboute ye that loviris be. 

Let not your luftis lede you to dotage. 

Be not enamoured on all thynges ye fe, 

Sampfon the forte, and Salomon the fage 910 
‘Decevid were for all ther grete courage, 

Men demin it right that thei fe with eye, 
Beware therefore, the blind eteth many a flie. 

I mene of women, for'all ther cheres queint 

Truft them not to moch ther truthe is but trefon, 
The fairift outward wel can thei ypaint, 

Ther ftedfaftneffe endurith but a fofon. 

For thei faineTrendlines and worchin trefon. 

And for thei are chaungable natu’rally. 

Beware therefore, the blind eteth man/a flie. 920 

What wight on lyve ytruftith on ther chcres 


This fame thought me laftith til the morow, 

And from the morowe forth til it be eve. 

There nedith me no care for to borow. 

For both I have gode laifir and gode leve. 

There is no wight that will my wo byreve, 96a 
To wepe enough and wailin all my fyll, 

The fore fparke of peine now doth me fpil. 

This love that hath me fet in foche a place 
That my defire he wil nevir fulfyl, 

For neithir Pite, Mercy, neithir Grace 
Can I not find, and yet my wofull herte 
For to be dede I can it not a race. 

The more I love the more flie doth me fmerte, 
Thorowe whiche I fe withoute remedie 
That from the deth I may no wife afterte. 

Now fothly what flie Light I wol reherfe, ,97© 
Her name is Bountie, fet in womanhed, 

Sadnes ih youth, and Beautie pridelelTe, 

And Plefaunce undir Govimaunce and drede. 
And her furname is eke faire Ruthelelfe, 

The wise knit unto gode avinture. 

That for I love her, flie fleth me giltleffe. 

Her love I beft, and (hall while I may dure: 

Bete 
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Certaine 


Bett than my felfe a hundrid thdufand ddc. 

Than al this world’is richis or cretute, 980 

Now hath not love me beftowid wel. 

To lovin there Inevir ihal have parte? 

Alas right thus is tumid me the whele! 

Thus am I flaine with lov’is furious darte: 

I can but love her beft my fwete fo. 

Love hath me taught no more of his arte. 

But ferVin alwaye, and ftiqt for nd wo. 

Within my trewe carefoll herte ther is 
Sd mochil wo, and eke fo litil blifle, 

That wo is me that evir 1 was bore! 99 ° 

For al that thinge which f defird 1 mifle. 

And al that evir I wolde not iwis 
That finde I redy to me evirmore. 

And of all this I n’ot to whom me plaine. 

For flie that might me out of this ybring 
Ne rechith nought whethir I wepe or ling. 

So litil routh hath fhe upon my paine! 

Alas! whan flepinge tyme is then I wake! 

Whan I flmld daunce, for fere lo than I quake! 

This hevy life I lede Jo! for your fake! iooo 

Though ye therbf in nd wise hede take, 

Myn hert’is lady, and whole my live’s quene, 
For truly durft I fay as that I fele. 

My femith that your fwete herte of ftele 
Is whettid now againift me to kene. 

My dere herte, mid beft belovid fo. 

Why lykith you to do me al this wo? 

What have I don that grevith you, or faidc ? 

But for I ferve and love you and no mo. 

And whileft I live I wil evir do lb : ioio 

And therfore fwete, ne bethe notilapaide. 

For fo gode and fo faire as that ye be. 

It wer a right gret wondir but ye had 
Of al fervauntis both of gode and badde. 

And beft worthy of al them I am he. 

But nevir the lefle, my righte lady fwete. 

Though that I be unkonninge and unmere 
' To ferve as I coud beft aye your highnes. 

Yet is ther none fainir, that would I hete. 

Than I to do you efe or ellis bete, 1020 

What fo I wift that were to your highnes. 

And had I might as gode as I have wil. 
Than (huld ye fele wher it were fo or none, 

For in this world livinge than is ther none. 

That fainir wolde your hert’is wil fulfil. 

For both I love and eke drede you fo fore, 

And aldgates mote and have don you ful yore, 

.That bettir loved is non ne nevir fhal, 

And yet I would befeche you of no more. 

But lovith wel, and be not wroth therfore, 1030 
And let me ferve you forth, lo this is al! 

For I am nought fo hardy, ne fo wode, 

For to defire that ye fhould lovin me, 

For wel I wotte alas that may not be! 

I am fo litil worthy* and ye fo gode. 

For ye be one the worthyift on live, 

And I the moft unlikely for to thrive. 

Yet for al this wetith ye. foil righte wel. 

That ye ne lhould me from your fervyce drive. 
That 1 ne wil aye with my witis five 1040 

Serve you truly what wo fo that I fele. 

For I am fet fo hy upon your whele. 

That though ye nevir wil upon me rewe, 

I muft you love and bene evir as trewe 
As any man yean or maye on live. 
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But the more that I love you gbdely fre. 

The lafse finde I that ye lovin me, 

Alas whan ihal that harde wit amende! 

Whcr is now al your womanly pite, 

Your gentilnes and your debohairte! xojo 

Wil ye nothinge therof upon me fpend. 

And fo whole fwete as I am youris all. 

And fo grete wil as I have to you ferve ? 

Now certis, and ye let me thus yfterve 
Yet have ye worfnin therdpon but fmall. 

For at my knowing I do nothing why. 

And thus I wil befeche you hertily. 

That if evir ye finde whiliSkye live 
A truir fervaunte to you than am 1 , 

Levith than, and fleith me hardily, io6o 

And 1 my deth to you wil al forgive. 

And yf ye finde no trewir verily, 

Wollin ye fuffir thah that I thus fpil. 

And for no manir gilt but my gode will ? 

As gode were than untrue as true to be. 

Explicit. 

A balade declaring that womens chaftite doeth 
moche excel all trefure worldly. 

TN womanhede, as audours al f write, 

X Moft thing cotnmendid is chafte honefte. 

Thing moft flaund’erous ther nobles to atwitc. 

As when women of hafty fraeltfc 
Exceden the bondes of wifely chaftite, 1070 
For what availeth lynage or rial blode 
When of ther lyving the report’is not gode? 

The holy bed defoilid of mariage 
For ones defailed may not recovered be, 

The vice goth forth, and the frowafd langage 
By many’ a relme, and many’ a grete cite, 

Slaundir hath a cuftome, and that ’is grete pite; 
That true or fals, by a contrarious foune, 

Onis areifed it goth not lyghtly downc. 

For when a Iechour by force or maftry I080 

Defoulid hath of virgins the clennes, 

Widous opprdfed, and lye in advoutry, 

Afl'ailid wives that ftode in ftableneS, 

Who may then ther (launderouS harme fedrdTe, 
When ther gode name is hurt by foch report ? 

For fame lofi ones can ner have his re fort. 

A thefe may robbe a man of his richeffe. 

And by fome mene make reftitucion, 

And fome man mayc dyfherit and Oppreflc 

A povir man from his pOlfcfliori, 1090 

And afsit make him fatisfaccion, 

But no man may rejfote in no degre, 

A m side rolbid of her virgtniti. 

A man may alfo bete a caftil doune,; 

And bilde it aftir more freflie to the fight. 

Exile a man out of his regioune. 

And him revoke, whether it be wrOtig or right; 

But no man hath the powir tie the might 
For to rejlor'e the palace virginal 
Of chafiite when broktn is the wal. 1 100 

Men may alfo put out of ther fervice. 

And officirs remevc out of ther place, 

And at a day, when fortune lift devife, \ 

They may again feftorid be to gfacc, 

' fine 
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Blit they n is urn'- uothir fet lie Jpace , 

Nor ner in Jhry neithi, rad ne fain, 

That maydenhode loft recovered was again. 

For whiche men fhouldin have a conference, 

Rewe m ther hertis, and repentin fore. 

And havin a remorce of gret offence, 11 lo 

To ravifbe thing, which they may not reftorc. 

For it is faide, and hath be faid ful yore, 

'The emeraud grene of parfite chaftite 
Stole ones away may not recovered be. 

And hard it is ro ravifhc a trefour, 

Whiche of nature is not recnparable, 

Lordfhip may not of Kinge nor Empcrour 


Reforme a thinge, whiche is nat reformable, 

Ruft of defame is infeparable. 

And maidinhodeyloft of newe or yore 
No man on live may it again reftore. 

The Romanes olde thorough ther pacience 
Suffirid tyrauntes in ther tyranyes. 

On ther cites to do grete violence. 

The peple to opprefTe, with ther roberies. 

But them to punifhe, they fet gret efpies 
On ralfe avouterers as it is wel couth. 

Which widowes;ravifh,and maidens in ther youth. 

Explicit. 



The Court of Love. 


Tliis Book is an Imitation of the Romaunt of the Rofe, (hewing that all are 
fuhjed to Love, what impediments foever to the contrary, containing alio 
thofe 10 Statutes that are to be obferv’d in the Court of Love. 


f^j r th timerous herte, and trembling hand of 

E M drede, 

» Of cunning nakid, bare of eloquence, 

Mi Unto the flour of port in womanhede 
I write, as he that none intelligence 
Of metris hath, ne flouris of fentence, 

Sanfe that me lift my writing to convey, 

In that I can to plefe her high nobley. 

The Mofomes frefh of Tulius gardein fote 
Prefent thei not, my mattir for to borne 
Poemcs of Virgile takin here no rote, 10 

Ne crafte of Galfride may not here fojoume. 

Why n’am I cunning fo wel maie I mome 
For lacke offcience, that I can nat write. 

Unto the princes of my lyfe aright l 

No termes are digne unto her excellence. 

So is fhc fpronge of noble ftripe and high, 

A world of honour and of reverence 
There is in her, this wil I teftifie, 

Caliope, thou fiftir wife and fly. 

And thou Minerva guide me with thy grace, 20 
That langagc rude my mattir not deface! 

Thy fugir dropis fwete of Helicon 

Diftil in me, thou gentle mufc, I praye, 

And The, Melpomene, I cal anone. 

Of ignoraunce the mifte to chace awaye, 

And geve me grace fo for to write and faie. 

That Ihc my lady- of her worthinelTe 
Accept in gre this litil fhort tretefle. 

That is entitlid thus, the Courte of Love , 

And ye, that ben Metriciens, me excufe, 30 
I you befcche, for Venus fake above, 

For what I mene in this ye nede not mule, 

And if fo be my lady it refufe 

For lake of ornate fpeche, I woldc be wo. 

That I prefume to her to writin lb. 

But my entente and al my bufie cure 
Is for to write this tretefle as I can, 

Unto my lady ftable true and fure, I 


Faithful and kind fith firfte that fhe began 
Me to accept in fervice as her man, 40 

To her be al the plefurc of this boke. 

That when her like (he may it rede and loke. 

W Hen I was yong at xviii ycre of age 

Lufty and light, delirous of plelaunce, 
Approching on full fadde and ripe corage. 

Love artid me to do my obfervaunce 
To his eftate and done him obeifaunce, 
Commaundinge me the Court of Love to fe, 

A lite befide the mounte of Cithere: 

There Citherea goddefle was and quene, 5 a. 

Honourid highly for her majefte. 

And eke her fonne, the mighty God I wene 
Cupide the blind, that for his dignite 
A M. lovirs worfhipp on ther kne. 

There was 1 bid in paine of deth to pere, 

By Mercury the wingid raeflingere. 

So than I went by ftrange and ferre countrees, 
Enquiringe aye whatcoafte had to it drewe 
The Court of Love, and thi^irward as bees 

At laft 1 fe the peple gan purfue, 6 % 

Anon me thought lome wight was ther that ykne w 
Where that the Court was holdin ferre or nic, 
And aftir than ful faftc I ganne me hie. 

Anon as I them ovirtoke I faid 

Heile frendis, whithir purpofe ye to wend? 

For foth fq^S one) that anfwered lyche a maid. 

To Lovis Courte , now go we, gentil frendj 
Where is that place (0$ 1 ) my felowe hend? 

At Citheron, fir, faide he, withoute doute, 

The kinge of Love, and al his noble route, 70 

Dwelling within a caftil rially. 

So than apace I journid forth amonge, 

And as he faide, fb fond I there truly. 

For I bebelde the touris high and ftronge. 

And high pinaclis large of hight and longe. 

With plate of gold befpred on every fide. 
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;_ 4 precious ft ones, the ftone werkc for to hide. 

No Saphire of Inde, no Rube riche of price, - 
There lackid then, nor Emeraude fo grene, 

Balis Turkis, ne thing to my devife, 86 

That may the caftil makin for to (bene. 

All was as bright as fterres in Wintir bene, 

And Phoebus (hone to make his pcce ageine 
For trefpas done to high eftatis tweine : 

Venus and Mars, the God and Goddeffc clere. 

When he them founde in armis cheinid fade, 

Venus was than ful fad of herte and chere. 

But Phoebus bemis (freight as is the mafte 
Upon the caftil ginnith he to caft, 

To plefe the lady, princes of that place, 90 
In figne he lokith aftir lov’is grace. 

For ther n’is God in heven or hel iwys 
But he hath ben right foget unto love, 

Jove, Pluto, or what fo evir he is, 

Ne creature in erth or yet above. 

Of this the revers may no wight approve; 

But furthirmorc the caftill to deicrie. 

Yet fawe I nevir none fo large and hie. 

For unto heven it ftretchith I fuppofe, 

Within and out depeintid wondirly, too 

With many’a thoufand daify rede as rofe, 

And white alfo, this fawe 1 verily, 

But what tho deilis might do fignifie 

Can I not tel, faufe that the quen’is floure 
Alcefte it was that kept ther her fojoure. 

Which undir Venus lady was and quene. 

And Ad mete kyng and foverain of that place. 

To whom obeied the ladies godc xix, 

With many’ a thoufand othir bright of face. 

And yong men fele came forth with lufti pace, no 
And agid eke ther homage to difpofe, 

But what they were I coud not well difclofe. 

Yet nere and nere forth in I gan me dreffe. 

Into an halle of noble apparaile. 

With arras fpred and cloth of gold, I gefle. 

And othir hike of efyir availe, 

Undir the cloth of ther eftate, fauns faile. 

The king and quene there fat, as 1 beheld. 

It pallid joye of Helife the feld. 

There (aintis have ther cominge and rcforte, • 120 

To fecn the kinge fo rially befene, . 

In purple clad, and eke the quene in forte, 

And on ther heddis fawe I crounis tweine. 

With ftonis fret, fo that it was no paine 
Withoutin mete and drinke to (land and fe 
The king’is honor, and the rialte. 

And for to trete of ftatis with the king, 

That ben of counfell chefe, and with the quene, 
The king had Daungir nere to him (landing, 

The quene of love Difdain, and that was fene, 130 
For by the faith I (hal to God, I wene, 

Was nevir ftraungir none in her degre 
Than was the quene in caftinge of her eye. 

And as I (lode perceving her aparte. 

And eke the bemis (hininge of her eyen, 

Me thought they werin (hapin lyche a darte, 

Sharpe, and perfinge, fmale, and (freight as a line. 
And al her here it (hone as golde fo line, 

Dislhivil, crifpe, doune hanging at her backe, 

A yard in length, and fouthely than I fpakc, 140 


O bright Regina , who made The fo faire ? 

Who made thy colour vcrmelet and white ? 

Wher wonneth the God, how far above the eyre ? 
Gretc was his craftc, and grete was his delite, 

Now niarvil I nothing that ye do hight. 

The quene of love, and occupie the place 
Of Cithare, nOw fwete lady thy grace. 

. . > . 

In mewet fpake I, fo that nought afterte 
By no condition word that might be hard. 

But in my inward thought I gan adverte, -150 
And oft I faid my wit is dul and hard. 

For with her beautie thus God wot I ferde 
As doeth the man yravifhid with fight, 

When I beheld her criftal eyen fo bright. 

No refpe&e havyng what was befte to done. 

Till right anone beholding here and there 
I fpied a frend of myne, and that fill fane* 

A gentil woman, was the chambirere 
Unto the quene, that hote as ye (hall here, 
Philobonc, that lovid al her life, 160 

Whan (he me fey lhe led me forth as blife. 

And me demaundid how and in what wife 
I thithir come, and what my erand was? 

To fene the Courte (q’S I) and al the guife. 

And eke to fue for pardon and for grace. 

And mercy aske for al my grete trelpaffe. 

That I none erfte come to the courte of love, 
Foryeve me this, ye goddis al above. 

That is wel faid ('q’S Philobone’) in dede, 

But were ye not affomoned to appere, 170 
By Mercurius, for that is al my drede? 

Yes gentill feire (q’S \) now am I here. 

Ye, yet what tho? though that be true, my dere. 
Of your fre wil ye fhuld have come unfente, 

For ye did not I deme ye will be (hentc. 

• t • 

For ye that reigne in youth and luftines, 

Pampired with efe and jalous in your age. 

Your dutie is as far as I can gefle 
To lov’is courte to dreflin your viage 
Jlffone as nature makith you fofage, 180 

'that ye may know a woman from a fwan. 

Or whan your fote is growin halfe a Jpan. 

But fithe that ye by wilful negligence 

This xviii. yerc hath kept your felfe at large, 

The gretir is your trefpas and offence, 

And in your neck you mote bere all the charge. 
For bettir were ye ben withoutin barge 
Amidde the Se in temped and in rayne. 

Then bidin here receving wo and pain. 

That ordeined is for foche as them abfente 190 
Fro lov’is courte by yeris long and fele, 

I ley my life y e (hal ful fone repente. 

For love wil reive youre coloure, luft, and hele, 
Eke ye muft baite on many* an hcvy mele. 

No force iwis, I Hired you longe agon 
To drawe to courte q’S litil Philobon. 

Ye (hal wel fe how rough and angry face 

The king ofLove wil (bewe when ye him fe. 

By myn advife knele down and aske him grace, 
Efchewing peril and adverfite, aoo 

For wel I wot it wolle none othir be, 

Comforte is none ne council to your efe, 

Why wil ye then the king of Love difplefe? 

O mercie God ( q$ iche) I me repent, 

Caitifc and wrctche in hert, in wil and thought, 

7 D And 
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And aftir this (hal be mine whole ehtent 

To ferve and plefe, how dere that love be bought. 
Yet fith I have mine owne penaunce i(ought, . 
With humble fpirite flial l it receve. 

Though that the king of Love my life bere vc. ltd 

And though that fervent lov’is qualite 
In me did nevir worche truly, yet I* 

With al obeifauflee, and humilite, 

And benigne herte lhal ferve him til I diet 
And he, that Lord of might is grete and hie. 
Right a$ him lift me chaftice and corrc&e. 

And punilbe me with trefpace thus enfe&e. 

Thefe wordis laid, (be caught me by the lap. 

And led me forth in til a temple round, 

Bothe large and wide, and as my bleffid hap no 
And gode avinture was, right fone 1 founide 
A tabimacle reifid from the grounde. 

Where Venus far, and Cupide by her fide. 

Yet half for drede I can my vifage hide. 

And eft againe I lokid and behelde, 

Seing fol fundry peple in the place. 

And miftir fblke, and fom that might not welde 
There limmis wele, me thought a woundir cafe, 
The temple (hone with windowes al of glade. 
Bright as the day, with manie’ a faire ymage, 130 
And there I fe the frdhe quene of Carthage 

Dido, that brent her beaute for the love 
Offals ASneas, and the weimenting 
Of her Anelida trueasTurtil dove 
To Arcite fals, and there was in peinting 
Of many’ a prince, and many’ a doughty king, 
Whofe martirdom was (hewed about the walles, 
And how that fele for love had fufffid fallcs. 

But fore I was abafiiid and aftonied 

Of al tho folke that there were in that tide, 140 
And than I askid where they haddin woned ? 

In divers courtis fq^S (he) here befide. 

In fondrie clothing mantilwife full wide. 

They were arraied, and did ther (acrifice 
Unto the God and goddeife in ther guife. 

Lo yondir folke fq’S (hej that knele in blewe! 

They were the colour ay and evir lhal, 

In figne they were and evir wil be true, 

Withoutin chaunge, and fouthely yondir all, 

That ben in blak, with mourning crie and call ayo 
Unto the goddes, for ther lovis bene 

Some ferre, fomdede, fom al to (herpe and kene. 

■ 

Yea than fq^S 1 ) what done thefe preftis here, 

Nonnis, and Hermites, Freris, and all tho. 

That fit in white, in ruflet, and in grene ? 

Forfothe (q$ (he) they wailin of ther wo. 

O mercie Lord may they fo come and go 
Frely to court, and have foche libertie ? 

Yea, men of eche condition and degre. 

And women eke, for truly there is none 260 

Excepcion made, ne nevir was, ne may. 

This courte is ope and fre for everichone, 

The king of love he wil not fay them nay. 

He takith al, in pore or riche array. 

That mekely fewe unto his excellence. 

With al ther herte, and al ther reverence. 

And walking thus aboute with Philobone 
I fe where come a meffengere in hie 
Streight from the king, whiche ktcommaundednone. 
Throughput the courte to make an ho and crie, *70 


..All new come folke. abide, and wote ye why? 

The king*is luft is for to feen you fone; 

Come nere, let fe, his wil mote nede be done. ’ 

Than gan I me prefent tofore the king. 

Trembling fix' fere, with vifage pale of hewe. 

And many’ a lovir with me was kneling, 

Abalhed fore, til unto the time they knewe 
The fentence yeve of his entent full trew. 

And at the laft the king hath me behold 
With fteme vifage, and feid what doth this olde 

Thus ferre yftope in yeriS com fo late 

Unto the courte? for fothe my liege (q’S I) 

An hundrid tyme I have ben at the gate 
Afore thus tyme, yet coude I ner elpie 
Of myne acqueintaunce eny if mine eye; 

And Sbamefaftenes away me ganne to chace, 

But now I me fobmitte unto your grace. 

Wei, al is pardoned with condicion 
That thou be trew from hensforth to thy might. 
And fervin love in thine entencion, apo 

Swere this, and than as ferre as it is right 
Thou ftialte have grace here in my quen’is fight. 
Yes by the faith I owe your crown I fwere 
Though deth therfore me thirlith with his fpere. 

And whan the kinge had fene us everychone. 

He let commaunde an officir in hie 
To take our faith, and (hew us one by one 
The ftatutes of the courte foil befily. 

Anon the boke was leide before ther eye. 

To rede and fe whatthing wemuft obferve, 300 
In Lov’u Courte , till that wc dye and fterve. 


A N D for that I was leecrid there I red. 

The ftatutes wholfc of Lot/is Courte and hail ; 
The firfte ftatute that on the boke was fpred. 

Was to be true in thought and dedis al. 

Unto the king of love the Lordc ryall. 

And to the quene as faithful and .as kinde. 

As I coude thinke with herte and will and minde. 

The feconde ftatute, fecretjy to kepe 
Council of lore, not blowing every where 310 

Al that I knowe, and let it finke and fietc. 

It may not fowne in every wight’is ere. 

Exiling fiaundir ay for dred and fere. 

And to my lady, whiche I love and ferve. 

Be true and kinde, her grace for to dcfcrve. 

The thirde ftatute was clerely writ alfo, 

Withoutin chaunge to live and die the fame. 

None othir love to take for welc ne wo, 

For blinde delite, for emeft, nor for game. 

Without repent, for laughing or for grame, 3 20 
To bidin ftil in fill pcrfeveraunce, 

Al this was whole the king’is ordinaunce. 

The fourth ftatute to purchace er to here. 

And ftirin folke to love and betin fire 
On Venus surer here aboute and there. 

And preche to them of love and hote define. 

And tel how love wil quitin wel ther hire. 

This null be kept, and loth me to difplefe. 

If love be wroth, paiTe, for therby is dfc. 

The V. ftatute not to be daungirous, 33a 

If that a thought would reve me of my flepe. 

Nor of a fight to be ovir fquemous, 

And fo merely this ftatute was to kepe. 

To turne and wallowe in my bed, and wepe, 

When 
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When that my lady of her cruiltie 
Would from her herte exilin al pite. 

The VI. flatute it was for me to ufc 
Alone to wandir voide of company. 

And on my lad’is beautie for to mofc. 

And to thinkin no force to live or die, 34 ° 
And efr again to tbinke the remedy. 

How to her grace I might anon attain. 

And cel t ray-we unto ray foveraine. 

The VII. flatute was to be pacient, 

Whethir my lady lady joyful were or wroth. 

For wordis glad or hevy diligent, 

Whc^Sir that flie me heldin lefe or loth. 

And hereupon I put was to mine othe 
Her for to ferve and lowely to obey. 

And foewe my chere the xx. fith aday. 350 

The VIII. flatute to my rememberaunce 
Was for to fpeke and pray my lady dere. 

With hourely labour and gret entendaunce. 

Me for to love with al her herte entcre. 

And me defire and make me joyful chere. 

Right as fhe is furmouning every faire. 

Of beautie wel, and gentil, debonaire. 

The IX. flatute with lettris writ of golde, 

This was the fentence how that 1 and al 
Shulde evir dred to be to ovirbolde 360 

Her to difpiefe, and truly fo I foal, 

But ben content for all thing that may fate, 

And mekely take her chaftifement, and yerde. 
And tooffende her evir ben aferde. 

The X. flatute was egally to’ difceme 
Betwene the lady’, and thine abilite. 

And thinke thy fclfe arte nevir like to yerne 
By right her mercy, nor. of equite. 

But of her grace, and womanly pite. 

For though thy felfe be noble iqahyftrene, 370 
A thoufaqde folde more nobil is thy quene, 

Thy liv’is lady, and thy foveraine. 

That hath thin herte all whole in govimatmce. 
Thou maieft no wife it takin to difdaine 
To put The humblie at her ordinaunce. 

And give her fre the reine of her plefaunce. 

For hbertit is thing that women lake. 

And truely. els the mattir is acroke. 

The Xl. flatute thy fignis for to knowe. 

With eye and fingir, and with fmilis fofte, 380 
And lowe to couche, and alwaie for to foowe 
For drede of fpyis, for to winkin ofte, 

But fecretly to bryng a flgh alofte. 

And eke beware of ovir raoche rcforte. 

For that para’venture fpillith all thy fport. 

1 1 ‘ * 

The XII. flatute remembir to obferve, 

For all the paiae thou haft for love and wo 
All is to lite her mercie to deferve. 

Thou muflen then thinke wher er thou ride or go. 
And mortail.wojindis fuffire thou alfo, 390 

All for her fake, and thinke it well befetts 
Upon thy k>ve, for it tnaie not be bette. 


The XIII. flatute, whilome is to thinke 
What thing mate beft tby ladie like and plefe* 
And in th|ne.hctt’isbotome let it finke. 

Some thing devife, and take for it thine efe. 

And fende it her, that maie her herte appefe, 
Some herte or tyng, or lettir, or devife, 
f Or precious ftonc, but fparc not for no price. 


The XiV. flatute eke thou (halt aflaie 400 

Formcly to kepe the mofle parte of thy life, 
Wifoethat thy ladie in thine armis laie, 

. And nightly dreme,thou haft thy nighte’s herte’s wife 
Swetly in armis, ftrainyng her as blife. 

And when thou feefl it is but fantafie, 

Se that thou fing not ovir merily. 

For to moche joye hath ofte a viofull ende. 

It longith dee, this flatute for to holde, 

To deme thy ladie evirmore thy frende. 

And thinke thy felf in no wife a cocolde, 410 
In every thyng fhe doeth but as ihe fhould, 
Conftrue the beft, bcleve no talis newe. 

For many' a lye is tolde , thatfemetb full true. 

But thinke that fhe, fo bounteous and faire, 

Coud not be falfe, imagine this algate. 

And think that tonges wickid would her appaire, 
Slanderyng her name, and worfhipfoll efface, 

And lovirs tree to fettin at debate, 

And though thou feefl a faute, right at thine eye, 
Excufe it olive, and glofe it pretilie. 420 

1 

The XV. flatute, ufe to fwere and flare, 

And counterfeite a lefyng hardily, 

To.fave thy ladie’s honour every whare. 

And put thy fclf to fightin boldily, 

Saie foe is gode, vert nous, and ghoftly, 

Clereof entent, and herte, and thought, and will. 
And argue not for refon, ne for skill 

Againe thy ladie’s plefure, ne entent. 

For love will not'be counterpleted in dede, 

Saie as foe faieth, then foalt thou not befoent, 430 
“The Crowe is whiter ye truly, fo I rede; 

And aye what thing that foe The will forbede, 
Efchue all that, and give her foverainte. 

Her appetite folowe in all degre. 

The XVJ. flatute, kepe it, if thou maie, 

Seven flth at night, thy ladie for to plefe. 

And feven at midnight, fe’ven at morow daic. 

And driuke a caudill, erely for thine efe. 

Doe this, and kepe thine hedde from all difefe. 
And winne the garlande here of lovirs all, 440 
That evir came in court, or evir foall. 

Full fewe think I, this flatute hold and kepe* 

But truely this my refon giveth me fele. 

That fome lovirs foould rather foil aflepe. 

Then take on hande to plefe fo oft and wd«. 
There laie none othe to this flatute adcle. 

But kepe who might, as gave him his corage. 
Now get this garlande, luftie folkc of age. 

Now win who maie, ye luftie folke of yoath. 

This garlande frefo, of flouris red and white, 4J0 
Purple and blewe, and colours fell uncouth, 

And I foall croune hym kyng of all delite, 

In all the courte, there was not to my fight 
A lovir true, that he ne was adrede. 

When he expreffe hath herd the flatute rede. 

The XVII. flatute, when age approcheth on. 

And luft is laied, and all the fire is queiut. 

As ffefoly then thou foalt begin to fonne. 

And dote in love, and ail her image paint. 

In thy remembraunce, till thou gin to faint, 460 
As in the firft fefon thyne herte began. 

And her defire, though thou ne maie ne can 

Perforate tby livyng a&uell, and luft, 

Regiftir this in thyne rememberauoce, 
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Eke when thoumaift hot kepe thy thing from riift. 

Vet fpeke and talke, of plefaunt daliaunce, 

' For that (hall ftiake thyne hert rejoyee and dauhce. 
And when thou raaieft no more the game aflaie. 
The ftatute bidde The praie for them that mate. 

The X Vltt. ftatute, wholy to commende, 470 
To plefe thy ladie, is that thouefchewe 
With fluttifhnefle thy felf for to Offende, 

Be joilife* freftie, and fete with thingis newe, 
Courtlie with manir, this is ail thy due, 

Gentill of porte, and Iovyng clenlinefle. 

This is the thing* that likith thy maiftreffe. 

And not to wandir, licheadullid AfTe, 

Raggidand tome, difguifid in araie, 

Ribauae in fpeche, or out of mefure paife, 
Thyboundeexcedyng, thinke on this alwaie, 48® 
For "women ben of tendir hertis aye , 

And lightly, fet ther pie Jure in a place. 

When thei mifthinke, they lightly let it pajfe. 

The XIX. ftatute, mete and drinke forgete, . 

Eche othir daie fe that thou fail for love. 

For in the courte thei live withoutin mete. 

Save foche as coraeth from Venus al above, 

Thei take none hede, in pain of gretfc reprove. 

Of mete and drinke, for that is all in vaine, 
Onely thei live by fight of ther foveraine. 490 

The XX. ftatute, laft of of everichone, 

Enrolle it in thyne hert’is privite, 

Towring and waile, toturne, and figh,and grone. 
When that thy ladie abfent is from The, 

And eke rcnewe the wordis all that fhe 

Betwene you twain hath faid, and all the chcre, 
That The hath made thy liv’is lady dere- 

And fe thyne hertc in quiete, ne in reft 
Sojourne to tyme thou feen thy Ladie efte, 

But where fhe won, by South, or Eft, or Weft, 500 
With airthy force now fe ir be notlefte. 

Be diligent, till tyme thy life be refte, 

In that thou maieft thy ladie for tofe. 

This ftatute was of old antiquite. 

An officir of high au&horite, 

Yclepid Rigour, made us fwere anone 
He n’as corrupt with parcialite, 

Favour, prayir, ne gold that clerely Ihone, 

Ye lhall (q^ he,) now fwerin here echone. 

Both yong and old, to kepe inthatthei maie, 510 
The ftatutes trucly, all aftir this daie. 

O God! thought I, hard is to make this othe. 

But to ray powir lhall I them obferve, 

In all this worlde n’as mattir halfc folothe 
To fwere for all, for though my body fterve, 

I have no might, them wholy to obferve. 

But herkin now the cace how it befell, 

Aftir my othe was made, the trothe to tell. 

I tournid Ievis, lokyng on this boke, 

Where othir ftatutes were of women Ihene, 520 
And right forth with rigour on me gan loke. 

Full angirly* and faied unto the quene, 

I traitour was, and chargid me let ben. 

There maie no man (q$ he) the ftatute knowe. 
That long to woman, hie degre ne lowe. 

In fecrete wife, thei keptin ben full clofe, 

Thei foune echone to libertie my frende, 

Plefaunt thei be, and to ther own purpofe, 

There wote no wight of them, but God andfende, 


Ne naught fliall witte, unto the world Is'ende, 530 
The quene hath yeve me charge, in paih to die, 
Nevir to rede ne feen them with myne eye. 

For men lhall not fo Here of conn faill ben 

With womanhode, ne knowin of ther guife, - 

Ne what thei think, ne of ther wit th’ engine, 

I me report to Salomon the wife, 

And mightie Sampfon, which begilid thrife * 

With Dalila was, he wot that in a ^Jirowe, 

There maie no man ftatute of women knowe. ^ 

For it pera’venture maie right fo befall 540 

That thei be bounde by nature to difceve. 

And fpinne.and wepe, and fugre ftrew on gal, 

The herce of man to ravilhe and to reve, 

And whet ther tonge, as lharpe as fwerde or gleve, 
Jt maie betide, this is ther ordinaunce. 

So muft thei lowlie doen ther obfervaunce. 

And kepe the ftatute, yevin them of kinde, * 

Of foche as love hath yeve ’hem in ther life, 

Men maie not wete, why turnith evety wind. 

Nor waxin wife, nor ben inquifitife 550 

To knowe fecrete of maide, widowe, or wife. 

For thei ther ftatutes have to them referved, 

And nevir man to knowe them hath deferved. 

Now drefle you forth, the God of love you guide, 

Q^S Rigour then, and feke the temple bright 
OfCitherea, Goddes here befide, 

Befeche her by the influence and might 
Of all her vertue you to teche aright 

How for to ferve your ladies, and to plefe, 

Ye that ben fped, and fet your hcrte in efc. jtfo 

And ye that ben unpurveied, pray her eke, 

Comforte you fone with grace and deftinie. 

That ye may fet your hert, there ye maie like. 

In foche a place, that it to love maie be. 

Honour, and worfhip, and felicitie 

To you for aie, now goeth by one aflent. 
Grauntmercie fir fq? we) and forth we wear. 

Devoutly foft and efie pace, to fe 

Venus the Godd’js Image all of golde. 

And there we found a thoufand on ther kne, J70 
Some ffclhe and faire, fome dedly to beholde. 

In fondrie mantils new, and fome wer olde. 

Some paintid were, with flamis red as fire, 
Outward to Ihewe ther inward hote defire. 

With dolefull chere, full fele in ther complaint. 

Cried, “ Ladie Venus, rewe upon our fore, 

“ Receve our, billes, with teris ail bedreint, 

“ We maie not wepe, there is no more in ftore, 

“ But wo and pain us frettith more and more, 

“ Thou blilfedfull Planet, lovirsfterrefo Ihene, y 80 
“ Have routh on us, that figh and careful ben ; 

“ And puniflie, Ladie, grevoufly, we praie, 

“ The falfe untrue, with counterfeite plefaunce 
“ That made ther othe, be true to live or deie, 

“ With chere affurid, and with countinaonce, 

“ And falfly now thei fotin lov’is dauhce, 

“ Barain of routh, untrue of that thei faied, 

“ Now that ther lull, and plefure is alaid. 

“ Yet efte againe a thoufande milion, 

“ Rejoylyng love, ledyng ther life in blilfe, ypo 
“ Thei faid Venus, redrelfe of all divifion, 

“ Goddes etcmell, thy name heryed is, ^ 

“ By loyirs bonde isknit all thing iwis, 

« Beft 
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“ Beft unto beft, the yerth to watir wanne, 

“ Birde unto birde, and woman unto man. 

u This is the life of joye, that we ben in* 

“ Refemblyhg life of hevenly paradife, 

“ Love is exilir aie of vice and finne, 

“ Love makith hert’is luftie to devife, 

“ Honour and grace have thei in every wife, 600 
“ That ben to lov’is la we obedient, 

“ Love makith fblke bcnigne and diligent, 

“ Aie fteryng them, to dredin vice and lhame, 

“ In ther degre it raaketh them honourable, 

“ :And fWece it is of love to bere the name, 

“ So that his loVe bt faithfull, true, and liable, 

“ Love prunith hym, to femin amiable, 

Lote hath no ,faute, there it is exercifed, 

“ But foie with them that have all love difpifed. 

“ Honour to The, celeftiall and clere 6 to 

“ Goddes of Love, and to thy cellitude, 

“ That yeveft us light fo ferre doune from thy fpere, 
“ Perfyng out hertis with thy pulchritude, 

“ Comparifon none of fimilitude 

“ Maie to thy grace be made in no degre, 

“ That haft us fet with Love in unitie. 

“ Grete caufe have we to praife thy name and The, 
“ For thorough The we live in joye and bliffe, 

“ Bleffid be thou, mofte foveraine to fe, 

“ Thy holy courte of gladneife maie not milfe, 620 
“ A thoufande lith we maie rejoyce in this, 

“ That we ben thine, with herte and all yfere, 

,l Enflamid with tby grace, and hevenly fere. 

Mufyng of tho, that fpakin in this wife, 

I me bethought, in my rememberaunce, 

Myne Orifon right godely to devife. 

And plefauntly, with hert’is obeifaunce, 

Befeche the Goddis voidin my grevaunce, 

For I loved eke, faufe that I will not where, 

' Tet doun I fet, and faied as ye ihall here. 630 

Fairift of all, that evir were or be, 

Licour and light to penfife creature, 

Myne whole affiaunce, and my ladie fire, 

My Goddes bright, my fortune and my ure, 

I ytve and yelde my herte to The full fure. 
Humbly befechyng, ladie, of thy grace. 

Me to beftowin in fome bleffid place. 

And here I vowe me, faithfull, true, and kind. 
Without offence of mutabilitie, 

Humbly to ferve, while I have wit and mind, 640 
Myne whole affiaunce, and my ladie fire. 

In thilke place, there ye me figne to be, 

And lith this thing of newe is yeve me aie 
To love and ferve, nedely muft I obeie. 

Be merciable with thy fire of grace. 

And fixe myne herte, there beautie is and routh, 
For hote 1 love, determine in no place, 

Saufe only this, by God and by my trouth, 
Troublid I was, with flombir, flepe, and flouth. 
This othir night, and in a vifioun djo 

I fe a woman romin up and doune. 

Of mene feature, and femely to beholde, 

Luftie, and frefhe, demure of countinaunce, 

Yong, and well fhap, with here that fbone as golde. 
With eyen as criftall, fercid with plefaunce. 

And file gan ftirre mine herte a lite to daunce. 

But fodainlic fhe vamfhe gan right there, 

Thus i maie faie, 1 love, and wote not where. 


For what fhe is, ne her d wellyng, I n’ot. 

And yet I fele, that love diftreinith me 66a 

Might iche her knowe, that would I faine God wot. 
Serve and obeye, with all benignitie, 

And if that othir be my deftinie, 

So that no wife I fhall her nevir fe. 

Then graunt me her, that beft maie llkin me, 

With glad rejoyce to live in pcrfite hele, 

Devoide of wrathe, repent, or variaunce, 

And able me to doe that maie be wele 
Unto my ladie, with herte’s hie plefaunce,- 
And, mightie goddes, through thy purviaunce, 6 70 
My wit, my thought, my Iuft, and love fo guide, 
That to thme honour 1 maie me provide. 

To let mine hert in place there I maie like. 

And gladly ferve, with allaffeccion, 

Grete is the pain, which at mine hert doth fticke. 

Till I be fped by thyne eleccion, 

Helpe, Ladie Goddes, that poffeffion 
I might of her have, that in all my life 
I clepin fhall my quene, and hert’is wife. 

And in the Courte of Love to dwell for aie 680 
My will is, and doin The facrifice 
Daily with Diane eke to fight and fraie. 

And holdin werre, as might will me fuffice. 

That Goddes chafte I kepin in no wife 
To ferve, a Figge for all her chaftite. 

Her lawe is for Religioufite. 

And thus gan finifbe prayir, laude, and preice, 
Whiche that I yove to Venus on my kne, 

And in myne herte to pondir and to peice, 

I gane anone her Image frefhe beautie, 69a 

Heile to that figure fwete, and heile to The, 
Cupide (q^ I) androfc, and yedemyweie, 
And in the temple, as I yede, I feie 

A fhrine furmountyng all in ftonis riche. 

Of whiche the force was plefaunce to mine eye. 
With Diamonde or Saphire, nevir liche 
I have none feen, ne wrought fo wondirlie. 

So when I met with Philobone, in hie 
I gan demaunde, whofe is this fepulturc ? 
Forfothe (q’S fhe) a tendir creature 700 

Is fhrinid there, and Pitie is her name. 

She fawe an Egle wreke hym on a flie. 

And plucke his wing, and eke him, in his game. 
And tendir herte of that hath made her die. 

Eke fhe would wepe and mome right pitoufly. 

To feen a lovir fuffre grete deflreffe. 

In all the courte n’as none, as I do geffe. 

That coud a lovir half fo well availe, 

Ne of his wo the torment or the rage 
Askin, for he was fute withoutin faile 710 

That of his grief fhe coud the hete afwage. 

In ftede of Pitie fpedith hote corage 

The mattirs all of courte, now fhe is dedde, 

I me reporte in this to wom^ihedde. 

Forweile, and wepe, and crie, and fpeke, and praie. 
Women would not have pitie on thy plaint, 

Ne by that mene to efe thine herte convaie. 

But The recevin, for ther owne talent. 

And faie that Pitie caufith them confent 
Of reuth to take thy fervice and thy paine, 720 
In that thou maieft, to plefe thy foveraine. 

But this is counfaill, kepe it fecretly, 

(Qj 5 fhe) 1 n’olde for all the worlde about 
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The queue of Love it wift, and witte ye why ? 

For if by me this mattir fpringin out. 

In courte no lengir fhould I out of doubt 
Dwellin, but fhame in all my life endry. 

Now kepe it clofe fq^S fhe) this hardily. 

Well, all is well, now (hall ye feen, (he faied, 

The fairift ladie undir Sonne that is, 730 

Come on with me, demenc you lich a maide* 

With fhamefaft drede, for ye fhall fpeke ywis 
With her, that is the mirrour, joie, and bfifle, 

But fomwhat ftraunge, and fad of her demehe 
She isi beware your countinauncc be fene. 

Nor ovirlight, ne rechelefle, ne to bolde, 

Ne malapert, ne rennyng with your tong. 

For (he wiiJ you obeifin and beholden 

And you demaunde,-why ye wet hens fo long 
Out of tin's courte, without refort emong, 740 
And Rofiall her name is hote aright, 

Whofe herte is yet yyevin to no wight. 

And ye alfo ben, as I uhdirftondej 

With love but light avauncid by yourwortlc. 
Might ye by hap your fredom makin bond, 

And fall in grace with her, and wele accorde, 
Well might ye thanke the God of Love and Lord, 
For fhe, that ye fawe in your dreme appere, 

To love foche one, what are thei then the nere ? 

Yet wote ye what? as my rememberaunce 750 
Me yevith nowe, ye faine where that ye faie. 

That ye with love had nevir acquaintaunce, 

Save in your dreme, right late this othir daiey 
Why yes parde, my life that durft I laie, 

That ye were caught upon an heth, when I 
8awe you complain, and figh full pitoufly* 

Withifi an herbir, and a gardein faife, 

Where flowirs growe, and herbis vertuous. 

Of whiche the favour fwete was and the eirc. 

There were your felf full hote and amorous, j6o 
Ywis ye ben to nice and daungirous, 

I would ye now repent, and love fome newe. 
Naie by my trothe I faied, I nevir knewe 

The godely wight, whofe I fhal be for aye, 

Guide nie the Lorde, that love hath made and me, 
But forthe we went, into a chambre gaie. 

There was Rofiall, womanly to fe, 

Whofe ftremis, fotill perfyng of her eye. 

Mine hert gan thrill for beautie in the ftounde 
Alas (q$ I) who hath me yeve this wounde! 770 

And then I drede to fpeke, till at the lafte 
1 grete the ladie, reverently and wele, 

When that my figh was gone and ovirpafte, • 

And doune on knees full humbly gan 1 knele, 
Befechyng her, my fervent wo to kele. 

For there I toke full purpofe in my mynde 
Unto her grace my painfull herte to byndt. 

For if I fhall all fully her diferive, 

Her hed was rounde, by compaffe of nature. 

Her here as gold, fhe pallid all on live, 780 

And Lillie forehed had this creature. 

With livelifhe browis, flawe of colour pure, 

Bctwcne the which was mene difleveraunce 
From every browe, to fhe win a diftaunce. 

Her nofe dire&id ftreight, and even as line, 

With forme and fhape thereto convenient. 

In which the godis milkewhite path doth fhine. 

And eke her eyen ben bright and orient 


As is the Smaragde, unto my judgement. 

Or yet thefe fterris hevenly fmall and bright, 7510 
Her vifage is of lovely rede and white. 

Her mouthe is fhort, and fhittc in litil fpace, 

Fiamyng fomdele, not ovir redde I mene. 

With pregnaunt lips, and thicke to kilfe percace,- 
For lippis thinne not fat, but evirlene, 

They ferve of naught, they be not worth a bene, 
For if the baffe ben full, there is delite, 
Maximian truely thus doeth he write. 

r 

But to fny purpofe, I faie white as fnowe 

Ben all her tethe, and in ordir thei ftondt 8do 
Of one ftature, and eke her breth I trowe 
Surmountith all odours, that er I founde 
In fwetenelfe, and her body, face, and honde 
Ben fharply flendir, fo that from the hedde 
Unto the fote, all is but womanhedde. 

I holde my pece of othit thingis hiddc. 

Here fhal my foule, and not my tong bewraie, 

But how fhe was arraied, if ye me bidde. 

That fliall I well difeovir you and faie; 

A bende of gold and filke, full ffefhe and gaie, 810 
With her intrefle ybroudirid full wele. 

Right fmothly kept, and fhinyng every dele. 

About her necke a flower of frefhe devife. 

With Rubies fer, that luflie were to fene; 

And fhe in goune was light and fommir wife,' 

Shapin full wele, the colour was of grene,' 

With aureat fent aboute her fidis clcne. 

With divers ftonis, precious and riche, " 

Thus was fhe raied, yet fawe I ner her liche.' 

For if that Jwe had this ladie yfeifte, 8iaf 

Tho the faire Califto, ne Alcmena, 

Thei nevir haddin in his armis leine, 

Ne he had lovid the faire Europa, 

Ye ne yet Danae ne Antiopa, 

For all ther beautie ftode in Rofiall, 

She femid lich a thyng celeftiall, 

In bountie, favour, porte and fimilineffe, 

Plefaunt of figure, mirrour of delite. 

Gracious to feen, rote of all gentilnefle. 

With angel! vifage,' luflie, redde, and white, 830 
There was not lack, faufe daungir had alite 
This godely frefhe in rule and govirnaunce. 

And fomdele ftraunge fhe was for her plefaunce. 

And truly fone I toke my leve and went, 

When fhe had me enquirid, what I was, 

’or more and more impreffin gan the dent 
Of lov’is darte, while I behelde her face. 

And efte againe I come to fekin grace, 

And up 1 put my bill, with fentence ClerC, 

That foloweth aftir, rede, and ye fhall here. 846 

O ye frefhe lovelie, of beautie the rote, 

That nature hath formid fo wele and made. 

Princes and quene, and ye that maie do bote 
Of all my langoure, with your wordis glad, 

, Ye woundid me, ye made me wo beftad, 

Of grace redreile my mortall grefe, as ye 
Of all my harme the very caucir be. 

Now am I caught, and unware fodainly. 

With perfaunt ftremis of your eyin clere, 

Subjefte to ben, and fervm you mekely, , 850 

And all your man, ywis my ladie dere, 

Abidyng grace, of whiche I you requere. 

That 
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That mcrcilefle ye caufe me not to fterve, 
But guerdon me, liche as 1 maie deferve. 

For by my trothe, the dayis of my breth 
I am and will be your, in will ahd herte, 
Pacient and meke for you to fuffir deth. 

If it require, how rue upon my fmerte, 

And this I fwere, I nevir lhall out ftertd 
From Jov’is courte, for none adverfirie. 

So ye would rue on my diftrefle and me. 

My deftinie, my fate, and houre I blifle. 

That have me fet to ben obedient 
Onely to you the floure of all ywis, 

I trufttb. Venus nevir to repent. 

For cvirredy giad and diligent 

Ye lhall'me finde in fervice to ybur grace* 
Till deth my life out of my bodie rafe. 

Humble unto your excellence fo digne. 
Enforcing aye my wittis and delite 
To ferve and plefe with glad herte and benigne, 
And ben as Troilus, Troie’s worthie knight,’ 
Or Antbnie for Cleopatra bright, 

And nevir you me thinkis to renay, 

Thus lhall I kepe unto myne endyng day. 

Enprint my fpeche in your memoriall 
Sadly, my princes, falve of all my fore, 

And thinke that for I would bccomin thrall. 
And ben your owne, as I have faied before. 
Ye muft of pitie cherilhe more and more 
Your man, and tendir attic his deferte. 
And give hym corage for to ben experte. 

For where that one hatb fet his herte on fire. 
And findith neithir refute ne plefaunce, 

Ysfe worde of comforte, detli will quite his hire, 
Alas that there nc is none allegaunce 
Of all ther wo, alas the gate grevaunce 
To love, unloved! but ye, my ladie dere. 
In other Wife maie governe this matere. 


Truly, gramercie, frende, of your gode wifi, Spc 
And of your profir in your humble wife. 

But for your fervice, take and kepe it ft ill. 

And wher ye faie I ought you well to’ cherilhe 
And of your grefe the remedie devife, 

I knowe not why, I n’am acquairitid well 
With you, ne wote not fothly where ye dwell. 

In art of love I write and fongis make. 

That maie be fong in honour of the kyrig. 

And quene of love, and then I undirtakc 

He that is fadde, lhall then full mery fyng, 90c 
And daungirous not ben in every thyng, 

Befeche I you, but feen my will and rede. 

And let your anfwere put me out of drede. 

What Is your name? rehcrfe it here I praie. 

Of whens and where, of what condicion 
That ye ben of? let fe come of, and faie, 

Faine would I knowe your difpoficiori 
Ye have put on your old entencion, 

But whate ye niene, to ferve me, I ne wote, 
Saufe that ye faie, ye love me wbundir hote. 

My name alas, my herte why makes thou ftrauhge 
Philogenet I cal’d am ferre and nere. 

Of Cambrige clerke, that nevir thinke to chaunge 
Fro you, that with your hevenly ftremis clere 
Ravilhe myne herte and ghoft, and all in fere. 
Since at the firft I write my bill for grace. 

Me thinke I fe fome mercie in your lace. 


And what I mene, by God that al hath wrought, 
My bille now makith final! menciori 
That ye ben ladie in myne inward thought 5>2o 
Of all myne herte, withoutin offenCion, 

That 1 befte love, and have fith I begon 

Todrawe to courte, lo then whit might I faie! 
I yclde me here unto your high nobleye i 

86b And if that I offende, br wilfully 

By pompe of herte your precept diiobaie. 

Or doen againe your willc unskilfully, 

.Or grevin you for erneft or for plaie, v 
Corrc&e ye me right lharply then I praie, 

As it is feen unto your womafihede, 530 

And rewe on me, of els I n’am but dede. 


Naie God forbede to feffe you fo with grace; 

And for a word of fugrid eloquence 
To have companion in folityl Ipace, 

Then were it tyme that fome of us wer hens, 

9 Ye (hall not finde in me foChe infolence, 

Aye, what is this, maie ye hot fnffre fight? 
How maie ye lokc upon the candill light. 

That dere is and hottir then is myne eye? 

And yet ye faied the bemis perfe and frete, 9^6 
How lhall ye then the candill light endfie? 

For well wotte ye that hath the lharpir hete. 

And there ye bidde me, you correct and bete,- 
If ye otfende, naie that maie not be doen. 
There come but tew, that fpedin here fo fone. 

> 

Withdrawe your eye, withdrawe frbm prefens eke, 
Hurte not your felf through foly with a lbke, 

I would be fory fo to make you ficke, 

A wdraah fhould beware eke whom Ihe toke. 

Ye beth a clerke, go ferchin wel my boke, $J 0 
If any women beni fo light to winne, 

Naie’ abide a while, tho ye were all my kinne. 

So fone ye maie not win myne hert in truth, 

The giiifeof court will feen your ftedfaftndfe. 
And as you doen to have upon you reuth, 

» Your owne deferte, and lowly gentilndfe. 

That will reward you joye for hevinefle. 

And tho ye waxiri pale, ahd grerie, and dede, 
Ye mufte it ufe a while withoutin drede. 

And it accept, and griitchiri in no wife, 966 

But whereas ye me haftily defire 
To bene to love, me thinke ye be not wife, 

Cefe of your language cefe I you requere. 

For he that bath this xx yere bene here 
May nat optaine, than niarvaile I that ye 
1 Be now fo bold of lbve to trete with me. 

A niercy, hert, my lady ahd my loVe, 

My rightwife princelfe and my lyv’iS guide, 

Nowe may t plein to Venus al abdve, 

That routhles ye me gave this wounde io wide, 
What have I done, why may it not betide. 

That for my trouthe I may recevid be? 

AlaS than your daungif andcruiltie! 

In woful hoUre I gote was welawey! 

In woful hour foftirid and yfedde. 

In woful hour yborne, that 1 ne may 
My fuplicacidn fwCtely have yfpedde, 

The frofty grave and cold mufte be my bedde, 
Withoutc ye lift your grace and mercy fhewc# 
Death with his axe fo fafte on me doth hewc. 

.So grete difefe and in fo litil while, 

Sd litil joy that fclte I nevir yet. 
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And at my wo Fortune ginnith to fmyle, „ 
That nevir arft I felte fo harde a fitte, 

Confoundid ben my fpirites and my witte, 

Til that my lady take me to her cure, 

Whiche I love belle of etthely creature. 

But that I like that may I not come by. 

Of that T plain that have I habondaunce, 

Sorowe and thought they fit rtie wondir nye, 990 
Me is withhold that might be my plefaunee. 

Yet turne again my worldly fuffifaunce, 

O lady bright, and faufe your Faithful true. 

And or I die yet ones upon me rewe. 

With that I fell in founde, and dede as Hone, 

With coloure flaine and wanne as afhe pale. 

And by the hande Ihe .caught me up anon, 

Arife (q’S Ihe) what have ye dronkin dwale? 
Why flepin ye? it is no nitirtale. 

Now mercy fwete (q ^5 1 ) iwis alfraied: 100® 

What thing (q^ Ihe) hath made you fodifraaied? 

Ko;w wore I wel that ye a lovir be. 

Your hew is witnefle in this thing fhe faid* 

Yf ye were fecret, ye might knowe (q’S Ihe) 
Curteife and kinde all this Ihuld be aleide, 

And now myne herte al that I have mifieid 
I fhal amend, and fet your herte in efe. 

That worde it is (q^S 1 ) that doth me plefei 

But this I charge that ye the ftentis kepe. 

And breke them not for doth nor ignoraunce, 1010 
With that Ihe gan to fmile and laughin depe: 

Ywis q^ I) I will do your plefaunee. 

The xvi ftatnte doth we grete grevaunce. 

But ye muft that releffe or modifie: 

I graunte (q$ £he) and fo I wil truly. 

And foftely than her coloure gati appeire 
As rofe fo red throughout her viiage al, 

Wherfore me think® that it ’is according here 
That Ihe of right be clepid Rofial. 

Thus have I wonne with wordis gret and final 
Some godely worde of her that I love b^ft. 

And trull Ihe lhall yet fette mine herte in reft? 


G Oth on, Ihe faid to Philobone, and take 

This man with you, and lede him al aboute 
Within the courte, and fhewe him for my fake 
What lovirs dwel within, and al the route 
Of officirs, for he is oute of doute 
A llraungir yet, come on fq$ Philobone) 
Philogenet, with me nowe mull ye gon. 

And llalking fofte with efy pace I fawe 103® 

Aboute the king yllondin environ 
Attendaunce, Diligence, and ther felow 
Forthirir Afperaunce, and many one, 

Dred to offende there llode, and not alone. 

For there was eke the cruil adverfarye 
The lovirs fo that cleped is Difplefure, * 

Whiche unto me fpake angrily and felle. 

And faid, my lady, me diflevin lhall, 

Troweft thou (q^S fhe) that al that Ihe did tell 
Js true ? nay nay but undir hony gall 1040 

Thy birth and hers thei be nothing egal 
Calle of thine herte, for all her wordis white. 
For gode faith Ihe lovith The but alite. 

And eke remembre thine habilite 
May not compare with her, this wel thou wot. 
Ye than came Hope and faid my frende, let be. 


BeleVe him not, Difpaire he ginnith dote. 

Alas (q$ I) here is both cold and hote! 

The tone me biddith love, the to^Sir nay. 

Thus wote I not what me is bell to fay. 1050 

But wel wote I my lady grauntid me . 

Truly to be my wound’is remedy. 

Her gentilnefie may not infe&id be 
With doublendfe, thus trull I til I die. 

So call I voide difpaifis compahy. 

And takin hope to council and to frende, 

Yea kepe that wel (q^ Philobone) in minde. 

And there befide, within a bay windowe 
Stod one in grene fill large of bred and length. 
His berd as black as fethirs of the Crow, 1060 
His name was lull, ofwoundir might and ilrength. 
And with Delite to argue there he thinkth, 

For this was alway his opinion 

That love was finne, and fo he hath begonne 

To refort falle, and ledge auftorite. 

Nay (q? Delite) love is a vertue clere. 

And from the foule his progrdfe holdith he, 

Blinde appetite of lull doth oftin Here, 

Arid that is finne, for refon lackith there. 

For thou doeft think thy neighbour’s wife to 
winne. 

Yet thinke it wel that love may not be finne. 

For God and feint they love right verily, 

Voide of al fynne and vife, this know I Well, ' 
Affection of flefhe is finne truly. 

But verray love is vertue as I fele, 

For verray love may freile defire ackele. 

For love is love withoutin any finne, 

Nowe Hint (q$ Latte) thou fpekeft not worth 
. a pinne. 

And there I left them in ther arguing, 

Roming ferthir info the callil wide, 1080 

And in a cornir Lier llode talking 

Of lefings fall with Flatery there befide, 

He faid that women were attire of pride. 

And men were founde of nature variautite. 

And coulde be falfe, and Ihewin beau femblaunt. 

Than flatiry bcfpake and faid iwis, 

Se fo Ihe goth on patins faire and fete. 

It doth right well, what pretty man is this. 

That romith here? now truly drink me mete 
Nede I not have, mine herte for joye doth bete 
Him to beholde, fo is he godely frelhe. 

It femeth for love his herte is tendre’ and neslhe. 

This is the courte of lufiy folke and glad. 

And wel becometh ther abite and arraye, 

O why be fom fo fory and fo fadde. 

Complaining thus in blak and white and gray ? 
Freris they ben and Monkis in gode fay, 

Alas! for routh gret dole it is to fene. 

To fe them thus bewaile and fory bene! 

Se how they crie and wring thef handis whit, 1 roo 
For they fo fone went to religion. 

Arid eke the Nonnes with vail and wimple plight 
Ther thought that they ben in contuiion, 

Alas! they fain we lain perfcccion 
In clothis wide, and lacke ourlibertie! 

But al the finne mote on our frendis be. 

For Venus wote we wold as faine as ye. 

That bene attirid here and wel be fene, 

Defyrin man and love in our degre, 

-*■ Ferine 
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Fermeand faithful,; right as ywold the queue, I no 
Our frendis wicke in tendir youth and grerie 
AyenlFour will made us religious. 

That is the caufe we moiirne and waitin thus. 

Than faide the Mohke and Freris in the tide 
Wei may we curie our Abbis and our place, 

©ur ftatutes lharpe to fing ih Copis wide, 

Chaftely to kepe us oute of lov’is grace. 

And nevir to fele comforte ne folace, 

Yet fuffire we the hete of lovis fire, '. , , 

And aftir othir happly we defire. nao 

O Fortune courfid, why nowe and wherfore 
Haft thou,'they faid, berafte us libertie, 

Sithe nature yave us inftrument in ftore. 

And appetite to love and lovirs be? 

Why mot we fuller foc.he adverfite, 

Diane toferve and. Venus torefufe? 

- • : Ful offin fy the this matier doth usmufe. 

We ferve and honour fore ayenfte pur will 
Of cha'ftite the goddes and the quene. 

Us Itfir were with Venus bidin ftil, 1130 

And have reward for love and fo get bene 
Unto 'thefe women courtely frefhe and ftiene. 
Fortune, we curfe thy Whele of variaunce, 

Ther we were weF thPu revift our plcfaunce. 

Thus leve I them with voice of plaint and cafe 
In' raging wo criyng fill pitoufly,. 

And as 1 yede ful nakid and ful bare 
Some I beholde loking difpiteoully. 

On povirte that dedly call ther eye, , 

And. welaway they cried, and were not faine. 
For they he might ther glad defire attaine. 

For lacke of richefle worldly and of gode, 

They banne ahd curfe and wepe and fain alas! 
That poverte* hath us hent that whilom ftode 
At hert’is efe and fre and in gode cafe, 

But now we dare not fliew our felfe in place, 

Ne us embolde to dwel in company, 

; There as our hert wold love right faithfully. 

And yet againewarde ihrikid every nonne. 

The pange of love fo ftrainith them to crie, i f $0 
Now wo the time fq’S they) that we be boun, . 
This hateful ordre nife wil doen us die, 

We figh and fobbe and bleding inwardly, 

Fre ting our felfe with thought and hard com¬ 
plaint. 

That nye for love we waxin wode ahd faint. 

And as I ftode beholding here and there, 

I was wate of 4 forte ful languilhing. 

Savage, and wilde, of loking, and of chete, 

Ther manteilles and ther clothisey tering. 

And ofte they were of nature complaining, 1 160 
For they ther membirs Iackid fote and hand. 
With vifage wry and blihde I Undirftand. 

They Iackid ftiap and beautie to preferre 
Them felf in love, and faid that God and kind 
Hath forgid them to worfhippin the fterre 
Venus the bright, and leftin al behinde 
His othir werkis dene and oute of minde, 

- For othir have ther full fhappe and beautie. 

And we (q ^5 they) ben in deformite. 

And nye to them there was a company, 1170 

That have the fuftirs waried and nuflaide, 

I mene the thre of fatall deftine. 

That be our werdis fodenly abraide. 


Oute gan they crie, as they had ben aftraied, 

, We Curfe (q^ they) that evir hath nature 
Yformid us this wofiill life to’ endure. 

And there he was, Contrite, and gan repent, 
Confefling whole the wounde that Cithere 
Hath with the darte of hote defire him fent, 

And howc that he to love mufte fubjed be, 1180 
Than held he al his skornis vanite. 

And faid that lovirs lede a bliflld life, 

Yong men and olde, and widowe maid and wife. 

Bereve me goddefte (q ^5 he) of thy.might 
My skornis al and skoffis that I have. 

No powir for to mockin any wight, , 

That in thy fervice dwel, for I did rave. 

This knowe I wel right now, fo God me fave. 

And I flial be the chief poll of thy. faith. 

And love uphold, the re vers who lo faith. 1 ipo 

Dijfemble ftode pot ferre from him in trOuth, 

With party mantjl, party hode, and hole, . 

And faid he had upon his lady routh, . . 

And thus he wound him in and gan to glofe. 

Of his ententful double I fuppofe, , 

And al the worlde he faid he loved .it, wele. 

But ay me thought he loved her nere adele. 

Eke jhamefafteflejft? was there, as I toke hede, , 

That blulhid rede, and darft nat ben aknowe 
She lovir was, for therof had Ihe drede, 1200 

She ftode and hing her vifage downe alowe. 

But foche a fight it was to fene I trowe. 

As of thefe rofis rody on ther ftalke, 

Ther coud no wight her fpy to fpekeor talkc. 

In lov’is arte fo gan ihe to abafhe, . . 

Ne durft not uttir al her privite, . 

Many a ftripe and many’a grevoufe lafhe 
She gave to them that woldin lovirs be, 

And hindered lore the fimple comi’naltie, 1216 
That in no wife durft grace and mercie crave. 
For were not (he, they nede but aske a^d have. 

Where yf they now aproefrin for to Ipeke, 

Than jhamefaflnejfe returnith them again. 

They thinke if we our fecret counfel breke. 

Our ladies wil have fcorne on us certein. 

And peravinture thinkin grete difdain. 

Thus Jhamefajlnejfe may bringin in difpeirc. 

When Ihe is dede the to^Sir vvill be heire. 

Come forth, Avauntir, now I ring thy BeJ, 1220 
I fpied him fone to God I make a vowe. 

He lokid black as fendis doth in hell. 

The firfte (q^S he) that evir did I wowe 
Within a worde me come I wotte not how. 

So that in armis was my lady fre, 

And fo hath ben a thoulande mo than ihe. 

•. • , • ‘ J .. • 

In England, Britain, Spain, and Fi’cardie, 

Artois, and Fraunce, and up in hie Holande, t 
In Burgoine, Naples, and in Italye, 

Navarre, and Grece, and up inHethin lond, 1230 
Was nevir woman yet that wolde withftond 
To ben at commaundemcnt whan I wolde, 

I Iackid neithir filvir coigne ne gold. 

And there I met with this eftate and that, , 

And here I brbehid her, and here, L trowe, 

Lo! there goeth one of myn, and wotte ye what? 
Yon frtlhe attirid have I leidc ful lowe, 

And foche one yondir eke right wel I knowe,- - 
1 kepte the ftatute whan we lay ifere^ , . 

7 F And 



» « 








The Courte of Love. 


570 

And yet yon fame hath made me tight gode 
chere. I2 4 ° 

Thus hath Avauntir blowin every where . 

- A 1 that he knoweth, and more a thonfande fold. 
His aunciftric of kinne was to lier, 

for firfte he makith promife for to hdld. 

His ladis council, and it not unfoldc, 

Wherfore the fecrete when he doth unfhitte* 
Than lyith he that all the worlde maye witte. 

For falling fo his promife and behefte 
I wondir fore he hath foche fantafie. 

He lackith witte I trowe or is a belle, 1J $° 

That can no bette himfetfe with refort guy. 

By mine advice love fhall be contrarie 
To his availe, and him eke difhonoure, 

So that in courte he lhall no more fojoure. 

Take hede (q^S Ihe) this litil Philobone, 
i Where envie rockith in the comir yonde. 

And littith derke, and ye lhal fe anone 
His lene bodie, his fading face and honde. 

Him felf he frettith, as I undirftonde, } 

Witneffe of Ovidc Metamorphofofe, ii6o 
The lovir’s fo he is, I wil not glofe. 

For where a lovir thinkith him promote, 

Envie wil grutche repining it his wele. 

It fwdlith fore about his hcrtis rote, 

That in no wife he cartne not live in hele, 

And if the faithful to his lady ftele, 

Envie will noife and ringe it rounde aboute. 
And fey moch worfc than done is out of doute. 

And privie thought, rejoyling of him felfe, 

Stode notferre thens in abite mervilous, 1270 
Yon is, thought I, fome fpiritc, or Tome elfe. 

His fotil Image is fo curibus, 

How is (q’S l) that he is lhadid thus 
With yondir cloth I o’er of what colbure. 

And nere I went, and gan to lere and pore. 

And frainid him a queftion ful harde, 

Whate is (q’S 1 ) the thing thou lovift belle ? 

Or what is bote dttto thypainis harde? 

Me thinke thou livill here in gret unreft. 

Thou wand rill aye from fbuth to eft and weft. 
And eft to northc as ferfeas 1 canne fe. 

There is no place in Court may holdin The. 

Whom foloweft thou, wher is thy hert ifet? 

But my demaunde afoile I The require. 

Me thought (q$ he) no creature may let 
Me to ben here and where as I defire. 

For whate as abfence hath dome out the fire. 

My mery thought it kindeleth yet againe, 

That bodily me thinke with my foveraine, 

I Hand, and fpeke, and laugh, and kilfe, and halfe, 
So that my thought comfortith me fill oft, 

I think, God wote, though al the world be falfe 
I wil be true, I thinke allb howe fofte 
My lady is in fpechc, and this on loft 
Bringith mine herte with joie and gret gladnelfe 
This privey thought alaieth mine hevinefie. 

And whate I thinke or where to be no man 
In al this erthe can tel ywis but I, 

And eke there n’is no fwalow fwift ne fwan 
So wight of wing, ne halfe fo yerne can Hie, 1300 
For I canne ben and that right fodenly 
Irthcven, in hell, inparadife, and here. 

And with my lady whan I wil defirc.. 


T am of counfel ferre, and wide I wote. 

With lorde and lady, and ther privite, 

I wotte it al, and be it hote or colde. 

They lhall not fpeke without licence of me, 

I myne in foche as fefonable be. 

For firfte the thing is thought within the hert, 
Er any worde oute from the mouth afterte. 1310 

And what that word thought bad farewel and yede. 
Eke forthe went I to fene the court’is guife, 

And . at the dore came, in fo God me /pede. 

Twenty courteours of age, and of affile, 

Liche high and brode, and as I me advife, 

The goldin love, and ledin love-they hight. 
The tone was fad, the tVSir glad and light. 

Yes draw your hert, with all your force and might 
To luftinefle, and ben as ye have feid. 

And thinke that I no drope of favour hight, 1326 
Ne ner had unto your defire obeide. 

Til fodenly me thought me was affraied 
To fene you waxe fo dede of countinauncc, 
And pite bade me done you fome plefaunce. 

Oute of her flbrineflie rofe from deth to live. 

And in mine ere ful privily Ihe fpake. 

Doth not your fervaunt hens away to drive, 

Rofial (q’B Ihe) and than mine herte brake. 

For tendiriche, and where 1 founde moch lackc 
In your perfone, then I my felf bethought, 1330 
And faide this is the man myne herte hath 
fought. 

Gramercy Pite might I not fuffice 

To yeve due laude unto thy Ihrine of golde, 

God Wotte I Wold, for fith that ye did rife 
From deth to live for me I am behold 
To thartkin you a thoufand tyniis tolde. 

And eke my lady Rofial the Ihene, 

Whiche hath in comforte fet mine herte 1 wene. 

And here I make myne proteftacion. 

And depely fwere as mine powir to bene 1340 
Faithful devoide of variacion. 

And her forbere in angir or in tene. 

And fetviceable to my world’is quene. 

With al my refon and intelligence. 

To done her honour high and reverence. 

I had not fpoke fo fone the worde, but file. 

My foverain did thanke me hertily. 

And faid abide, ye lhal dwelle ftill with me, . 

Till fefon come of May, for than truly; 

The king of love and al his company 135® 

Shall holde his fefte ful rially and welle. 

And there I bode til that the fefon felle. 


O k Mav-day whan the larke began to ryfe. 

To Matins went the lufty Nightingal, 

Within a temple fhapin hauthorn wife. 

He might not flepe in all the nyghtirtale. 

But Demine labia gan he crie and gale. 

My lippts opin, lord of love, I crie t 
And let my mouth thy prifing now bewrye. 

The Egle fang Venite bodies al, 1360 

And let us joye to love that is oure helth 
And to the deske anon they gan to fall. 

And who came late he precid in by ftelth* 

Then faied the Faucon our owen hertis welth 
Demine Dominus nojler , I wote, 

Te be the God that dome us brenne thus hole. 
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Cceli enarrant laid the Popingay, 

Your might is told in heven and firmament. 

And then came in the gokifinehe frefhe and gay 
And faied this Pfalme with hertely glad intent, 
Domini eft terra. This ladn intent, 

'the God of love hath jerth in govirnaunce, 

And than the Wren ganfcippin and to daunce, 

fube Domine, O Lorde of love I pray 
Commaunde me wel this lejfon for to rede. 

This legende is of al that woldin dye 
Martirs for love, God yefthe foulis fpede. 

And to The Venus finge we oute of dtecte, 

By influence of al thy vertue grete, 

Befeching The to kepe us in our hete. ,1380 

The feconde teflon Robin Redebrefte fang. 

Hail to the God and Goddes of our lay. 

And to the leftorn amorily he fprang, - 
Hail ('q’She^ O thoufrefhe fefon of May, 

Our monith glad, that fingin on the fpray. 

Hail to the flouris rede and white and blewe, 
Whiche by ther vertue makith our lull new. 

The thirde leflon the Turtil dove toke up,. 

And therat lough the Mavis in a fcorne. 

He faid O God as mote I dine or fuppe, 1350 
This folifhe Dove wiigife us al an home, j . 
There bin right here a M- bettir borne / : 

To rede this leflbn, whiche as wel as he. 

And eke as hote, dan loye in al degre. 

The Turtil dove faid, welcom, welcom tyay, 
Gladfom and light to lovirs that ben trewe, 

I thanke the lord of love that doth purvey 
For me to rede this tefibn.at of dewe. 

For in gode foth of corage I purfue 4 

To ferve my make, tyll deth us muft departe. 
And than 1 u autem fang he al aparte.; 

7 c Deum amoris fang the Thruflil cocke, 

Tuball him felf the firfte Mufician 
With key of armony coude not on iocke 
So fwete a tewhe as that the Thruftil can. 

The lorde of love we praiftn (ifS he) than. 


And fo doneal the foulis gret and lice 
Honour we May in fals lovirs difpite. 

Donums regnavit faid the Pecocke there, 

iht lord of love that mighty prince rwis, 14.1c 

He is recevid here and every where, 

owe Jubilate fang, what mcnith this? 

: aid than the Lynct, welcom Lord efblijfe, 

Oute fterte the Owle with Benedicite, 

What menith al this mery fare (q$ he.) 

Laudate fang the Larke with voice ful fhril, 

Ahd eke the Right 6 admirable. 

This quire wil throw min eris pers and thril, 

• But what? welcom this May fefon (q$ he) 

And honoure to the lord of love mote be, 1420 
- That hath this fefte .fo folempnc and fo hie* 
Amen faid al, and fo faid eke the Pie. 

And forth the Cockowc gan procede anon. 

With BenediElus thanking God in haft. 

That in this May wolde vifite them echon, 

And gladdin them al while the feft foal laft. 

And therwithal a laughtir oute he brafte, 

I thanke it God that I fhuld ende the long. 

And al 'the Service whiche hath ben fb long. 

Thus fang they al the fervice of the fefte, 1430 
And that was done right erly to my dome. 

And forth goth al the courte both moft and left,' 

To fetche the flouris frefo, and braunch, and blome. 
And namely hauthorn brought both page and 
grome. 

With frefh garlands party blew and white 
And than rejoyfin in ther grete delite. 

fke eche at othir threwe the flouris bright, 

*iThe Prymerofe, the Violete and the gold. 

So than as I beheld the roial fight. 

My lady gan me fodenly behold, 1446 

And with a trewe love, plidd many’ a foide. 

She fmot me through the very berte as blive 
And Venus yet I thanke I am alive. " 
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Chaucers Dreame, never before the Year 1597. Printed. 
That which heretofore hath gone under the name of 
his Dreame, is the Book of the Duchelfe: or the Death 

of Blanch , Duchelfe of Lancaflcr. 

... . •' ; . ^ 

This Dreame deviled by Chaucer, femeth ta be .a coveffc, report'of the Ma* 
riage oC John of Gaunt the King’s Tonne, Blanch Jhe daughter of Henry 

Duke of Lancafier, who after lon^dove, (during the tiirie-wherbf the Poet 
faineth them to be dead) were in the end by confent of friends happily ma- 
ried: figured by a bird bringing in her bill an hearbe, whidi reft bred them 
to lyfe againe. Here alfo is ftiewed Chaucer’s niatctTwifh a certain Geh-r 
tlewomap, who although (he was a ftranger, . Was notwitfiftanding ib well: li¬ 
ked and loved of the Lady Blanch , and her Lord, as C ri a u c e r hinlftMe 
alfo wasy that gladly they concluded a marriage bervireene tfiem.. : L •/ 


Flora the quene of plefaunce, ' 
V/'pT Had whole achievid th’ obeyfaunce, 
pi Of the frefh and the new felon, 

l&Slfe Mil Thorow out every region. 

And with her mantle whole covert 
That wintir made had difeovert. 

Of avinture withoutin light, 

In May I lay upon a night, 

Alone, and on my lady thought, 

And how the Loid that her ywrought, 

Couth well entayle in Imagery, • 

And lhewid lad grete maiftiry. 

When he in fo litil a fpace . ... 

Made fuch a body and a face. 

So grete beautie with fwich futures. 

More than in othir creatures. 

And in my thoughtis as I lay. 

Within a lodge out of the way, 

Befide a well in a foreft. 

Where aftir hunting I toke reft. 

Nature and kind fo in me wrought, 

That halfe on flepe they me ybrought, 

And gan to dreme to my thinking 
With mind of knowliche like making: 

For what I dremid, as me thought, 

I faw it, and I fleptin nought, 

Wherefore is yet my full beleve, 

That fome gode fpirit that ilke'eve 
By mene of fome curious port. 

Bare me, where I faw payne and fport: 

But whether it were I woke or flept. 

Well wot I oft I lough and wept. 

Wherefore I woll in remembraunce, 

Put whole the payne, and the plefaunce, 

Which was to me axin and hclc, 

Would God ye wift it everydele ; 

Or at the left, ye might o night 
Of fuch anothir have a fight, 

Although it were to you a payne, 

Yet on the mo’row, ye would be faync, 

And willi that it might long endure. 

Then might ye fay ye had gode cure, 

For he that dremes, and wenes he fe, 


Mocnil the bettir yet maie he 
Ywit what, and of whom, and where, 
And eke the laile it woll hindere. 

To thinke I fe this with mine eene, 
Iwis this may not dreme kene. 


10 


20 


. , >' . *"• 1 . . 

But figne or a fignifiaunce,. . ‘ / . / y 
,Of hafty thing fouiiing plefaunce,- ' 

Tor On this wife upon a nipht, ' ^ 

;As ye have herd withoutin ligfft,' 

Not all wakyng, ne full on flepe,, ( 

About fuch hour as lovifswepe^ ' ' ;i 
And crie aftir- tHer ladies gfkce,' 1 ' 
Befell me thp this wondir cace ; , . 
Which ye flfall here artd all the wife, .' 
So wholly as T'can deVile;: ; ’ 

In playne Englifh cvill writtin, ‘ • ' 
For flepe wririrwellye wittin • 
JflExcufid is, though he do mis,"' ' 

More than one whiche that waking is, 1 
Wherefore here of your gentilneffe, • 

I you requyre my boiftoufnefle . 

Ye lettin pafle, as thinge rude, 

And herith what I woll conclude,' ' 

And of the’ endityrig takerh noiiedc, ' 
Ne of the ferhies, fb God yotf fpedc, , 

But let all pafle'aS nothing' were,' ' 

For thus befell, as you (hall here. 
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Within an yle methought I was. 
Where wall, and yate was all of glaflc. 
And fo was clofid round about, 

That levelefie none come inne out; 
Uncouth and ftraunge to behold. 

For every y^te of fine gold, 

A thoufand fabisj‘aie turning, 

Entunid had, and briddes finging. 
Divers^ and on eche.fane a paire. 

With opin mouth aga'irj-the aire; 

And of a fute Were aft the toures, 
Subtily corvin aftir flqfires. 

Of uncouth cplpury,.during aye. 

That nevir ben none fene in May, 
With many a ftnall turret hie; 

But man on live could I non fie, 

Ne creturis, Pave ladies} play. 

Which werin fuch of ther array. 

That as me thought of godelihed. 

They pafle den all, and womanhed. 

For to behold them daunce and ling. 

It femid like none erthly thing, 

Such was ther uncouth countinaunce. 
In every play of right ufaunce, 
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And of btle age everichonc 
They femid all fave onely one; 

Which had of yeris fuffifailnce. 

For (he might neythir fing ne daunce. 

But yet her countenaunce was fo glad; 

As (he fo fewe yeris had had, io6 

As any ladie that was there. 

And as litil it did her dere. 

Of luftines to laugh and tale; < 

As (he had full ftuffid a male 
Of difportis and new playis: 

Faire had (he ben in her dayis, 

And maiftrcffe femid well to be 
Of all that lufty companic. 

And fo (he might, I you enfure. 

For one the conningift creturc ito 

She was, and fo faid everichone. 

That er her knew, there failid none; 

For (he was fober, and well avifed. 

And from every fault difguifed. 

And nothing ufed but faith and truth. 

That (he n’as young it was grete ruth; 

For every where, and in ech place. 

She govirnid her, that in grace 
She ftode alway with pore and riche. 

That at a word was none her liche, 126 

Ne halfe fo’ able maiflres to be. 

To fuch a lufty companie. 


Befell me fo, when I avifed . . 

Yhad the yle that me fuffifed. 

And whole th’ eftatc every where* 

That in the lufty yle was there, 

Which was more wondir to devife. 

Than is the joyous paradife, 

I dare well fay ; for floure he tre, 

Ne thing wherein plefaunce might be* *30 

There faylid none, for every wight. 

Had they defirid, day and night* 

Richis and helc, beauty and e(e. 

With every thing that them might plefe. 

But thinke and have, it coft no more. 

In fuch a country there before 
Had I not ben ne herdin tell. 

That livis creature might dwell; 

And when I had thus all about 

The yle avifid thoroughout, 140 

The ftare, and how they were arayed* 

In my hert I wexe well appayed. 

And in my fetfe I me affured* 

That in my body’ 1 was well ured, 

Sithin I might have fuch a grace. 

To fe the ladies and the place, 

Which were fo faire, I you enfure. 

That to my dome though that nature 
Would evir ftrive and do her paine. 

She ihould not con ne mow attaine 130 

The left feture for to amend. 

Though (he would all her conning fpende* 

That unto beautie might availe. 

It were but paine and loft travaile, 

Such part in ther nativitie 
Was then alargid of beautie. 

And eke they had a thing notable, 

UntO ther deth ay durable* 

And was, that ther beauty Ihould dure. 

Which was nevir fepe in creturc, \6o 

Save onily there (as I trow,) 

It ne hath not be wift ne know* 

Wherefore I praife with ther conning 
That during beautie, riche thing. 

Had they ben of ther lives certaine. 

They had ben quite of every paine; 
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And when I wend thus dll have (enc. 

The date, the riches, that might bene; 

That me thought im{k>ifible were . 

To fe one thing more than was there, ' i 70 
That to beautie or glad conning 
Serve or availe might any thing. 

All fodainly, as I there ftode. 

This lady, that couth fo much gode. 

Unto me came with fniiling chere. 

And faid benedicite! this yere 
Saw I nevir man here but you, 

Tell me how ye come hi’Sir now? 

And your name, and where that ye dwell? 

And whom ye feke eke mote ye tell, 180 

And how ye come be to this place. 

The foth well told may caufe you grace. 

And ellis ye mote prifoner be 
Unto the ladies here, and me. 

That have the governaunce of this yle: 

And with that word (he gan to (mile. 

And fo did all the lufty rout 
Of ladies that ftode her about. 

Madame (q’S I) this night ypaft, 

Lodgid I was and fleptd faft, ipo 

In a fbreft befide a well. 

And now am here, how (hould I tell. 

Wot I not by whofe ordinance; 

But Onely fortune’s purveianCe; 

Which puttith many, as I gelfe; 

To travaile, paine, and bufinefle. 

And Iettith nothing for ther truth. 

But fome fleeth eke, and that is ruth; 

Wherefore I doubt her brittilnes; 

Her variance and unftedfaftnes, acc 

So that I am as yet afraid. 

And of my beyng here amaid. 

For wondir thing it feinith me. 

Thus many fre(h ladies to fe. 

So faire, fo cunning, and fo yong, 

And no man dwelling them among: 

N’ot I not how I htfSir come, 

Madame (q’S I) this all and fome. 

What (hould I faine a long precede. 

To you that feme fuch a princcffe ? aid 

What plefith you commaund or fay* 

Here I am redy to obay, 

To my powir, and all fulfill. 

And prifonir bide at your will; 

Till you duly enformid be 
Of every thing ye aske rtie. 

This lady there right well apaid. 

Me by the hande ytoke, and faid. 

Welcome prifoner adventures. 

Right glad am I ye have faid thus, 2:0 

Ahd for ye doubt me to difplefe, 

I will affay to do you efe: 

And with that word, ye right anon. 

She, and the ladies everichon, 

Afl'emblid, and to counfaile went* 

And aftir that fonc for me fent. 

And to me faid on this manere, 

All word for word, as ye (hall here. 


To fe you here us thinke marvaile; 
And how withoutin bote of faile. 

By any fubtilty or wyle. 

Ye get have entre in this yle. 

But not for that, yet (hall ye fe. 

That we gentill women ybe. 

Loth to difplefin any wight, 
Notwithftanding our grete right. 

And for ye (hall well undirftond 
The olde cuftome of this fond; 
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Which hath continued many yere, 

Ye fhall well wete that with us here 240 

Ye may not bide, for caufis twaine, 

Winch* we be purpofed you to faine. 

The one is this, our ordinance. 

Which is of Jong continuance, 

Ne woll not, fothly we you tell, 

That no man here among us dwell. 

Wherefore ye mote nedis retourne, 

In no wife may you here fojourne. 

, The othir is eke, that our Quene, 

Out of the Relme, as ye maie lene, 250 

Is, and may be to us a charge. 

If we let goe you here at large. 

For whiche caufe the more we doubt 
To doe a fault while (he is out, 

Or fuffirthat may be noyfance, 

Againe our old accuftomance. 

And when I had thefe caufis twaine 
Yherd, .O God, what mochil paine 
All fodainly about mine hert 

There came at onis, and how fmert! 260 

In creping foft as who fboiild llele, 

Or doe me robbe of all mine hcle. 

And made me in my thought fo fraid. 

That in courage I ftode dilmaid. 

And {landing thus, as was my grace, 

A Lady came more than apace. 

With a huge preise her about. 

And told how that the Quene without 
Was arivid, and would come in. 

Well were they that hi^ir might twin, 270 

They hied fo they would not abide 
The bridiling ther horfe to ride. 

By five, by fixe, by two, by thre, 

There was not one abode with me. 

The quene to mete everichone 

They went, and bode with me not one, 

Andlwentaftirafoftpafe, : 

Imagining howto purchafe 
Grace of the Quene, thereto abide. 

Till gode fortune fome happy guide 280 

Me fendin might, that would me bring 
Where I was borne to my wonning, 

For way ne fote ne knew I none, 

Ne whithirward 1 n’ift to gone. 

For all was Se about the yle. 

No wondir though me lift not fmile. 

Sting the cafe uncouth and ftraunge, 

And fo in like a perilous chaunge, 

Imagining thus walking alone, 

I faw the Ladies everichone, 2530 

So that I might fomwhat offer, 

Sone aftir that I drew me nere. 

And tho I was ware of the Quene, 

And how the Ladies on ther knenc. 

With joyous words, gladly advifed, 

Her welcomed fo that it fuffifed. 

Though Ihe the princes whole had be 
Of all environed is with Sc: . 

And thus avifing, with chere fad. 

All fodainly I was right glad, 300 

That gretir joy, as mote I thrive, 

I trow had nevir man on live, 

Than I tho, ne an hert more light, 

When of my lady 1 had fight,; 

Which with the Quene ycome was thca. 

And in one clothing both they were, 

A knight alfo there well befene, 

1 faw that come was with the Quene, 

Of whom the Ladies of that yle 

Had huge wondir a long while, 310 

Till at the laft right fobirly 

The Quene her felf full cunningly. 


With fofte wordis in gode wife. 

Said to the Ladies yong and nife. 

My fiftirs, how it hath befell, 

I trow ye know it one and all, 

That of long time here have I bene. 

Within this yle biding as Quene, 

Living at efe, that nevir wight 

More parfit joy havin ne might, 3 20 

And to you ben of govirnance. 

Such as you found in whole plefence. 

In every thing as ye know, 

Aftir our cuftome and our low. 

Which how they firft yfoundin were, 

I trow ye wote all the manerc. 

And who the Quene is of this yle. 

As I have ben this longe while, 

Ech fevin yeres mote of ufage, 

Vifit the hevenly armitage, 330 

Which on a rock fo high yftonds. 

In ftrange Se out from all londs. 

That to makin the pilgrimage. 

Is called a long perilous viage ,- 
For if the wind be not gode firend. 

The journey duris to the end 
Of him whiche that it undirtakes. 

Of twenty thoufand one not fcapes. 

Upon which rock growith a tre. 

That ccrtaine yeres beres applisthre, 340 

Which thre applis who fo may have, 

Ben from all difplefaunce yfave. 

That in the fevin yere may fall, 

This wote ye well bothe one and all. 

For the firft apple and the hext. 

Which ygrowith unto you next, 

Yhath thre vertues notable. 

And kepith youth aic durable. 

Beauty and loke evir in one. 

And is the beft in everichone. 3 y# 

The fecond apple red and grene, 

Oncly with lokis of your yene 
You nourifhis in grete plefaunce, 

Bcttir than Partridge or Fefaunce, 

And fedis every liv’is wight, 

Plefantly oneiy with the fight. 

And the third apple of the thre. 

Which growith lowift on the tre. 

Who it beris ne may notfaile, 

That to his plefaunce may availe, 3 60 

So your plefure and beauty rich. 

Your during youth evir yliche, 

Your truth, your cunning, and your wele. 

Hath aye flourid, and your gode hele. 

Without ficknes, or difplefaunce. 

Or thing that to you was noyfeunce. 

So that you have as goddefles. 

Livid above all princelfes: 

Now is befall, as ye may fe. 

To gathir thefe faid applis thre 370 

I have not failed againe the day, 

Thithirward is to take the way, 

Wcning to fpede as I had oft, 

But when I come, I find aloft 
My fiftir, which that here yftands. 

Having thofe applis in her hands, 

Avifing them, and nothing faid, 

But lokid as fhe were well paid: 

And as I ftode her to behold, 

Thinking how my joyis were cold, 380 

Sith l thofe applis have ne might, 

Evin with that fo came this knight. 

And in his armes of me aware 
Me toke, and to his fhip me bare, 

And faid, though him I tier had fene. 

Yet had I long ins lady ben, 

Wherefoae 
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Wherefore I fhould with him ywend. 

And he would to his liv’is end- 
My fervant be, and gan to ling. 

As one that had wonne a rich thing : 39 ° 

Tho were ray fpirits fro me gone 
So fodainly everichone. 

That in me apperid but deth. 

For I felt neithir life ne breth, 

Ne gode ne harme none I knewe. 

The fodaine paine me was fo new, 

That had not the hafty grace be 
OF this lady, that fro the ore 
Of her gentilnelfe fo hyid. 

Me to comfort, I had dyid, 400 

And of her thre applis lhe one 
Into mine hand there put anone. 

Which brought againe my mind and breth. 

And me recovered from the deth ; 

Wherefore to her fo am I hold, 

That for her all things do I wold. 

For fhe was lech of all my fraert. 

And from grete paine fo quite mine here. 

And as God wote, right as ye here. 

Me to comfort with frendly chere 410 

She did her prowefl'e and her might. 

And truly eke fo did this knight, 

In that he couth, and oftin faid, 

That of my wo he was ill paid. 

And curfed the fhip that them there brought, 
Themaft, the maftir that it wrought; 

And as cch thing mote have an end. 

My fiftir here your brothir frend, 

Con with her words fo womanly 

Th*s knight entrere and conningly, 420 

For mine honour and his alfo. 

And faid that with her we fhould go 
Both in her (hip, where lhe was brought, 

Which was fo wondir&Jly wrought, 

So clene, forich, and foapaid, 

That we were both content and paid. 

And me to comfort and to piefe. 

And mine hert for to put at efe, 

She toke grete paine in litil while. 

And thus hath brought us to this yle, 430 

As ye may fe: wherfore cchone , 

1 pray you thanke her one and one. 

As hertly as ye can devife. 

Or imagine in any wife. 

At once there tho men mightin feen, 

A world of Ladies fall on kneen, 

’Fore my Lady that there about 

Was left none /landing in the rout, . 

But altogither they went at ones 

To knele, they fpared not for the ftones, 440 

Ne for eftate, ne for ther blade. 

Well Ibcwid there they couth much gode : 

To my Lady they made fuch fell. 

And with fuch wordis, that the left 
So frendly and fo faithfully 
Yfaid was, and fo cunningly, 

That wondir was feing ther youth. 

To here the language that they couth; 

And wholly how they governed were. 

In thanking of my Lady there, 450 

And faid by will and maundement,, 

They were at her commaundement. 

Which was to me as grete a joy, 

As winning of the toune of Troy 
Was to the hardy Grekis ftrong. 

When they it wan with fiege Jong, 

To fe my Lady* in fuch * place. 

And fo recevid as lhe was. 

And when they talkid had a while 

Of this and that, and of the yle, 4 


My lady, and the ladies there, 

Altogithir as they ywere, 

The Quene her lelf began to play; 

And to the agid lady lay: 

Now femith you not gode it were; 

Sith we be altogithir here;, 

To ordaine and devife the bell. 

To fet this knight and me at reft. 

For woman is a feble wight 
To rere a wane againft a knight , 

And lith he here is in this place; • 

At my left in dangir, or grace, * 470 

It were to me grete villany. 

To do him any tiranny; 

But faine I would, now will ye here; 

In his owne country that he were. 

And I in peeb, and he at efe, 

This were a way us both to piefe: 

If it might be, I you befeche. 

With him hereof you fall in fpeche. 

This lady tho began to fmile, 

Avifing her a litil while, 48c! 

And with glad chere lhe faid anOne, 

Madam, I will unto him gone, 

And with him fpeke, and oftin fele; 

What he defiris every dele: 

And fobirly this lady tho 

Her felfe, and othir ladies two 

She toke with her, and with fad chere; 

Said to the knight on this manere. 

Sir, the grete princes of this yle. 

Whom for your plefanfce many mile 4P© 

Ye fought have, as I undirftond. 

Till at the laft ye have her fond. 

Me fent hath here, and ladies twaine. 

To hcrin all thing that ye faine. 

And for what caufe ye have her fought, 

Faine would lhe wote, and whole your though^ 

And why you do her all this wo. 

And for what caufe you be her fo. 

And why of every wight unware. 

By force ye to your Ihip her/ bare; 500 

That lhe fo nigh y was agone. 

That mind ne fpech ne had fhe none. 

But as a painfull creature. 

Dying, abode her advinture. 

That her to fe indure that paine. 

Here we all fay unto you plaine. 

Right on your felfe ye did amide, 

Seing how lhe a princes is ? 

This knight the which ycowth his gode; 

Right of his truth mevid his blode, j jo 

That pale he woxe as any led. 

And lok’t as tho he wold be ded, 

Blode was there none in nothir cheke, 

Wordlefle he was and femid ficke. 

And fo it provid well he was, 

For without moving any paas. 

All fodainly as thing dying, 

He fell at onis downe fowning, 

That for his wo this lady fraid 

Unto the quene her hyed and faid, £20 

Cometh on anOn as have you bliifc. 

But ye be wife, thing is amiHe,- 
This knight is ded or will be fone, 

Lo I where he lyith in a fwone, 

Witboutin word, or anfwiring 
To that I have faid any thing! , 

Wherefore I doubt moche that tbe blame 
Might be hindiring to your name. 

Which flourid hath fo many yere, , 

So longe that for nothing here y j^> 

I would in no wife that he dyed. 

Wherefore it gode were that he hyed. 

His 
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His life to favin at the left. 

And aftir that his wo be ceft, 
Comraaundith him to voide, or dwell. 
For in no wife dare I more mell 
Of thing wherein fuch peril! is. 

As like is now to fall of this. 

This Quene right tho fiill of grete fere, 
With all the ladies prefenr there. 

Unto the knight came where he lay, 
And made a La^y to him fay : 

Lo! here the Qufne awake for ftiamc. 
What will you doe, is this gode game ? 
Why lye you here, what is your mind? 
Now is well fene your wit is blind, 

To fe fo many Ladies here, 

And ye to make none othir chere* 

But as ye fet them all at nought, 

Arife, for his love that you bought: 

But what flie faid, a word notone 
He fpake, ne anfwere gave her none. 
The Quene of very pitty tho, 

Her worfhip, and his life alfo 
To favin there file did her paine. 

And quoke for fere, and gan to faine: 
For woe alas! whatftiall I doe! 

What fhall 1 fay this man unto ! 

If he die here, loft is my name. 

How fhal I play this perillous game ? 
if any thing be here amill'e. 

It fhall be faid it rigour is, 

Whereby my name impayrin might, 

And like to die eke is this knight: 

And with that word her hand fhe laid 
Upon his breft, and to him faid. 

Awake my knight, lo! it am I, 

That to you fpeke, now tell me why 
Ye faire thus, and this paine endure, 
Seing you be in country fure, 

Among fuch frends that would you hele. 
Your hert’is efe eke and your wele ? 

And if I wift what you might efe, 

Or know the thing that you might plefe, 
I you enfure it fhould not faile. 

That to your hele you might availe: 
Wherefore with all my hert I pray 
Ye rife, and let us talke and play. 

And fe how many Ladies here 
Be comin for to make gode chere. 

All was for nought, for ftill as ftone 
He lay, and word ne fpoke he none. 

Long while was or he might braid. 

And of all that the Quene had faid 
He wift no word, but at the laft, 

O mercy twife he cryid faft, 

That pittie was his voice to here. 

Or to behold his painefull chere. 

Which was not feined was well to fein. 
Both by his vifage and his eyn, 

Which on the Quene at once he caft. 

And fighid as he would to braft. 

And aftir that eke he Alright fo. 

That wondir was to fe his wo. 

For fithin that payne was firft named. 

Was ner more wofull payne attained. 

For with voyce ded he gan to plaine. 

And to himfelfe thefe wordis faine* 

I wofull wight full of malure. 

Am worfe than ded, and yet I dure. 

And maugre any paine or deth, 

Againft my will I fele my brethi 
Why n’am I ded fith I ne ferve. 

And fith my lady will me fterve ? 

Where art thou deth, art thou agaft? 

Well {ball we mete yet at the laft; 


I Though thou The hide, it is for nought, 

For where thou dwelft, thou fiialt be fought* 
Maugre thy fubtill double face, 

Here will I die right in this place. 

To thy difiionour and myne efe. 

Thy mannir is no wight to plefe* 

What nedis The fith I The feche. 

So The to hide my payne to eche? 

And well woft thou I will not live* 

Who would me all this world here give. 

For I have with my cowardife 
Loft joy, and hele, and my fervife, _ 

And made my foveraigne Lady fo. 

That while fhe lives I trow my fo 
She will be evir to her end, 

Thus have I neithir joy ne frend; 

Wote I not whethir haft or floth 
Hath caufid this notor by my troth. 

For at the hermitage fall hie. 

When I her faw firft with myne eye, 

I hyid till I was aloft, 

And made my pace fmall and foft. 

Till in mine armes I had her faft. 

And to my fiiip bare at the laft. 

Whereof Abe was difplefid fo. 

That endles there femid her wo: 

And I thereof had fo grete fere. 

That me repent that I come there. 

Which haft I trow gan her difplefe. 

And is the caufe of my difefe: 

And with that word he gan to cry, 

!^ow deth, deth, come twyis or thry. 

And raotrid I n’ot what of fiouth. 

And even with that the Quene of routh 
Fiim in her armis toke and fayd, 

'fow mine owne knight be’ not ill apayd. 
That I a lady to you fent. 

To have knowledge of your entent, 
for in gode faith I men’t but well, 

Ind would ye wift it every dele, 

■for will not do to you ywis, 
knd with that word file gan him kiffe, 
knd prayed him rife, and faid fhe would 
lis welfare by her truth, and told 
lim how (be was for his difefe 
Light fory, and faine would him plefe, 
lis lyfc to fave: thefe wordis tho, 
he faid to him, and many mo, 
n comforting, for from the paine, 
he would he were delivered faine ; 

'he knight tho up ycaft his een, 

.nd when he faw it was the Quene, 

'hat to him had thefe wordis laid, 

.ight in his wo he gan to braid, 
nd him up dreffis for to knele, 
he Quene avifing wondir wele: 
ut as he rofe he ovirthrew, 
therefore the Quene yet eft anew 
[im in her armis anone toke, 
nd pitioufly gan on him loke, 
it for all that nothyng fhe fayd, 
e fpake not like (he were well payd, 
e no chere made, nor fad, ne light, 
it all in one to every wight, 
here was fene conning, with eftate, 
her without noyfe or debate, 

>r fave onely a loke piteous 
f womanhed undifpiteous, 
lat fhe fhowid in countinance, 
r femed her hert from obeifance, 
id not for that fhe did her reine, 
m to recovir from the peine, 
id his hert for to put at large, 
r her entent was to his barge 
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Him for to bryng agaynft the eve. 

With certaine ladies, and take levej 
And pray him of Ws. gentilnefle, 

To fuffir her thenceforth m pece, 

As othir Princis had before, . 

And from thenceforth for evtfmore* 

She would him worfoip in all wlle > 

<fhat gcntilneffe y might xievife. 

And payne her wholly to falfilj, - 

In honour, his P kf “r e t^ d J 1 ”- 
And during thus this kmghtis wO-, 

Prefent the Quene and othir mo. 

My lady’ and many an othir wight* 

Ten thoufand fbippis at a fight, 

I faw come oer the wawy "<*}« 

With fayle and ore, that as 1 itoe 
Them to behold, I gan marvaile, - . 

From whom might come fo manjr a failej 
For fith the tyme that I was bore* 

Such a navie there ne’ire before 
Had I not fene, ne fo arayed. 

That for the fight my here yplayed, 

Aye to and fro within my 1 brelt. 

For joy, long was or it would reit. 

For there was faylis foil of floures, 

Aftir caftils with huge toures, 

Yfeming full of armts bright, 

That wondir lufty was the fight, 

With large toppis,. and maftis long* 

Richly depeint, and reare among 

At certaine timis gan repayre, 

Smale birdis doune from the aire, 

And on the foippis bounds about 

Yfate and fong with voyce full out 

Ballades and Layes right joyoufiy, - 
As they cowth in they harmony. 

That you to write that I there fe* 

Mine excufe is, it may not be. 

For why? the mattir were to long, 1 
To name the birds and write ther fong ; : 

Whereof anon the tydings there 
Unto the Quene fone brought ywere, 
With many’alas, and many a doubt. 
Shewing the foippis there without; 

Tho gan the agid lady wepe, 

And faid alas 1 our joy on flepe, . 

Sone foal be brought, ye long or night, 
For we diferied ben by this knight. 

For certes it may none othir be. 

But he is of yond companie, 

And they be come him here tofeche. 
And with that word her faylid fpecfae; 
Without rerae’dy we be deftroid, 

Full oft faid all, and gan conclude, 

Wholy at onis at the laft, _ ^ 

That beft was foit ther yatis faft, 

And arme them all in godc langage. 

As they had done of old ufage. 

And or fayre wordis make ther foot. 

This was ther counfaile and the knot, 
And othir purpofe toke they none, ' 

But armid thus forth they- all gone 
Toward the wallis of the yle, 

But or they comin there long while. 
They mettin the grete lord of bovc. 
That callid is the God of Love, 

That them avifid with fueh-chere. 

Right as he with them angry were, 
Avayled them not ther wals of glafle, 
This mighty lord let not to pafle. 

The fouttyng of ther yatis faft. 

All they had ordained was but waft. 

For when his foips had foundin land. 
This lord anon with bow in hand, 


Into this yle with huge prefe, 

Ybyidfaft, and would not cefe, 

Till he came there the knight ylay; 

Of Quene ne lady by the way ' 

Toke he no hede but forth he paft. 

And yet all followed at the laft. 

And when he came where lay the knight; 
Well foewid he,-he had gtete might, 

And forth the Quene callid anone, 
tfpo | And all the ladies everichone; 

1 And to them faid, is not this routh; 

| To fe my fervaunt for his trouth ' 

[Thus lene, thus ficke, and in this payne; 

) And wot not unto whom to playne, ■ 
j Save onely one withoutin mo. 

Which might him hele, and is hisfo? •- 
And with that word, his hevy brow 
He (hewed the Quene, and lokid tow. 

This mighty lord forth tho anone, 

70b j With o loke her faultis echone. 

He can her (hew in litil fpech, 
Commaunding her to be his lech; 
(Withoutin more, foortly to fay, 

'He thought the Quene fone foould dbay. 
And in his bond he fooke his bow,. ; 

| And faid right fone he would be know, 

And for foe had fo long refufed 
His fervice, and his lawes not ufed. 

He let her wit that he was wroth, 
j to | And bent his bow and forth he goth 
A pace or two, and evin there 1 
A large draught, up to his ere; 

He drew, and with an arrow ground ■ 
Bothe foarpe and new the Quene a wound 
He gave, that perfed unto the hert, 

Which aftirward full fore gan fmert. 

And was not whole of many yere, 

And even with that, be bf gode cherc, 

My knight, q? he, I will The hele, 

7201 And The reftore to parfite wele. 

And for ech payne thou haft endured. 

To have two joies thou art enured, 

And forth he paflid by the rout. 

With fobir chere w-alking about : 

And what he (aid I thought to here. 

Well wift he which his fervaunts were. 
And as he pafled anon he fond. 

My lady’, and her toke by the hond, 
And made her chere as a Goddes, 

730] And of beautecalled her princes. 

Of bounty eke gave her the name, 

And fayd there was nothyng to blame 
In her, but foe was vettuous. 

Saving foe would no pity ufe. 

Which was the caufe that he her fought, 
To put that far out of her thought j 
And fithin foe had whole richefl'e 
Of womanhed, and frendlineffe, 

He faid it was nothing fitting, 

740 I To void pity his owne leggyng. 

And gan her prech, and with her play; 
And of her beauty told her aie, 

And faid foe was a creature; 

Of whom the name foould endure. 

And in bokis full of plefaunce, 

Be put for er in remeittbraunce. 

And as me thoughtin more frendly. 

Unto my lady, and godelily 
He fpake, than any that Was there, - 
750 1 And for the* applis, I trow, it were; 
That foe had in poffeffion. 

Wherefore long in proceffion. 

Many a pace arme undir other; 

He wclkc, and fo did with none Other, 

7 H 
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But what he would commaun^l oc fey. 
Forthwith nedis all mqft obay, . , 

And what he defired at the left 
Of my lady, was by requeft. 

And when they long together had bene. 
He brought my lady «o the Quene, 

And to her laid, fo God you fpede, 

Shew grace and confent, that is nede; . 
My lady tho full conningly. 

Right well avifed, and womanly 
Downe gan to knele upon the floures. 
Which Aprill nourilhed had with fhoures. 
And to this mighty lord gan fay, 

That plefith you, I woll obay, 

And me reftraine from othir thought, 

As ye woll all thyng fhall be wrought, 
And with that word k tiding (he quoke. 
That mighty lord in armes her toke, - 
And faid you have a fervaunt one, : 

That truir living is there none, 

Wherefore gode were, feing his trouth, 
That on his painis ye had routh, 

And purpofe you to here his fpech, 

Fully avifid him to lech, 

For of one thyng ye may be fore; 

He will be yours, while he may dure : 
And with that word right on his game 
Me thought he lough, and told my name, 
Which was to me marvaile, and fere,. 
That what to do I ne wift there, 

Ne whethir was me bet or none 
There to abide, or thus to gome. 

For well wend 1 my lady wold 
Imagin, or. deroe, 1 bad told 
My counfaile whole* or made corojplaint 
Unto that lord, that mighty faint. 

So verily ech thyng unfought, 

He faid, as he had knowne my thought, 
And told my trouth and mine unefe. 

Bet than I couth have for mine efc,, 
Though I had ftildicd all a weke. 

Well wift that lord that I was feke. 

And would be lechid wondir fainq. 

No man me blame, mine was the paine: 
And when this lord had all yfaid,, 

And long while:with my lady plaid. 

She gan to fmile with fpirit glade. 

This was the anfwere that foe made. 
Which put me there in double peine. 

That what to do, ne what to feme 
Wift I not, ne what was the beft, 

Ferre was my hert then fro his reft; 

For as I thought, that fmiling figne 
Was tokin, that the hert encline 
Would to requeftis rcfonable, 

Bccaufe failing is favorable 
To eviry thing that Jhall thrive ; 

So thoughtin I tho anon blive. 

That vjorldlejfe anfwere in no toun 
Was tane for obligatioun , 

Ne callid furety in no wife, 

Amongft them that callid ben wife. 

Thus was I in a joyous dour, 

Sure and unfurift of that rout, 

Right as mine hert ythought it were. 

So more or leife wexin my fere. 

That if one thought ymade it wele, 
Anothir fhent it everydele. 

Till at the laft I couth no more. 

But purpofed as 1 did before, 

To ferve truly my lyv’is fpace, 

Awaiting er the yere of grace,. 

Which may yfall yetqr .1 fterve. 

If that it plefe her .that I ferve,.... 


And fervid have, and woll do ever, 

.830 for thyng is none, that me is lever, 
Than is her fervice, whofe prefence 
Mine hevenis whole, and her abfence 
An hell all full of divers paines, 

> , Whych to the deth full oft roeftraipes : 

• !.• ■ • ;Thus in my thoughtis, as I ftode, .. 
That unneth felt I harme pe gpdc, 

*• 1 faw the Quene a litft paas 
Come where this mighty lord y was, 
And knelid doune ia prefence there 
. 840. Of all the ladies that thqre were, 

. With fobir countinaunce avifed, 

. ., In few wordis that well fuffifed. 

And to this lord anon prefent 
A bill, wherein whole her entent , 

• Was writtin, and how fbe befouglijt, 

’ As he knew every will and thought, 

. That of his godhed and his grace . 

He would forgy ve all old trefpaee. 

And undifplefed be of time pail, 

850 For (he would evir be ftedfaft, 

And in his fervice to the deth 
Ufe every thought while £be had £>reth; 
\ And fight and wept, and faid no more, 

, Within was writtin all the fore: 

At whyche bill the lord gap fmyle. 

And faid he would withiq that yle 
. . . Be lord and fyre, both eft and. weft, 

; And cal’d it there his new conqueft. 
And in grete councell toke the Quene, 
S60 Long were the tabs them betwene, 

And ovir her bill he red thrift, 

: . And wondir gladly gan devife . 

Her fetures faire, and her vjfege, 

. And bad gode thrift on that Image, 

And faied he trowid her complejm: 

■ Should afrir caufe her be cqrfeint,, . 

And in hisflevehe put the t>ijl, , 

Was there none that yknew his will. 

And forth he walke apace abour, 

870. Beholding all the lufty rout, • 

Halfe in a thought with fmjling chere; 
Till at the laft, as ye ftiall here, . 

He turned unto the Queue ageine. 

And faid to morne here in tins pleinc, 

I woll that ye be, and all yours, v 
That purpofid ben to were flours. 

Or of my lufty colour ufe. 

It may not be to you excufe, 

Ne to none of yours in no wife, 

8S0 That able be to my fervife, 

For as 1 faid have here before,. 

I will be lord for evirmore 
Of you, and of this yle, and all. 

And of all yours, that havin foil 
Joy, pece, or efe, or in plefaunce 
Your livis ufe without noyfaunce. 

Here will I in ftate be yfene, 

And turned his vifage to the Quene, 
And you give knowledge of my will, 

8po And a full anfwere of your bill; 

Was there no nay, ne wordis nope. 

But very’ obeifaunt femed echone. 

The Quene and othir that were there. 
Well femid it they had grete fere, '* 

And there toke lodging every knight. 
Was none departid of that night. 

And fome to rede old Romances, 

Them occupied for ther plefances. 

Some to make verelaies and laies, 
poo And fome to othir diverfe plaies: 

And I to me a Romance toke. 

And as I reding was the boke. 
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Methought the fphere had( fo run. 

That it was riling of the Sun, 

And fuch a pres iritolhe plaihe 
Afl'epible gone, that with mete paine 
One might for othir gone ftand, 

Ne none take othir by the hand, 
Withoutin they diftourhid were, 

So huge and gret the pres vyas thetc- 

And aftir that within twQ houres, • 
This mighty lord clad all, in. flpu.res 
Of divers colours many’ a paire, ; 

In his eftate up in the aire^ ' 

Weft nigh two fathom, astxis hight. 

He fet him there in all ther fight, ‘ 

And for the Quene and for the Knght, 
And for my lady’ apd. every wight, . 

In haft he lent, fo'that ner pne V , 

Was there abfent, but come ephone : 

And when they thus aflemblid were, ‘ 

As ye have herd me fay you here, 
Without more tarrying on hight. 

There to be fene of every wiglit, 

JJpftode among the pres above 
A counfaylir, fervaunt of love, • 

Which femid well, of gret eftate. 

And ftewid there, how no debate 
Othir then godely might be ufedj 
In gentilnefie and be excufed. 

Wherefore he faid his lord’is will 
Was every wight there ffcould be ftill. 
And in pees, and of one accord, ‘ 

And thus commaundid at ^ word. 

And. can his tongue to fwiphe language 
To tume, that yet in all mine age, 

Herd I nevir fo conningly , 1 

Man fpeke, ne halfc fo faithfully. 

For every thing he faid there, 

Semid as it infelid were, ’ ' ; 

Or approvid for very trew:' . 

Swiche was his cunning language newe. 
And well according to his chere,- 
That where 1 be, me, thinke I here 
Him yet alway, when I mine one. 

In any place may be alone: 

Fitft con he of the lufty yle. 

All the aftate in lityl whyle 
Rtherfe, and wholly every thing, 

That caufid there his lord’s comming, 

And every wele and every wo, ° 

And for what caufe eche thing was fo. 

Well fiiewed he there in efie fpech. 

And how the ficke had nede of lech: 

A n d that whiche whole was, and in grace, 
He told plainly why ech thing was. 

And at the laft he con conclude. 

Void id every language rude. 

And faid, that Prince, that mighty Lord, 
Or his departing, would accord 
All the parties were there prefent. 

And was the fine of his entent, 

Witnefle his prefence in your fight. 

Which fits among you in his might: 

And knelid downe withoutin more. 

And not o word yfpake lie more. > 

Tho gan this mighty Lord him drefle 
With chereavifed, to dolargefle, 

And faid unto this knight a^d me, 

Yefball to joy reftoridbe, r 
And for ye have ben true ye twaine, 

I graunt you here for every paine 
A thoufand joies every weke. 

And loke ye be no lengir fekc. 


And both your ladies, to ’hem here! 

. . -f akeech his own, beth of gode chere, 
Your happieday is new begun, 

. pP Sith it was riling of the fun, 

And to all othir in this place 
' : ' wholly to ftapd in grape, 

. 1 That fervith truely without flouth, 

•: ' And to avauncid be by mouth. 

• r - ' ^bo - gan this knight and I downe knelc, 

Wening to doin wondir wele, 

Seing, OLord, yourgrcte mercy 
L/s hath enriched lo opinly, j. 

^L at i V ^ e . ^ e ^ erve ma y nevir more, 

' oho X he L le / le P art > but evirmcrc . . 

i , with foule and body truely ferns 
I- and yours till that we yfterve. 

£? d " th , er Radies there they ftode: 

This knight that couth fimikil g ode t 
Y wept in haft, and I alfo. 

Joyous* and glad werin we tho. 

And al fo rich in every thought, . ; ' 

^bat all hath and ought nought. 

And thera befought in. humble wife, 

*ooo Usto&cccpt to therfervice, 

' ^bf w us °f ther freodly cheres, 

bich in fber trefure many yeres 
They keptin had, us to grete paine. 

And told how ther fervauntis twaine, ; - 

i We were, would be, and fo bad ever, 

Ancfto the deth chaunge would we never, 

uf e offence, ne thinke like iU, 
j ordinance and will; 

And made our othis ffefhe and new, 

.o, V U 5 ° , ^ ervice ^ or to renew, 

^. nd , wholJ y ther’s for evirmore 
We there become, what might we more ? 
And well awaiting, that in flouth *• • 

We made no fault, ne in our srouth, . 

; N? thought not do, lyouenfiire, 

: ; With our will, whilis we may dure. 

This fefon paft, agaipe an eve, 

>■ a j S r m of f b e Quene toke his lere, 
y And faid he would haftely retume, 

1^20 And at gode leifure there fojoume. 

Both for his honour and his efe, 
Commaunding fall the knight to plefe. 

And gave his ftatutes in papirs. 

And ordent divers oificirs. 

And forth to ftn'p the lime night 
He went and tone was out of fight. 

And on the morow, when die aire 
. i. Attemprid was and wondir faire, 

Lriy at riling of the fun, 

10 3 ° Aftir the night away was run, 

Yplaying us on the rivage. 

My Lady fpake of her voyage. 

And faid fhe madin final! journies. 

Ami held her in ftraunge counteries. 

And forthwith to the Quene went. 

And ihewedherwhollyherentent. 

And toke her leve with chere weping, 

That pitty was to fe that parting: 

For to the Quene it was a paine, 

1040 As to a Martyr new yflaine. 

That for her woe, and fhe fo tender. 

Yet I wepe oft when I remember, 

She offend there to refigne 
To W Lady eight times or nine, 

Th aftate, the yle, fhortly to tell. 

If it might plefe her there to dwell, 

And laid, for evir her li na ge 
Should to my Lady doe homage. 

And hers be whole vvithoudnmorc. 
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Ye, and all thcrs for evil-more t 
Nay",' God forbid, my lady eft. 

With many conning word and foft, >' : 

Said, that evir fuch thing fhould bch6. 

That l confent fhould, that a-Quene 
Oh youreftate, and lb well named,; ' " 

In any wife fhould be attained: ■' ' ' • 

But would be faine with all my hert. 

What fo befell, or how me fmert, , - ; 1*30 

To doin thing that you might plefe, " \ 

In any wife orbeyourefe, • . .. i' 1 

And'kiflid there, and bad-gode night, - - 1 

For which leve wept many a wight. - - 

There might men here my Lady praifed. 

And fuch a name of her araifed. 

What of cunning and frendiinefle. 

What of beauty with-gentilnefle. 

And what of glad and ffendly cheres, - 

That fhe ufid in all her yeres, 1140 

That wondir was here every wight 

To fay well how they did tber might. 

And with a pres upon the motow ‘ 

To (hip her brought, and what a forow 
They made, when fee flioufd undir faile. 

That and ye wift, ye would mervaile. ! ' 

Forth goeth the fhip, out goeth the fond. 

And I as a wode man unbond* 

For doubt to be-left behind there, ■ 

Into the Se withoutin fere rr 
Anon I ran, till with a-w aw 
All fodenly I was oerthraw, 

AndHvit hthe watir to and fro 
Backward and forward travailed fo. 

That mind and breth nigh was ygone, 

For gode ne harme ne knew I-none,. J ; 

Til at the lift with hokis tweine ‘ 

Men of the fbip with mikil peine. 

To fave my life, did fuch ttavaile, . 

That and ye wift ye would mervaile, : ' 1160 

And in the fhip me drewe on hie. 

And faidin all that I would die. 

And. laid me long downe by the mall, 

And of ther clothis on me caft. 

And there I made my teftament. 

And wift my felfe not what I ment, 

But when 1 faid had what -1 would. 

And to the mart my wo all told. 

And tane my leve of every wight. 

And clofcd mine eyen, and loft my fight, i 170 
Avifed to die, without more fpech. 

Or any remedy to Tech 
Or grace new, as was grete nede. 

My lady of my paine toke hede. 

And her bethought how that for trouth 
To fe me die it were gretfc routh, 

A nd to me came in fobir wife. 

And foftly faid, I pray you rife, 

Come on with me, let be-this fare, 

All Ihall be wel, have ye no care, 1180 

I will obey ye and fulfill 
Wholly in al thatlordis will. 

That you and me not long agtT 

Aftic his lift commaundid fo,. 

That there againe no refiftence 
May be withoutin gret offence* 

And therefore now loke what I fay, 

I am and will be ffendly aye. 

Rife up, behold this avauntage, 

1 grauntin you in heritage, - 1190 

All peceably withoutin ftrive, "* 

During the dayis of yowlive. 

And of her applis in my flcve 
Gncihe yput, and toke her leve 
In wordis few, and-laid gode hele 
V* that all made you fend and wele. 


Wherewith my painis all at ones 
Tokin fuch leve, that all my booes, 

Fot the new durense plefaunce. 

So as they couth defired to daunce, iioo 

And I as whole as ahy wight. 

Up rofe with joyous hert and light, 

Whole and unficke, right wele at efe. 

And all forget had my difefe. 

And to my lady where fhe plaid 
I went anone, and to her (aid: 

He that all joies, perfons to plefe, 

Firft ordainid with parfite efe. 

And every plefure can depart. 

Send you, madame, as large a part, 1210 

And of his godis filch plenty. 

As he has done you of beauty. 

With hele, and all that may be thought. 

He fend you all as he all wrought: 

Madame (q$ I) your fervaunt trew 
Have I ben long, and yet will new, 

Withoutin chaunge or repentaunce. 

In any wife or variaunce, 

And fo will do as thrive I ever. 

For thing is none that me is lever ia2» 

Than you to plefe how er I fare. 

Mine hert’slady and my welfare. 

My life, mine hele, my lech alfo t 

Of every thing that doth me wo. 

My helpe at nede and my fufete 
Of every joy that longs to me. 

My fuccours whole in alle wife. 

That may be thought or man devife, 

Your grace, Madame, fuch have I found. 

Now in my nede that lam bound 1230 

To you for er, fo Chrift me fave. 

For hele and live of you I have. 

Wherefore is refoun I you ferve 
With due obeifaunce till I fterve. 

And ded and quicke be evir yours. 

Late, erly, and at alle hours. 

Tho came my lady final! alire. 

And in plaine englifh con confite 

In wordis few whole her entent 

She fhewed me there, and how fhe ment 1240 

To me ward in every wife, 

Wholly fhe came at thcr devife. 

Without proceffe or long travell. 

Charging me to kepin counfell, 

As I would to her grace attaine. 

Of which comraaundcment I was faine. 

Wherefore I pafle oerat this time, 

For counfell cords not well in rime, 

And eke the oth that I have fwore 

To breke, me were bettir unbore, 125® 

Why ? for untrue for evirmore 

I fhould be hold, that nevirmore 

Of me in place fhould be report 

Thing that availe might, or comfort 

To mewardis in any wife. 

And eche wight wouldin me difpifc 
In that they couth, and me repreve. 

Which were a thing fore for to greve ; 

Wherefore hereof more mencion 

Make I not now, ne long fermon, 1260 

But fhortly thus I me excufe. 

To rime a councell I refufe: 

Sailing thus two dayis or thre 
My lady towards her countre, 

Ovir the wavis high and grene. 

Which werin large and depe betwene. 

Upon a time me called and faid. 

That of my hele fhe was well paid. 

And of the Quene and of the yle 

She talkid with me a long while, 1270 

And 
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And of all that (he there had fene. 

And of th’ eftate, and of'the quene. 
And of the ladies name by name, 

Two houresor mo this was her game* 
Till at the laft the wind can rife. 

And blew fo faft, and in fuch wife 
The £hip, that every wight can fay, 
Madame, er eve be of this day. 

And God tofore, ye (hall be there, 

As ye would fainift that ye were, 

And doubtith not within fixe hours 
Ye (ball be there, as ail is yours. 

At which wordis Die gan to fmile. 

And faid that was no longe while, 

That they her fet, and up Die rofe. 

And all about the Diip Die gofe, 

And made gode chere to every wight, 
Till' of the land Die had a fight. 

Of whiche fight glad God it wot 
She was abafhid and abote. 

And forth gocth, Diorriy you to tell. 
Where Die accuftomed was to dwell, 
And recevid was as gode right. 

With joyous chere and hert’is light; 
And as a glad new avinture, 

Plefaunt to every creture: 

With which landing tho I awoke. 

And found my chambir full of fmoke. 
My chekis eke unto the eres. 

And all my body wet with teres. 

And all fo feblc’ and in fuch wife 
I was, that unneth might I rife. 

So far travailid and fo faint. 

That neithir knew I kirke ne faint, 

Ne what was what, ne who was who, 
Neavifed what way I would gOj 
But by an adventurous grace, 

I rile and walkt, fought pace and pace, 
Till I a winding ftaire yfound, 

And held the vice aye in my hond. 

And upward foftly fo can crepe. 

Till I came where I thought to flepe, 
More at mine efe, and out of precc. 

At my gode leifure, and in pece. 

Till fomwhat I recomfort were 
Of the travill and the grete fere. 

That I endurid had before. 

This was my thought withoutin more; 
And as a wight widcfle and faint. 
Without more, in a chambir paint 
Full of ftories old and divers. 

More than I can as now reherfe. 

Unto a bed full fobiriy. 

So as I mightin full fouthly. 

Pace aftir other, and nothing faid. 

Till at the laft downe I me laid. 

And as my mind would give me leve, 
All that I dremid had that eve. 

Before that all I can reherfe. 

Right as a child at fchole his verfe 
Doth aftir that he thinketh to thrive. 
Right fo did I for all my live, 

J thought to have in remembraunce. 
Both the paine and eke the plefaunce, 
The dreme whole, as it me befell 
Which was as ye herin me tellj 
Thus in my thoughtis as I lay, 

That happy or unhappy day, 

Ne wot I not, fo have I blame, 

Of the two which ftmlde be the name; 
Befell me fo, that there a thought 
By procelfe new on fiepe me brought, 
And me governed fo in a while. 

That ones againe within the ylc 


Me thought I was, where of the knight. 

Anil of the ladies I had fight. 

And were affemblid on a grene, 

Bothe knight and lady, with the quene. 

At which aflembly there was faid, 

How that they all content and paid ijjo 

Werin wholly as in that thing, 

That the Knight there Diould be the king, 

And they would all for fure witnefle, 

I280 Yweddid be both more and leffe. 

In remembraunce withoutin more. 

Thus they confent for evirmore. 

And was concludid that the knight 
Departin Diould the fame night. 

And forthwith there tokc his voiage. 

To journey for his marriage, 1360 

And returnin with fuch an hoft. 

That weddid might be left and moft: 

This was concluded, written and feled, 
tzpo That it ne might not be repeled. 

In no wife but continue firme, 

A nd all Diould be within a terme, 

Without more excufation. 

Both feft and coronation. 

This knight, which had thereof the charge, 

Anon into a little barge 1376 

Ybrought was late againft an eve, • 

Where of all he ytoke his leve, 

1300 Which barge was as a man’is thought 
Aftir his plefure to him brought. 

The Quene her felfe accuftomed aye 
In the lame barge oft for to play. 

It nedith neithir mad ne rothir, 

I have not herd of fuch another. 

No maiftir for the govirnaunce. 

He fay lid by thought and plefaunce, 1380 

Withoutin labour Eft and Weft, 

All ywas one, calme or tempeft. 

And I went with at his requeft, 

1310 And was the firft praied to the feft. 

When he came into his countre, 

Andpafiid had the wavy Se, 

In an havin bothe depe and large 
He left his rich and noble barge. 

And to the court Diortly to tell. 

He went, where he wont was to dweil, 13yo 
And was recevid as gode right. 

As heire, and for a worthy knight. 

With all the ftatis of the lond, 

1320 Which came anon at his firft fond. 

With glad fpiritis full of trouth. 

Loth to do fault, or with a flouth, 

Attaint to be in any wife, 

Ther richis was ther old fervife. 

Which evir trew had ben yfond, 

Sith firft inhabit was the lond. 1400 

And fo recevid thei ther King, 

That forgottin y was no thing. 

That ought to be done ne might plefe, 

1330 Ne ther foveraine Lord do efe. 

And with them fo, Diortly to fay. 

As they of cuftome had done aye. 

For fevin yere paft was and more. 

The father, the old, wife and hore, 

King of the land, ytoke his leve 

Of all his barons on an eve, 1410 

And told them how his dayis paft 

Were all, and comin wras the laft, 

And harc’ily prayed ’hem to remember 
1340 His fonne, which yong was and tender, 

That borne ywas ther prince to be, 

If he returne to that countre 
Might by adventure or by grace. 

Within any Diorte time or fpace, 
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And to be true and frendly aye. 

As they to him had ben alway: 1420 

Thus he them prayd, withoutin more, 

And tokc his leve for evirmore. 

Knowin was, how tendir in age. 

This yonge prince a grete viage 
Uncouth and ftraung, honours to feche, 

Ytoke in hond with lityl fpeche. 

Which was to fekin a princes. 

That he defired more than riches. 

For her grete name that flourid fo. 

That in that time there was no mo, 1430 

Of her eftate, ne fo well named, 

For borne was none that er her blamed: 

Of which princes fomwhat before 
( Here have I fpoke, and fome will more. 

So thus befell as ye (hall here. 

Unto ther lord they made fuch chere, 

That joy was there to be prefent, 

To fe ther troth, and how they meut. 

So very glad they were ech one. 

That them among there was no one, 1440 

Whiche that defirid more riches, 

Than for ther Lord fuch a princes. 

That they might plefe, and that were faire. 

Tor fail defirid they an heire. 

Arid faid grete furety were ywis. 

And as they were fpeking of this. 

The prince himfelfin him avifed. 

And in plaine Englifli undifguifed. 

Them fhcwid wholy his j’ounuy. 

And of ther counfell can them prey, 1450 

And told how he enfurid was, 

And how his day he might not pafl'e, 

Withoutin ditfame arid grete blame, 

ApcLto him forevir afhame; 

And of ther counfell and avife 
There he prayith them once or twife. 

And that they would within ten daies, 

Avife and ordaine him fuch waies. 

So that it were no difplefaunce, 

Ne to this Relme oer grete grievaunce, 1460 

And that he might have to his feft. 

Sixty t! oufand Geftes at the left. 

For his intent within (hort while 
Was to returne unto this yle 
That he came fro, and kepe his day. 

For nothing would he be away. 

To counfaile tho the Lords anon 
Into a chanr.bir everychone 
Togithir went, them to devife. 

How they might beft and in what wife, 1470 

Purvey for their Lord’is plefaunce. 

And the Rtlm’is continuauncc 
Of honor, which in it before. 

Had continuid evirmore; 

So at the laft they found the waies. 

How that within the next ten daies, 

Ail might with paine and diligence 
Be done, and caft what the difpence 
Might draw, and in conclufion. 

Made for ech thing provifion. 1480 

When this was done, wholly tofore 
The prince, the lordis all before 
Come, and fhewid what they had done. 

And how they couth by no refon 
Findin that within the ten daies. 

He might departin by no waies, 

But would be fiftene at the left,' 

Or he returne might to his feft: 

And (hewed him every refon why 

It might not be fo haftily 14po 

As he defirid, ne his day 

He might not kepe by no way. 


For divers caufis wondir grete. 

Which when he herd, in fuch an hete 
He fell, for forow and was feke. 

Still in his bed whole that weke. 

And nigh the tothir for the (hame. 

And for the doubt, and for the blame. 

That mightin on him be aret. 

And oft upon his breft he bet, 1500 

And faid alas! mine honour for aye. 

Have I here loft denely this day, 

Ded would I be, alas my name 
Shall aye be more henceforth in (hame. 

And I dishonoured and repreved. 

And nevir more (hall be beleved: 

And made fwich forow, that in trouth. 

Him to behold it was grete routh: 

And fo endured the dayes fiftene. 

Till that the Lords on an even, 151* 

Him come and told they redy were. 

And (hewid in few wordis there. 

How and what wife they had purvey'd. 

For his eftate, and to him faid. 

That twenty thoufand knights of name. 

And fourty thoufand without blame. 

All come of noble ligine, 

Togi^Sir in a compane. 

Were lodgid on a river’s fide. 

Him and hispiefure there t’abide. 152# 

The prince tho for joy up arofe. 

And where they lodgid were, he goes 
Withoutin more that fame night. 

And thefe his fuppir made to dight. 

And with them bode till it was dey. 

And forthwith to take his journey, 

Leving the ftreight, holding the large. 

Till he came to his noble barge: 

And when this prince this luftie knight. 

With his peple in armis bright 1530 

Was comin where he thought to pas. 

And knew well none abiding was 
Behind, but all were there prefent. 

Forthwith anon all his intent 

He told them there, and made his cries. 

Thorough his Hofte that day twife, 

Commaunding every livis wight 
There being prefent in his fight. 

To be the’ morow on the rivage. 

Where he begin would his viage. 1540 

The morow come, the cry was kept. 

But few was there that night that dept. 

But miffed and purveid for the morow. 

For fault of (hips was all ther forrow. 

For fave the barge, and othir two. 

Of (hippis there faw I no mo: 

Thus in ther doubtis as they ftode. 

Waxing the Se, comming the fiode. 

Was cried to (hip goe every wight. 

Then was but hie, that hie him might: 155* 

And to the barge me thought echone. 

They went, without was left not one, 

Ne horfe, ne male, truffe, ne baggage. 

Salad ne fpere, gardbrace ne page. 

But was lodgid and rome ynough; 

At which (hipping me thought I lough. 

And gan to marvaile in my thought. 

How evir fuch a (hip was wrought. 

For what peple that can encrefe, 

Ne ner fo thicke might be the prefe, 

But all had rome at ther will, 

There was not one was lodgid ill: 

For as I trowe, my felfe the laft 
Was one, and lodgid by the maft, 

And where I loke I faw fuch rome. 

As all were lodgid in a towne. 
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Forth goth the fhip faid was the crede. 

And on ther knees for ther gode fpede 
Downe knelid every wight a while. 

And prayid faft that to the yle 1570 

They mightin comin in fafety. 

The prince and all the company. 

With worlbip and withoutin blame. 

Or difclaundir of his gode name. 

Of the promife he fhould retoume. 

Within the time he did fojoume. 

In his londe biding his holt. 

This was ther prayir left and moft: 

To kepe the day it might not ben. 

That he’ appointid had with the quene, 1580 
Toretumin withoutin flouth. 

And fo aflurid had his trouth. 

For which default this prince this knight. 

During the time flcpt not a night. 

Such was his wo and his difefe. 

For doubt he fhould the quene difplcfc. 

Forth goith the (hip with fuch fpede 
Right as the prince for his grete nede 
Defirin would aftir his thought. 

Till it unto the yle him brought, 1590 

Where all in haft upon the land 
He and his peple toke the land. 

With hertis glad, and chere light, 

Wening to be in heven that night: 

But or they pallid had a while, 

Entring in towardis that yle. 

All clad in blacke with chere piteous, 

A lady, which ner difpireous 
Had be in all her life tofore, 

With foiy chere, and hert to tore, itfoo 

Unto this prince where he gan ride, 

Ycome and faid, abide, abide ; 

And have no haft, but faft retoume. 

No rcfon is ye here fojoume. 

For your untruth hath us difcried. 

Wo worth the time we us allied 
With you that are fo fone untrcw, 

Alas! the day that we you knew l 
Alas! the time that ye were bore. 

For all this lond by you is lore, 1610 

Accurfed be he you hi^Sir brought. 

For all our joy is tumd to nought. 

Your acquaintance we may complaine. 

Which is the caufe of all our paine. 

Alas! madame, q’S tho this knight. 

And with that from his horfe he light. 

With colour pale, and chekis lene, 

Alas! what is this for to mene. 

What have ye faid, why be ye wroth? 

You to difplefe I would be loth, idio 

Knowe ye not full well the promeffe. 

Which I made have to your princeffc, 

Which to perfourme is mine intent. 

So mote I fpede as I have ment. 

And as I am her very trew, 

Withoutin change or thoughtis new. 

And al fo fully her fervand. 

As creature or man livand 
May be to lady or princdfe ; 

For fhe mine heven, and whole richeffe 1630 
Is, and the lady of mine hele, 

My worldis joy and all my welc. 

What may this be, whence corns this fpcch, 

Tell me, Madame, I you befech? 

For fith the firft of my living 
Was I fo ferefull of nothing. 

As I am now to here you fpeke. 

For doubt I fele mine hert to breke: 

Say on, madame, tell me you will. 

The remnaunt is it gode or ill ? 1640 
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Alas ('q’S fhe) that ye were bore 
For for your love this land is lore. 

The quene is ded and that is ruth. 

For forow of your gret untruth. 

Of two partes of the Iufty rout 
Of ladies that were there about, 

That wont werin to talk and play* 

Now are thei ded and clene away. 

And undir earth tane lodging new, 

Alas! that er ye were untrew 1 i 65 o 

For when the time ye fet was paft. 

The quene toke counlaile fone in haft. 

What was to doe, and faid grete blame 
Your acquaintaunce caufe would aid fhame. 

And the ladies of ther avife, 

Prayid, for nede was to be wife. 

In efchewing talis and fongs. 

That by them makin would ill tongs. 

And ley they were lightly conqueft. 

And prayid to a pore feft, i66& 

And fouly had ther worfhip weved. 

When fo unwifely they conceived 
Ther riche trefour, and ther hele. 

There famous name, and ther wcle. 

To put in fuch an avinture. 

Of which the fclaundir evir dure 
Was like, without helpe of appele, 

Wherefore they nede had of counfele. 

For every wight of them would fay, 

Ther cloiid yle an opin way t6"jm 

Was become to every wight. 

And well apprevid by a knight. 

Which he alas! without payfaunce 
Had fone achevidth’obeifaunce: 

All this was moved at counfell thrife. 

And was condudid daily twife, ] 

That bet was die withoutin blame. 

Than lofe the riches of ther name. 

Wherefore the deth’is acquaintaunce 

They chefe, and left have ther plefaunce, Idle 

For doubt to livin as repreved. 

In that they you fo fone beleved. 

And made ther othes with one accord. 

That ete, ne drinke, ne fpeke o word. 

They fhould nevir, but er weping 
Bide in a place without parting. 

And ufe ther dayis in penaunce. 

Without defire of aUegeaunce, 

Of which the truth anon con preve. 

For why? the quene forthwith her levc 
Toke at them all that were prefent. 

Of her defauts folly repent. 

And dyid there withoutin more. 

Thus are we loft for evirmore. 

What fhould I more hereof reherfe ? 

Comin within, come fe her herfe. 

Where ye fhall fe the piteous fight. 

That er yet was fhewin to knight. 

For ye fhall fein ladies ftond, 

Ech'with a grete rod in her hond, 1700 

Yclad in black with vifage white, 

Redy ech othir for to fmite. 

If any be that will not wcpe. 

Or who that makes counte’nance to flepe. 

They be fo bet, that all fo blew 
They be as cloth that died is new, 

Such is ther parfite repentance. 

And thus they kepe ther oAiinance, 

And will do evir to the dcth. 

While them enduris any breth. 1710 


This knight tho in his armis twaine 
This lady toke and gan her fame, 
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Alas! my birth, wo worth my life, 

And even with that he drew a knife. 

And thorough gown, doublet, and fliert. 

He made the blode come from his here. 

And fet him dounc upon the grene, 

And full repent clofid his ene. 

And fare that ones he drew his breth. 

Without more thus he toke his deth. *710 

For whiche caufe the lufty hoft. 

Which in a battaile on the coft 
At once for forrow fuch a cry 
Gan rere, thorow the company, 

That to the heven herd was the fowne. 

And undir th’erth als fer adowne. 

That wilde beftis for the fere. 

So fodainiy afrayid were. 

That for the doubt, while they might dure. 

They ran as of their lives unfure, 1730 

From the wodis unto the plaine, 

And from valleys the high mountaine 
They fought, and ran as beftis blind. 

That clene forgottin had ther kind. 

This wo not cefed, to counfaile went 
Thefe Lords, and for that lady fent. 

And of avife what was to done, 

They her befought file fay would fone; 

Weping full fore all clad in blake 

This lady foftly to them fpake, 1740 

And faid, my lordis, by my trouth, 

This mifehefe it is of your fknith. 

And if ye had that judge would right, 

A prince that were a very knight. 

Ye that ben of aftate echone. 

Die for his fault fhould one and one. 

And if he hold had the promefle. 

And done that longs to gencilnefl'e. 

And fulfilled the princes beheft. 

This haftic farme had ben a feft, 1750 

And now is unrecoverable, 

A'nd-»s aflaundir aye durable. 

Wherefore 1 fay as of counfaile 
Jn me is none that may availe. 

But if ye lift for remembraunce 
Purvey and make fuch ordinaunce. 

That the quene whiche that was fo meke. 

With all her women dede or feke, 

Might in your land a chappill have. 

With fome remembraunce of her grave, 1760 

Shewing her end with the pity, 

In-fome notable old city. 

And nigh unto an highe way. 

Where every wight might for her pray. 

And for all hers that have ben trew. 

And even with that fhe changid hew. 

And twife wifhid aftir the deth. 

And fight, and thus pallid her breth. 

Then faid the Lordis of the hoft. 

And fo concludid left and moft, 1770 

That they would in houlis of thacke 
Ther livis lede and were but blacke. 

And forfake all ther plefaunces. 

And turne all joy to penaunces. 

And bere the ded prince to the barge. 

And namid them fhould have the charge. 

And to the hetfe where lay the Quene, 

The remnaunt went and doune on knene. 

Holding ther honds on high con crie, 

Mercy, mercy, everieh thrie, 1780 

And enrfed the time that evirflouth. 

Should, have foe lie rnaftirdome of trouth. 

And to the barge a longe mile 
They bare her forth, and in a while 
Alle the Ladies one and one. 

By companies were brought echone. 


And paft the Se and toke the land. 

And in new herds on a fand. 

Put and brought werin all anon 
Unto a city clofed with ftone. 

Where it yhad ben ufid aye. 

The kingis of the land to lay, 

Aftir they raignid in honours. 

And writ was which were conquerours, 

In an abbey of Nunnis blake. 

Which accuftomid were to wake. 

And of ufage rife ech a night. 

To pray for every livis wight: 

And fo befell as is the guife, 

Ordeint and faid was the feryife. 

Of the prince and eke of the Quene . 

So devoutly as might yben. 

And aftir that about theherfes 
Full many orifons and verfes : 

Withoutin note full foftily. 

Said were and that full hercily. 

That all the night till it was day 
The peple in the Church con pray 
Unto the holy Trinitie, 

Ofthofe foulis to havepitie. : 

And when the night ypaft and ronne. 

Was, and the newe day begonne. 

The yong morow with ray is red, 

Which from the Sonne oer all con fpred, 

Atempirid clere was and faire. 

And made a tyme of wholfome aire. 

Befell a wondir cafe and ftrange. 

Among the peple, and gan change 
Sone the word and every wo. 

Unto a joy, and fome to two: ' i8zo 

A bird all fe^rid blew and grene,' 

With bright rayis like gold betwcnc 
As fmall thred ovir every jovnt. 

All full of colour ftrange and coint. 

Uncouth, and wontfirfull to fight. 

Upon the quen’is herfc con light. 

And fong full low and foftily 
Thrc fongis in her harmony, 

Unlettid, of every wight. 

Till at the laft an agid knight, 1S30 

Which femid a man in grete thought. 

Like as he fet all thing at nought. 

With vifage and ein allforwcpt. 

And pale, as a man long unflept. 

By the herfis as he yftode 
With hafty hondling of his hode. 

Unto a prince that by him paft, 

Ymade the bridde fomwhat agaft: 

Wherefore file rofe and left her fong. 

And departid from us among, 1840 

And fpred her wingis for to pafle 
By the place where he entrid was. 

And in his haft fiiortly to tell, 

Him hurt, that backeward downe he fell. 

From a window richly ypeint 
With lives of many divers feint. 

And bet his wingis and bled faft, 

And of the hurt thus died and paft; 

And lay there well an hour and more. 

Till at the laft of briddes a fcore, 1850 

Come and alfemblid at the place 
Where the window ybrokin was. 

And made fwiche wamentacioun. 

That pity was to here the foun. 

And the warblis of ther throtis. 

And the complaint of ther notis. 

Which from joy clene ywas reverfed,- 
And of them one the glas fonc perfed, 
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And in his boke of colours nine. 

An herbe he brought flourelefle all grene, i860 
All foil of fraall levis and plaine. 

Swart and long with many a vaine. 

And where his fellow lay thus dede. 

This herbe he down laid by his hede. 

And dreffid it full foftily. 

And hong his hed and ftode thereby: 

Which herb in lefle than half an houre 
Gan oer all knit, and aftir floure 
Full out and wexm ripe the fede. 

And right as one anothir fede 1876 

Would, in his beke he toke the graine; 

And in his fellowes beke certaine 
It put, and thus within the third 
, Up ftode and prunid him the bird, 

Which ded had be in all our fight 
And both togithir forth ther flight 
Toke, finging from us, and ther leve. 

Was none difturb ’hem would ne greve. 

And when they partid were, and gone, 

Th* abbefle the fedis fone echone 1880 

Gathirid had, and in her hand 

The herbe fhe toke, well avifand 

The lefe, the fede, the ftalke, the floure; 

And faid it had a gode favour. 

And was no common herb to find. 

And well approved of uncouth kind; 

And than othir more vertuoufe. 

Who fo have it might for to ufe 
In his nede, flowre or lefe, or graine. 

Of ther hele might ybe tertaine: 1890 

And laid it dOwne upon the herfe 
Where lay the quene, and gan reherfe; 

Echone to’ othir that they had fene, 

And taling thus the fede wex grene. 

And on the drie herfe gan to fpring, 

Which me thought was a wondrous thing,’ 

And aftir that floure and new fede, 

Of which the peple all toke hede. 

And faid it was fome grete miracle. 

Or medicine fine more than triacle, f 900 

And were well done there to aflay. 

If it might efe in any way 

The corfis, which with torche light 

They wakid had there all that night. 

Sone did the lordis there confent. 

And all the peple’ thereto content. 

With efie words and litil fare, 

And made the quen’is vifage bare. 

Which ihewid was to all about j 
Wherefore in fwone fell whole the rout; ip 10 

nd were fo fory moft and left, 
hat long of weping they not ceft, 

For of ther lord the remembraunce 
Unto them was fuch difplefaunce. 

That for to live they called a painc. 

So were they very true and plaine. 

And after this the gode abbefle. 

Of the graine gan to chefe and drefle, 

Thre, with her fingirs clene and fmale, 

And in the quen’is mouth by tale 1920 

One aftir othir efily, 

She put ’hem and full cormingly, 

Which Ihewid fone fuch vercue. 

That previd was the medi’eine true: 

For with a finding countinaunce. 

The quene uprofe, and of nfaunce. 

As fhe was wont to every wight. 

She made gode chere j for whiche fight. 

The peple kneling on the Jiones 

Thought they in heven were foule and bones: ip 30 

And to the prince where he ylay. 

They went to make the fame aflay. 


And when the Quene it undirftode. 

And how the medicine was gode. 

She prayid fhe might have the graines. 

To relevin him from the paincs 
Which fhe and he had both endured. 

And to him went and fo him cured. 

That ftreight within a litil fpace 

Lufty and frefh on live he was, *94® 

And in gode hele, and whole of fpech, 

And lough, and faid, gramercy, lech: 

For which the joy throughout the town 
So gret was that the bellis fown 
Afraied the peple, a journay. 

About the citie every way, 

And come and askid caufe and why 
They rongin were fo ftatily ? 

And aftir that the queue, th’ abbefle, ' 

Made diligence or they would cefle, * 95 * 

Such, that of ladies fone a rout. 

Sewing the quene was ail about. 

And called by name echone and told. 

Was none forgettin young ne old. 

There mightin men fe joyis new. 

When the medicine fine and trew 
Thus reftorid had every wight. 

So well the queue as the knight. 

Unto full perfit joy and hele. 

That Acting they were in fuch wele i960 

As folke that wouldin in no wife 
Defire more parfit paradife. 

And thus when parted was the forow. 

With mikil joye fone on the morow. 

The king, the quene, and every lord. 

With all the Ladies by’ one accord, 

Helde a gencrall aflcmbly. 

Gret cry was made through the country. 

The which aftir as ther intent 

Was tumid to a Parliament, * 97 $ 

Where was ordainid and avifed. 

Every thing and wel devifed. 

That plcfin might, to moft and left; 

And there concludid was the feft 
Within the yie for to behold 
With foil confent of young and old. 

All in the fame wife as before. 

As thing fhould be withoutin more, 

And thei fhippid and thithir went. 

And into ftraungif Relmis fent, 1980 

To kingis, queries, and duchefles. 

To divers princes and princefles. 

Of ther linage, and can them pray. 

That it might like them at that day 
Of matiage, for ther difport. 

Come fe the yle, and them difport, 

Where fhould be jouftis and turnaics. 

And armis done in othir waies. 

Signifying oer all the day 

Aftir Aprilis within May, 1990 

And was avifed that ladies tweine. 

Of gode eftate and well befeine. 

With certaine knightis and fquiers. 

And of the quen’is officers, 

In mannir of an embaflade, 

With certain lettirs clofed and made. 

Should take the barge and depart. 

And feke my lady every part. 

Till they her found for any thing, 

Both chargid have the quene and king, aooo* 

And as ther lady and maiftres. 

Her to befeke of gcntilnes, 

At the day there for to yben, 

And eft her recommaund the quene, 

And prayis for all loves to haft. 

For but fhe come all woll be waft, 
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And the fell but a bufinefle 
Withoutin joy or luftinefle : 

And toke them tokins and gode fpede 
Praid God fend ’hem aftir ther nede. 

Forth went the ladies and the knights, 
And were out fourtene daies and nights. 
And brought my lady in ther barge. 

And had well fped and done ther charge: 
Whereof the quene fo herti’ly glad. 

Was, that in foth fuch joy file had. 

When that the Ihip approchid lond. 

That lhe my lady on the fond 
Met, and in armis fo conftraine, 

That wondir was behold them twaine, 
Which to my dome during twelve houres, 
Neithir for hete ne watry flioures, 
Departid not no company, 

Saving themfelfe but none them by. 

But gave them lay four at ther efe 
To reherfin joy and difcfe, 

Aftir the plefure and couragis, 

Of ther young and tendir agis: 

And aftir, with many a knight, 

Brought thei were, where as for that night 
They partid not, for to plefaunce. 
Content, was hert and countinaunce. 

Both of the quene, and my maiftrcflje. 

This was that night ther bufinefle: 

And on the morow with huge rowt, 

This prince of lordis him about. 

Come and unto my Lady faid. 

Of her comming glad and well paid 
He was, and full right conningly 
Her thankid, and full hertily, 

And lough and fmiled, and faid ywis, 
That was in doubt, in fafety is: 

And commaur.did do diligence. 

And fpare for neithir gold ne fpence ; . 
But make redy, for on the morow, 
Yweddid with Saint John to borow 
He would ybe, withoutin more. 

And let them wite this lefe and more. 

The morow come, and the fervice 
Of mariage in fuch a wife 
Yfaidwas, that with more honour 
Was nevir prince ne conquerour 
Ywedde, ne with fuch company. 

Of gentilncflc in chivalry, 

Ne of Ladies fo grete routs 
Ne fo befeen as all abouts 
They werin there, I certifie 
You on my life, withoutin lie. 


And the fell hold was in tentis. 
As to tell you mine entent is. 

In a rome in a large plaine, 

Undir a wode in a champaine. 
Betwixt a rivir and a well, 

Where nevir had abbay, ne fell 
Ybcn, ne kirke, houfe, ne village, 

In time of any man’ts age: 

And duritl thre moniths the fell 
In one eftate, and nevir ceft. 

From erly rifing of the fonne 
Till the day fpent was and yronne. 
In jufting, dauncing, luftinefle. 
And all that fowned to gentilnefle. 


And as me thought the fecond morow. 
Whan endid was all olde forow. 

And in furety every wight 
Had with his lady llept a night. 
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The Prince, the Quene, and all the reft. 
Unto my lady made requeft, 

And her befought oftin and praied, 

To mewardes to be well apaied, 

And confidir mine olde trouth, 

And on my painis havin routh, 

And me accept to her fervife. 

In fuch forme and in fuch wife. 

That we both mightin be as one. 

Thus praied the Quene, and everichone: 
And for there Ihould ne be no nay. 

They ftintin jufting all a day. 

To pray my lady and requere. 

To be content and out of fere. 

And with gode hert make ffendly chere, 
And faid it was a happy yerc: 

At which lhe fmiled, and faid ywis, 

I trow well he my fervaunt is, 

And would my welfare as I trift. 

So would I his, and would he wi-ft 
How and I knewe that his trouth 
Continue would withoutin flouth. 

And be fuch as ye here report, 

Reftraining both courage and fport, 

I couth confent at your requeft. 

To be ynamid of your feft, 

And doin aftir your ufaunce, 

I n obeying of your plefaunce: 

At your requeft this 1 confent. 

To plefin you in your entent, 

And eke the foveraine above, 

Commandid hath me for to love, 

And before othir him prefer, 

Againft which Prince may be no wer ; 

For his powir ovir all raigneth. 

That othir would for nought him paineth. 
And fith his will and yours is one, 
Contrary in me fhall be none, 

Tho (as me thoughtin) the promeife 
Of marriage before the mefe 
Defirid was of every wight. 

To be mad in the fame night, .. 

To put away all manir doubts . 

Of every wight thereabouts. 

And fo was do, and on the morow. 

When every thought and every forrow 
Diflodgid was out of mine herr. 

With every wo and every fmert. 

Unto a tent Prince and Princes, 

Me thought brought me and my maiftres. 
And faid we werin at full age, 

There to conclude our marriage. 

With ladies, knightis, and fquiers. 

And a gret hoft of minifters 
With inftruments and founcs diverfc. 

That long werin here toreherfej . . 

Which tent was church parochiall, 

Ordaint was in efpeciall 
For the feft and for the facre, 

Where archbifliop and archdiacre 
Yfongin full out the fervife, 

Aftir the cuftome and the guife, 

And holie church’is ordinaunce. 

And aftir that to dine and daunce 
Brought were we, and to divers plaies. 
And for our fpede ech wight praies. 

And merry was both moil and left. 

And faid amendid was the feft. 

And were right glad lady and lord, 

Of the marriage and th’ accord. 

And wifhid us hert’is plefaunce. 

In joy and hcle continuattnce, 

And to the minflrils made requeft. 

That in encrefing of the feft. 
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They wouldin touchin ther cordis. 

And with Tome new joyeux accordis, 

Ymove the peple to gla^Inefle, •.• - : 

And praidin of all gentilneiTe, ' 

Echto painin them for the day. 

To ihew his cunning and his play. 

Tho began fownis mcrvelousi 
Entunid with accords joyous, 

Rourid about and in al! the tents. 

With thoufandis of inftruments, 2160 

That every wight to daunce them pained. 

To be merry was none that fayned: 

Which fowne me troublid in my flepe, 

That fro my bed anone I lepe, 

Wening to have be at the fell, 

But when I woke ail was yfeft. 

For there n’as lady ne creture, . 

Save on the wals old portraiture 
Of horfmen, haukis, and houndis. 

And hurt dere all full of woundis, 2170 

Some like bittin, fome hurt with (hot. 

And as my dreme femed that was not. 

And when I wake, and knew the trouth. 

And ye had fecn of veryrouth, 

I trow ye would have wept a weke. 

For nevir man yet halfe fo ftke, 

] went efcapid with the life, 

And was for fault that fword ne knife 
I find ne might my life t’ abridge, 

Ne thing that kervid, ne had edge, 218® 

Wherewith I might my wofull pains 
Have voidid with bleding of vains. 

Lo! here my blifie, lo! here my paine! 

Which ,to my lady’ I do complaine. 

And grace and mercy her requere. 

To end my wo and bufie fere. 

And me accept to her fervife. 

And to her fervice in fuch wife 

That of my dreme the fubftaunce 

Might turnin once to cognifaunce, 2190 

And cognifaunce to very preve, 

By full confcnt, and by godeleve: 

Or els withoutin more I pray. 

That this fame night, or it be day, 

I mote unto my dreme retourne, 

And (leping fo Jforthe aie fojourne, 


Aboutin the yle of plcfatince, 

Undir my ladie’s obeifaunce. 

In her fervicei and in fuch wife. 

As it plefe her may to devife, 2200 

And grace onis to be accept. 

Like as I dremid when I fiept. 

And dure a thoafand yere and ten, 

In her gode will. Amen, Amen. 


V envoy. 

Fairift of faire, and godelyift on live. 

All my fecre to you 1 plaine, and fhrive, 

Requiring grace and of my fore complaint 
To be helid or martired as a faint. 

For by my trouth 1 fwere, and by this boke. 

Ye may both hele, and fie me with a loke. 2210 

Go forth mine owne true hert innocent. 

And with humblenelfc do thine obfervaunce. 

And to thy lady on thy knees prefent 

Thy fcrvice new, and think how grete plefaunce 
It is to live undir the obeifaunce 

Of her which that may with herlokis foft 
Give The the blifie that thou defirift oft. 

Be diligent, awake,, obey, and drede. 

And be not to wild of thy countinaunce. 

But meke and glad, and thy nature yfede, 2220 
To do ech thing that may her doe plefaunce. 
When thou {halt fiepe have aie in remcmbraunce 
Th’ image of her which may with lokis foft 
Give The the blifie that thou defirift oft. 

And if fo be that thou her name find 
Writtin in boke, or ellis upon wall, 

Loke that thou do as fervaunt true and kind 
Thine obeifaunce, as {he were therewithal!, 
Fayning in love is breding of a fall 

From the grace of her, whofe lokis foft 2230 
May give the blifie that thou defirift oft. 

Ye which that this Ballade yredin {hall, 

I pray you that you kepe you fro the fall. 
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HAUCEl/s 


A. B. C. called La Priere de nofire Dame. 


Chaucer’s A. B. C. called La Priere de ndftre Dame: Made, as (bme fay* 
at the requefl: of Blanch , Ducheflfe of Lane after, as a praier for her private 
ufe, being a woman in her religion very devout. 


A. 

Lmightie and allmerciable Quehe, 

To whom all this world fleith for foccour. 
To have relefe of finne, of fo’row, of tene. 
Glorious Virgineof all flouris flour. 

To The I fle confoundid in errour ,• 

Helpe and releve, almightie, debonaire. 

Have mercy of mine perillous langour, 

Venquift me hath my eruill adverfaire. 

B. 

fiountie io fixe hath in my hert his tent, 

That well I wote thou will my fuccour be. 

Thou canft not wamin that with gode entent 
Axith thyne helpe, thine hert is aye fo fre. 

Thou art largeffe of plaine felicite, 

Havin and refute of quiete and reft, 

Lo how that Thevis fevin chafin me, 

Helpe, Ladie bright, or that mine fhip to breft. 

C. 

Comfort is none, bur in you. Lady dere, 

Forlo! mine finne and mine confufioun, 

Which ought not in thin prefence for to’ apere, 

Han taken on me a grevous adtioun. 

Of veray right and difpcratiotm, 

And as by right they mightin well fuftene, 

-That I were worthy mine damnatioun, 

Ne were it of thy mercy blisfull Qoene. 

f 

D. 

Dout is there none, o Quene of mifc’ricord. 

That thou n’art canfe of grace and mercy here, 

God vouchidefafe, throgh The with us to’ accord: 
For certis, Chrift’is blisfull imrSir dere. 

Were now the bow ybent in fwiche manere. 

As it was firft of juftice and of ire, 

Therightfull God would of no mercy here : 

But through The han we grace, as we defire. 

E. 

Ever’ hath mine hope of refute in The be: 

For here beforne full oft in many’ a wife. 

Unto mercy haft thou recevid me, 

But mercy, Lady, at the gret allife, 

When we fhall come before the high Juftife, 

So litil freut (ball then in me ben found. 

That but thou or that day correftin me. 

Of very right mine werke will me confound. 

F. 

Flying T fle for fuccour to thine tent, 

Me for to hide fro tempeft full of drede, 

Befcking you, that ye you not abfent. 

Though I be wicker O help yet at this nede, 

All have I ben a beft in wit and dede, 

Yet, Lady, thou me clofe with thine owne grace, 
Thine encmie and mine (Lady take hede) 

Unto mine deth in point is me to chafe. - 

G. 

Gracious maid and moYar, which that never 
Were bittir, nor in erth nor in the Se, 



But full of fweteneffe and of mercy ever, 

Helpe that mine fa^ir be not wroth with me * 
Speke thou, for I ne dare him not yfe. 

So have I done in erth, alas the while! 

That certis but if thou mine fuccour be. 

To flnke eterne he will mine ghoft exile. 

H. 

He vouchidefafe, tell him, as was his wills 
Become a man as for our alliaunce. 

And with his blode he wrote that blisfull bill 
Upon the croffe as generall acquitaunce. 

To every penitent in foil cryaunce: 

And therefore, Lady bright, thou for us prey* 
Then fhalt thou ftentin allc his grevaunce. 

And maken our foe to faylin of his prey. 

I. 

I wote well thou wilt ben our fuccour. 

Thou art fo full of bountie in certaine, ; 

For when a foule fallith in errour. 

Thine pitie goeth, and halith him againe. 

Then makift thou his pcce with his foverain 
And bringift him out of the crokid ftrete: 
Whofo The lovith, fhall not love in vaine. 

That fhall he find, as he the life fhall lete.' 

K. 

Kalendiris enluminid ben they. 

That in this world ben lightid with thine name, 

And who fo goith with The the right wey. 

Him $ar not dredin in foule to ben lame. 

Now Quene of comfort, fith thou art the fame. 
To whom I fechin for my medicine: 

Let not mine fo no more mine wound efttame, 
Mine hele into thine hond all I refine. 

L. 

Lady, thine forrow can I not portrey 
Undir the croffe, ne his grevous pennauhee: 

But for your bothis peine, I you do prey. 

Let not our aldir fo make his boftaunce. 

That he hath in his leftis with mifchaunce, 
Convift that, that ye both han bought fo dere: 
As I faid erft, thou ground of all fubftaunce. 
Continue’ on us thin pitous eyin clere. 

M. 

Moyfes that faw the bofh of flambis rede 
Brenning, of which then nevir a fticke brend. 

Was ligne of thine unwemmid maidinhede. 

Thou art the bolh, on which there candefcend 
The Holy Ghoft, the which that Moyfes wend 
Had ben on fire: and this was in figure. 

Now, Lady, fro the fire us defend. 

Which that in hell eternally lhall dure. 

N. 

Noble princeffc, that nevir haddift pere, 

Certis if any comfort in us be, 

That commith of The, Chriftis imfSir dere. 

We han none othir melodie ne gle. 

Us to rejoyce in our adverfite, 

Ne 


i 
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Nc advocat, that will and dare fo prey 
For us, and that for as lite hire as yc. 
That helpin for an Ave’mary or twey. 


O very light of eyin tho ben blind, 

O very luft of labour and diftrefle, 

O treforere of bountie to mankind! 

The whom God chefe to mo^er for humblefle. 
From his ancille he made The maiftereffe 
Of heven and erth, our bill up for to bede, 
This world awatith ay on thine godenes. 

For thou ne failed’eft nevir wight at nede. 

P. 

Purpofe I have fometime for to enquere. 

Wherefore and why the Holy Ghoft The fought, 
When Gabriel’is voice come to thine ere. 

He not to werre us fwich a wondir wrought. 

But for to fave us, that he fithin bought: 

Then nedith us no wepon us to fave, 

But onely there we did not as us ought. 

Do penitence, and mercy aske and have. 


Quene of comfort, right when I me bethinke. 
That I agiltid have both him and The, 

And that mine foule is worthy for to finke: 

Alas! I caitife, whe^Sir fhall 1 fle ? 

Who fhall unto thine fonne mine mene be ? 

Who but thine felfe, that art of pitie well ? 
Thou haft more routh on our adverfite. 

Than in this world might any tongue telh 


Redreffe me mo^ir, and eke me chaftife, 

For certainly my fakir’s chaftiling 
Ne dare I not abidin in no wife. 

So hideous is his full reckining. 

Mo^Sir of whom our joy began to fpring, 

Be ye mine judge, and eke my foul’is lech, 
For ay in you is pitie abounding. 

To each that will of pity you befech. 


Soth is that he ne grauntith no pite 

Withoutin The, for God of his godenefle 
Forgivith none, but it like unto The: 

He hath The made vicaire and maiftereffe 
Of all this world, and eke govimerefle 
Of hevin: and repreffith his juftife 
Aftir thine will: and therefore in witneffe 
He hath The crownid in fo royall wife. 


M. • 

Temple devout, ther God chefe his wonning, 

For which thefe misbeleved deprivid ben. 

To you mine foule penitent I bring, 

Receve me, for I can no ferthir Heen. 
Withthorhis venemous O hevin Quene, 

For which the erth accurfid was full yore, 

I am fo wound id, as ye may well fene. 

That I am loft almoft, it fmert fo fore. 

V. 

Virgine that art fo noble’ of apparaile. 

That ledift us into the highe toure 
Of Paradife, thou me wife and counfaile. 

How I may have thy grace and thy fuccour: 

All have I ben in filth and in errour. 

Lady, on that countrey thou me adjourne, 
That clepid is thine bench of frefhe flour. 

There as that mercy evir fhall fojourne. 

X. 

Xpert thine fonne that in this world alight 
Upon a crofi'e to fuffir his paflioun, 

And fuffred eke that Longeus his hert pight, 

And made his hert’is blode renne adoun. 

And all this was for my falvatioun: 

And I to him am fals and eke unkind. 

And yet he will not mine dampnatioun: 

This thanke I you, fuccour of all mankind. 

Y. 

Yfaac was figure of his deth certaine, 

That fo ferreforth his fa^ir would obey. 

That him ne rought nothing for to be flaine: 

Right fo thy fonne lift a lambe to dey: 

Now, Lady, full of mercy I you prey, 

Sirh he his mercy furid me fo large, 

Be ye not fcanr, for all we fing or fay, 

That ye ben fro vengeauncc alway our targe. 

Z. 

Zacharie you clepith the opin well, 

That wifht his finfoll foule out of his guilt. 
Therefore this leflonn out I will to tell. 

That n’ere thine tendir hert, we werin fpilt. 
Now, Lady bright, fith that thou canft and wilt, 
Ben to the fede of Adam merciable. 

Bring us unto that paleis that is built 
To penitents, that ben to mercie able. 

Explicit. 
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Jacke Upland. 


In this Trcatife is fet forth the blind ignoraunce and variable difcord of the 
Churchmen, how rude and unskilful they were in matters and principles of 
our Chriftian Inftitution. This is thought to be that Crede which the Pel- 
lican fpeaketh of in the Plowman’s tale in thefe words: 

Of Freris I have told before 
Now, in a making of a Crede, 

And yet I could tell worfe and more. 

But men would werrien it to rede. 


Acke Upland make my mone to very 
God, and to all true in Chrift, that an¬ 
tichrift and his difciples (by colour of 
holinesjwalk and deceve Chrift’s church 
by many falfe figures, wherethrough 
(by antichrift and his) many vertues ben tranfpofed 
to vices. 

But the fellieftfolke that ever Antichrift found, ben 
laft brought into the church, and in a wonder wife, 
for they ben of diverfe feds of antichrift, fown of di- 
verfe countries and kindreds. And all men knowne 
well, that they be not obedient to bifhops, ne lege- 
men to kings: neither they tillen, ne fowen, weden, 
‘ne repen wode, come, ne grade, neither nothing 
that man fhould helpe j but onely themfelves ther 
lives to fufteine. And thefe men han all manner 
power of God, as they fein, in heven and in ycrth, 
to fell heven and hell to whom that them liketh, and 
thefe wretches wete never where to ben themfelves. 

And therefore (frere) if thine order and rules ben 
grounded on Godd’is law, tell thou me, Jacke Up¬ 
land, that I aske of The, and if thou be or thinkeft 
to be on Chrift’is fide, kepe thy paciens. 

S Aint Paule techeth. That all our dedes fhould be 
do in charitie, and els it is nought worth, but 
oifplcfing to God and harme to our owne foules. 
And for that freres challenge to be greteft clerkes of 
the church, and next following Chrift in living: men 
fhould for charitie aske them fome queftions, and 
pray them to ground ther anfweres in refon and holy 
writ, for elfe ther anfwere would nought be worth, 
be itflourifhed never fo faire, and as me thinke men 
might skilfully aske thus of a frere. 

t. Frere, how many orders be in erth, and which 
is the perfefteft order? Of what order art thou? 
Who made thine order? What is thy rule? Is there 
any perfedter rule than Chrift himfelfmade? IfChrift’s 
rule be moft perfeft, why ruleft thou The not there¬ 
after? Without more, why fhall a frere be more pu- 
nifhed if he breke the rule that his patron made, than 
if he breke the hefts that God himfelf made ? 

2. Approveth Chrift any more religions than one, 
that S. James fpekcth of? If he approveth no more, 
why haft thou left his rule and takeft another? 
Why is a frere apoftata that leveth his order, and 
taketh another fedt, fith there is but one religion 
of Chrift? 

3. Why be ye weddid fafter to your habits than 
a man is to his wife ? For a man may leave his wife 
for a ycre or two, as many men done: and if you 
leve your habite a quarter of a yere, ye fhould be hol- 
den apoftataes. 


4. Maketh your habit you men of religion or no ? 
If it do, than ever as it wereth, your religion wer- 
eth, and after that your habit is better, your religion 
is better, and when ye have liggen it befide, then 
lig ye your religion befide you, and ben apoftataes : 
why buy ye you fo precious clothes, fith no man fc- 
keth fuch, but for vaineglorie, as Saint Gregorie 
fayth ? 

What betokeneth your grete hode, your fcapleric, 
your knotted girdle, and your wide cope. 

5. Why ufe ye all one colour, more than other chri¬ 
ftian men do? What betokeneth that ye ben clothed 
all in one manner clothing ? 

If ye fay it betokeneth love and charitie, certes 
then ye be oft hypocrites, when any of you hateth 
another, and in that that ye wol be laid holy by your 
clothing. 

Why may not a frere were clothing of another 
fed of freres, fith holinefie ftondeth not in the 
cloths? 

6 . Why hold ye filence in one houfe more than a- 
nother, fith men ought over all to fpekc the gode and 
leve the evill? 

Why ete you flefh in one houfe more than in ano¬ 
ther, if your rule and your order be perfed, and the 
patron that made it? 

7. Why get ye your difpenfationstohave it more 

efie ? Certes, either it femeth that ye be unperfed, 
or he that made ir, fo hard, that ye may not hold 
it. And fiker, if ye hold not the rule of your pa¬ 
trons, ye be not then ther freres, and fo ye lie upon 
your feives, “ 

8. Why make you as dede men, when ye be pro- 
feffed, and yet ye be not dede, but more quicke beg¬ 
gars than you were before? and it femeth evil a dede 
man to go about and beg. 

9. Why will ye not fuffer your novifes here your 
councels in your chapter houfe, ere that they have 
ben profefl'ed, if your councels ben true, and after 
God’s law? 

10. Why make ye you fo coftly houfes to dwell 
in? fith Chrift did not fo, and ded men fhould have 
but graves, as falleth it to dede men, and yet ye have 
more courts than many lords of England: for ye 
now wenden throgh the relme, and ech night will 
lig in your own courts, and fo mo but right few 
lords doe. 

11. Why hire you to ferme your limitors, giving 
therefore ech yere a certain rent, and will not fuffer 
one in anothers limitation, right as ye were your feives 
lords of countries? 

Why be ye not under your bifhops vifitations, and 
legemen to our king ? 

Why 
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Why askc ye no letters df bretherheds of other i 20. Why writeft thou ther names in thy tables 
mens praiers, as ye defire that other men fhould aske that yeveth The mony ? fith God knowerh al thing? 
letters of you? for it femeth by thy writing, that God would not re- 

If your letters be gode, why grant ye them ward him, but thou writeft in thy tables, God would 
not generally to all maner of men for the more cha- els forgotten it. 

ritie? Why bereft thou God in hand, and flandereft him 

12. Mowe ye make any man more perfed brether that he begged for his mete? fith he was Lord over 
for your prayers, than God hath by our beleve? by all, for then had he bene unwife to have begged, and 
our baptifme and his own grant? if ye mow, certes have no nede thereto. 

then ye be above God. Frere, after what lawe ruleft thou The ? where 

Why make ye men beleve that your golden trentall findeft thou in God’s lawe that thou fhouldtft thus 
fung of you, to take therefore ten lhiliings, or at left beg? 

five {hillings, woll bring foules out of hell, or out of 21. What manner men nedeth for to beg ? 

purgatorie ? if this be loth, certes ye might bring all For whom oweth fuch men to beg ? 

foules out of paine, and that woll ye nought, and Why beggeft thou fo for thy brethren? 

then ye be out ol charitie. If thou faieft, for they have nede, then thou doeft 

13. Why make ye men beleve, that he that is bu- it for the more perfedion, or els for the left, or els 

ried in your habit, fhal never come in hel, and ye for the mene. If it be the moft perfection of all, then 
wete not of your felfe whether ye {hall to hell or {hould all thy brethren do fo, and then no man ne- 
no ? and if this were foth ye {hould fell your high ded to beg but for himfelf, for fo fhould no man beg 
houfes to make many habites for to fave many mens but him neded. And if it be the left perfedion, why 
foules. loveft thou then other men more than thy felfe ? For fo 

14. Why ftele ye mens children for to make ’hem thou art not well in charitie, fith thou fhouldeft feke 

of your fed, fith that theft is againft God’s hefts, the more perfedion after thy power, living thy felf 
and fith your fed is not perfed? ye know not whe- moft after God. And thus leving that imperfedion; 
ther the rule that ye bind him to, be beft for him or thou fhouldeft not fo beg for them. And if it is a 
worft. gode mene thus to beg as thou doeft, then fhould 

15. Why underneme ye not your brethren for ther no man do fo, but they ben in this gode mene, and 

trefpaffe after the law of the Gofpell, fith that under- yet fuch a mene granted to you may never be groun- 
neming is the beft that may be? but ye put them in ded on God’s law, for then both lerid and leud that 
prifon oft, when they do after God’s law, and by ben in mene degre of this world, fhould go about 
S. Auguftine’s rule if any doe amifle, and would not and beg as ye do. And if all fhould do fo, certes 
amend him, ye fhould put him from you. well nigh all the world fhould go about and beg as 

16. Why covet ye fhrift, and burying of other ye done, and fo fhould there be ten beggers againft 
mens parifhens, and none other facrament that falleth one yever. 

to chriftian folke ? Why procureft thou men to yeve The ther almes. 

Why bufie ye not to here to fhrift of pore folke, as and faieft it is fo nedeful, and thou wilt not thy felfe 
well as of rich lords and ladies, fith they mow win The that mede ? 

have more plentie of fhrift fathers than pore folke a2. Why wilt thou not beg for pore bedrid men, 
mow? that bin porer than any of your fed:, that liggen and 

Why fay ye not the gofpel in houfes of bedrid mow not go about to help ’hemfellcs, fith we be all 
men, as ye do in rich mens, that mowe goe to church brethren in God, and that bretherhed palfeth any o- 
and here the gofpell ? ther that ye or any man could make, and where moft 

Why covet you not toburiepore folke amongyou? nede were, there were moft perfedion, either els ye 
fith that they ben moft holy (as ye faine that ye ben hold them not your pure brethren, but worfe, but 
for your povertie.) then ye be unperted in your begging ? 

17. Why will ye not be at ther diriges as ye have Why make ye fo many maifters among you, fith 

ben at rich mens ? fith God praifeth ’hem more than it is againft the teching of Chrift and his Apo- 
he doth other men. files ? 

What is thy prayer worth? fith thou wilt take 23. Whofe ben all your rich courts that ye han, 
therefore, for all chapmen ye nede to be moft wife for and all your rich jewels? fith ye feen that ye han 
dred of fimone. nought ne in proper ne in common. If ye fain they 

What caufe haft thou, that thou wilt not prech the ben the popes, why gather ye then of pore men and 
gofpel, as God faith that thou fholdft? fith it is the lords fo much out of the king’s hand to make your 
beft lore and alfo our beleve. pope rich? And fith ye fain that it is grete perfedion 

Why be ye evill apaid that fecular preftes fhould to have nought in proper but in common, why be ye 
prech the gofpell? fith God himfeife hath bodden fofaft about to make the pope, that is your father, 
’hem. rich, and put on him imperfedion? ficheti ye faine 

18. Why hate ye the gofpell to be prechcd, fi h that your godes ben all his, and he fhould by refon 

ye be fo much hold thereto? for ye win more by yere be the moft perfed man, it femeth openiich that ye 
with In principio , than with all the rules that ever ben curfed children fo to Hander your father, and 
your patrones made, and in this minftrels ben better make him impeded. And if ye faine that the godes 
than ye, for they contrarien not to the mirths that be yours, then do ye aycnil your rule; and if it be not 
they maken, but ye contrarien the gofpell both in ayenft your rule, then might ye have both plough and 
word and dede. cart, and labour as other gode men done, and not 

19. Frere, when thoureceveft a penie for to fay a fo to beg by lofengery, and idle as yc done. If ye 

amafl'e, whether felleftthou God’s bodie for that pe- fay that it is more perfedion to beg, than to travell 
nie, or thy praier, or els thy travell? if thou faieft or to worch with your hand, why prech ye not o- 
thou wolt not travell for to fay the maife, but for the penly, and tech all men to do lo ? fith it is the beft and 
penie, than certes if this be foth; then thou loveft moft perfed life to the hclp-ofthtr fouls, as ye make 
tolitle mede for thy foule: and if thou felleft God’s children to beg that might have ben rich he rs, 
bodie, other thy prayer, then it is very fimonie. Why make ye not your fells to pore men, and ye- 
and art become a chapman worfe than Judas, that veth ’hem yefts, as ye done to the rich ? firh pore men 
fold it for thirtie pence. han more nede than the rich. 

What 
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What betokeneth that ye goe tweine and tweine 
togither? if ye be out of charitie, ye accord not in 
foule. 

Why beg ye and take falaries thereto more than 
other priefts ? fith he that moft taketh, moft charge 
hath. 

24. Why hold ye not S. Francis rule and his tefta- 
ment ? fith Francis faith, that God (hewed him this 
liv ing and this rule: and certes if it were God’s will, 
the pope might not fordo it j or els Francis was a lier, 
that faied in this wife. And but this teftament that 
he made, accord with God’s will, or els erred, he is 
a lier that were out of charitie, and as the law faith, 
he is accurfed that letteth the rightful laft: wil ofaded 
man. And this teftament is the laft will of Francis 
that is a dead man, it femeth therefore that all his 
freres ben curfed. 

25. Why will ye not touch no coined money with 
the crofle, ne with the king’s hed, as ye done other 
jewels both of gold and filver ? certes if ye defpife 
the erode or the king’s hed, then ye ben worthy to 
be defpifed of God and the king: and fith ye will re- 
cevc money in your herts, and not with your hands, 
it femeth that ye hold more holinefle in your hands 
than in your herts, and then be falfe to God. 

2 6. Why have ye exempt you from our king’s 
Iawes, and vifiting of our bifhops more than other 
chriften men that liven in this relme, if ye be not guil- 
tie of traitorie to our relme, or trefpafrers to your bi- 
(fcops ? but ye will have the king’s lawes for the tref- 
pafle doe to you, and ye wil have power of other bi- 
(hops more than other priefts, and alfo have leve to 
prifon your brethren as lords in your courts more 
than other folks that han ben the king’s legemen. 

27. Why (hal fom fed of your freres payeth a yere 
a certaine to ther generall provinciall or minifter, or 
els to ther fovereines, but if he ftele a certaine num¬ 
ber of children (as fome men faine) and certes if this 
ben foth, then ye be conftreined upon certein pain to 
do theft againft God’s commaundement, Non furtum 
facies. 

28. Why be yc fo hardie to grant by letters of ffa- 
ternitie to men and women, that they (hall have part 
and merite of all your gode dedes, and ye weten ne¬ 
ver whether God be apayed with your dedes becaufe 
of your finne? Alfo ye witten never whether that 
man or woman be in ftnte to be faved or damned, 
then fliall he have no merit in heven for his owne 
deties ne for none other mans. And all were it fo, 
that he (hold have part of your gode dedes: Yet 
fliould he have no more than God would give him 
after that he were worthie, and fo much (hall ech 
man have of God’s yeft without your limitation. 
But if ye will fay that ye ben God’s fellowes, and that 
he may not doe without your aflent, then be ye blas¬ 
phemers to God. 

29. What betokeneth that ye have ordeined, that 
when fuch one as ye have made your brother or fifter, 
and hath a letter of your fele, that letter mought be 
brought in your holye chapter, and there be rad, or 
els ye will not pray for him. And but ye willen pray 
efpecially for all other that were not made your bre¬ 
thren or fiftren, then were ye not in right charitie, 
for that ought to be commen, and namely in ghoftly 
things. 

30. Frere, what charity is this, to overcharge the 
peple by mightie begging, under colour of preching 
or praying, ormafles finging? Sith holy write biddeth 
not thus, but even the contrarie: for all fuch ghoft- 
lye dedes fliould be done frely, as God yeveth them 
frely ? 

31. Frere, what charitie is this, to beguile child¬ 
ren or they commen to diferetion, and bind ’hem to 
your orders, that ben not grounded in God’s law, a- 


gainft ther frends will? Sithen by this follie bene ma¬ 
ny apoftataes, both in will and dede, and many bene 
apoftataes in ther will during all ther life, that would 
gladly be difeharged, if they wift how, and fo many 
ben apoftataes, that (houlden in other ftates have ben 
true men. 

32. Frere, what charitie is this, to make fo many 
Freres in every country to the charge of the peple ? 
fith parfons and vicars alone, ye fecular priefts alone, 
ye monkes and cannons alone, with bilhops above 
them were ynough to the church to doe the priefts of¬ 
fice ? And to adde more than ynough is a foule er- 
rour, and gret charge to the peple, and this openly a- 
gainft God’s will, that ordained all thyngs to be done 
in weight, number, and mefure. And Chrift him- 
felfe was apaied with twelve apoftles and a fewe dif- 
ciples, to prech and doe priefts office to all the whole 
world, then was it better doe than is nowe at this 
time by a thoufand dele. And right fo as foure fin¬ 
gers with a thombe in a man’s hand, helpeth a man 
to worch, and double number of fingers in one hand 
fliould let him more, and fo the more number that 
there were paffing the mefure of God’s ordinaiince, 
the more were a man letted to worch: right fo (as it 
femeth) it is of thefe new orders that ben added to 
the church, without grounde of holy write and God’s 
ordinance. 

33. Frere, what charity is this, to the peple to 
lie, and fay, that ye follow Chrift in povertie more 
than other men done ? and yet in curious and coftly 
houfing, and fine and precious clothing, and delici¬ 
ous and liking feding, and in trefure and jewels, and 
rich ornaments, freres paflen lords and other rich 
worldly men, and foneft they fliould bring ther caufe 
about, (be it never fo coftly) though God’s law be 
put abacke. 

34. Frere,. what charitie is this, to gather up the 
bokes of holy write, and put ’hem in treforie, and 
fo emprifon them from iecular prieftes and curats, 
and by this cautell let ’hem to prech the gofpell fre¬ 
ly to the peple without worldly mede, and allb to 
defame gode prieftes of herefie, and lien on ’hem o- 
penly for to let ’hem to (hew God’s law by the holy 
gofpell to the chriftian peple ? 

35. Frere, what charitie is this, to faine fo much 
holines in your bodily clothing, (that ye clcpe your 
habit) that many blind foies defiren to die therein 
more than in another? And alfo that a Frere thatle- 
veth his habit late founden of men may not be aifoil- 
ed till he take againe, but is apoftata as ye faine, 
and curfed of God and man both? The Frere be- 
leveth truth, and patience, chaftitie, mekenefl'e, and 
fobrietie, yet for the more part of his life he may fone 
be affoiled of his prior, and if he bring home to his 
houfe much gode by the yere (be it never fo falfely 
begged and pilled of the pore and nedie peple in 
countries about) he fliall be hold a noble Frere, O 
Lord, whether this be charitie ? 

3 6 . Frere, what charitie is this, to prefeupon a rich 
man, and to intice him to be buried among you from 
his parifii church, and to fuch rich men give letters of 
fratemitie confirmed by your generall fele, and ther- 
by to bere him in hand that he (hal have part of all 
your maftes, mattins, prechings, failings, wakings, 
and all other gode dedes done by your brethren of 
your order (both whileft he liveth, and after that he 
is ded) and yet ye witten never whether your dedes 
be acceptable to God, ne whether that man that harh 
that letter be able by gode living to receve any part 
of your dedes, and yet a pore man (that ye wite 
well or fuppofen in ccrten to have no gode of) ye 
ne given to fuch letters, though he be a better man 
to God than fuch a rich man: neverthelefle this pore 
man doth not retch therof. For as men fuppofen, 

fuch 
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fuch letters and many other that Freres behoten to that is better, and fo why goeft thou nor froni thirte 
men, be full falfe deceits of Freres, out of all refon, order into that? 

and God’s law and chriftian mens faith. Frere, is there ahy perfe&er rule of religion than 

3 7.'Frere, what charitie is this, to be conftfl'ors Chrift God’s fonne gave in his gofpell to his brethren? 
of iords and ladies, and to other mightie men, and Or than that religion that S. James in his epiftle ma- 
not amend ’hem in ther living ? but rathir as it feraeth kcth mencion of ? If you fay yes, then putteft thoii 
to be the bolder to pill ther pore tenants and to live on Chrift (that is the wifedome of God the father) 
in lechery, and there to dwell in your office of con- unkunning, unpower, or evill will: for then he could 
feflor for winning of worldlie godes, and to be hold not make his rule fo gode as an other did his. And 
grcte by colour of fuch ghoftly offices? this, femeth fo he had be unkunning, that he might not make his 
rather pride of Freres, than charitie of God. rule fo gode as an other man might, and fo were he 

. 38. Frere, what charitie is this, to fain that who unmightie, and not God, as he would not make his 

fo liveth after your order, liveth moft perfeftlie, and rule fo perfeft as an other did his, and fo he had bin 
next followeth the ftate of Apoftles in povcrtie and evill willed, namely to himfclfe. 
penance, and yet the wifeft and greteft clerkes of you For if he might, and could, and wduld have made 
wend or fend, or procure to the court of Rome to be a rule perfeift without default, and did not, he was 
made cardinals or biffiops of the pope’s chaplens, not God’s fonne almighty. For if any other rule be 
and to be affioiled of the vow of povertie and obedi- perfefter, than Chrifte’s, then muft Chrifte’s rule 
ence to yourminifters, in the which (as ye fain) ftand- iacke of that perfe&ion by as much as the other we- 
. eth moft perfection and merit of your orders, and ren more perfc&er, and fo were default, and Chrift 
thus ye faren as Pharifees that fain one and do an o- had failed in making of his rule: but to put any de- 
ther to the contrarie. fault or failing in God, is blalphemie. Jf thou fay 

Why name ye more the patron of your order in that Chrifte’s rule, and that religion which S. James 
your Confiteor when ye begin maffie, than other Saints, maketh mencion of, is perfefteft ; why holdeft thou 
Apoftles, or Martyrs, that holy Church hold more not thilke rule without more ? And why elepeft thou 
gloriobs than ’hem, and clepe ’hem your patrons and the rather of S. Francis or S. Dominik’s rule or re- 
yout avowries? ligion or order, than of, Chrifte’s rule or Chrifte’s or- 

Frere, whether was St. Francis in making of his der? 
rule thathe fet thine order in, a foie and a liar, or Frere, canft thou any default or affignein Chrifte’s 
elfe wife and true ? If ye fain that he was not a foie, rule of the gofpell (with the which he taught all men 
but wife; ne a liar, but true: why (hew ye contrarie fikerly to be faved) if they kept it to ther ending? If 
by your doing, when by your fuggeftion to the Pope thou fay it was to hard, then faieft thou Chrift lied; 
ye laid; that your rule that Francis made was fo hard, for he laid of his rule: My yoke is foft, and ray bur- 
that ye mOw not live to hold it without declaration den light. If thou fay Chrifte’s rule was to light, 
and difpenfation of the Pope, and fo by your dede that may be affigned tor no default, for the better it 
ye let your patron a foie that made a rule Co hard may be kept. If thou faift that there is no default in 
that no man may Well kepe, and eke your dede pro- Chrifte’s rule of the Gofpell, fith Chrift himfelf faith 
veth him a liar, where he faith in his rule, that he it is light and efie: what nede was it to patrons of 
roke and lerned it of the Holy Ghoft. For how freres to addemore thereto? and fo to make an har- 
mightye for fhame pray the Pope undo that the holy der religion to lave freres, than was the religion of 
ghoft bit, as when ye prayed him to difpenfe with Chrifte’s apoftles and his difciples hclden and were 
the hardneffie of your order i faved by? But if they wonldea that ther freres faten 

Frete, which of the foure orders of friers is beft to above the apoftles in heven for the harder religion 
a man that knoweth not which is the beft, but would that they kepen here, fo would they fitren in heven 
faine enter into the beft, and none other? If -thou above Chrift himfelfe, for ther more and ftriCt obfer- 
faieft that thine is the beft, then faieft thou that none vations, then fo fhould they be better than Chrift him- 
of the other is as gode as thine, and in this ech frere felf with mifchance. 

in the thre other orders woll fay that thou lieft, for Go now forth and fraine your clerks, and ground 
in the felf fame maner ech other frere woll fay that ye you in God’s law, and gif Jacke an anfwer, and 
his order is beft. And thus to ech of the foure or- when ye han affioiled me that I have faid fadly in 
ders bin the other thre contrary in this point: in the truth, I Hull foile The of thine orders, and fave The 
which if ahy fay foth, that is one alone, for there to heven. 

may but one be the beft of foure. So followeth it. If freres can not or mow not excufe ’hem of thefe 
that if ech of thefe orders anfwered to this queftion queftions asked of ’hem, it femeth that they be horri- 
asthoudoeft, thre were falfe, and but one true, and ble giltie again ft God, and ther even chriftian; for 
yet no man fhould wire who that were. And thus which gilts and defaults it were worthy that the or- 
it femeth, that the moft part of freres bin or fhould der that they cal ther order were fordone. And it is 
be liars in this point, and they fhould anfwere there- wonder that men fufteine ’hem or fuffer them live iri 
to. If you fay that another order of the freres is bet- fuch maner. For holic write biddeth that thou do 
ter than thine, or as gode, why tokeyenot rather wel to the meke, and give not to the wicked, butfor- 
thereto as to the better, when thou mightft have bed to give ’hem bred, left they be made thereby 
chofe at the beginning? And eke why fhouldft thou mightier through you. 
be an apoftata to leve thine order and take The to 
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This Prologue and the Tale which follows it, were never before printed, and 
are taken out of a MS. borrowed from the Honourable Lady Th'mris; and 
not to be met with in any of the other MSS. which Mr. Urry had perufed: 
So that if the fenfe and mealure of the Verfe are not fo perfect here as in the 
other Tales, it muft be attributed to the want of MSS. upon the authority 
of which all the other corre&ions are chiefly grounded: The Verle in all 
probability is of the fame kind with that of Gamelyn , and were it to be 
found in as many MSS. might no doubt be as ealily compleated, but having 
no other befides the forementioncd, the Reader muft be content with only a 
faithfull Tranlcript of it out of that MS. 

The PROLOGUE, 

i 

Or, the mery adventure of the Pardonere and Tapftere at the Inn at Can¬ 
terbury. 


gjgHg^HEN all this frefh felefhip were coiri to 1 She fnyffitH, fighith, andfhoke hire hede, and made 
Cantirbury, rouful cher; 

As ye have herde to fore with talys glad Benedicite , q’S the Pardonere, and toke hir by the fwere, 
and merry ; Yee make forowe inowgh, q’S he, your life though yc 

Som of fotill fentence of vertue and of Ibre, fhuld lefe; 

. And fom of othir mirthis, for them that hold no (lore It is no wondir, q^S (he than, and therwith (he gan 
Of wifdom, ne of holynes, ne of chivalry, to fnefe. 

Nethir of vertuoufc matere, but to foly Aha, al hole, q’S the Pardoner, your pennaunce is 

Leyd wit and iuftis all to fuch Japis fomewhat paffid; 

.As hurlewaynes meyne in every hegg that rapes God forbede it els, q’S (he, but it were (otnwhatlaflid; 
Thorough unftabill mynde, ryght as the levis grene I myght nat lyve els, thowe wotift, and it (bold long 
Stondewn ageyn the we^Sir, ryght fo by them I menc. endure; 

But no more hereof nowe at this ilche tyme Now bleffid be . God of mendemente of hele and eke. 

In faving of my fentence, my prolog, and my ryme. of cure. 

They toke their In and loggit them at mydmorowe Q ]5 the Pardoner tho anoon, and toke hir by the 
I trowe, chynne, 

Alle cheker of the hope that many a man doth knowe; And fay d to hit thefe wordis tho, alafs! that love is fyn! 
Their hooft of Southworke that with them went, as So kynd a lover as yee be odn, and fo trew ofherte, 
ye have herde to fore. For be my trewe confcicnce yit for yewe T fmerte, 50 

That was rewler of them al of las and eke of more, And (hall this month hereafter for your foden difefe: 
Ordeyned their dyncr wifely, or they to chirch went. Now wele wer hym ye lovid, fo he coud you plefc. 
Such vitaillis as he fonde in town, and for noon othir I durft fwere upon a book that trewe he (huld yewe 


The Pardonere behelde the befynes how ftatis wer i- 
fervid, 


For he that is fo yore dede is grene in yeur mynd. 

Ye made me a fory man, I dred ye wold have ftervid. 


Diskennyng hym al prively and a fyde fwervid; 20 Graunt mercy, gentil Sir, q’S (he, that yee unafervid; 

The hoftelcre was fo halowid fro o plafe to another, Yee be a nobile man, ibleflid mut yee be: 

He toke his ftaffe to the tapftere; welcom myne own Sit down ye (hul drynk, nay I wis (’q’S hej 
brother, I am faftyng yit, myne own hert’is rote, 

Qj6 (he, with a frendly lokc alredy for to kys; Faftyng yit alafs! qU (he, therof lean gode bote. 60 

And he, as a man i lemed of fuch kyndnes. She ftert into the town and fet a py al hote, 

Bracyd hit by the myddyll and made hir gladly chere, And fet to fore the Pardonere; Jenken, I ween I n’ote 
As thoughe he had iknowen hir al the rathir yeer: Is that your name I yow prey ye I wis myne own 

She halid hym into the tapftry there hir bed was ma- fuftir; 

kid So was I enformyd of them that did me foftir. 


Lo here I ligg, (q’S (he) my felf al nyght al nakid 
Without manny’s company, fyn my love was dede. 


And what is yowrs? Kitt, iwis; fo cleped me my 
dame. 


Jenkyn Harpour, yf ye hym knewe, from fete to the And Godd’is bleffing have thow, Kitt; now broke 
hede 30 wel thy name; 

Was not a luftier perfone to daunce ne to lepe. And privylich unlafid his both eyen liddes. 

Then he was, thoughe I it fey; and therwith to wepe And lokid hir in the vifage paramour amyddis; 

She made, and with hir napron feir and white ywafh And (ighed there with a litil time, that (he it here 
She wypid foft hir eyen for teris that (he out la(h, myghte. 

As grete as any mylftone, upward gon they ftert. And gan to rown and feyn this fong. Now love then do 
For love of her fwetyng, that fat fo nighe hir hert. me nghte: 70 

She wept and waylid and wrong hir hondis and made Ete and be merry, q’S (he, why breke ye nowt your 
much to done; faft? 

For they that loven fo pafiyngly fuch trowes they have To wait more felcfhip it were but work in wafte. 
echon. Whi make ye fo dull chere? for your love at home? 

Nay 
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Nay forfooth, raync own hert, it is for yow aloon. 
Forme? alafs! what fey ye? thatwer a fimple prey. 
Trewiich yit, q^S the Pardonere, it is as I yewe fey. 
Ye etith and beth mery, we wol fpeks thereof fonc; 
Brennyd Cat dredith feir; it is mery to be aloon: 

For by onrlady Mary, that bare Jefiis on hir arm, 

I coud nevir love yit but it did me harm : . 80 

For evir my manere hath be to love ovirmuch. 

Now Crift’is bleffing, q? the Pardonere, go with al 
fiich.... t ' 

Lo! how the cloyvdis worehyo, ech man tomete his 
mach. 

For trewly, gentil criftian I ufe the fame tach. 

And have ydo many a yer; I may it nat fortyere; 

For kynd will have his cours a though men the : contrary 
(were. ,. . ^ * '/■ 

And therewith he ftert up fmertly, and call down a 
gtote. 

What £bal this do, gentil Sir ? nay Sic|or my cpte 
I n’old ye payd a peny her,, and fo fone pais. ; 

The Pardoner fwore his grett othe, he wold pay no 
las. , ■ ; 

Iwis, Sir, it is ovirdo, but fith it ft yowr will, 

I woll putt it in my purfe, left yee it take in ili 
Torefufcyour curtefy: and therwith (began to bowe. 
Now trewly, q^S the Pardoner, yeur mailers been to 
lowc. 

For had ye countid ftreytly, and nothing left behind, 
I might have wele ydemed that yee be unkind, 

'And eke untrewe of hert, and fooner me forgete; 
But ye lift be mytreforer, for we (hall offter mete. 
Now certen, q <5 the tapfter, ye have<a redeful even, 
As wold to God ye coiith as wele undo my fweven 
That I my feifdid mete this nyght that is ypaflid. 
How 1 was in a chifch, when it was all yinaflid; 
And was in my devocioune tyl fervice was al doom 
Tyl the preeft and the clerk boyftly bad me goon. 
And put me out of the chirch with an egir mode. 
Now Seynt Daniel, q$‘the Pardonere, your fwevyn 
turn to gode; . , ; 

And I wollhauow it to the beft, have it in yeur mynd; 
For comynly of thefe fwevyngs the contrary men (hid 
fynd. , 

Ye have be a lover glad, and litil joy yhad; 

Plick up a lufty hert, and be mery and glad; i io 
For ye fhul have an husbond, that (hall yewe wed to 
wyve. 

That (hal love yewe as hertly as his own lyve. 

.The preeft that put yew out of chirch (hall lede you 
in ageyne. 

And helpe to yeur manage with al his might and main: 
This is the fweven al and fom Kit, howlikith The? 
Be my trowith wondirwele; bleffid mut thowebe, 
Thentoke he leve at that tyme, tyll he com efltfone. 
And went to his feleftiip (as it was to doon) 
Thoughe it be no grete holyncs to prech this ilk ma- 
tere. 

And that fom lift to her it, yit. Sirs, ner the latter 
Endurith for a while and fuftrith them that woll. 

And ye (hull her how the Tapfter made the Pardoner 
pull 

Garlik all the long nyghte til it was ner end day; 

For the more chere (he made of love, the falfer was 
her lay. 

But litil charge gaff (hetherof, tho (he aquit his while, 
For etbir is thought and tent was othit to begile; 

As ye (hul here hereaftir, when tyme comith and 
(pale 

To meve fuch matere-but now a litil fpafe 

I wol return me ageyn to the company. 

The knyghte and al the felelhip and nothing for to ly, 
Whan they wer al yloggit, as skil wold and refon, 
Everich aftir his degre, to chirch then was fefon 
To pas and to wend, to make their ofiringis. 


Right? as their devocioune was, of diver broch, and' 
ryngis. 

Then at chirch dorr the curtefy gan to ryfe, 

Tyl the knyght; of gentilnes that knewe right Wele 
the guyie, 

Put forth thcprelatis, the parfori, ahd his fere, 

A monk, that took the fpryngill with a manly cheri, 
And did as the manere is, moilid al their patis 
Everich aftir othir, righte as they wer of ftatis. 140 
The frer feynyd fetoufly the fpryngill for to hold 
Tp fpryng oppon the remnaunt; that for his cope he 
tfold 

Have laft that occupacioune in that holy plate; 

So lopgid his holy confcience to fe the Nonp’is fale. 
The knyght went w'ith his compers toward the holy 
(hryne. 

To do that they wer com for, and aftir tor to dyne. 
The Pardoner and the miller and othir lewde fotes 
Sought’hem felf in the chifch, right as lewdgotes; 
Pyrjd fail and pourid high upon the glafe, 
Counterfetyng gentilmen the armys for to blafe, 
Di?kynering f aft the peyntur and for the ftory mournid 
And a red al fo right as rammys hornyd,, 

He berith a balftaff, q’S the toon^ arid els i rakid 
end; 

Thow failed, q^S the miller, thow haft ( nat wel thy 
mynd; ' 

It is a fpere, yf thow canft fe, with a prik tofore. 

To bu(h a down his Enmy and thtough the (houlder 
bore. 

Pefe, q^S the hooft of Sorithwork, let ftond the wyn- 
dow glaftd, 

Goith up and doith your offerynge, ye (eriaith half a- 1 
maftd, 

Sith ye be in company of hoheft men and good, 
Worchith fomwhat aftir them and let the kyrid of 
brode * 160 

Pas for a tyme, I hold it for the beft; 

For. who doith after company may live the bet in reft. 
Then paftid they forth boyftly gogling with their 
hedis, : 

Knelid adown to fore the (hrine arid Kertlich theft 
bedis ‘ 

They preyd to feint Thomas, in fuch wyfe as they 
couth; 

And fith the holy felikes ech man with his mowith 
Kiflid, as a goodly monk the names told .and taught. 
And ftth to othir places of holynes they. raught. 

And wer in their devocioune tyl fervice'w.er al doom, 
And fith they drowgh to dynerward, as it drew tO 
noon, 170 

Then, as manere and cuftom is, figtfes there they - 
bought; 

For men of contre (huld know whome they had fought,- 
Eche man fet his fiiver in fuch thing as they likid: 

And in the meen while the miller had ypikid 
His bofom fill of fignys of Caunterbury brochisf 
Though the Pardoner and he pryveiy in hir pouchiS 
They put them afterwards, that noon of them it wift* 
Save the Sompner feid fomwhat, and feyd to he lift 
Halff part, qlS he, prively rownyng on their ere: 

Hulht, pees, q^ the miller, feift thow nat thefrerC,' 
How he lowrith undir his hood with a doggifli eye? 
Hit £hul<i be a privy thing that he coud' nat afpy: 

Of every craft he cap fomwhat our lady gite hym fo- 
rowe. 

Amen, tho the Sompner, bn eve and eke On mo-' 
rowe. 

So curfid a tale he told of me, the devil! of hell hym 
fpede, 

Andi me, but yf I pay him wele and quyte Wele his 
mede, 

Yf it hap homward.that ech man tell his tale. 

As we did htfSerward, though we (huld fit at fale 

All 



All the forewdnes that I can, I woll hym nothing The clerk that was of Qxenforth ohto the Sompnore 
{pare, feyd. 

That I n’ol ronch his takerd fomwhat of his care. Me femeth of gtete derge thatthow art a mayde; 

’ They fet their fignys upon their hedes, and fom op- For thou putteft on the Frerin maner of repreff, 
"pon their capp, That he kttoweth falfoedc, vice, and eke a theff. 

And lith to the dynerward theygan for to ftappr And I it hold vertuoufe and right commendabill 

Every man in his degre wisfo and toke his fete, To have very knowlech of things reprovabiil. 

As they wer wont to doon atfoper and at mete, ' For who fo may efehew it, and let it pas by. 

And wer in filence for a tyme, tyl good ale gan arife. And els he myght faH theron unward and fodenfy. 
And then as nature axith as thefe old wife . And thoughe the Frer told a tale of a Sompnoqr; 

Knowen wele, when veynys been fomwhat repltte,, Thow oughtift for to take it for no difliOnour: 160 
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The fpirits wol ftere, and alfo metis fwete 
Caufen oft myrthis for to be ymevid, 


For of al craftis and of eche degre 
They be not al perfite, but fom nyce be. 


And eke it was notyme tho for to be ygrevid: 200 Lo! what is worthy, feyd the knyght, for to be a 
Every man in his wyfe made hertly chere, clerk. 


Every man in his wyfe made hertly chere, clerk. 

Telling his felowe of fportys and of chere, .To fomqion among us them this mocioorte was fill 

And of othir mirthis that fellyn-by the wey, " dtrke; - : .. . 

As cuftom is of pylgryms, and hath been many a: I comend his wittis and eke his derge; , , ! : 

dey. For of ether parte he fareth honefte. 

The hoof! leid to his ere, of Southworke as ye knowe, The Mppk tok.fc the Parfone then and the grey Frer 
And thenkid al the company both high and lowe, And preyd them for curtefy for to go in ferfc. 

80 weie kepeing the covenaunt, in Southwork tHa't I have ther acquaintaunce, that al this yeris thre 
was made, Hath preyd hym by his lettris that I hym wold fe: 


was made, Hath preyd hym by his lettris that I hym wold fe: 

That every man fhuld by the wey with a tale glade And ye my btothir in habit and in poneffiouhe. 

All the whole company in fhorting of the wey; And now lam here, me think it h it is to doon. 

And al is wele* performed, but than now thus I fey. To preve it nr dede what chere he wold me make. 


That every man fhuld by the wey with a tale glade 
All the whole company in fhorting of the wey; 

And al is wele* performed, but than now thus I fey 
That we muft fo homeward ech man tel anotbir. 
Thus we wer atcordit, and I fhuld be a rathir 
To fet yewe in govemaunce by right ful jugement. 
Trewiy hooft, q’S the Frer, that was all our afl’ent. 
With a litil more that I fhall fey therto. 

Yce graunted of yeur curtefy that we fliuld alfo 
All the hole company fope with yewe at nyght: 
Thus I trow that it was, what fey you, Sir knyght ? 
It fhal nat fiede q^S the hooft, to axe no witnes; 


And to yew my frende alfo for my fake. 

They went forth togi^Sir talking of holy matere; 

But woot ye wele, in certeyn they had no mind on 
watere - 

To drynk at that tyme, when they wer met in fere: 
For of the bdt that myght be founde and therewith 
mery chere 

They had, it: is no doute, for fpycys and eke wine 
Went round about the gaftoyn, and eke the ruyne. 


Your record is good I nowe; and of yeur gentrlnes The Wyfe of bath was fo wery fhe had no wyi to 


Yit I prey yew efft ageyn: for by feynt Thomas foryne 
And ye woll hold covenaunt, I wolf hold myne. 

Now trewiy hooft, q’S the knyght, ye have right wel 
yfeyd; 

And as towching my perfone, I hold me payde; 

And fo I trowe that al doith. Sirs, what fey yee ? 


walk; ' ' 

She toke the Priores by the honde; Madam, wol ye 
ftalk • - :■ ' - - 

Pryvely into the garden to fe the herbis grdwe ? 

And aftir with our hofPis Wife in hir parlour rowc? 

I wol gyve yewe the wynej arid ye lhul me alfo. 


The Monk and eke the Marchaunteand al feid, ye. j For tyl we go to foper we have naught ellis to do. 
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Then al this aftir-mete I hold it for the beft 
To (port and pley us, q^S the hooft, eche man as hym 
left. 

And go by tyme to foper and to bed alfo; 

So mowe weerly ryfen, our jomey for to do. 230 


The Priores, as woman taught of gentil blood and 
hend, 

AfTentid to hirconnfel; and forth gon they wend, 
Paflyng forth fofftly into the herbery: 

For many a herb grewe for fewe and furgery; 2po 


The knyght arofe therwithal, and caft on a frefher And aH the aleys feir and parid, and raylid, and y- 
gown, ’ makid: 

And his fone anothir, to walk in the town. The favige and the ifope yfrethid andyftakid; 

And fo did all the remnaunt that wer of that aray, 


And othir beddis by and by frefh ydight, 
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That had their chaungis with them, they made them For comers to the hoofte righte a fportful fight. 


frefh and gay; 

Sortid them togPSir, right as their luftis lay. 

As they were more ufid travelling by the way. 
The knyght with his meyne went to fe the wallc. 
And the wards of the town as to a knyght befall; 
Devifing ententiflich the ftrengthisal about, 

And apointid to his fone the perell and the dout. 


The Marchaunt, and the Mancipill, the Miller, and 
the Reve, ' ' 

And the Clerk of Oxenforth, to townward gan they 
meve ; 

And al the othir meyne j and lafft noon at home. 

Save the Pardoner, that pryvelich when al they wet 
goon ... 


For foot of arblaft and of bowe, and eke for foot of Stalkid into the tapftry: for nothing wold he leve, 
gonne, 241 To make his covenaunte in certeyn that fame eve, 

Unto the wardis of the town, and how it might be He ,wold be loggit with hir, that was his holeenten- 


wone; 

And al defence ther ageyn aftir his intent 


tiounc. 

But hap and eke fortune and all the conftellacioune 


He declarid compendioufly, and al that evir he ment. Was dere hym ageyns, as ye foul aftir here. 

He fone perfeyvid every poynt, as he was full abil. For hym had better be yloggit al nyght in a myere, 
Toarm.es and to travaile and perfone covenabill Then he was the fame nyght or the fun was tip: 

He was of all fa&ur aftir fourm of kynd. For fuch was his fortune he drank without the cupp. 

And for to deme his governaunce it femed that his But thereof wift he no dele; ne no man of m alle 
mynd ' May have that high connyng, tg know -what fhal befall. 

Was much in his lady that he lovid beft; He ftappid into the tapftry wondir pryvely, 

That made hym offt to wake when he fouid have his And fond hir ligging lirylong with halfflopy eye, 310 

reft." - - ■ - • • • 250 Pouridfelliehunmr hir hood, arid fawe al his comyng, 

And 
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And lay ay ftill, as naught (he knewe, but feynid hir 
• flcpyng. 

He put his hond to hir breft, awake, q’S he, awake: 
A! benedicite, Sir, who will yew her ? out thol xnyght 
be take 

Prifoner, q ^5 the tapflere,' being al aloon *, 
Andtherwithbreyd iip in afrite, and began togroon: 
Now fith ye be my prifoner, yeld yew. now;, q^S he, 
I mufl nedis, q^S fhe, I may nothyng fle j • , 

And eke I have noftrengith and am but'ypnig.of age. 
And alfo it is no mafiry to each a moufe in a cage , 310 

‘That may rio -where Jlert out, but clojid voondir fajly 
And eke. Sir, I tell yew, though I had grete.haft. 

Ye fliuld have coughed when ye com, wher fern you 
' " curtefy; 

Now trewlich I muft chide, for of right pryvety 
Women ben fom tyme of day, when they be aloon. 
Wher coud I yew prey when ye com eiftfone? 

Nowe mercy, dere fwetyng, i wol do fo no more: 

I thank you an hundrit lithis; and alfo by your lore 
I wol do hereaftir in what plafe that I pom. 

But lovers, Kitt, ben evil avyfid full oft and to lom. 
Wherforl prey you hfertlich hold me excufid,. * 

And I behote yew trewly it fhall no more be ufid. 
But now to our purpofe ; how have ye fare, 

Sith I was wyth you laft ? that is my moil care. 

For yf yee eylid eny thing othir wife then good, ■ 
Trewly it wold chaunge my chere and my blood. 

I have farid the wers fot yewe, q^ Kitt, do ye no 
drede 

God that is above? and elceye had no, nede 
For to congir me, God woot, wyth your nygro- 
manCy, 

That have no more to vaiinte me but oonly my body ; 
And yf it were difteynid, then wer I on do; 

I wis I trowe, Jenkyn, ye be nat to truft to. 

For evir more ye clerkis con fo much in book, 

Yee wol wynn a woman af firft look. . 

Thought the Pardonere, this goith wele; and made 
his betcr chere, . . ’ 

And axid of hir foftly; love, who fhall Jigg here 
This nyght that is to cornyng? I prey yewe tell me. 

I wis it is grete nede to fell yewe, q’S (he: 

Make it nat overqoeynt, though yew be a clerk, 

Ye knowe wele inough iwis, by loke, by word, by 
work. • 350 

Sha! I com than, chriftian, and fefe awey the.cat? 
Shal ye com? per benedicite, what queftion is that ? 
Wherforl prey you hertly to be my Counfail; 
Comyth fomWhat late, and for nothing faifl 
The dorr fhall ftond thar up; put it from yew fofc 
But be wele avyfid, ye wake nat them on lofft. 

* Care ye nat, - q’S Jenkin, I can theron at beft; 

Shal no man for my ftepyng be wakid of his reft. 
Anoon they dronk the beverage, and wer of oon ac¬ 
cord 

As it femed by their chefe, and alfo by their word: 3 60 
And al a ftaunce fhe lovid hym wele, fhe toke. hym 
by the fwerej 

As though he had lernyd airy favel of fom old frere. 
The Pardoner plukkid out of his purs, I trow the 
dowry; 

And toke it Kitt, in hir hond, and bad her pryvely 
To orden a rere fopor for them both to, 

A cawdell ymade with fwetc wyne, and with fugir 
alfo; 

For trewly I have no talent to ete in yeur abfence; 

So longith my hert toward yew to be in yewr pre¬ 
fence. 

He toke hisleve and went his wey as though nothing 
wer. 

And met wyth al the felfhjp; but in what plafe ne 
wher . 370 

He fpake no word therof, but held hym clofe and ftyll; 
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As he that hopid fikirlich to have had al his wyll; 

. And thought many a mery thought by hymfclf aloon; 
I am a ! loggit, thought he, beftj how foevir it goon; 
And thoughe it have coftid me, yit wolfdo my peyn 
For to-pike hir purs tonyghte and win my cofl ageyn. 
Now leve I the Pardonere tyllthat it be eve, 

And wol returne me ageyn righte ther as 1 did levc. 
Whan al wer com togi’Sir in their herbegage. 

The hooft of Southwork, as ye knowe, that had no 
fpice of rage,; 380 

But-al thing wrought prudenciall as fobir man and wife; 
Now wofwe to the, foup, Sir knyght, feith yeur a- 
, vyfe, . . , 

QjS the hooft ful curtey^ly, and in the fame wife. 
The knyght anfwer’d him ageyn, Sir as ye devyfe ‘ 

I muft obey, - ye woot wele; Tsut yf I faill wytt. 
Then takith thefe prelatis to yewe and vyasfhith and 
go fit; 

For 1 woll be yewr Marchall and ferve yewe ech one, 
And then the officers and I to foper fhall we gone. 
They wisfh and fett right as he bad, eche man wyth 
his fere, - . 

And begqnoe to ( talk of fportis and of chere, 350 

That they had thf aftir-mete whiles they wer Out; 
For othir occupafioune tyll they wer fervid about -. 
They had nat at that tyme, but eny man kitt a loft.,* 
But the Pardoner kept hym clofe, and told nothing of 
The myrrh and hope that he had; but kept it for 
jiymfelf; \• - . •. 

And thoughe he did it is no fors,- for he had nede to 
folve: ... - • , 

Long or it wer mydnyght, as ye. foul her fpne; r 
For he met with his love in crokeing .qf $he moon. ■ 
They wer yfervyd honeftiy, and eche maii held hym 
payde: ; v . • •<; ./• ; 

For of o mjmereof fervice tlieir foper wasaraide, 400 
As skill wold and refon, fith the left of all 
Pavid ylike much, for growing of the gall. 

But yjt as.curtefy axith, though it wer fom dele ftreight. 
The ftatis that wer above had of the feyreft endreyte. 
Wherfor they did their gentilnes ageyn toall the rout. 
They dronken wyne at their coft qnys found .about; 
Now'pafs I lightly ovif, when they foupid had, 

Tho that were of governlunce as wyfe-raen and fad. 
Went to then - reli, and made no more to doonj 
But Miller and the Coke dronken by the moon 41O 
Twyes to eche othir in the repenyng. , . 

And when the Pardoner them efpy’d, anoon he gan 
to fing, « . k i 

Doubill mexhis bourden, chokelyng in his throte; • 
FortheTapfter fhuld here of his mery note. 

He clepid to hym the Sompnouf that was his own 
difcipill, 

The Yeman, and the Reve, and the Mancipill; 

And ftoden fo holowyng ; for nothing wqjd they leve, 
Tyl the tyme that it was well within eve., , 

The hooft of Southwork herd them., wele* and. the 
. Marchaunt both, 

As they wer at acountisy ,and wexerifomewhat wrotfe. 
But yet rheypfeyd themeurteyfly to reft for to wend. 
And fo they did all the rout, they dronk and made an 
end; . •, -• 

And eche man droughe .to cusky to flepe and take his 
reft, • ....%■■• 

Save the Pardoner, that drew apart, and weytid by 
a cbefte . . . . i . . : 

For to hide hymfelf, tyl the candill wer out; 

And in the meen whiles haw ye no dout«, 

The Tapfter and hir Paramour, and the bofteler of 
v the houfe j ] ;. 1. :.. i 

Sict togi^Sir pry velich, and of the beft; goufc; r 
That was yfound in town and yfet at fafe. 

They had tjiere qf, filffiftiaunt, and dronk but litill 
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And fit and ete the cawdell, for the Pardoner that 
was made, 

With fugir and with fwete wyne, right as hyimelr 
bade: 

So he that payd for all in feer had not a twynt; 

For offt is more better ymerkid then ymynt. 

And fo farid he ful right, as ye have yherd. 

But who is that a woman coud not makr his herd. 

And (he wer therabout and fet hir wytt therto? 

Ye woot wele I ly nat, and wher I do or no 
I wol nat here termyn it, left ladies ftond in plafe 
Or els gentil women, for lefing of my grace 44 ° 
Of daliaunce and of foortis and of goodly chere; 
Therfbr anenft their euatis I wol in no manere 
Deme ne detcrmyn, but of lewd kitts. 

As Tapfters, and othir fuch that hath wyly wytts. 

To pike mennys purfis, and eke to bier their eye; 

So wele they make ferae foth when they falfeft by. 
Now of Kitt Tapfter, and of hir Paramour, 

And the hofteler of the houfe that fit in Kittis bour. 
When they had ete and dronk right in the fame plafe. 
Kit began to rendir out all thing as it was: 450 

The wowing of the Pardoner, and his coft alfo, 

And how he hopid for tolygg al nyght wyth hir alfo; 
But therof he foall be fikir as of God’is cope. 

And fodeynly kiffid her Paramour; and feyd, we 
£bul fclope 

Togi^ir hul by hul, as we have many a nyght: 

And yf he com and make noyfe, I prey yewe dub 
hym knyght; 

tes dame, q$ hir Paramour, be thow not agaft; 
This is his own ftaff thou fey ft, therof he ihall a tail. 
Now trewly, q^S the hofteler, and he com by my lot 
He ihall drink for Kittis love wythout cup or pot; 
And he be fo hardy to wake eny gift, 

I make a vowe to the pecock there foal wake a foul 
mift. 

And arofe up therewithal and toke hisleve anoon; 

It was a forewid company, they had fervid fo many 
odn. 

With fuch manere of felefoip ne kepe I never to dele 
Ne no man that lovith his worfoip and his hele. 

Q^S Kitt to hir Paramour, ye muft wake a whyle 
For trewlich I am fikir that within this myle 
The Pardoner wol becomyng his hete to afwage; 
Butloke ye pay hym redelich tokele his corage; 

And therfor love difchance yewe not tyll this chek 
be do. 

No for God Kitt that wol I nd. 

Then Kitt went to bed, and blewe out all the light; 
And by that tyme it was ner hond quarter nyght, 

V Whan all was ftill, the Pardoner gan to walk. 

As glad as eny goldfynch, that he herd no man talk: 
And drowghe to Kittis dorward to herken and to lift, 
And went to have fond the dor up by the hafp, and 
eke the twift 

Held hym out awhils and the lok alfo; 

Yit trowid he no gile, but went ner to, 480 

And ferapid the dorr welplich, and wynyd wyth his 
mowith, 

Aftir a doggis lyden, as nere as he couith. •- 
Awey dog with evill deth, q^S he, that was within, 
And made hym all redy the dorr to unpin. 

A! thought the Pardoner, tho I trow my berd be 
made. 

The Tapfter hath a Paramour and hath made them 
glade 

With the cawdell that I ordeyned for me as I guefs: 
Now the devill hir fpede, fuch oon as foe is. 

She feid I had ycongerid hir, our lady gyve hir forowe 
Now wold to God foe wer in ftokis tyl I fould hir 
borowe: 490 

For foe is the falfeft that evir yit I knewe. 

To pik the mony out of my purs; Lord! foe made 
hir trewe. 


And therewyth he Caught a cardiakill and a cold fot; 
For who have love longin g and is of corage hote, 

He hath ful many a myry thought tofore his delyte ; 
And right fo had the Pardoner, and was in evil plight: 
For fayling of his purpofe he was nothing in ele; 
Whcrfor he fill fodenlich into a wood refe; 

Entryng wondir faft into a frenfy, 

For pur very angir, and for jeloufy, 50O 

For when he herd a man within, he was alraoft wood ; 
And bccaufethe coft was his, no marvel tho themoud 
Wer turned into vengaunce, yf it myght b.‘: 

But this was the myfehief, all fo ftrong as he 
Was he that was within, and lighter man alfo; 

As provid wele the bataile betwene them both to.' 
The Pardonere ferapid efft ageyn, for nothyng wold 
he blyn; 

So feyn he wold have herd more of hym that was 
within. 

What dog is that, q$ the Paramour? Kit, woft thou 
ere? 

Have God my trowith, q ^5 foe, it is the Pardonere. 
The Pardoner with myfeheff! God gyve hym evil 
preff. 

Sir, foe feid, by my trowith he is the fame theff. 
Therof thou lieft, q’S the Pardoner, and might nat 
long forbere, 

A thy fals body, q’S he, the devil of hell The tere! 
For by my trowith a falsfoer fawe I nevir noon: 

And nempnid hir namys many mo then oon. 

Though to rech hir wer noon honefte. 

Among men of good of worfoip and degre. 

But foortly to conclude; when he had chid inowe. 

He axid his ftaff fpitouflich wyth wordis foarp and 
rowe. 520 

Go to bed, q’S he within, no more noyfe thow make. 
Thy ftaff foal be redy to morowe l undertake. 

In foth, q^ he, I wol nat fro the dorr wend, 

Tyl I have my ftaff, thow bribour, then have tho 
to^ir end, 

Qj 5 he that was within; and leyd it on his bak. 

Right in the fame plafe, as chapmen berith theirpak; 
And fo he did to mo, as he coud a rede, , 

Grafpyng aftir with the ftaff in lengith and eke in 
brede; 

And fond hym othir whyle redlich inoughe 
With the ftaffys end high upon the browe. yjo 
The hofteler ley oppon his bed, and herd of this af¬ 
fray, 

And ftert hym up lightlich, and thought he wold afay: 
He toke a ftaff in his hond, and highed wondir blyve 
Tyl he wer with the felefoip that fould nevir thryve: 
What be yee, q’S the hofteler? and knew them both 
wele, 

Hyuft pefe, q^Sthe Paramour; Jak, thow muft be fele. 
Ther is a theff I tell The within this hall dorr. 

A theff, q’S Jak ? this is a nobill chere 
That thou hym haft yfound; yf wee hym myght each.' 
Yis, yis, care The nought; with hym we foul mach 
Wele inowe, or he be go, yffo we had lighte; 

For we to be ftronge inowe with o man for to fighte. 
The Devill of hell, q^S Jak, breke this thev’is bonis. 
The key of the kitchen, as it wer for the nonys. 

Is above with our dame ? and foe hath fuch ufage. 
And foe be wake of her flepe, foe fallith in fuch a rage. 
That al the weke aftir there may no man hir plefe. 

So foe fterith aboute this houfe in a wood refe. 

But now I am avyfid bet how we foul have lyte; 

I have too giftis within, that this fame nyght yyo 
Sopid in the halle, and had a litill feir. 

Go up, q^S Jak, and loke and in the asfois pire; 

And I wol kepe the dorr, he foall not ftert out. 

Nay for God that woll I nat, left I each a clout, 

Seid the to^ir to Jak; for thou knowift bettir then I- 
All the eftris of this houfe, go up thy felf and fpy. 
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Nay for foth, q^S jak, that were grete unrighte i 
To aventur oppon a man that with hym did not fighte: 
Sithens thou haft hym bete and with thy ftaff ypilt, 
Me thinkith it wer no refon that I lhuld bere the 
gilt: 5^° 

For by the blyfyngof the cole he myght femyne hede, 
And lightly levc me fuch a ftroke my hond to bedede. 
Then wol we do by common afl'ent fech hym al a- 
botit. 

Who that metith hym firft pay him on the fnout: 

For methought 1 herd hym here laft among the pannys. 
Kepe thou, the to^ir fide, 'but ware the watir cannys. 
And if he be herin, ryght fone we (hull hym fynde; 
And we to be ftrong inowghe o theffe for to bynde. 
Aha ha, thought the Pardoner, beth the pannys aryn? 
And drowghe oppon that fide, and thought oppon a 
gynne; 57 ° 

So at laft he fond oon, and fet it on his hede. 

For, as the cafe was fall, ther’to he had grete nede. 
But* yit he grafpit ferthirmore to have fomwhat in 
honde. 

And fond a grete ladill, right as he was gonde. 

And thought for to fterte out betwene them both to; 
And waytid wele the Paramour that had doon hym 
woo; 

And fet him with the ladill on the grufcillon the nofe. 
That all the week after he had fuch a pofe, 

That both his ,eyin waterid erlich by the morowe. 

But (he that was the caufe of it had ther’of no fo- 

rowc- 58® 

But now to the Pardoner; as he wold ftert awey 
The hofteler met with hym, but nothyng to his pay: 
The Pardoner ran fo fwith the pan fill him fro. 

And Jak hofteler aftir hym, as blyve as hemyght go; 
And ftapid oppon a brondeal unware. 

That hym had bin beter to have goon more afware: 
For the egg of the pann met with his (hynne. 

And karfr atoo a veyn, and, the next fyn. 

But whils that it was grene he thought lidl on. 

But when the grenenefs was apaft, the greff (at ner 
the bone. 55»o 

Yit Jak leyd to his hond to grope wher it fete. 

And when he fond he was yhurt, the Pardoner he 
gantothrete; 

And fwore by Seynt Amyas, that he lhuld abigg 
With ftroks hard and fore, even oppon the rigg; 

Yf he hym myght fynd, he nothyng wold hym fparc, 
That herd the Pardoner wele, and held hym bettir a 
fquare. 

And thought that he had ftrokis ryght inough, 
Wytnes on his armys, his bak, and his browe. 

Jak then, q’S the Paramour, wher is the theff ago ? 

I n’ote, crS tho Jak; right now he lept me fro, 600 
That Crift’is curs go with hym, for I have harm and 
Ipitc; 

Be my trowith and I alfo andhegoith nat alquyte; 
But and we myght hym fynd, we wold aray hym fo 
That he (huld have legg, ne foot, to morowe on 
to go. 

But how {hull we hym fynd ? the moon is adown, 

(As grace was for the Pardoner) and eke when they 
did roun, 

He herd them evir wele inowe, and went the more 
afyde. 

And drew him evir bakward, and let the ftrokis glide. 
Jak, q’S the Paramour, I hold it for the beft, 

Sith the moon is down, for to go to reft, 610 

And make the gatis faft; he may not then aftert. 

And eke of his own ftaff he berith a redy mark, 

Whcrby thou mayeft him knowe among all the route, 
And thou ber a redy ey and weyt wele aboute. 

To morowe when they lhul wend; this is the beft rede. 
Jak, what feyft thou therto ? is this wele yfevd ? 

Tby wit is dere, q$ Jak, thy witmut nedis ftonde. 
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He made the gatis faft; ther is no more to doon, 

The Pardoner ftode afyde, his chekis ron and bled. 
And was ryght evil at efe al nyght in his hede: 6id 
He muft of force lige lyke a colyn fwerd; 

Yit it mevid him wondir fore for making of his berd. 
He payd at full ther’fore, through a womans art. 

For wyne, and eke for cawdill, and had ther’of no 
part; 

He ther’for preyd Seynt Juliane, as ye mowe onder- 
ftonde, 

That the devill her (bulde fpede, on watir, and on 
londe; 

So todifleive atravellyng man of his herbegage* 

And coud not els, fave curs, his angir to a (wage ; 
And was diftrad of his wit, and in grete defpayr; 
For aftir his hetc he caught a cold through the nyght’is 
eyr; 63a 

That he was ner afoundit, and cOud none othir help, 
But as. he fought his loggyng, he happid oppon a 
whelp 

That ley undir a fteyir, a grete Walslh dog. 

That bare about his neck a grete huge clog; 

Becaufe that he was fpctoufe, and wold fone bite: 
The clog was hongit about his nek, for men (huld 
nat wite 

Nothyng the dogg’is maifter, yf he did eny harm; 

So, for to excufe them both, it waS a wyly charm. 
The Pardoner wold have loggit hym ther, and lay 
fomwhat nigh ; 

The Warrok was awakid and caught Kym by the 
thigh, £40 

And bote hym wondir fpetoufly, defending wele his 
couch. 

That the Pardoner myght nat ne hym nether touch, 
But held hym a fquare by that othir fide, 

' As holfom was at that tyme, for tereingof his hydet 
He coud noon othir help, but leyd adown his hede 
In the dogg’is littir, and wislhid aftir brede. 

Many a time and offt, the dog for to plefe; 

To have yley more nere for his own efe. 

Blit wi(h what he wold, his fortune feyd ney; 

So trewly for the Pardoner it was a difmal dey. dyo 
The dog ley evir grownyng, redy for to fiiache; 

Wher’for the Pardoner durft nat with hym mache; 

But ley, as ftill as eny ftone, remembryng his foly. 
That he wold truft a tapfter of a common hoftry: 

For commonly for the moft part they ben wyly echon.' 
But now to alle the company a morrow, whan they 
(huld gon. 

Was noon of all the felefhip half fo fone ydight 
As was the gentil Pardoner; for al tyme of the nyght 
He was aredy in his aray, and had nothing to doon, 
Saffe (hakealite hiseris, and trus, and be goone. 66a 
Yet or he cam in company, he wisfh awey the blood. 
And bond the forys to his hede With the typet of his 
hood; 

And made Iightfom chere; for men (huld nat fpy 
Nothyng of his turment, ne of his luxury; 

And the hofteler of the houfe, for nothyng he coud 
pry, 

He coud nat knowe the Paid oner among the company. 
Amorowe when they lhuld wend, for ought thatthey 
coud pour, 

So wyfely went the Pardoner out of thd dogg’is boar; 
And blynchcd from the hofteler, and turned offt about; 
Andevirmore beheld hym amydward of the rout; 670 
And was evir fyngyng to makeal thyng good; 

But yit his nods wer fomwhat low, for aking of his 
hede. 

So at that tyme he had no more granie; 

But held hym to his hapynes to fcape fhanie. 

The knyght and al the feldhip forward gon they 
wend, 

Paflyng forth merely to the town’ys end ; 

And 
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And by that ty me they wer ther, the day began to rype, 
And the Son merely upward gan he pike, 

Pleying undir the egge of the firmament. 

Now, q’S the hooft of Southwork, and to the felefhip 
bent; 

Who fa we evir fo feyr, or fo glad a day? 

And how fote this fefon is entring into May: 

The Thruftclis, and the Thrusfhis, in this glad mor- 

nyng, ' ' 

The Ruddok, and the Gold fynch, but the Nyghtyn- 
gale • 

His amerous notis lo! how he twynyth fmall. 

Lo! how the trees grenyth, that nakid wer, and no¬ 
thing 

Bare this month afore, but their fommer clothing! 

Lo! how nature makith for them everichone 1 
And, as many as ther be he forgettith noone! 

Lo! how the fefon of the yere, and averell fhouris, 6 go 
Doith the busfhis burgyn out blolfoms, and flburis! 
Lo! the prymerpfishow frefh theyten to fene ! 

And many othir flouris among the grafis grene ! 

Lo! how, they fpryng, and fprede, and of divers hue! 
Beholdith, and leith both rede, white, and blue! 

That lufty bin and comfortabill for mann’ys fight! 

For I fey for my felf, it makith my hert to light. 

Now fith Almighty Soveryn hath fent fo feir a dey, 
Letfe now, as covenauntis, in fhortingof the wiey, 
Who fhall be the firft that fhall unlace his male, 700 
In comfort of us al, and gyn fomc mery tale ? 

For and we fliuld now begyn to draw lot, 

Peraventure it myghtfal ther it ought not. 


On fom unlufty perfone, that wer not wele awakid, 
Or femyboufy ovyreve, and had ylong, and crakid, 
Somwhat ovirmuch ; how fliuld he than do? 

For who Jhuldtell a tale he muft have good wylltherto. 
Arid eke fom men faftyng beth glewid, and ybound 
In their tongis; and fome faftyng beth nothyng jo- 
, cound; 

And fom in the morning their mouthis beth adoun, 710 
Tyll that they be charmyd their wordis woll not 
foun. 

So thys is my conclufioune, and my laft knot. 

It wer grete gentilnes to tell without lot. 

By the rood of Bromholrn, the Marchant tho. 

As fer as I have failed, riden, and ygo, 

Sawe I nevir man yet, tofore this ilk day. 

So wele coud rule a company, asourhoft in fay. 

His wordis ben fo comfortabill, and comyth fo in 
fefon, 

That my wit is ovircome, to make enyrefon 
Contrary to his cotinfaill, atmyn ymagynacioune, 720 
Wher’for I woll tell a tale tp your confolacioune; 

In cnfampill to yowe; that when that I have do, 
Anothir be right redy then, for to tell; ryght fo 
To fulfyll our hooft’is wyll, and his ordinaunce. 
There fhall no fawte be found in me , gode wyl find 
be my chaunce, 

With this 1 be cxcufid of my rudines, 

Altho’ I cannot peyntmy tale, but tell it' as iti S; 
Lepyng ovir no fentence, as ferforth as I may, l 
But tell yewe the Yolke, and put the White away. 
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Hilom yeris paflid in the old dawis, 

When rightfullich by refon governyd wer 
the lawis, 

And pryncipally in the cete of Rome that 
was fo rich. 

And worthieft in his dayes, and noon to hym ilich. 
Of worlhip, ne of wele, ne of govemaunce; 

For alle londis chriftened ther’ofhad dotaunce;' 

And all othir natiouns, of what feith they were; 
Whils the Emperour was hole, and in his paleys there 
Imainteyned in honour, and in Pop’is Se, 

Rome was then obeied of all Criftiante. 10 

But it farith ther’by, as it doith by othir thingis: 

For though nethir cete, regioune, ne kyngis 
Beth nat nowe fo worthy, as wer by old tyme ; 

As we fynd in iromaunces, in geftis, and in ryme. 
For all things doith voajl, and eke mann’ys lyff 
Ts more Jhorter then it -was; and our wittis fyve 
Mowe nat eomprehende, now in our dietes, 

As fom tyme myght thefe old wife poetes. 

But fith that terrene things ben nat perdurabill; 

No mervaile is, though Rome be fomwhat variabill 20 
Fro honour and fro wele, fith his ffendis paflid; 

As many auothir town is payrid, and ylaflid 
Within thefe few yeris, as we mowe fe at eye, 

Lo! firs herefaft by Wynchelfeand Ry. 

But yit the name is evir oon of Rome, as it was 
groundit 

After Kemm & Romulus, that firft that cete foundit; 
That brethren weren both to, as oldbokis writenj 
But of ther lef and governaunce I wol nat now en- 
diten; . 



But of othir mater, that fallith to my mynd, 
Wher’for, gentill firs, ye that beth behind, 30 
Drawith fomwhat nere thikkerto a rout; 

That my wordis may foune to ech man about. 

Aftir thefe 2 brethren Romulus and Remus, 

Julius C*far was Emperour, that rightful was of 
Domus: 

This cete he governed nobilich wele, 

And conquered many a regioune, as cronicull doth us 
telle. 

For fhortly to conclude, al tho wer adverfaryes • 
To Rome in his dayis, he made them tributaries: 

So had he in fubjeftioune both frend and foon;' ■ 

Of which I tell yew trewly Englond was oon. 40 
Yit aftir Julius Csefar, and fith that Crift was bore, 
Rome was governed as wele as it was before. 

And namelichin that tyme, and in the fame yeris. 
When it was governed by the dofeperis: 

As femeth wele by refon, who fo can entend. 

That 0 mah n’ys wyt, ne -wyll, may not comprehend 
"The boucheff and the myfebeff, as may many hedis : 
Ther’for ther opcraciouns,ther domes, and therdedcs^ 
Were fo cgalHch ydoon ; for in all criften londis, 

Was noon that they fparid for to mend wrongis. 50 
Then Conftantyne the third, aftir thefe dofiperis, 

Was Emperour of Romd, and regnyd many yeris. 

So fhortly to pas ovir, after Conftantyn’s dayis, 

Phus Auguftinus, as fongen is in layes, 

That Conftantyn’ys fon, and of plener age, 

Was Emperour ychofe, as fill by heritage; 

In whofe tyme likerlich, the 7 Sages were 

In Rome dwellyng decently; and yf yee luft to lere, . 
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How they were yclepid, or I ferther goon, 

I woll tell you the names of them everichone; 60 
And declare yeu the caufe why they thernamysbere, 
The firft was yclcped Sothcr Lcgifeer; 

This is thus much for to fey, as man bering the law. 
And fo he did trewly; for levir he had be fclawe, 
Then do, or fey, eny thing that fownyd out of refon : 
So cleen was his confcience yfet in trowith and refon: 
Marcus Stoycus the fecond, fo pepillhym highte; 
That is to raene in our conftert, akeper of the right: 
And fo he did foil trewej for the record and the 
plees, 

He wrote them evir trewly; and took noon othir fees. 
But fuch as was ordeynid to take by the yere. 

Now, Lord God ? in Criftendom I wold it were fo 
dere. 

The third Craffus Afulus among men clepid was; 
Anhcufe of reft, and efe, and counfail in every cafe-. 

For to onderftond that was his name full right, 

For evirmorethe counfails he helpid wyth al his myght. 
Antonius Judeus, the forth was yclepid: 

That was as much to meen, as wele me myght have 
clepid. 

As eny ppofid of all the long yere, 

That myght have made hym fory or chongit onys j 
chere, 80 

But cvirmore rejoycing, what that evir betid; 

For his hert was evir mery, right as the fomer bridd. 
Summus Philopater was the fifft’is name: 

That thoughe men wold flee hym, or do hym al the 
fhame, 

Angir, ordifefe, as evil as men couthe; 

Yet wold he love them nevir the wers, in hert, ne in 
mowith. 

His will was cleen undir his foot, and nothing hym 
above; 

Ther’for he was clepid fathir of perfite love. 

The 6 . and the 7. of thefe fevin Sages, 

WasStypio, andSithero; as thes word aftrolages 90 
Was firname to them both, aftir their fciences. 

For of Aftronomy fikerlich the cours, and all the 
fences 

Bothe they knowhit wele inotighe, and werright fotil 
of art. 

But now to othir purpofe for her I woll depart. 

As lightly as I can, and draw to my matere. 

In that lame tyme, that thefe Sages were 
Dwellyng thus in Robm, a litill without the walles. 
In the fubarbis of the town, of chambris.and of hallis. 
And alt othir 1 howfeing, that to a Lord belongit, 

Was noon wythyn the cete; ne noon fo wele be- 
hongit; 

With doeers of highe pryfe, ne wallid foaboute. 

As was a Senatours hous, wythyn, and eke wythoute. 

Favintis was his name, aworthe man, and rich5 
And for to fey fhortlych, in Room was noon hym 
lyche. 

His portis ahd his eft t is were full ever.aunte 
Of trefour, and of lordfhyp; alfo the moft vailant 
He was', and eke ycom of high lynage. 

And at laft he toke a wyff, like to his peerage; 

For tioriture, and connyng, bewte, and parentyne 
Wer tho coun f id more -worth, than gold or fylvir f'yne. no 
But now it is al othir in many mann’ys thought -, 

For muh ys now ymarried, and vertu fet at nought. 
Fawnus and his worthy wyff wer to gi’Sir aloon, 

Fyveteene wyntir fulliche, and ilfo had they noon. 
Wher*for ther joyis wer nat half perfite; 

For uttirlich to have a child was al ther delite. 

That tnyght enjoy ther heritage, and weld their ho¬ 
nour ; 

And eke, when they were febill, to their trewfocoure. 


Their faftyng, ahd their preyir, and all that evir they 
wrought. 

As pilgrimage, and aiihfded, ever they befought 120 
That God would of his goodnes fom fruy te betwenf 
them fend. 

Fro gynnyng of their fpoufaill, the myddil, and the 
end, 

This was their moft befynes; and all othir delites. 

And eke this world’is rychis they fet at litil price. 

So at laft, as God wold, it fill oppori a dey, 

As this lady fro chirchward went in the wey ; 

A child gan ftere in her womb, as Godd’is wyl was ; 
Wher’of flie gan to mervill, and made fhortir pas, 

Wyth colour pale, and eke wanne, and foil in he- 1 
vynes; 

For flie had nevir, tofore that day, fuch manere feke- 
nes. 130 

The wymmen, that with her were, gon to behold 
The lady and her chere, but nothyng they told} 

But feir and foft wyth efe homward they her led: 

For her foden fekenes full fore they were adred. 

For Ihe was inlich gentil, kynd, and amyabill, 

And eke trewe of hert, and nothyng variabill. 

She lovid God above all thing, and dred fynand fhame; 
And Agea fikerly was her rightfoll name. 

So aftir in breff tyme, when it was purfeyvyd. 

That foe had done a womans dede, and had a child 
confeyvyd; 140 

The joy that fhe made, ther may no rung tell: 

And al fo much, or more, yf I ne ly fhell, 

Favinus made in his behalf, for this glad tyding: 

That I trowe, I leve theEmperour, ne the Kyng, 
Made no bettir cher to wyff, ne no more myrth. 

Then Fawnus to Agea. And when the tyme of birth 
Nyghid ner and ner, aftir cours of kynd,* 

Wetith wele in certen, that all the wyt and mynd 
Of Fawnus was continuell of feir delyveraunce, 

Betwene Agea and his child; and made grete orde- 
naunce, ijo 

Ageyn the tyme it fhuld be bore, as it wasfortodoon. 

So as God wold, whan tyme cam, Agea had a Son. 

But joy that Fawnus made, was dobil tho to fore. 

When that he knew in ccrten fhe had a fon ybore: 

And fent anoon for nurfis four, and no lefs. 

To reule this child: afterward as yeris did pas. 

The child was kept fo tenderly, that it throff wel 
the bet: 

For what the noriflies axit, anoon it was yfett. 

In his chambir it norifhed was,to town it mut nat go; 
Fawnus lovid it fo cherely, hit myght nat part hym 
fro. 1 60 

It was fo feyr a creature, as myght be on lyve. 

Of lymys, and of fetours, and growe wondir blyve. 
This child, that I of tell, Berinus was his name. 

Was ovir much cherisfhed, which turned hym into 
grame; 

As yee (hull here aftir, when time comyth and fpafe: 
For aftir fwete the foure comyth full oft, in many a plafe. 
For as fone as he coud go, and alfo fpeke; 

All that he fet his ey on, or aftir lift to beke, 

Anoon he fhuld it have; for no man hym wemyd. 

But it had be well bettir, he had be wele ylernyd 170 
Noriture, and gentilnes; and had yhad fome hey. 

For it fill fo aftir, wyth what child he did pley, 

Yf the pley ne likid hym, he wold breke his hede; 

Or wyth a knyff hym hurt, ryght nygh hond to be 
aede. 

For ther nas knyght, ne fquyer, in his fakirs houfe. 
That thought his owne perfone mofte corajoufe. 

That did, or feyd, eny thing Berinus to difplefe. 

That he n’old fpetoufly anoon oppon him refe. 

Wher’of his fa’Sir had joy, and his mo’Sir alfo: , 

Yit itfemeth to many a man, it was nat wifely do. i8o 
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When Beryn paffid was 7 yere, and grew in more age. 
He wrought ful many an evil chekj forfuch was his 
corage. 

That there he wift, or might, do eny evill dede; 

He wold nevir fefe, for ought that men him feid. 
Wher’for many a pore man ful oft was agrevid: 

But Fawnus and Agca ful light theron belevid: 

And thoughe men wold pleyne, full fhort it fhtild a- 
vaile; 

For Fawnus was fo myghty, and cheff of all counfaiil. 
With AuguftyntheEmperour,that all men hym drad. 
And lete pas ovir mifehefe, and harmys that they 
had. 190 

Berinus ferthermore lovid wel the dife, 

And for to pleyat hazard, and held ther’ofgrete pryfe. 
And all othir gamys, that lofery was in ; 

And evirmore he loft, and nevir might wyn. 

Ber, -nus at hazard many a nyght he wakid; 

And oft tyme it fill fo, that he cam hom al nakid; 
And that was all his joy: for right wcle he knew. 
That Agea his mo^ir wold cloth hym newe. 

Thus Berynus lyvid, as I have told to fore, 

Tyll he was of the age of 18 yere or more. 200 
But othir whyls amongis for picyntis, that were grete, 
Fawnus made amendis, and put them in quietc: 

So was the fa’Sir caufe the fone was fo wyld: 

And fo have many mo fuch, of his own child 
Be caufe of his undoyng, al we mowc fe al day; 

For thing ytake is bard to put awey ; 

As hors that evir trot,id, trewlich I yew telle, 

It •were hard to make ban ajtir to anihill •we lie-, 

Ryght fo by Beryn, when he had his luft and wyll, 
when he was hte. 

It fhtild be hevy afterward to reve his old delite; 210 
Save the whele of fortune, that no man may with- 
ftonde; 

For every man on lyve ther’on he is gond, 

O fpoke fhe turnyd bakward, righte at high noone. 
All ageyn Berinus, as ye flniil here fone. 

Agea his mo’Sir fell in grete fekenes. 

And fent aftir husbond wyth wordis hire to lis; 

And fof fhe wold tell hym hir hole hert’is wyll, 

Er fhe out of the world partid, as it was right and skill: 
When Fawnus was ycome, and faw fo rodylefe 
Hys wyff, that was fo dere, that for love he chefe; 220 
Nomervell, though his hertwer in grete mournyng, 
For he purfeyvyd fullich, flie drewe to hir endyng : 

Yit made he othir chere, then in his hert was, 
Toputawey difeomfort, diflimilyng wyth his fafe 
The hevynesof his hert, wyth chere he did it clofe: 
For fuch a manner craft thcr is wyth them can glofe. 
Save that tournyth all tocautele: but Fawnus did 
nat fo, 

For, wetith wele, in certeyn his hert was full of wo. 
For his wyff Agea; and yit for craft he couth 
The teris fro his eyin ran doun by his mowith; 230 
When he faw the pangis of deth comyng fo faft 
Oppon his wyff Agea, almoft his hert to braft. 

Agea lyfft up hir eyen, and beheld the chere 
Of hir husbond Fawnus, that was fo trew a fere; 
And feyd. Sir, why do ye thus ? this is an elyng fare. 
In comfort of us both, yf yee myght fpare. 

And put awey thys hevynes; whyle that yee and I 
Myght fpeke of othir thyngis; for Deth me nyghith 
nygh. 

For to body, ne to fonle, this vailyth nat a karfe. 
Now telly th on, Fawnus, and I wol lete it pas, 240 

For the tyme of talkyng, as wcle as I may: 

But out of my remembraunce, onto my endyng day, 
Yeur deth woll nevir, I woot it wele, but evir be in 
my mynd. 

Then, good Sir, q’S Agea, beth to my foule kynd, 
When my body is out of tight; fortherto have I nede: 
For truer make, then yee be, in word, ne in dede, 


Had nevir woman; ne more kyndnes 

Hath (hewed unto his make j I know, right wele iwis: 

Now wold ye fo her aftir, in hert be as trewe. 

To lyve wythout make; and on yeur fone rewe, 250 
That litill hath ylernid, Athens he was bore. 

Let hym have no ftepmo^ir; for children have tofore 
Comelich they lovith nat. Wherfor wyth hert I prey. 
Have chere onto yeur fone, aftir my endyng day: 

For fo God me help, and I lafft yew behynd; 

Shuld nevir man on lyve bryng it in my mynd 
To be no more yweddit, but lyve foule aloon. 

Now yee know all my wyll, good fir, think ther’on. 
Certis, q^6 Fawnus, whils I have wyttis fyve, 

I think nevir, aftir yew, to have anothir wyff. 260 
The Preeft was com therwythall, for to do hir 
rightis: 

Fawnus toke his leve, and all the othir knyghtis, 

Hir kyndrid, and frendis, kiffed hir echone. 

It is no nede to axe, wher ther was dole, or noon. 
Agea caft hir ey up, and lokid all aboute. 

And wold have kiflid Beryn; but then was he wythoute 
Pleying to the hazard, as he was wont to doon. 

For as fone as he had ere, he wold ren out anoon; 
And when fhe faw he was not ther, that fhe thought 
moft on; 

Hire fekenes, and hire mournyng, berft her hert a- 
noon. 270 

A damfell tofore that was ron into the toone 
For to feche Beryn, that pleyed for his gowne. 

And had almoft loft it, right as the damfell cam; 

And fwore, and ftarid, as he was wood, as longit to 
the game. 

The damfell feyd to Beryn, Sir, ye muft com home: 
For, but ye hygh blyve, that yee wer ycome, 

Your mothir woll be dede; fbe is yit on lyve; 

Yf ye wol fpeke wyth her, yee muft hygh blyve. 

Who bad fo, lewdKitt? yourfa^ir, fir, q%fhe; 

Go home, lewd vifenag, that evil mut thow the, 280 
Qj 5 Beryne to the damfell, and gan her fray and feer; 
And bad the d evill of hell hir fhould to tere. 

Haft thow ought els to do but let me of my game? 
Now by God in hevin, by Peter, and by Jame, 

Quoth Beryn in grete angir, and fwore be book and 
bell, 

Reherfyng many namys, mo than me lyft to tell ; 

N’er thow, my fakirs meifenger wer thou fhuld/ft 
nevir ete brede; 

I had levir my mo^ir, and alfo thou, wer dede. 

Then I fliuld lefe the game, that I am nowgh in: 

And fmote the damfell undir the ere, the weet gon 
upward fpyn. 290 

The death of Agea he fet at litill pryfe: 

So in that wrath frolick, Beryn threw the dyfc. 

And loft wyth that fame caft al was leyde adown; 
And ftert up in a wood rage, and ballid on his crown. 
And fo he did the remnaunt, as many as wold abyde: 
But, for drede ofFawnus, his felawis gan to hyde; 
And nevir had wyll, ne lift, wyth Beryn for to fyght. 
But evir redy to pley, and wyn what they myght. 
The deth of Agea fprang about the towne; 

And every man, that herd the bell for her fowne, 300 
Bemony’d her full fore; faff Beryn toke none hede. 

But fought anothir felefliip, and quyklich to them 
yede. 

To fuch manner company, as fliuld nevir thryve. 

For fuch he lovid, bettir then hir mo^ir’s lyve : 

And evirmore, it fliuld be nyght or he wold home 
drawe; 

For of his fa^Sir, in certeyn, he had no manner awe. 
For evir in his yowith he had al his wyll. 

And was ypailzd chaftifing; but men wold hym 
kyll. 

Fawnus for Agea, as it was well fitting. 

Made grete ordenaunce for hir burying ,• 310 

Of 
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Of prelatis, and of preeftis, and of al othir thyng ; 
As thoughe (he had be a wyff of a worthy kyng, 

It myght nat have be mendit ; fuch was his gen- 

tilnes; 

For at hir enteryng was many a worthy meffe. 

For four weeks full, or he did her intere. 

She ley in lede wythyn his houfe. ButBeryn cam not 
there, 

Namelich into the place where his mo^ir ley, 

Ne onys wold he a Pater nojler for hir foule fey. 

His thought was all in unthryft, lechery, and dyfe, 
And drawyng all to foly; for yowith is rechles; 3 20 

But there it is refreyned , and hath font manere eye. 

And ther’fore methinkith, that I may wele fey, 

A man ypaffid yowith, and is wythout lore. 

May be wele ylikened to a tre wythout more. 

That may nat bowe, ne bere fruyte, but root, and 
ever waft. 

Ryght foby yowith farith, that no man lift to chaft. 
This mowe we know verely by experience. 

That yetd makith vertu and benevolence 
In chtldhode for to growe, as provith ymagynacioune; 
A plant, whils it isgrene,or ithavedominacioune,330 
A man may wyth his fyngers ply it, wher hym lyft, 
And make thereof afhakill, a with, or a twift; 

But let the plant ftond, and yeris ovirgrowe. 

Men (hull not wyth both his hondisunnethis make it 
growe: 

No more myght Fawnus make his fone Beryn, 

When he grew in age, to his lore enclyne 
For every day when Beryn rofe, unwasfh he wold dyne, 
And draw hym to his fekfliip, as even as a lyne; 
And then com home, and ete, and foop, and fclepe 
atnyght: 

This was al his befynes, butyf that he did fight. 340 
Wher’tor his fakir’s heart Fawnus gan for to blede. 
That of his mo^Sir, that ley at home, he toke no 
more hede; 

And fo did all the pepill that dwellid in the town 
Of Beryn’s wildnes gon fpeke, and eke roun. 

Fawnus oppon a dey, when Beryn cam at eve, 

Was fet oppon a purpofe to make his fone leve 
All his flirtwd taichis, wyth goodnes if he myght, 
And taught hym feir and foft: but Beryn toke it 
light. 

And countid at litill pryfe al his fakir’s tale. 

Fawnus faw it wold nat; with colour wan and pale 
He partid from his fone, and wyth a forowfull hert. 

I ne can write halfyndde, how fore he did fmert 
The difobeying of his fone, and his wyf’is deth: 
That, as the book tellith, he wisfhed that his breth 
Had ybeen above the ferkill celeftyne: 

So fervent was his forowe, his angir, and his pyne. 
So fhortly to conclude Agea was interid; 

And Fawnus livid wyfles 3 yere wer ywerid; 

Wher’of ther was grete fpeche for his high honour. 
Tyll at laft word cam onto the Emperour, 360 
That Fawnus was without wyfe, and feld was jo- 
counde. 

But mournyng for Agea, that he was to y bound. 

And ly vid as an hermyte, foule and deftitute, 
Wythout confolacioune, penfyff oft and mute. 
Wher’for Auguftinus, of Rome the Emperour, 

Was inwardlich fory, and in grete dolour. 

Wyth that the 7 Sagis and fenatouris all 
Were afl'emblid, to diferyve what fhuld ther’of fall. 
The wych feyd fhortly, for a moleftatioune 
Ther was noon othir remedv, but a confolacioune. 370 

For whofo veer in eny thing dijplefid or agrevid. 

Mull by a like thing egall be remevid. 

And when the Emperour knew all their determina- 
cioune.; 

Quicklich in his mynd he had imaginacioune, 

That Fawnus for Agea was in high diftres. 


And muft ycurid be wyth paffyhg gentilncs 
Of fom lufty Jady, that of pulchritude 
,™j r e excellent al othir; fo fhortly to conclude. 

Amt Emperour had a love, tofore he had a wyfj 
That he lovid as hertlich, as his own Iyf, * 3S0 
As was as feir a creature, as Sone myght befhyne; 

excellent of bewte, that fhe myght be fhryne 
To all othir wymmen, that wer tho ly vand. 

But for the Emperour had a wyf, ye foul wele onder* 
ftond, * ' 

He cam nat in hir company, to have his delite. 
rut criftendome and confidence was tho more perlite, 
Then it is now adayis; yf I durft tell: 

But I well leve at this tyme. Than Fawnus al fo 
fwell 

Was aftir fent in haft, of feknes to be curyd. 

So what for drede, and ellis, they wer both enfuryd 3po 
In prefence of the Emperour; fo Fawnus myght nat 

It was theEmperours wyll, it myght noon othir be. 

So wythin a tyme Agea was forgete: 

For Fawnus thought litill on that he hir behight. 
For, as the 7 Sagis had afore dedarid. 

It cam all to purpos; for Fawnus litil carid 
For eny thyng at all, fave his wyff to plefc. 

That Rame was yclepid; for reft, nethir efie 
Fawnus nevir had, but of her prefence: 

So was his hert on her yfet, that he coud no de¬ 
fence, 4QO 

Save evirmore be wyth hir, and ftare on hir vifage; 
That the moft part of Room held it for dotage; 

And had much marvell of his variaunce. 

But what is that Fortune cannot put in chancel 
For ther n as man on lyye on woman more bedotid. 
Then Fawnus was in Rame, ne half fo much yfotid. 
Wyth that Rame had knowlech that Fawnus was 
yfmyt 

Wyth the dart of love; yee mowe ryght weleitwyt. 
That all that evir fhe coud caft or ythynck. 

Was all ageyn Berynus, for many a fotill wrench 410 
She thought, and wrought day by day, as meny we- 
men doon, 

Tyll they have of their defire the full conclufioune. 
For the more that Fawnus of Rame did made. 

The more dangerous was Rame, and of cherefade; 
And kept wele her purpofe undir covirture: 9 

She was the las to blame, it grew of nature. 

But though that Rame wrought fo; God forbede 
that alle 

Wer of that condicioune. Yet touch no man the gall • 
It is my plein counfell, but doith as othir doith; * 
Take yeur part as it comith, of roughe, and eke of 
fmoothe. 42Q 

Yit noritur, wit, and gentilnes, refon, and perlite 
mynde, 

Doth all thefe worthy women to worch ageyns kynde; 
That thoughe they be agrevid they fuffir, and endure! 
And palfith ovir, for the belt, and folowith nothing 
nature. 0 

But now to Rame’s purpofe, and what was hir delire 
Shortly to conclude, to make debate and ire 
Betwene the fa^irand the fone, as it was likely tho; 
What for his condicioune, and what for love alfo • 
That Fawnus owt to his wyff, the rathir he muft hir 
leve. 

And grant for to mend, y f ought hir did greve. 43 o 
Berinus evir wrought, right as he did before. 

And Rame made hym chere of love, ther myght no 
woman more. 

And gaff hym gold and clothing, evir as he did lefe. 
Of the beft that he coud ought wher in town chefe; 
And fpeke full feir wyth hym, to make al thyng dede: 
Yit wold foe have yete his hert, wythout fait, or 
brede; 
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She hid fo hir felony, and fpak fo in covert, 

That Beryn myght nat fpy it but lite of Ram’ys hert. 
So fhortly to pas ovir; it fill oppon a nyghte. 

When Fawnus and his frefh wyf wer to bed ydight. 
He toke hir in his armys, and made hir hertly chere, 
Ther myght no man betir make to his fere; 

And feyd, myn ertly joy, myne herds full plefaunce. 
My wele, my woo, my paradife, mylyv’is fuftenauncc 
Why ne be ye mery ? why be ye fo dull? 

Sith ye know I am yeur own, right as yeur hert woll. 
Now tell on love, myn own hert, yf ye eylith ought; 
For and it be in my power, anoon it (hall be wrought. 
Rame wyth that gan fighe, and wyth a wepeing 
chere 

Undid the bagg of trechery, and feide in tins ma- 
nere; 45 ° 

No mervell though myn hert be fore and full of dele, 
For when I to yew weddit was, wrong went my whele: 
But who may be, ageyns hap and aventure? 

Therfor, as wele as I may, myne I mut endure: 
Wyth many (harp wordis fhe fet his hert on feir, 

To purchafe with hir pra&ik that fhe did defirc. 

But hoolrch all hir wordis I cannot wele reherfe, 

Ne write, ne endite, how fhe did perce 
Through Fawny’s hert, and his fcull alfo: 

For more petoufe compleynt, of forowe, and of woo. 

Made nevir woman ne more petoufly. 

Then Rame made to Fawny s; fhe finote full bitterly 
Into the veyn, and through his hert blood; 
Shebloderit fo, and wept, and was fo high, on mode. 
That unneth fhe myght fpeke but othir while among 
Wordis of difeomfort, and hir hondis wrong; 

For alas! and woo the tyme, that fhe weddit was, 
Was evir more the frefreit, when fhe myght have fpafe; 
I am yweddit; ye, God woot beft, in what maner 
and how: 

For yf it wer fo fall, I had a child by you; 470 
Lord! How fhuld he lyve? how fhuld he com awey ? 
Sith Beryn is yeur firft fone, and heir aftir yeur day. 
But yf that he had grace to fcoole for to goo, 

To have fom maner connyng, that he myght truft to: 
For as it now ftondith it were the beft rede; 

For, fo God me help, I had levir he wer dede. 

Than wer of fuch condicioune, or of fuch lore 
As Beryn yeur fone is, it wer bett he wer unbore. 
For he doith nat ellis, fave at hazard pley. 

And comyth home al nakid, ech othir dey. 480 
For within this month, that I have wyth yew be, 
Fiftcne fithis, for verry grete pite, 

I haveyclothid hym al new, when he was to tore: 
For evirmore he feyde, the old were ylore. 

Now, and hewer my fone, I had levir he were yfod: 
For and he pley fo long, half our ly velode 
Wold fcarfly fuffife hymfelf oon. 

And n’ere yee wold be grevid: 1 fwere be feynt John, 
He fhuld aftir this dey be clothid no more for me; 
But he wold kepe them bettir, and draw fro nycete. 
Now gentillwyff, gramey of yeur wife tale 
I thynk wel the more, that I fey no file: 

For towchyng my grevaunce, that Beryn goith al na¬ 
kid ; 

Treulich that grevaunce is fomwhat afclakid. 
Lethymaloon, I prey yew, and I woll con yew thank; 
For in fuch lofery he hath loft many a frank. 

The devil hym fpede that rech, yf he be to tore; 

And he life it hereaftir, as he hath doon to fore. 
Beryn arofe a morowe, and cried wondir faft. 

And axid aftir clothis, but it was all in waft: 

Ther was no man tendant for hym in all the houfe; 
The whele was ychaungit into anothir cours. 

Fawnus herd his fone wele, how he began to cry; 
And rofe up anoon, and to hym did high; 

And had forgete nothyng, that Rame had yfeyde. 
For he boillid fo his hert, he was nat well apayde; 


He went into the chambir, ther his fone ley; 

And fet hym down in a chair, and thus he gan to fey- 
My gentil fone Beryn, now feir I woll yeteche} 
Rew oppon thy felf, and be thyne own leche. 510 
Manhode is ycom now, myne own dere fone. 

It is tyme thow be aweynyd of thyn old wone; 

And thow art 20 wynters, and naught haft of do- 
ftryne; 

Yit woldift thow draw to perfite, the worfhip wold 
be thyne. 

To noritur, and goodfbip, and al honeft thing, 

Ther myght com to myn hert no more glad tyding. 
Leve now al thy foly, and thy rebawdry, 

Asfablis, and mervellis, and the hazardry; 

And draw The to the company of honeft men and 
good, 

Els leve thow me as wele as Crifte died on the rode. 
And for al menkynd his Ghoft pas lete, 

Thow fhalt for me heraftir ftond on thyn own fete; 
For I woll no longir fufKr this aray. 

To clothe The al new eche othir dey. 

Yf thow wolt draw The to wit, and rebawdry with¬ 
draw. 

Of fuch good, as God have fent, yn part fhalt thow 
have. 

And yf thow wolt nat, my fone, do as I The tell; 
Of me fhalt thow naught have, truft me right we!!. 
Wenyft thow wyth thy dife-pleying hold myn nonoure, 
Aftir my deth dey ? then Beryn gan to loure, 530 
And feide, is this a ferraon? or a prechement? 

Ye were nat wont herto, how is this ywent? 

Sendith for fome clothing, that I wer ago; 

My fellawis lokith aftir me, I woot well they do fo; 

1 woll nat leve my felefhip, ne my rekelagis, 

Ne my dife-pleying, for all yeur heretages: 

Doith yeur beft wyth them by yeur lyf day;' 

For when they fall to me, I wol do as I may. 
Benedicite, fa&r, who hath enformyd you ? 

And fet you into ire ? to make me chere rowe ? 540 
But I know wele inough whensthis counfaifl cam; 
Trewlich of yeur own wyfe, that evil dame: 

Com oppon hir body that fals putaigne. 

For trewlich, fa^ir, yee dote on hir, and fo al men 
feyne. 

Alas ! that evir a man fhuld, that is of high counfaile , 

Set all his ivyfdom on his ivy v'is taile ! 

Yee lovith hir fo much, fhe hath benome yeur wyt; 
And 1 may curs the tyme, that evir ye wer yknyt: 
For now, I am in certen, I have a ftepmo^Sir: 

They been fhrewis, fom ther been, but few othir. j jo 
Vel fikil Haptail, fuch oon as fhe ys. 

For all my pleying at dife, yit do yee more amys; 

Yee have yloft yeur name, yeur worfhip, and yeur 
feith; 

So dote ye on hir, and levith all fhe fayith. 

Fawnus, wyth the fame word, gaff the chayir a but. 
And lepe out of the chambir, as who feyd cut: 

And fwore, in verrey woodnes, be God omnipotent. 
That Beryn of his wordis fhuld fore repent. 

Beryn fet nought ther’of, with a proude hert 
Anfwerd hista^ir, and axid a new fhert. 5 60 

He gropid al about to have found oon. 

As he was wont tofore, but ther was noon. 

Then toke he fuch willokis as he fond ther. 

And beheld hymfelf what man he wer: 

For when he was arayde, then gan he firft be wrothc: 
For his womb lokid out, and his rigg both: 

He ftert aftir his fa’Sir, and he began to cry. 

For feth myn aray; for the villany 
Ysas wele yeurs, as it is myne. 

Fawnus let him datir, and cry wel andfyne, 570 
And paffid forth ftiil, and fpak nat a word. 

Then Beryn gan to think, it was nat al bord 
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That his fa^ir feyde, when he wyth hyra was; Ther’for he doith me lyve, for my wers, I fey. 

And gan to think all about; and therwyth feid, alafs! That 1 fluild evirmore lyve, and nevir for to dey. 640 
Now know I wele forfoth, that my mo’Sir is dede: Now leve I Beryn with his mo^Sir, tyl I com aye, 

For tho gan he to glow firft a fory raann’ys hede. And wol return me to Rame; that of hir fotilte 

Now kepe thy cut, Beryn; for thou Ihalt have a fit, Bethoughte hir al aboute, when Beryn. was agoon, 
Somwhat of the world to lern betirwit: Thatitfiiuld be wittid hir; wher’for Ihe anoon 

For and thow wift fikerly what ys for to com, In this wife feyd to Fawnus; Sir, what have ye do? 

Thou woldift wislh aftir thy deth full oft and ylome: Althouglie l. fpeke a mery word, to fuffir your fone go 
For ther n’ys betyng half jo fore wyth faff, nethir fwerd, Nakid into the town ? it was nat my counfail. 


As man to he hete with his own yerd. What wol be feyd thcr’of? iikir without faile, 

The pyry is yblowe, hop; Beryn, hop, For I am his ftepmo’Sir, that I am caufe of alle 

That ripe wol heraftir, and on thyn hede drop. The violence, the wrath, the angir, and the gall, 6$o 

Thou tokift noon hede, whils it ihoon hoot; That is betwene yew both, it wol be wit me: 

Ther’for wynter The nyghith afay by thy cote. Wher’for I prey youhertly, doith hym com horn aye. 

Beryn for fhamc to town durft he nat go; Nay by trowith, q$ Fawnus, for me comyth he nat 

He toke his wey to Churchward, his frend was made yit j 

his fob. Sithe he of my wordis fo litil prife fet j 

For angir, forowe, and Ihame, and hevynes that he As litil ihall J charge his eftate alfo. 

had, Sorowe have that rechith, though he nakid go: 

Unneth he might fpeke, but ftode half as mad. jpo For every man knowith, that he is nat wife; 

O alas 1 q^S Beryn, what wyt had I ? Wher’for may be fuppofid, his pleying at dife 

That coud nat, toforc this dey, know fikerly. Is caufe ofhisaray, and nothyng yee, my wyff. 

That my mo^Sir dede was; but now I know to fore: Yes iwis, q$ Rame, the tale woll be ryff 666 

And drede more, that eche dey hereaftir more and Of me, and of noon othir, I know right welafyne: 

more Wher’for I prey you, gentil fir, and for love myn, 

I Ihall know, and fele, that my mo’Sir is dede. That he wet yfet hom, and that in grete haft; 

Alas! I fmote the raelfangere, and toke of hir noon And let afay offt ageyn with feirnes hym to chafte: 

hede. And fend Beryn clothis, and a new Ihert: 

Alas! I am right pore alas! that I am nakid: And made al wele in eche fide, and kept elofe her 

Alas! I fclept to faft, tyl forowe now hathmewakid: hert. 

Alas! I hungir fore; alas! for dole andpeyn! Now fith it is yeur wyll, q^S Fawnus, tho anoon 

For eche man me feith hath me in difdeyn: 600 That Beryn ihall home com; for yeur fake aloon 

This was all his mirth, to the churchward, I woll be the mefi'age to put your hert in efe: 

That of his mo’Sir Agea he toke fo litill reward. And els, fo God me help, wer it nat yew to plefe, 670 
When Beryn was within the chirch, then gan he wers The gras fliuld grow on pament, or I hym hom* 


fray; bryng. 

As fone as he faw the tomb where his mo’Sir lay. Yet nethirles, forth he went, wyth too or thre, tiding 

His colour gan to chaungeinto a dedely hew: From o ftrete to anothir, enqueryng to and fro 

Alas! gentil mo’Sir, fo kynd you wer, and trew, Aftir Beryn, in every plafe wher he was wont to go; 

It is no mervell, for thy deth though I fore fmert. Seching eviry halk, howris too or thre, 

But therewythal the forowe fo fervent fmote his hert. With hazardours, and othir fuch, ther as he was wont 

That fodenly he fil down ftan dede in fwowe; to be ; 

That he had part of forowe, methinkith that myght I And fond hym nat ther; but to Chirch wentechone, 
avowe. 610 And at dorr they ftode a while, and herd Beryn made 

Beryn lay fo Jong, or he myght awake, his mone. 

For al his fyve wittis had clene hym forfake. They herd all his compleynt, that petoufe was to here. 

Wei myght he by hymfelf, when refon ycom were, Fawnus into the Chirch pryvelych gan pire; 680 
Undirftond that fortune had a fharp fpere. But al fo fone as he beheld wher Agea lay, 

And eke grete power, among high and lowe, His teris ran down be his chekis, and thus he gan 

Som to avaunce, and fora to ovirthrowe. to fey; 

So at Iaft, when Beryn a litill wakid were, A! Agea, myn old love, and my new alfo! 

He trampelid faft with his fete, and al to tare his ere, Alas! that evir our hertis Ihuld depart atoo! 

And his vifage both, right as a woodman. For in your gracioufe dayis, of hert’is trobilnes 

With many a bitir tere, that from his eyen ran; 6 20 I had nevir knowlech, but of all gladnes. 

And fighid many aforefigh, and had much hevynes; Remembryng in his hert, and evir gan renewe 
And evirmore he curfid his grete unkyndnes The goodnes betwene them both, and hir hert trewe; 

Toforeyit his mo’Sir, whils Ihe was aiyve; And drew hymner to Beryn, with an hevy mode. 

And lenyd to hir tombe opon his tore felyve; But as fone as Beryn knew, and ondirftode dpo 

And wislhid a thowfand fithis, he had ybe hir by: That it was his fa%ir, he wold no Iongir abide; 


And beheld hir tombe with a petoufe eye. 


But anoon he void it by the to’Sir fide: 


Now, glorious God, q’S Beryn, that al thing madift And Fawnus hym encountrid, and feyd; we have 
of nought. The fought 

Heven and erth, man, andbefte; fith I am myf- Through the town, my gentil fone, and ther’for void 
wrought. The nought, 

Of yewe I axe mercy, focour, and help, and grace. Though I feyd a word or two, as me thought, for 
For my myfdede,and foly,unthryffe,andtrefpafe. <530 the beft 


Set my forowe and peyn fomwhat in mefure 
Ho difpeir and myfeheff, as I may endure. 

Lord of all Lordis, though fortune be my foo, 
Yit is thy myght above, to turn hym to and fro. 
Firft my mo%irs lyfe fortune hath me berevid. 
And fith my fakirs love, and nakid alfo me levid 
What may he do more? yis, take awey my lyfe. 
But for that wer myn efe, and end Qf al ftryfe. 


For thyne erudicioune, to draw The onto lyfe honeft; 
Thon ftiuldiftnat fo fervently have take it to thyn hert. 
But fith I know my wordis doith The fo fore fmert. 
Shall no more hereaftir; and eche dey our diets 
Shall be mery and folafe, and this Ihall be forgete. 700 
For wele I woot, for thy mo’Sir that thou arttotofe; 
Alfo thou haft grete forowe, but onys nedith and no 
more; 
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And ther’for, fone, on my bleffing, to put forowe a- Wyth trechery, and faljhede, in feld, and eke in town ? 

wey; But now to Fawnus, and his entent. When he his 

Drawe The nowe heraftir to honeft myrth and pley. fone met, 

Lo ther is clothing for yewe, and yeur hors ydight He toke hym foft by the hond, his tung he gan to 
Wyth harneys all frelhe new; and if yee lift be knyght, whet 

I fhall yit or eve that bergeyn undirtake, Sotilly to engyne him; firft he gan to preche. 

That the Emperour for my love, a knyght fliall you Leve thy foly, my dere fone, and do as I The teche; 

make: Sith thou haft wit, and refon, and art ofmann’ys age; 

And what that evir ye nede, anoon it (hall be bought. What nedith The be marchaunt? and fhall have heri- 
Forwhils thatl have eny thing, ye fliall lak naught. 710 tage. 

Graunt mercy, q?S Beryn, with an hevy chcre; For and thy good wer yloft, the forowe wold be myne. 
Of yeur worfhipfull profir that ye have proferid me To tell the foth right, nigh peregallto thyne. 

here: And yf that I were dede, whils thow wer oute. 

But ordir of knyghthode to take is nat my liking; Lond, and rent, and all my good, have thou no doute. 

And fith yeur will is for to do fomwhat my plefing; It wold be plukkid from The, thy part wold be left: 
Ye have a wyfe ye love wele, and fo tendirlich, And alfo ferthermore, I make oon beheeft. 

That, and fhe have childrin, I know right fikerlich That I trowe my moblis wol nat fuffife 

All that fhe can devyfe, both be nyght and dey. To charge fyve fhippis fu! of marchandife. 780 

Shall be to make her childryn heirs of that fhe may: But yf I leyd in mortgage my lond, and eke my rent. 

And eke fowe fedis of infelicite; And that I leve be nat thy wyll, ne thyn entent: 

Wher’ofwoldgrowedevyfiounebetwene yewe and me. Yit nethirles, yf thy hert be fo inly fet 

For yf ye fpend on me yeur good, and thus riallich For to be a marchaunt, for nothing woll I let, 

Levith wele, in certen yeur wyfe woll fikerlich That I n’yl do thy plefaunce, as ferforth as I mey, 

Eche dey for angir her tuskis whet, To go ryght nygh myn own eftate, but levir I had nay. 

And to fmyte with her tunge, yeur hert in wrath Their wordis, ne their dedis, ne matters them be- 
to fet twene, 

Toward me from dey to dey, but ye wold aply I wol nat tary now ther’on my perchemen to fpenc: 

Somwhat to hir purpofe, and aftir hir yew guy; But fynallich to the end of their accordement; 

She wold wex fo ovirtwart and of fo lither tach, Fawnus had fogoon about, yturned, and ywent, 790 

And evir lour undir her hood, a redy for to fnache; That he had brought his fone tofore the Emperour, 

She wold be Ciortyng of yeur lyfe, and that defire 1 To relefe his heritage, and al his honour, 

naught. That he fhuld have aftir his dey, for fhippis fyve, and 

Wher’for to plcfe all about, my purpofe and my full 

thought 730 Yltd of marchaundife, oflynnyn, and of wool. 

Is for to be a marchaunte, and leve myne heritage, And of othir thingis, that wer yufid tho. 

And relefe it for evir, tor fliyppis fyve of ftage Engrofid was the covenaunt betwene them to. 

Full of marchaundife, the beft of all this londe. Yn prefence of the Emperour, in opyn and norown. 
And yf ye wol fo, fa’Sir, quyk let make the bonde. Totore the gretift Cenators, and eldeftofthe town. 
Fawnus was right well apayd, that ilk word outftert, So when the relefe felid wak with a lyde bonde; 

But yit he feyd to Beryn; I mervell in myn hert They wer yleyd both in a meen honde, 800 

Wher haddift thou this counfaile, to leve thyne honour, Into the tyme that Beryn fullich fefid were 
And lyve in grete aventure, and in grete labour. In the fyve fhippis, that I yew told ere. 

And rid fo forth talkyng, a foft efy pafe, But who was glad but Fawnus? and to his wy if wenr, 

Homward to hisplafe, ther that Rame was. 740 And feyd; now,my hert’is fwete, all thyn hole entent 
And as fone as Fawnus was ylightadown; Ys uttirlich perfourmyd; uslakkith now no more. 

And highid faft to his wyfe, and with hir gan torown; But marchaundife and fhippis, as I told tofore. 

And told hir all the purpofe, and made Fawnus chcre; That fliall not faill, q^S Rame, and began to daunce: 
She did hym nat half fo much, the tyme fhe was his And aftirward they fpeken of the purveailnce. 

fere. Alas! tins fah -world fo ful of trechery ! 

She hullid hym, and mollid hym, and toke hym about In whom JJjuld the fone have truft and feith fkirly , 8x0 
the nekk, Ij his fahir fay lid hym? whether myght he go 

And went low for the kite, and made many a bekk; For to fynd a Jikirfrend , that he myght truft to? 

And feyd fir by yeur fpech now right well I here. So when thefe 5 fhippis wer ray id and dight; 

That yf ye lift, ye mowe do thing that I moft ddire; Fawnus and his fone to the Emperour fill right 
And that is this yeur heritage, there yeu beft likid, They went, and many a grete man for the fame cafe. 
That ye myght gyve, and evir among the brusfh a- To fee both in poffeflioune, as their covenauntc was. 

wey flie pikid 750 Beryn firft was fefid in the fhippis fyve; 

From hir clothis here and there, and fighid ther- And Fawnus had the relefe, and bare it to hiswyff: 

withall: And eche held them payde, and Rame beft of all; 

Fawnus, of his gentilnes, by hir myddil finale For fhe had conquerd thing, that caufid moft hir 
Hertlich hirbracyd, and ft yd; I woll nat leve, gall. 820 

I fuyr yew my trowith, that onys or it be eve Now leve I Fawnys and his wyff: and of the gover- 

That I fliall do my devoir without feintife, naunce 

For to plefe your hert fullich in all wyfe. Of Beryn 1 wol fpeke, and alfo of his chaunce. 

Graunt mercy, myn own foverene, q’S Rame, tho When lodifmen, and maryneris, in al thing redy was; 

mekely; Tliis Beryn into Alifaunder, yf God wold fend hyift 

And made proteftatioune, that fhe fliuld fikerly, grace, 

AH the dayis of hir lyfe, be to hym as hende. That wynde hym wold ferve, he wold: fo on a day. 

As evir woman was to man; as ferforth as hir mynd The wynd was good: and they feylid on their wey 
And wit hir wold ferve, and made grete othe. Too dayis fullich, and a nyght thcrwythal, 

Fawnus bood no longir, but forth therwith he goith. And had we$ir at wyll; tyll at laft gan fall 
A! precious God in heven, kyng of majefte 1 Such a myft among them, that no man myght fe othir; 

So plentivoufe this world is of iniquite, That wele was hym that had ther the bleffing of his 

Why is to yfiffrid? that trowitb is b, ought adovjn mo^ir. 830 

For 
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For thre dayis inceffantly the derknes among them was. 
That no flaipp myght fe othir; wherfor, full oft alas! 
They feyd, and to the high God they made their 
prcyere, 

That he wold of his grace them govern and ftere; 

So that their Jyvis myght yfavid be; 

For they were deen in difpeyr, bccaufe they myght 
nat fe 

The loder, wherby thefe fliipmen ther cours toke 
echone. 

So at laft, the ferth dey, making thus hirmone,. 

The dey gan clere; and then fuch wynd arofe. 

That blew their Ihippis, elfwhere then was their firft 
purpofe. 840 

The tempeft was fo huge, and fo ftrong alfo. 

That wele was hym that coude bynde or ondo 
Any rope within the Ibipp, that longit to the craft; 
Every man ihewid his connyng, to fore the Ibipp, and 
baft't. 

The wynd a wook the fee to braft, it blew fo grefly 
fore. 

That Beryn and all his company, of fynnys las and 
more 

Eche man round about IhrofF hymfclf to othir; 

And putin Godd’is gowernaunce lyf, Chipp, and ftro- 
thir. 

For ther was ihippis meyne,for owght they coudhale, 
That myght abate of the fhipp the tliiknes of a fcale: 
The we%ir was fo fervent of wynd, and eke of thundir, 
That every Ibipp from othir was blowe of fight a- 
fondir; 

And durid fo al day and nyght; tyll on the morowe, 
I trow it was no queftioune wher they had joy or fo- 
rowe. 

So aftirward, as God wold, the wynd was fomwhat 
foft : 

Beryne clepid a maryner, and bad hym fry on loft. 
And weyte aftir our four ihippis aftir us doith dryve; 
For it is but grace of God, yfthey be alyve. 

A maryner anoon wyth that, right as Beryn bad, 
Sryed into the topcaftell,and brought hym tydingsglad. 
Sir, he feith, beth mery; yeur ihippis comith echone 
Saffand.found, failing, as ye fbul fe anoon; 

And eke fir ferthermore, lond alfo I figh: 

Let draw our cors eft ward, thys tyde woll bryngusny. 
Blcfled be God, q’S Beryn, then wer our ihippis com; 
Wehavenoncdetodoutwerr, ne moleftatioune; 

For there n’ys wythin our ihippis no thyng of fpolia- 
tioune. 

But al trew marchaundife; wherefor forLodifman, 
Stere onys into the coftis, as well as thou can; 

When our ihippis be ycom.that we mowe pas in fere, 
Lace on a bonnet or tweyn, that we mowe faile 
nere. 

And when they wer the coftis nygh, was noon of 
them alle 

That wift what lond it was. Then Beryn gan to 
calle 

Out of every ihip anoon a maryner or tweyne, 

For to take counfell; and thus he gan to feyne; 

The fronntis of this ilk town been wondir feir wyth- 
all; 

Methinkith it is the beft rede, what that evir be¬ 
fall, 

That 1 my felf aloon walk into the towne. 

And here, and fe, both her and there, upward and 
downe. 

And enqucte fullich of their governaunce. 880 
What fey ye, Sirs? woll ye fent to this ordenaunce ? 
All they accordit well therto and held it for the beft; 
For thus yf it be profitabill, we mowe abide and 
reft. 

And yf it be othirwife, the rathir fihall we go; 

For aftir that The fpede, we woll work and do. 


I But nowe mowe ye her right, a wondir thing; 

' In all the world wyde, fo fals of their ly vyng 
Was no pepill ondir Tone, ne none fo difleyvabill. 

As was the pepill of this town, ne more unftabill; 
And had a curfed ufage of fotill ymaginacioune, 899 
That yf fo wer the fifippis of any ftraunge nacioune 
Were com into the port; anoon they wold them hide 
Within their own howfis, and no man go, ne ryde. 
In no ftrete of alle the town; afcaunce that they wet 
lewde. 

And coud no skill of marchandife, a skill it was a 
fhrewde; 

As ye Ihull here aftir, of their wrong andfalfhede: 
But yit it fill, as worthy was, oppon their own hede, 
Beryn arayd hym fresfhly, as to a marchnnd longith. 
And fet hym on a palfrey wel be fey and hongit; 
And a page rennyng by his hors fete: 900 

He rode endlong the town, but no man coud he 
meet. 

The dorrys wer yclofid in both too fidis; 

Wherof he had mervcll; yet ferthermore he ridis; 
And waytid on his right hond a Mancipil’is plafe. 
All ffesfli and new, and thi’Sir gan he pafe: 

The gatis wer wyde up, and thi^Sir gan he go; 

For throughout the long town he fond fo no mo. 
Therin dwellid a Burgeyfe the moft feliper man 
Of all the town throughout, and what fo he wan 
With trechery and gile, as doith fom freris, 910 
Right fo mufthe part with his comperis. 

Beryn light down on his hors, and inward gan he 
dres. 

And fond the good man of the houfe pleying at chefs 
With his neyghbour, as trewe as he, that dwellid hym 
faft by. 

But as fone as this bitrgeyfe on Beryn caft his eye, 
Sodenly he ftert up and put the chefs hym fro; 

And toke Beryn by the hond, and feyd thefe wordis 
tho; 

Benedkite! what manere wynd hath ybrought you 
here ? ✓ 

Now wold to God I had wherof, or coud make yew 
chere! 

But ye lhull lowe my good wyll, and take fuch as 
ther is ; 

And of yeur gentil paciens fuffir that is amys. 

For well he wift by his aray, and by his countenaunce. 
That of the Ihippis, that werycom, he had fom go¬ 
vernaunce : 

Wherfor he made hym chere, femeyng amyabill, 
Icoleridall with cautelis, and wondir difleyvabill: 

He bracyd hym by the myddil, and preyd hym fit a- 
down; 

And lowly with much worfhipp dreflid his cosfiion. 
Lord God! feyd this burgeyfe, I thank this ilk dey. 
That 1 fiiuld fee yew hole and found here in my con- 
tray; 

And yf ye lift to tell the caufe of yewr comyng, pjo 
And yf ye have nede to any manere thing. 

And it be in my power, and thoughe I fhuld it fech 
It Guild go right wonder ftreyte, I fey yew liker- 
lich. 

But yee it had in hafte, therwith yew to plefe; 

For now I fee yew in my houfe, my hert is in grete 
efe. 

The to^ir burgeyfe rofe hym up, for to make roufe. 
And axid of his felaw, that Lord was of the houfe, 
Whens is this worlbipfull man? with wordis hend 
and low. 

For it femith by the manere, that ye hym fiiuld knowe. 
And have fey hym tofore this tyme I have fenc, q’S 
the to^ir, 940 

Ye ywis an 100 fithis, and right as to my bro^ir, 

I wold do hym plefaunce, in al that evir I can; 

For trewlieh in his contray he is a worihipful man. 

For 
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For foth. Sir, and for yeur love, a thoufand in this 
town 

Wold do hym worfhip, and be right feyne and bown 
To plefe hym, and avail to have thonk of you. 

1 woot wele, God them yeld, fo have they oft er 
nowe. 

And arofe up therwithall, and with his felaw fpak 
Of fuch manere mater, that faylid nevir of lakk. 

So when their counfell was ydo,‘ this burgeyfe preyd 
his fere 950 

To fit a down beBeryn, and dohymfport andchere: 
And in the while, I wol fe to his hors; 

For every gentil hert, afore his own cors, 

Defirith that his riding beft be fervid and ydight, 
Rathir than hymfelf. Wherfor wyth all my myght. 

I woll have an eye therto; and fich parte wyyn, 

Wich tonne or pipe is beft, and moft fyne. 

Beryn was all abaihid of his foden chere; 

But nethirlcs the burgeyfe fat hym fomwhat nere, 
And preyd hym, ofhisgentilnes, his name for to tell, 
His contrey, and his lynnage; and he anfwcr’d Snell, 
Bcrintis lam ynamid, and in Rome ybore, 

And have fyve fhippis of myn own, las and more, 
Full of marchaundife, Jigging tofore the town. 

But much mervaile have 1, the good man is fo boun 
To ferVe me, and plefe, and how it might be. 

Sir, feyd the burgeyfe, no mervelle it is to me: 

For many a tyme, and oft, I cannot fey how lome; 
He hath be in yeur marchis; and as I trow, in Room 
Alfo he was ybore, yf I ne ly fhall. 970 

If it be fo, Beryn, no mervelle it is at all, 
Thoughe he me have yfey; and eke his gentill chere 
Previth it allopynly: but be hym that bought me 
dere, 

I have thet’of no knowlech, as I am now avyfid. 

With that,cam in the good man, with countenaunce 

difgilid. 

And had enqueryd of the child, that with Beryn cam. 
Fro gynnyng to the endyng, and told his maftris 
name. 

And of Agea his mo’Sir, and all thing as it was: 
Wher-through he was ful perfite, to anfwerc to eve¬ 
ry cas. 

So entryng into the hall the Burgeys fpak anoon, 980 
A! my gentill Beryn, alas! that under ftonne 
Myne own hert Agea, thy rao’Sir, left and dere! 

Now God aftoyl hir foule: for nevir bettir chere 
Had I of frend woman, ne nevir half fo good. 

Be nedicite! a marchaunt comyng ovir flood. 

Who brought yew in this purpos? and beth yeur 
fakir’s heir. 

Now by my trew confcience, ryght nygh in difpeyr 
I wax for yeur fake; for now frendlcfe 
Ye mowe wele fey that ye been; but yit for nethirles 
Yee mut endure fortune, and hevyncs put awey; 990 
Ther is noon othir wifdom. Alfo yeur fhippis gey, 
That been ycom in favete, ought to amend yeur 
mode; 

The wich, when we have dyned, I fwere for by the 
Rood, 

We wol fe them trewly, within and eke without. 

And have wyne wyth us, and drynk al about. 

They fet, and wisfh, and fed them, and had wherof 
plcntc; 

The burgeyfe was a ftuffid man, ther lakkid noon 
deynte. 

So when they had ydined, the cloth was up ytake; 

A chefe ther was ybrought forth: but tho gan fo- 
rowe to wake. 

The ches was all of ivory, the meyne fresfh and new, 

I pulsfhid, and ypikid, of white, afure, and blew. 
Beryn beheld the cheker, it femed paffyng feir; 

Sir, q ^5 the burgeys, ye (hul fynd her a payr. 

That woll mate yew trewly, in las than half a myle. 


And was yfeyd of fotilte, Beryn to begile. 

Now in foth, q’S Beryn, it myght wel hap nay. 

And n’er I muft my fhippis fe, els I wold aflay. 
What nedith that, q^ the burgeyfe ? trewlich I wol 
nat glofe; 

They been nat yit yfetelid, ne fixid in the wofe: 

For I have fent thries, fith ye hithir cam, 1010 
To wait oppon their governaunce. Wher’for let fet 
’ o game, 

And I fhall be the firft that fhall yew ataft. 

The meyne wer yfet up, and gon to pley faft: 

Beryn wan the firft, the fecond, and the third; 

And at fourth game, in the ches amyd. 

The burgeyfe was ymatid: but that luft him wele; 
And all was doon to bryng hym yn, as ye fhui her 
fnel. 

Sir, then, feyd Beryn, ye woot well how it is; 

Me lift no more to pley; for yee know this; 

Wher is noon comparifoun, of what thing fo it be, 
Luft and liking fallith ther ; as it femeth me, 

Ne myrth is nut commendabill, that ay is by 0 fide. 

But it rebound to the t othir; wherfor tyme is to ryde. 
And as many thonkis, as I can or may, 

Of my fport, and chere, and alfo of yeur pley. 

Nay lwys, gentill Beryn, I woot ye wol nat go; 

For noritur wol it nat, for to part fo, 

And eke my condicioune; but I ley fomthing. 

Is no more to pley, then who fo fhoke a ryng 
Ther no man is wythyn the ryngyng to anfwere; 

To fliete a fethirles bolt, almoft as good me were. 

But and ye wold this next game fom maner wager 
legg; 

And let the trowith, on both fidis, be morgage and 

yplegg, 

That whofo be ymatid, graunt and aflent 
To do the to^irs bidding; and whofo do repent 
Drynk all the watir, that fait is of the See. 

Beryn belevid that he coud pley betir than he; 

And fodenly affentid, with hond in hond affurid; 
Men that ftode befides, ycappid, and yhurid, 

Wift wele that Beryn fhuld have the wers mes; 1040 
For the burgeyfe was the beft pleycr at ches 
Of all the wyde marchis, or many a myle about. 

But that ne wyft Beryn of, ne call thereof no doute. 
He fet the meyne efift ageyn, and toke betir hede 
Then he did tofore, and fo he had nede. 

The burgeyfe toke avyfement long on every draught; 
So wyth an hour or too, Beryn he had ycaught 
Somwhat oppon the hipp, that Beryn had the wers. 
And albeit his mynd and wyll was for to curs, 

Yit muft he dure his fortune, when he was fo for ygo. 
For who is that that fortune may alway undo ? 

And namelich ftout even in eche fide 
Of pro and contra ; but God help, down woll he glide. 
But now a word of philofophy, that fallith to my 
mynd. 

Who take hede of the be gynnyng, what fal Jhall of the end, 
He leyth a busfh tofore the gap, ther fortune wold in ryde; 
But cornynlich yowith forgetith that throughout the 
world. 

Right fo be Beryn I may wele fey, that confaillis in 
rakid 

Likly to lefe his marchaundife, and go hymfelf al 
nakid. 

Beryn ftudied in the ches, although it noughtavailid: 
The burgeyfe in the mene while, with othir men con- 
faillid,. i 

To fech the fergauntis in the town, for thing he had 
ado. 

So when they com were, they walkid to and fro. 

Up and down in the hall, as skaunce they knew 
nought; 

And yit of all the purpofe, wit, and mynd, and thought. 
Of the untrew burgeyfe, by his melfengeris 

4 They 
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They wer ful enfotmyd. Wherfor with eye and 
eris, 

They lay await full doggidly, Beryn to areft ; 

For ther’for they wer aftir fent, and was their charge 
and hell 

Lord how fhuld o fely lomb among wolvis weld, 1070 
And fcape unyharmyd ? it hath been feyn feld. 

Kepe thy cut now, Beryn, for thow arc in the cafe. 
The hall was fall of pepill, the ferjauntis fhewid 
their mafe: 

Beryn kaft up his hede, and was ful fore amayid; 
For then he was in certen the burgeyfe had hym be- 
trayde. 

Draw on, fcyd the burgeyfe; Beryn, ye have the 
wers: 

And every man to othir the covenaunt g in reherfe. 
The burgeys, whils that Beryn was in hevy thought. 
The next draught aftir, he toke a rook for nought. 
Beryn fwat for angir, and was in hevy plight; ro8o 
And dredc full fore in hert; for wele he wift alquyt 
He fhuld nat efcape, and was in high diftrefs; 

And pryvclich in his hert, that evir he faw the ches 
He curfid the davand tyme; but what avaylidthat? 
For wele he wift then, that he fliuld be mate : 
H«gan to chaunge his colour, both pale, and wan. 
The burgeyfe feith; comyth nere, ye Ihul fe this man 
How he fhull be matid, with what man me lift: 

He droughe and feyd, chek mate. The ferjauhris 
wer Tull preft. 

And fefid Beryn by the fcleve, and feyd. Sirs, what 
think ye for to do? 1090 

Q5 Beryn to the ferjauntis, that ye me hondith l'o? 
Or what have I offendit ? or what have I feide ? 
Trewlich, q’S the ferjauntis, it vaylith nat to breyde; 
Wyth us ye muft a while, wher ye wol or no, 
Tofore the fteward of this town aryfe, and trus, 
and go : 

And ther it fhall be openyd, how wifely thow haft 
wrought: 

This is the end of out tale, make it nevir fo tought. 
Sirs, farith feir, ye have no nede to hale. 

Pas forth, q$ the ferjauntis, we wol nat her thy tale. 
Yis, Sirs, of yeur curtefy, I prey yew of o word; 
Although my gentill hooft hath pleyd with me in 
borde, 

And ywon a wager, ye have naught to doon; 

That is betwene hym and me, ye have nothyng to 
doon. 

The hooft made an hidoufecry, in gefolreut the haut, 
And fet his hond in kenebowe, he lakkid nevir a 
faute; 

Wenyft thow, feid he to Beryn, for to fcorne me ? 
What evir thow fpeke, orftroute, ccrtisitwoll natbe; 
Of me fhalt thow have no wrong; pas forth a betir 
pafe; 

In prefence of our fteward I woll tell my cafe. 

Why, hooft, fey yeethis in erneft, or in game? mo 
Ye know my contray, and my moSir, my lynnage, 
and my name; 

And thus ye have yfeyd me X fith on this dey. 

Ye what though 1 feyd fo? I know wele it is nay: 
Ther lyth no more ther’to. But anothir tyme 
Leve me fo much the les, when thow comyft by me. 
For all that evir I feyd was tobryng The in care; 
And now I have my purpofe, I woll nothyng The 
fpare. 

Thus janglyng to ech othir, endenting every pafe, 
They entrid both into the hall, ther the fteward was: 
Evandir was his name, that {brill was, and fo fell. 

He muft be well avyfid tofore hym fhuld tell. 
Anothir burgeyfe wyth hym was, provoft of the cete. 
That Hanybald was ydepid, but of fotilte 
He pallid many anothir, as ye find here fone. 

Berynus hooft gan to tell al thyng as it was doon. 


of Beryn. 

- • - 

Fro gynnyng to the endyng, the wordis wyth the 
dede; 

And how they made their covenaunt, and Wagct how 
they leyd. 

Now, Beryn, q’S the fteward, thow haft yherd this 
tale; 

How and in what manere thow art ybrought in bale. 
Thow muft do his byddyng, thow maift yn no wyfe 
flee, 

Or drynk all the watir, that fait is in the See: 

Of thefe too thingis, thow muft chefe the toon; 
Now be well avylid, and fey thy will anoon. 

To do yee both law, I may no berir fey. 

For thow (halt have no wrong, as ferforth as I mey; 
Chefe The felf right as The lift, and wit thow no¬ 
thing me, 

Though thow chefe the wers, and let the betit 1 be. 
Beryn ftode aftonyd, and no mervail! was. 

And preyd the fteward, of a dey to anfwere to the 
cafe: 

For I might lightlich in fom word be ycaught, 1140 
And eke it is right herd to chefe of to, that beth 
right naught. 

But and it wer yeur likyng to graunt me day tyl to 
morowe, 

I wold anfwer, through Godd’is help. Then muft 
thow fynd a borowe, 

Seyd the fteward to Beryn, and yit it is of grace. 
Now herith me, q’S Hanybald, I prey a litil fpafe: 
He hath $ fhippis ondir the town, lyggyng on the 
ftrond. 

The wich been fufficiant, yfefid in our hond, 

By me, that am yeur provoft to execute the law. 

He muft affent; q’S Evander, let us onys here his 
faw. 

I graunt wele, q’S Beryn, fith it may be noon othir. 
Then Hanybald arofe hym up, to fefe both fhip and 
ftrothir; 

And toke Beryn wyth hym; fo talkyng on the wey, 
Beryn, q$ Hanybald, I fuyr The be my fey, 

That thow art much yboundto me this ilk dey; 

So is thy pic amenditby me; and eke of fuch a wey 
I am avyfid in thy caufe, yf thow wolt do by rede. 
That lite or nought by my counfaill ought The to 
drede. 

Yee know wele, to morowe the dey of pie is fet, 
That yc mut nedis anfwere; or els wythoutlett 
I muft yeld them yeur fhippis, I may in no wyfe 
blyn; ii 5 o 

So have I undirtake. But the merchaundife wythin 
Is nat in my charge, ye knowe as wele as I, 

To make ther’of no lyvery: wher’for now wyfely 
Worch, and do aftir rede; let all yeur marchaundife 
Be voidit of yeur fhippis j and at hieft prife 
I wol have it every dele in covenaunt; yf ye lift. 

To fe myne houfe here onys tofore, I hold it for the 
beft; 

Wher ye fhul fe of divers londis, houfis to or thre 
Full of marchaundife, that through this grete cete 
Is no fuch in preve, I may right well avowe. 1170 
So when ye have all feyn, and I have yeur alfo; 

Let fom bargen be ymade betwene us both too. 
Graunt mercy fir, q’S Beryn, yeur profir is feir and 
good: 

Feyn wold I do ther’aftir, vf I ondirftood 
I myght, wythout blame of breking of areft. 

Yis, q^S Hanybald, at my perell me truft. 

So to Hanybald's houfe togiSir both they rode; 

And fond, as Hanybald had yfeyd, an hougc houfe, 
long, andbrode. 

Full of marchaundife, as rich as it may be, 

Pafiyng all the marchantis that dwellid in that 
cetp. 1180 
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Thus when all was fhewid ; they dror.k, and toke For yit faw I nevir man, that was of thy manere; 

their I eve, Sometyme thou wolt avaunte, and fome tyme arere; 

To fe Beryn’s fliippis in haft they gon to meve: Now thow wolt, and now thown’olt; wher £hul men 

And when that Hanybald was avyfid what charge The fynd ? 

the fliippis here, Now fey oon, and fith anothir ; fo variant of mynd 1240 

He gan to fpeke, in his v/yTc afcaunce, he rought Saw I nevir tofore this dey man, fovariabill: 


Sith I The fynd in fuch plyte; our bargen for to fta- 
Whethir he bargeynyd or no, and feyd thus; Beryn, bill, 

frend, , We woll tofore ihe fteward, ther we both Ihuli have 

Your marchaundife is feir and good, now let us make fight. 

an end, Nay forfoth, q’S Beryn. Yis treulich The tite, 

Ifyee lift, I can no more, yee knowith how it is. Qj 5 Hanybald, wher thou wolt or no; and fo I The 
Com of fhorfc let tuk them yri, methinkith I fey nat charge, 

mys. As Provoft; know, that yf me lift, my warant is fo 

And then yeur meyne, and ye, and I to my houfe large, 

fliall we go, And thow make eny diffence, to bynym thy lyffe. 

And of the marchaundife I faw, I wol nat part Take thyn hors, it gaynyth nat for to make ftryfte. 

therfro: 1190 So wyth forowfull hertBeryn toke his hors; 

Chefe of the beft of that ye find there, And foftly feyd to his men, of me, q$ he, no fors; 12 50 

Throughout the long houfe, ther fliall no man ycu But wend to yeur fhippis; I wol com when 1 may. 

dere; Ye feth well everichone, I may no bet awey. 

And therwith fliall yeur fliippis be filiid all fy ve; Now here by this fame tale, both fre and bond 

I can fey no betir, yf ye lift to dryve Mow fcle in their wirtis, and eke ondirftonde, 

Thisbargeyn, to the end, counfellith with yeur men; That litill vailith wyfdom, or elsgovernaunce ; 


1 may nat long tary, I muft ncdis hen. Ther fortune evir werrith, and eke hap, and chaunce.* 

Beryn clepid iiis meyne, counfell for to take; Or uhat availith bourne, bevote, or riches. 

But his firft mocioune was of the woo, and wrake, Frendjhip, or fotilte, or els bar dines. 

And all the tribulacioilne, for pleying at dies. Gold, good, or catell, u-yt, or by lynage, 

That he had every dele, his flume, and hisdures, I200 Loud, or lordis fervice, or els high peerage ? 1260 

Fro poynt to poynt, and how it ftode, he told how it What may all this avayle, ther fortune is a foo ? 

was; I wis right litill, or nevir a dele: full oft it fallithfo. 

And then he axid counfaill, what beft was in the cafe; So fhortly to pas ovir; they fill to fuch an end. 

To chaunge with the burgeyfe, or els for to lcve: That Beryn Ihuld have day ageyn a morowe, and fo 

Eche man feyd his avife; but al that they did raeve, to wend 

Jt wer to long a tale for to tell it here. He fet hym in ful purpofc to his fliippis ward: 

But fynally at end, they cordit al in fere. But yit or he cam ther, he fond the paffage hard. 

That the chaunge fhuld ftond; for as the cafe was fall, For how he was begiled, throughout all the towne 
They held it clerely for the beft; and went forth Ther and ther a coupilf, gan to fpeke and to roune; 

wythall. And every man his purpofe was to have parte, 

The next wey that they couth, to Hanybald’is plafe. With falfnes, and with fotiltees; they coud noon othir 
But now (hull ye here the moft fotill fallace, 1210 art. 1270 

That evir man wrough till othir, and higheft trcchery, Beryn rode forth in his wey, his page ran hym by, 
Wich Hanybald had wrought hymfelf to this com- Full fore adred in herr, and caft about his eye 

pany; Up and down, even long the ftrete, and for angirfwet; 

Go in, qft Hanybald, and chefe, as thy covenaunt is. And er he had riden a ftone’seaft, a blynd man with 
In goon thefe Romeyns ech oon, and fond amys; him met; 

For there was nothing, $hat eny man might fe, And fpak no word, but fefid hym faft by the lap; 

Saft the wall, and tyle ftonys, and tymbir made And cried out, and harowe; and nerehymgantoftap. 

of tre. All for nought, q^S this blynd, what wenyft thow for 

For Hanybald had do void it, of all thing that was to skape? 

there; Beryn had thought to prik forth, and thought it had 

Whils he was at fliippis his men awey it bere. be jape. 

When Beryn faw the houfe ler, that ful was ther’to- The blynd man caft awey his ftaff, and fet on both 
fore his hondis; 

Of riche marchaundife; alas! thought he I am lore, Nay thow (halt nat void, q’S he, for all thy rich londis, 
I am in this world, and wittith well, his hert TyllJ of The have refon, lawe, and eke righte; 

Was nat al in likeing, and outward gan he ftert. For trewlich, I may wit it The, that I have loft my 
Like half a woodman, and bete both his lippis, fight. 

And gan to haft faft towards his own fliippis. So for ought that Beryn coud othir fpeke, or prey,, 

To kepe his good within, wyth al that evir he myght. He myght in no wyfe pas, ful fore he gan to may. 
That it were nat difehargit, as hym thought verrey And namelich for the pepill throng hym fo about, 
right. And eche man gan hym hond; and feyd, without 

But al for naught was his haft; for 300 men, doute 

As faft as they myght, they bere the good then; Ye muft nedis ftond, and reft, and bide the lawe; 
Through oraenaunce of Hannybald, that pry velich Be ye nevir fo grete a man. So wold I, wondir fawe, 
tofore. < Qj 5 Beryn, yf yee had caufe; but I know noon. 

Had purpofid, and ycaft, fhuld be out ybore. 1230 No thow Halt know or thow go, thow haft nat al y- 
Beryn made a fwyff pafe, ther myght no man hym ler; doon, 1290 

But Hanybald was ware inough, and with Beryn met. The blynd man feyd to Beryn; tell on then, q^S he. 

All for nought; Beryn, thou knowift well and tyne, Here is no place to plete, the blynd man feyd age; 

The fhippis ben areiftid, and the good is myne. Alfo we have no juge here of autorite: 

What woldeft thow do ther ? thow haft thernowght But Evandirthe fteward fliall deme both The and me; 

to do. When I my tale have told, and thow haft made an- 

I wol hold thy covenaunt, and thow myne alfo. fwere; 
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By that tyme men (bull know how thow canft The 
clerc. 

Now, foveren God, I thank The of this ilk dey: 
Then I may preve The be my lyve, of word, and eke 
of fay 

Fals, and eke untrewe of covenaunt, thow haft y- 
makid. 

But litill is thy charge now, though that I go nakid. 
That fometyrae wer partinere,andrekenydftncviryit, 
But thou (bait here, or we depart, ther’of a litill witt. 
For aftir corayn feyng, evir atte ende 
The trowith woll be previd, how fo men evir trend. 
Thus they talkid to eche othir, tyl they com into the 
plafe. 

And wer yentrid in the ball, ther the fteward was. 
The blyrid man firft gan to fpake, fir fteward, for 
Godd’is fake 

Herith me a litill while; for her I have ytake 
He that hath do me wrong, moft of man of mold; 

Be my help* as law woll, for hym that Judas fold. 1310 
Ye know welethat oft tyme I have to yew ypleynid, 
How 1 was betrayed, and how I was ypeynid, 

And how a man fome tyme and I our yen did chaunge: 
This is the fame perfone, though that he make it 
ftraunge. 

I toke them hvm but for a tyme, and wenyd trewly 
Myne to have yhad ageyn; and fo both he and I 
Were enfurid uttirlich, and was our both will; 

But for myne the bettir were wrongfullich and ille 
He hath them kept hi'Sirto, wyth much forowc and 
pyne 

To roe, as ye welc knowith; becaufe I have nat myne, 
I may nat fe with his; wher’for me is ful woo; 

And cvirmore ye feyd, that ye myght nothing do. 
Without prefence of the man that wrought me this un- 
quert: 

Now fith he is tofore you now, let hym nat aftert. 
For many tyme and oft, yee behete me. 

And he myght be take, he fbuld do me gre. 

Sith ye of hym be fefid, howevir fo yee tave. 

Let hym nevir pas, tyl I myn yen have. 

Beryn, q^S Evandir, herift thow nat thy felve 
How fotilly he pletith, and ware by eche halve ? 1330 
Beryn ftode all rouet, and no word he fpake. 

And that was tho his grace; fol fone he had be take, 
And he hadmyffeyd onys, or els yfeyd nay: 

For then he had been negatyff, and undo for ay. 

For they weregrete Seviliouns, and ufid probat law; 
Where evirmore affirmatyf fhuld preve his own faw. 
Wher’for they wer fo quercloufe, of all myght com in 
roynd, 

Though it wer nevir in dede ydo; fuch matere they 
wold fynd 

To benym a man his good, through fom manir gile. 
For the ttynd man will right wele, he fliuld have loft 
his whyle, 1340 

To make his pleynt on Beryn, and fuyd oppon his 
good. 

For (hippis,and ekemarchaundife.ina balaunce ftode; 
Ther’lor he made his chalenge his yen for to have : 

Or els he fhuld for them fyne, yf he wold them have. 
And ligg for them in hoftage, tyH the fynaunce cam: 
This was all the fotilte of the blynd man. 

Beryn ftode all rauet, and no word he fpak. 

Beryn, q’S Evander, left thow be ytake 
In defaute of anfwere, thou myghtiftbe condempnyd, 
Be right wele avyfid, fith thou art examenyd. 1350 
Sir, (eyd Beryn, it wold litill availe 
To anfwere thus aloon, without good counfaill: 
Andalfo ferthermore, full litill I fhuld be levid, 
Whatevkl anfwerd, thus ftonyd, and reprevid; 

And eke my wit doith faille, and no wondir is: 
Wher’for I wicdd prey yew, of yewr gentilncs, 

To graunt me dey tyll to morowe I might be avyfid 
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To anfwere forth, wyth othir that on me been fut- 
myfid. 

Deperdeux, q ^5 the fteward, I graunt wel it be fo. 
Beryn toke his leve, and hopid to pas and go: 1360' 
But as fone as Beryn was on his hors ryding. 

He met a woman, and a child, wytb fad chere comyng. 
That toke hym by the reyn, and held hym wondir taft; 
Andfeid, fir, voidich nat, yit vailith nat to haftc: 

Ye mow in no wyfe (cape, ye mull nedis abyde; 

For though ye lift to blow me nat, yit lien by yeur 
fide 

I have fill many a tyme, lean nat tell yew lome. 
Come tofore the fteward, ther fhall ye here yeur dome, 
Of thing that I fhall put on yew, and no word for 
to ly: 

To leve me thus aloon it is yeur villany. 1370 

Alas! the day, and tyme that evir I was yeur make: 
Much have 1 endurid, this too yere, for yeur fake. 

But now it fhall be know who is in the wrong*. 

Beryn was allabafhid, the pepill fo thik tbronge 
About hym in eche fide; for ought that he couth peyn: 
He muft to the fteward of fyne fors ageyn. 

Now {bull ye here how fotillich this woman gan hir 
tale, 

In prefence of the fteward; with colour wan, and 
pale, 

Petoufly fhe gan to tell; and feid, fir to yew 
Full oft I have compleynyd, in what manere and 
how 1380 

My child’is fa^ir left me, by my felf aloon, 

Wythout help, or comforte, asgrete as I myght goon, 
Wyth my fon here and his, that fhame it is to tell 
The penury that I have yhad, that afors fell 
I muft nedis myne aray, wher me lift or lothe. 

Or els I muft have beggit, for to fynd us bath. 

For there was nevir woman I leve, as I ges; 

For lak of hede of lyvelode, that lyvid in more diftres. 
Then I my felf for oft tyme, for lak of mete and drink: 
And yit I trow no creature was feynerfortofwinke 1390 
My lyff to fuftene : but as I mut nede, 

Above all othir thingis, to his child take hede. 

That wondir is and mervaile that I am alyve; 

For the fokyng of his, right as it were a knyve 
It ran into my hert, fo low I was of mode 
That well I woot in certen, without percell of my 
blode 

His child I have ynorisfhid, and that is bymefecn; 
For my rede colour is tumid into grene. 

And he that caufe is of all, here he ftondith by me; 
To pay for the fofteryng methinkith it is tyme. 1400 
And fith he is my husbond, and hath on me no rowith, 
Let hym make amendis in faving of his trowith. 

And yf he to any word onys can fay nay; 

Lo! here my gage, al redy to preve all that I fey. 

The Stewarde toke the gage, and fpak in foft wyfe; 

Of this petoufe compleynt a mann’ys hert may grife; 
For I know in percell, hir tale is nat all lefe; 

For many a tyme and oft, this woman that here is. 
Hath ybe tofore me, and pleynid of hirgreffe; 

But wythout a party hir caufe myght nat preffe. 14x0 
Now thou art here prefent, that (he plenyth on; 

Make thy defence now, Beryn, as wele as thow con, 
Beryn ftode all mutt and no word he fpak. 

Beryn, q^S the fteward, doift thow fclepe, or wake? 

Sey onys oon or othir; is it foth or nay. 

As (he hath declarid ? tell on faunce delay. 

Lord God! q^6 Beryn, what (huld it me availe. 

Among fo many wife, without right good counfaill. 

To tell eny tale ? full litil as I ges. 

Wher’for I wold prey you, of your gentilnes, 1420 
Graunt me day tyl to morowe to anfwer forth with 
othir. 

I graunt wele, q’S the fteward, but for fa$ir and 
mo^Sir: 

Thow 
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Thow getift no lenger tyme, plcynly T The tell. 

Beryn toke his leve, his hert gan to fwell 
For pure verrey anguysfh; and no mervaill was. 

And who is that that n’old, and he wer in fuch cafe ; 
For al his trift and hope in eny worldlich thing 
Was cleen from hytn paffid, fave forowe and myf- 
lykyng. : 

For bouv, good, and catcll, and lyff, he fet at nought: 
So was his hert ywoundit, forangir, and for thought, j 
Beryn paflyd foftly, and to his hors gan go: 

And when he was without the gatis, he lokid to and i 
fro, j 

And coud noon othir countenaunce ; but to his page: 
he feyd, 

Prccioufe God in heven ! how falfly am I betrayd ? 

1 trow no man alyve ftont in wers plight. 

And all is for my fynne, and for my yong delite; 

And pryncipally,above all thyng, for grete unkyndnes 
That Ldid to my mo^Sir: for litnl hede iwis 
I toke of hir, this know I wclc, whilsfhc was alyve: 
Therfor al this tnrment is fent to me fo ry ve. 1440 

For ther was nevir woman kynder to hir child, 

Then fhc was; and ther ageyns nevir thing fo wyld, 
Ne fo evil thewid, as 1 was my felt : 

Thcr’for forowe and happs environ me by eche helve;: 
Tiiat 1 11’ote whi^ir ryde, nethir up ne down, 

Ther been fo many dcvillis dwellyng in this town; 
And fo ful of gile, and trechery alfo, 

That well 1 woot in certeyn, they woll me ondo. 

No v wold to God in hcvyn, what is my belt rede? 
He icke his hors to his page, and thus to hym he 
fa yd ; * 45 ° 

Lede niy hors to fiiipward, and take it to fome man; 
And I voll go on foot, as pryvely as I can; « 
Andafuy, y f I may, in eny mancre wife, 

Efcape unarrefted more in fuch manner wife. 

The clulti toke his maiftir’s hors, and laft hym there 
aloon. 

Walking forth on foot, making oft his moon: 

And in his moft muiing, I can nat fey how lome, 

He wosfhid, nakid as he was bore, he had be in 
Room. 

And no mervaill was it, as the cafe flode: 

For he drad more to lefe his cyen, than he did his 
fhippis, or his good. 1460 

Now yee that liflith to dwell and here of aventure, 

I low petoufly dame Fortune, Beryn to inure, 

Turnyth hir whcle about in the wers tide ; 

With hap of forowe, and anguysfh, flic gynyth for to 
ride. 

Beryn pallid toward the ftrond, ther his fhippis were; 
But yee mowonuirflond, his hert was ful of fere: 

Yet neth.rles he fat hym down foftly on a flail, 
Semy’ryk for forowe; and lenyd to the wall, 

For turmint that he had, fowery he was and feynt; 
And to God above thus he made his pleynt; 1470 
Glorious God in heven 1 that al thing madiilof nought; 
Why futferift thow thefe curiid men to flroy me for 
nought ? 

And knoweft well myn innocent, that I have no gilt 
Of al that they purfu me, or on me is pilt: 

And in the meen whils that Beryn thus gan pleyn, | 
A cachepoll flode befidis, his name was Machaign, 
And herd all the wordis; and knew alfo tofore 
How Beryn was turmented, both with las and more. 
It was yfprong tijrough the town, fo was he full en- 
fenfid, 

How iie hym would engyne, as he had propenfid 51480 
And had araid hym fotillich, as man of contempla- 
ctoune, 

In a mantell wyth the lift, with fals diffimulacioune, 
And a ftaff in his honde, as thoughe he febill were; 
And drow hym toward Beryn, and feid in this ma- 
nere ; 


The high God of heven, that a! thing made of nought, 
Bles yew, gentill fir, for many an hevy thought 
Me thinkith that ye have^ and no wondir is: 

But good fir difraay yew nat, but levith yewr hevines, 
And yf ye lift to tell me fomwhat of yeur diftres, 

I hope to God Almighty in party it redres 1490 
Through my pore counfaill, and fo I have many 0011; 
For I have pete on yew, be God and bySeint Jen: 
And eke pryvy hevines doith eche man apeir, 

Sodenly, or he be ware, and fall in difpeir; 

And who be in that plage, that man is incurabill; 
For confcquent comyth aftir fekenes abominabill: 

And ther’for, fir, diskeverith yewe, and be nothing 
adrad. 

Graunt mercy, fir, q^S Beryn, ye feme trew and fad; 
But o thing lyith in myn hert, I n*ote towhomtotruft; 
For tho that dyned me todey ordeyned me to areft; 
A1 fir, be yew that man? of yew 1 have yherd. 
Gentill firdoutith nat, ne be nothing aferd 
Of me; for I fhall counfell yew as well as I can: 

For trewlich in the cete dwellith many a fals man. 

And ufyn liul els but falfhode, wrong andwyle; 

And how they might ftraungers with trechery begile: 
But ye fhul do right wifely fomewhatbe my couniail; 
Speke with the fteward ; that may you moft avail!: 
For ther is a comyn byword, yf ye it herd havith; 
IVde fetith he his peny, that the pound favith. 1510 

The fteward is a covetoufe man, that long hath difirid 
A knyff I have in kepeing, wherwith his hertlwirid; 
Shall be yew to help, in covenaunte that yee 
Shall give me fyve mark, yeur treu frend to be. 

The knyff is feir, I tell yew; yit nevir tofore this day, 
Myght the fteward have it for aught he coud prey: 
The wich ye fhuld gyve hym, the betir for to fpede, 
And behote hym 20/. to help yew in yeur nede; 
And yf he grauntith; truftith wele, ye flood in good 
plight: 

For betir is, then lefe all, the las the more quyt. 1520 
And I woll go wyth yew ftraight to his plafe. 

And kneledown, and fpeke firft, to amend yewr cafe; 
And fey yee be my cofin; the betir foul ye fpede: 

And when that I have all ytold;. the knyff to hym yee 
bede. 

Beryn thankid hym hertlich, and on hym gan trail; 
With hond in hond enfurid, and all for the beft; 
Beryn thought noon othir, al that it othir was. 
Machaign hym comfortid, talkyng of their cafe. 

And paffid forth ftylly toward the fteward blyve, 
Berynand Machaign; but Beryn bare the knyff; 1530 
And truft much in his felawe to have fom help. 

But or they departid were, they had no caufe to yelp 
Of no maner comfort, as ye (hull here anoon; 

For as fone as Machaigne tofore the fteward com, 

He fill plat to the erth, a grevous pleynt and an huge 
He made; and feyd fir fteward, now be a trew juge 
Ageyns this fals treytour, that ftondith me befyde; 
Let take of hym good hede, els he woll nat abide. 
Now mercy God, fteward, for yee have herd me yore 
For my fa^ir Melan pleyn to you ful fore; 154 ° 
That with 7 dromedarys, as I have told yew lome. 
With marchandife chargit, went toward Rome; 

And it is 7 yere ago, and a litill more. 

Of hym, or of his gooddis, that I herd les or more. 
And yit I have enquerid, as byfely as I couthe. 

And met nevir man yit, that me coud tell with 
mowth 

Any tyding of hym, onto this fame day: 

But now 1 know too much, alafs! I may wel fey. 
When Beryn herd thefe wordis, hekift down his hede; 
Allas! he thought in hert, alas! what is my rede? 1550 
And would fayn have voidit, and outward gan to 
ftapp: 

But Machaigne arofe, and fefid by the lapp; 

Nay 
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Nay thow flialtnat void, hefeid; my tale is natydo: 
•For be trowith of my body, yf thou fcapidift fo, 

I fhuld nevir have mery whils I wer on lyve, 

And fet hond faft on Beryn’sothir fcleve; 

And feid, good fir fteward, my tale to the end 
I prey ye wold here; for wend how men wend;, 
There may no man hele mur’Sir, but it will out at faft: 
The fame knyff my frSir bere, when he of contre 
paft, ijdo 

Let ferch wele this felon, ther ye fiiul hym find; 

I know the knyff wele inough, it is nat out of my 
mynd: 

The cotelere dwellith in this toun, that made the 
fame knyff; 

And for to preve the trowith, he fhall be here as 
blyve . 

Beryn lwat for angir, his hcrt was full of fere; 

He tokethe knyff to the fteward, or he ferchid wherfe. 
-The fteward onto Beryn, myfrend, lo! he, 

Aad thow think The well about, this is foule plee; 

I can know noon othir, bu$ thow muft or thow go 
Yeld the body of Melan and his gtjod alfo. 1570 
Now be well avyfid ageyn to morowe day ;. 

Then fhalt thou have thy jugement; ther is no more 
to fay. 

When Beryn fro the fteward thus departid was. 

And was without the gate, he lokid oppon the plafe. 
And curfid it wondir bitterly in a fervent ire, 

And wislhid many tymes it had been a feir: 

For I trowe that man of lyve was nevir wors betray id 
Then I am; and therwithall my hert is clecn dif- 
mayid: 

For here I have no frendfhip, but am all counfelles; 
And they been falsfher then Judas, and eke mer¬ 
cy les: 1580 

A Lord God in hcvyn, that my hert is woo; 

And yit fuyrly I mervel nat though that it be fo; 

For yit in all my lyve, fithe I ought undirftode. 

Had I nevir wyl for to lern good : 

Foly I hauntid it evir, ther myght no man me let; 
And now he hath ypaid me, he is clecn out of my 
dttt. 

For whils I had tyme, wyfdom I myght have lemyd; 
But I drow me to foly and wold nat be governed; 
But had al myne own wyll and of no man aferd; 

Fori was nevir chaftifid: but now myne own yerd 
Betith me to fore, the ftrokis been to hard: 

For thefe devillis of this town takith but litil reward 
To fclee my body to have my good ; the day is fet 
to morowe: 

Now wold to God I wer in grave; for it wer end of] 
forowe. 

I was iwis to much a foie; for hate I had to Rame 
I wold forfake myn heritage; thefTor forowe and 
fhame 

Is oppon me fall, and right wele defervid ; 

For I toke none maner hede, when my mo^ir ftervid; 
And difobeyid my fa$ir, and fet hym at naught alfo; 
What wondir is it than though that I have woo? 1600 
Fortune and eke wifdom have werridwith me evir, 
And I with them in all my lyf, for fortune was me 
levir 

Then eny wit or governaunce forthem too I did hate; 
And though I wold be at oon, now it is to late. 

O myghtfull God in heven, wher was evir man 
,That wrought hymfelf more foly than I my felf did 
than? 

A curfid be the tyme that I out of Rome went; 

That was my fakir’s right heir, of lyvelode, and 
rent. 

And al the riall lordfhip that he hath in the town; 
Had I had, wit, and grace, and hold me low and 
boun, i6io 

It wer my kynd now among my baronage, 


Tohauk, and to hunt, anti eke to pley, and ragfr. 
With feir frefhe ladies, and daunce when me lift : 

But how it is to late to fpeke of had I wift. 

But I fare like the man that for to fwele his Aye's 
He fteft into the bern, and aftir lire he hies. 

And goith about the Wallis with a brennyng wife, 
Tyll it was at laft that the leem and blafe 
Fntrid into rhe thynys, where the wheate was. 

And kiffid fo the evefe, that brent was all the plafe; 
But firftin the begynnyng, tyll feerfmote in the raftris, 
He toke no manere kepe, and thoughtof nothing aftit 
What perell there myght fall: ne more did I ywis. 
That wold forfake myn honour, for the unkyndnes 
Of Rame, that was tny ftepmo^ir, for yf 1 ft all 
nat ly, 

Theybeth fourc: wherfor the mdre wifely 
I fhuld have wrought, had I had wit, and fuffrid for 
a tyme, 

And aftir com to purpofe wel iftowgheof myne; 

But evil avengit he is deol, that for a litil mode, 

And angit to his neybour, fellith awey his good ; itfjo 
And goith hymfelf a beggyng;' aftir in brtff tyme. 
He mut be countid a lewd man in all manere ryme: 
So have I wrought and wers; for 1 dout of my lyve. 
How that it ftalftond, for plukkingof my fcleve 
The knyff that was me take, as ye have herd tofore: 
And yit it grevith mine hert alfo much more 
Of myn own pepill, that no difefe afervid: 

I wore wele aftir pleding, ryght nought wOll tie re- 
fervyd 

To fuftene their lyvis, I trow ryght nought or life, 
And peraventur lightly ftond in wors plight: i6<\6 
Of me it is no fors, though I be thus arayed. 

But it is dole and pete, that they (hull be bttr&yid. 
That hath nought afervid, but for my gilt aloon. 

And when that Beryn in this wife had ymade his 
mone; 

A crepill he faw comyng with grete fpede and hafte, 
Oppon a ftilt ondir his kne bound wondir faft; 

And a crouch undir his armys; with hondis al fot- 
skramyd: 

Alas! q^S this Beryn, (ball I be more examenyd ? 

And gan to turn afide onto the fee ftronde: * 

And the crippill aftir,and wan oppon hym londe. 1 6^0 
Tho began Beryn to drede inwardlich fore. 

And thought thus in his hert; fhall l be comberid 
more: 

And it wer Godd’is wyll my forowe for to cefe. 
Methinkith I have inowghe : the cripill began td 
preche. 

And had ytaUgiht nete hbnd Beryn by the fcleve. 

Beryn turnyd, as an hare, and gan to ren blyve : 

But the cripill knew betir the pathis, finale and grete] 
Then Beryn; fo tofore hym he was, and gan hynt 
mete. 

When Beryn faw it vaylid naught to refine, lie to 
lepe; 

What for dole and anguySfh, nd word myght he 
fpeke; iddo 

But ftode ftill amafid, and ftarid faft about: 

The cripill began to fpeke, fir, to drede or tb dout 
Of me wold ye right light, and yeknew myne hert: 
So where ye like well or ill, fro me fhall ye nat part; 
Tyl I havetretid with yew, and yce with me alfo. 

Of all yeur foden happis, yeur rnyfchetf, and 
yeurwo; 

For by the tyme that I have knowlech of yeur cafe, 
Yeurrennyng, and yeur trotting into an ciy pas, 
ofj I fhall turn or that we twyn, fo ye aftir my Hole 
Woll do, and as I rede yew; for yee wer a foie 1 6-j<S 
When ye cam firftalonde, ye had met with me; 

For I wold have enfenfid yew all the ihiquite 
Of thes fals marchandis, that dwellcn in this town. 
And outid all your chalfare without gruch or gfoun: 

7 R For 
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For had ye dwellid within yeur ftippis, and nat go 
them among; 

Then had ye been undaungerid, and quyt of all their 
wrong 

On yew that been fnrmyfid through fels fuggeftioune. 
Beryn gan to figh, unneth he might foune, 

Saf o word or tweyn, and mercy was the firft; 
Preying with all his hert, that he myght have his 
reft, i<S8o 

And be no more enpledit, but pas fro hym quyte. 
Good fir, q^S Beryn, doith me no motedifpite; 

And fuffir me to pas, and have on me routhej 
And I fuyr yew feithfully, have here my trowith, . 
To morowe when I have pledit, andeny thingbelaft! 
Of (hip ormarchaundife, afore the (hip or baft, 

I woll (hew yew all ifere, and opyn every cheft. 

And put it in ycwr grace, to do what ye left ; 

And in the meen while that Beryn gan to clapp; 

The crypill nyghid hymnere and nere, and hent hym 
by the lap: 

And as Tone as Beryn knew that he was in honde; 

He unlacyd his mantell, for drede of fome command; 
And pryvelich ovir his fhuldris let hym down glide ; 
And had itv ir lefe his mantell then abide. 

The cripill all perceyvid, andhcnt hym by the fcleve 
Of his nethir furcote. Alas! now mut I ftrive. 
Thought Beryn by hymfelf; now I am yhent, 

There helpith naught favc ftrcngith; therwith the 
fcleve to rent 

Beryn gan, to fcappe he fparid for no coft. 

Alas! thought this cripill, this man woll be loft; 1700 
And be ondo for evir; hut he counfell have t 
Iwis, thoughe he be lewde, my contreraen to fave. 
Yit will 1 my befinesdo, and peyn that I may; 

Sith he is of Room, for that is my contray. 

This cripill was an bundrit yere full of agej 
With a long thik berd, and a trew vifage 
He had; and manly, and july was he; 

And Geffrey was his name, yknow, in that contre. 
Alas! thought this Geffrey, this man hath gretc drede 
Of me, that by my power wold help hym in his 
ncde. 171b 

I wis, though he be nyce, untaught, and unwife, 

I woll nat for his foly leve myne enpryfe; 

And lept aftir Beryn, and that in right good fpede. 
Beryn was fo fore agaft, he toke no maner hede 
To look onys bakward, tyll he to the watir cam; 
Then lokid he behynd, and faw fir Clekam 
Commaund wondir faft, with ftaff and with his ftilt; 
Allas! thought Beryn, 1 nowamyfpilt; 

For I may no ferthir, without I wold me droune 
I n’ote, wich were the betir, or go ageyn to toune. 1720 
Geffrey was fo nygh com, that Beryn myght nat He: 
Good fir, q$ this Geffrey, why do yec void me ? 

For by heven quene, that bare Crift in hir barme. 

But right as to my felf, 1 woll yew no more harme. 
Sittith down here by me oppon this fee ftronde; 

And yf ye drede any thing, clepe ycwr men to 
londe; 

And let them be here with us all our fpeche tyme: 
For I woll nat feyn oon word, as makers doon to 
ryme. 

But counfell yew as prudently as God woll fend me 
grace: 

Take comfort to y w, and herk a litill fpafe. 1730 
And when that Beryn had yherd his tale to the end; 
And how goodly as Geffrey fpak, as he were his 
frendc ; 

Hone obftant his drede, yet part of fapience 
Stremyd into his hert, for his eloquence; 

And feyd; God me counfaill for his high mercy; 

For I have herd this fame dey men as fotilly 
Speke, and of yeur femblant, and in fuch raanere. 

And by hete me frcndfhip outward by their cherc. 


But inward it was contrary their intclle&ioune > 
Wherfor the blame is les, though I fufpedioune 1740 
Have of yewr wordis, left othir be yewr entent; 

For 1 n’ote whom to truft, by God omnipotent: 

Yit nethirles, yfyonr will is to cominto theIhipwith 
me, 

I woll fomwhat do by yeur rede, how fo it evir be: 
Then, q^S Geffrey, if k be fo that I in yewr powere 
£ntir into your fliippis, and yew help in yewr my- 
ftere. 

That yee ageyn yewr adverfaryes flmli have the betir 
fyde. 

And gyve yow fuch counfell to bate down their pride. 
And that yee wynne in every pleynt, al fo much or 
more 

As they purpofe to have of yew; yf they be down 
ybore, • i7$o 

And ye have amendis for their iniquite. 

And I yew bring to this end, what Khali my guerdon 
be? ' t 

In verrey foth, q^S Beryn; yf I yew may truft, 

I woll quyte yew trewly, I make yew beheft: 

In feith then, q^S Geffray, I woll with yew wende. 
What is yewr name, feid Beryn, though myffende? 
Gefferey, he feid; but in thefe marchis I was nat bore ; 
Bat I have dwellid in this cete yeeris heretofore 
Ful many, and turmerited were then wer yee ; 

And endurid for my trowith much adverfite: 17^0 

For I wold in no wife fuffir their falKhedes; 

For in all the world fo corrupt of their dedis 
Been noon men alyve, I myght ryght well avow ; 

For they fet all their wittis in wrong, all that they 
move: 

Wher’for foil many a tyme, the grettift of them, and I, 
Have ftonden in altercatioune, for their trechery. 

For I had in valew in trew marchaundife ' 

AM . i. all have they take in fuch maner wife: 

So ferforth to lave my blodc no longer myght I dryve 
dure; 

For drede of wore, thus thought I my felf to disfi¬ 
gure; 1770 

And have among them 12 yere go right in thisplighte. 
And evir have had in memory how I myght them 
quyte: 

And fo 1 hope now, as fotill as they be, 

With my wit engine them, and help yew and me. 

My lymes been both hole and found; me nedithftilt, 
ne crouch. 

He caft afyde them both, and lepe oppon an huche. 
And adown ageynes; and walkid to and fro. 

Up and down, within the ihip; and Khewid his hondis 
tho. 

Stretching forth his fingris, in fight and all about, 
Without knot, or knor, or eny fign of goute; 1780 

And dyght them efft ageyns right disfetirly, 

Som to ride ech othir, and lorn aweward wry. 

Geffrey was right myghty,and wele his agedid bete; 
For natur was more fubftantiall, when tho dayiswer. 
Then now in our tyme; for all thing doith wafte, 

Saff vile and curfid lyvmg; that growith all tofafte. 
What Khuld I tell more ? but Geffrey fat hym down ; 
And Beryn hym befydis; the Romeyns gan torown. 
And mervelled much in Geffrey, of his difgifenes: 
And Beryn had anothir thought, and fpak of his di- 
ftres; 1790 

Now Geffrey, feid this Beryn, and I durft truft in yewe. 
That and ye knewe eny man that is alyve a no we. 
That had of difcrecioune fo much influence. 

To make my party good to morowe in my defence. 
And delivir me of forowe, as ye behote have ,- 
I wold become his legeman, as God my foolc fare. 
That wer to much, qS Gefferey, that woll I yew re-, 
lefe; 

But I defire of othir thing to have yewr promes; 

Thar 
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That and I bryng yewr cnmyes into fuch a traunce, 
To make for, yewr wrongis to you right high fe- 

naunce; ... r uj l8 °° 

And fo declare for you, that with you pas luchdome. 

That yee oppon your feith bryng me at Rome; 

Yf God wol fend yew we^Sir, and grace to repafe. 
(VS Beryn, but I grant yew I wer lewder then an 

But or I follich truft yew, holdith me excufid; 

I woll go counfeli with my men, left they it refund. 
Beryn drew afyde, and fpak with his meyne; 

And expreflid every word, in what plight and degre 
That he ftode, from poynt to poynt, and of his tals 

areftis: _ _. 

His meyne were aftonyd, and ftarid forth as beltis: 
Spekith fom word, q$ Beryn, fith I am betrayd: 

Yee have yherd what Geffrey to me hath fayd. 

Thefe Roraeyns ftode aUe ftilij o word ne cowd they 
mevej 1 

And eke it paflid their wittis. Then Beryn gan re- 
lcvc 

And to Geffrey eft ageyn; and mercy hym befought. 
Help me, Sir, q’S Beryn, for his love that us bought. 
Dying on the rood, and wept fall tendirly; 

For but yfc help, q$ Beryn, ther is no remedy: 

For comfort nethir counfaill of my men have I noon: 
Help me, as God yew help, and els I am undoon. 
When Geffrey faw this Beryn fo diftraft and wept; 
Pite into eche veyn of his here crept: 

Allas! q^S Geffrey, I might nat do a more fynful 
dede, 

I leve by my trowith, then fayl yew in this nede: 
Faill me God in hcven, yf that I yew faill; 

That I fhall do my befmes, my peyn, and my tra- 
vafle, 

To help yew be my power; I may no fecther goo. 
Yisyee behete me mote, feid Beryn, cho 
That yee wold help me, at all that I fhuld ftond cler: 
Beryn gan to wepe and make wers ehere. 1830 
Stillith yew, qtS Geffrey; for how foevir ye tire. 
More than my power ye ought nat defire. 

For thorough the grace of God ye foul be help welej 
I have, ther’of no dout: but trewlich I you tele. 

That ye woll hold me covenaunte, and I woll yew 
alfo, 

To bryng me at Rome, when it is all ydo. 

Infigne of trowith of both fidis of our acordmeht, 
Eche of us kys othir of our comyn affent; 

And all was do. And aftirward Beryn commaundit 
wyne, 

Theydronk, and then Geffrey feid. Sir Beryne, 1840 
Yee mut declare yeur maters to rayne intelligence. 
That I may the bet perfeyve all inconvenience, 

Dout, pro, contra, and ambiguite. 

Thorough your declaracioune, and enformyd be: 
And with the help of our foveren Lord celeftiale, 
They fhall be behynd, and we fhull have the ball. 
For now the tyme aproebith, for their curfidnes 
To be fomwhat rewardit, and caufe of yewr diftres 
Hath my here yfetlid, and fixid them a nye. 

As trowith woll and refon, for their trechcry. 1850 
For many a man, tofore this day, they have do out 
of daw, 

Diftroid, and turmentid, thorough their fals law. 

For they think litill ellis, and all their wyttis fyve. 
Save to have a mann’ys good, and to benym his 
lyve: 

And hath a curfid cuftom, all ageyns refon. 

That what man they cnpeche, they have noon en- 
chefon, 

Thoughe it be as fals a thing as God hymfelf is 
trewe: 

And it touche a ftraunger, that is com of newe, 

Atte firft mocioune that he begynneth to mere. 


Ther ftondith up an hundrit hymtorepreve. i860 
The lawes of the cete ftont in probacy; 

They ufen noon enqueftis the wrongis for to try: 

And yf thow haddift eny wrong, and woldift pleyri 
The, 

And tvere as trewe a caufe as eny myght be, 

Thow fhuldift nat find o man to bere The witnes; 
Though every man in the town knew it, more or 

les; 

So burrith they togi’Sir, and holdith with eche O- 
thir; 

That as to cdunterplede them, though ye wer my 
brother, 

I wold gyve yew no counfaill, ne their empechement 
In no word to deny; for that wer combirment: 

For then wer they in the afHrmatyf, and wold prove 
anoon: 

And to yew that wer negatyff the law wold grauht 
anoon: 

So for to plede ageyn them it woll litill availl; 

And yit to every mann’ys wit it ought be grete mcr- 
vaile: 

For their lawes been fo ftrcyt, and peynous ordi- 
naunce. 

Is ftallid for their falfhede; for this is their fynaunce. 
To lefe their lyfffor lefing; and Pope it may knowe 
That Lord is riall of the town, and holdith them fo 
lowe: 

Wherfor they have a cuftom a fhrewid for thenonys; 
Yf eny of them fey a thing, they cry all at onys, 188b 
And form it for a foth, and it here any charge; 

Thus of the danger of Ifopc they kepe them ever at 
large: 

And therfor wifdow wcer, whofo might efehewe, 
Nevir to dele with them; for wer it wrong, or 
trewe, 

It Ihuld litill availl ageyns their faifhedes: 

For they been acurfid, and fo been their dedcs. 
Wherfot we muft, with all our wit fonfibill. 

Such anfwers us purvey, that they been infolibill: 

To morowe at our aparauncc, and fhall be refpori- 
faill; 

For of wele and ellis it is thy day fynall. 189b 
Now foveren Lord celeftiale, with many forowfal 
‘ fighis, 

Seyd Beryn to Geffray, ymmemorat of lyes, 

Graunt me grace to morowe; fo that God be plefld; 
Make fo myne anfwere; and I fomwhat y-efid 
By The that art my counfaill, for othir help is noon; 
Rehcrce me then, q’S Geffrey, the caufis of thy foon. 
Fro poynt to poynt, al in fore, on The is farmyffd; 
Wherthorough 1 myght to morowe the betir be a- 
vifid. 

Now in foth, q’S Beryn, thoughe I fhuld dy, 

I cannat tell the tenyth part of their trechcry; 1900 
What for forowe, and angir, that they to me have 
wrought; 

So ftond I clene defperat, but ye con help ought. 
Deperdeux, feid Geffrey, and I The woll nat faill, 
Sith I have enfarid The to be of thy counfaill; 

And fo much the more, that thou art nat wife; 

And canft nat me enform of no maner avife. 

Here ther’fore a while, and tend wcl to my lore: 
The Lord that dwellith in this town, whofc name I 
told tofore, 

Ifope efft reherfid; is fo inly wife. 

That no man alyve can pas his devife; 1910 

And is fe grow in yeris, that lx yeer ago 
He fawe nat for age; and yit it ftondith fo. 

That thorough his-wit, and wifaom, and his gover- 
naunce. 

Who makith a fray ef, or fttyvieh aught or mel to 
much or praunce, 

Wkhirt 
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Within the fame cete, that he n’ys take anoon; 

And hath his pennaunce forthwith, for pardon ufith 
he -noon. 

For ther n’ys pore neTiche, ne what ftate he be. 

That he ny’s undirfote for his iniquite; 

And it be previd on hym, ther fball no gold hym 
quyte, 

Right as the forfete axith, moch or lite: 

For geyns his commaundment is noon fo hardy quek, 
•So hard fetith he his fore in every mann’ys nek: 

For undir sky and fterris this day is noon alyve 
That coud *mend hym in o poynt, al thing to di- 
ftryve- 

The 7 fages of Rome, though al ageyn hym were, 

T he fl.uld be infufiacient to make his anfwere: 

For hy can all langagis, Greek, Hebrew, and Latyne 
Caldey, Frensfh, and Lombard, yee know well fyne; 
And all fcianer that men in bokis write; J 

In poyfe, and philofophie, alfo he can endite. 1930 
Cevile, and canoune, and al maner lawis; 

Seneca, and Sydrak, and Salamon’ys Sawys; 

And the 7 fciences, and eke law of armys, 
Experimentis, and pompery, and all maner charmys; 
As ye fliul here aftir, er that I depart. 

Of bis imaginaciouns and of his fotill art. 

For he is of age 300 yere and more: 

Wherfor of all fciences he hath the more lore. 

In Denmark he was gotten and ybore alfo; 

And in Grece ynorifhed, tyl hecoud fpek and eo: 
Ther was he put to fcole, and lemyd wondir faft; 
For fuch was his grace that all othir he paft. 

But firft in his begynnyng litil good he had ; 

But lemyd evir patlyngly, and was wife and fad; 

Of ftature and of feture ther was noon hym like. 
Thorough the lond of Grece, though men wold hym 
feke. 

A kyng ther was in tho yeris, that had noon heir 
male, 

SafF a doughter, that he lovid as his own faal: 

Ifopc was his fervaunt, and did hym fuch plefaunce, 
That he made hym his heir, and did hym fo avaunce. 
To wed his doughter, and aftir hym to bere crowne; 
-Thorough prowes and his port fo low he was and 
boun. 

So as fortune wold, that was Ifop’is frend, 

This worthy kyng that fame yere made his camel 
end. 

That 27 yere is pallid that Ifope thus hath reigned; 

. And yit was ther nevir for wrong on hym compleyncd, 
For no jugement that he galf; yit fom ageyn hym 
■ wylid, 

A grete part of hispepill, and wold have hym ex- 
ilid: 

But his grete wifdom, and his manfulnes. 

His governaunce with his bounte, and his rightfolnes 
Hath evir yit preferved hym unto this ilk day; 

And woll whyle that he lyvith, for aught that men 
can fay. 

For who hath eny quarel or caufe for to wonde, 
Within this fame cete, quiklich woll he fond. 

And it be fotill matir, to Ifope for to fare. 

Fro gynnyng to the end, his quarrell to declare. 

• And eve afore, as cuftom is, peple fhal be on the mo- 
rowe; 

But whofo ly,he fcapith nat wythoutfhame or forowe. 
Beryn, thow muft go thtiSir, wher thyn enpechement 
t Shull be ymevid; and therfor pas nat thens, 1970 
Ty 11 thou have herd them alle; and report them wele 
To me, that am thy counfell, and repeir fnelc: 

But fo rial mancioune, as Ifope dwellith in, 

Ther is noon in the world, ne fo queynt of gyn; 
v - Wherfore be well avifid, how I enform The 
Of the wondir wayis, and of the pryvyte. 

That been wythyn his paleyfe, that thou muft pas by 5 


And when thow approchift, and art the caftell nygh. 
Blench fro the brode gate, and enter thow nat there; 
For ther been men to keep it; yit have thow no 
fere; 1980 

Pas down on the Tight bond by the caftell walle, 

Tyll thow fynda wyndow; and what fo The by fall, 
Entir ther, yf thow may, and be nothyng agaft; 

But walk forth in that entre: then (halt thow fee in 
hafte 

A portcolyfe The tofore; pas in boldly, 

Tyll thow com to an hall, the feyrift undir sky. 

The wallis been of marbiU, yjoynid, and ydofid; 
And the pilours ofcryftall, grete and welepropofid; ’ 
The keveryng ofbove isof felondyn; 

And the pament bcneth of gold and afure fyne. 1990 
But whofo palfith thorough this hall hath nedetoren 
bly ve; 

Or els he myght be difware of his own lyve; 

For ther wythin liith a ftoon, that is fo hete of kynd. 
That what thing com for by, anoon it woll atend* 

As bryght as eny kandell leem, and confume anoon: 
And lb wold the hall alfo, n’er coldnes of a ftoon 
That is yclepid Dionyfe, that fet is hym ageyn. 

So and thow lepe lightly, thou (halt have no pcyn ; 
For ethir ftone in kynd proportioned they be 
Of hete, and eke of coldnes, of ©on equalite. 2000 

Thow muft pas thorough the hall; but tary nat I 
rede; 

For thou fhult fynd a dur, up right afore thyn hede; 
When thow art entrid ther, and the dore apaft; 
Whatfothow fe ligg, or ftond, be thow nat agaft; 
And yf thow drede eny thing, do no more faff blowe 
But yit I rede The, beware that it be fomwhatlowe: 
Ther been to libardis, loos and untyed. 

If that thy blowing of that othir in eny thing be lpied, 
Anoon he rakith on The to fefe The by thy pate; 
For ther n’ys thing in erth that he fo much doith 
hate, 1010 

As breth of mann’ys mowith: wher’fore refreyn The, 
And blow but fair and foft; and when that nede be. 
When thow art paffid this hall, anoon then (halt thow 
com 

Into the fay reft garden that is in Chriftendom: 

The wich thorough his clergy is made of fuch dcvife. 
That a man fhall ween he is in paradife. 

At his firft comyng in, for melody and fong, 

And othir glorious thingis, and dele&abill among; 
The wich Tholomeus, that fomtyme paynym was. 
That of aftronomy knew ev’ry poynt and cafe, 2020 
Did it fo devife, thorough his high connyng. 

That ther n’ys belt in erth, ne bird that doith ling. 
That he n’ys there in figur, in gold, and fylvir fyne. 
And mow, as they wer quyk, knaw the fotill engyne. 

In mydward of this gardyn ftant a feir tre. 

Of all maner levis, that undir sky be, 

Yforgit, and yfourmit, eche in his degre. 

Of fylvir, and of gold fyne, that lufty been to fee. 
This gardeyn is evir grene, and foil of May flowris. 
Of rede, white, and blew, and othir frefh colouris; 
The wich been fo redolent, and fentyn fo about. 

That he muft be right lewde, therin fhuld route. 
Thefemonftrefull thingis I devife to The; 

Becaufe thow fhuld ift nat of them abasfhid be. 

When that thow comyft there, fo thow be ftrong in 
thought, 

And do be my counfell, drede The right nought: 

For ther beth viii tregetours that this gardyn kepith; 
Four of them doith waak, whils the four fclepith; 
The wich been fo perfite of nygramance, 

And of the art of apparene, and of tragetrie, 2040 
That they make femen as to a mann’ys fight 
AbominaLbill wormys, that fore ought be a fright 
The hertieft man on erth; but hewarnyd were 
Of the grifly fightis, that he fhuld fee there. 

Among 
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Among aU othif; there is a lyon white; 

That, and he be aftraungir, hcrampith for to bite; 
And hath tofore this tvme 500 men and mo 
Devourid, and ycte, that thereforth have ygo: 

Yit /halt thow pas fuyrly, fo thow do as I tell. 

The tre I told tofore, that round as eny bell 4050 
Berithbow, and braunce, traylyng to the ground; 
And thow touch oon of them, thow art faff and 
found; 

The tre hath fuch vert u, there fliall nothing The dere. 
Loke that be the firft, when thow comyft there. 

Then fhalt thow fe an entre, by the ferther fide; j 
Thoughe irbe ftreyte tofore, inner large and wyde 
It growith more and more, and as a dcntour wryith; 
lit woU that wey The bryng there that Hope liith. 
Into the feyrift chambir that evir man law with eye. 
When thow art there wythyn, govern The wifely: 
For there (halt thow here al thyn enpechement, 

Opynly declarid, in Ifop’is prefent. 

Report them wcle, and kepe them in thy mynd; 

And afcir thy relaciounc, we fiiali fo turn and wend, 
Thorough help of God above, fuch help for to make. 
That they ihull be acombrit, and we right well to 
fcape. 

Now in foth, oft Beryn, a manny’s hert may grife 
Of fuch wondir weyis; for al thy marchandife 
I had levir Icfe, then oppon me take 
Such a wey to pas. Then, Sir, for your lake 4070 
I woll my lelf, q^S Geffrey; fith I am enfuryd 
To help The with my power, thow {halt be amyrid. 
As ferforth as I may; that 1 woll do my peyn 
To bryng yow plefaunt tyding, and retourn ageyn, 
Yit or the cok crow: and ther’for let me fe, 

Whils I am out, how mery ye can be. 

Geffrey toke his leve: but who was fory tho. 

But Beryn, and his company ? for when he was go, 
Thei had no maner joy; but dout, and hevynes; 

For of his repeyryng thd had no fikernes. ao8o 
So every man to othir m \dc his compleynt; 

And wisfhid that of felony they had been atteynt: 
And fo them thought betir to end hevynes; 

Then every day to lak brede atte firft mes: 

For when our good is go, what fliall fal of us? 

Evir to be their thrallis, and peraventure were: 

To lefe our lyf aftir, yf we difplefe them ought: 
Aftir Geffrey went, this was all their thought. 
Throughout the nyght, tyl cokkis gan to fing: 

But then encrefid anguifhe; their hondis gan to wryng; 
And curfid wynd and watir that them brought ther: 
And wisfhid many tymes that he had been in bere: 
And were apa/fid, and entrid into difpeyr. 

In as much as Geffrey did nat repeir: 

Eche man feyd to othir, it myght nat be ynayid. 

But Geffray had uttirlich falfly them betrayid, 
Thotoughout all the long nyght: 

Tho went they to counfell, a litill tofore the day 
And were all acordit for to fayl awey: 2100 

And fo them thought betir, and leve their good ther; 
Then abyde theroppon, and have more fere. 

They made their takelyng redy, and wend the faill 
acros. 

For to lave their ly vis, and fet nat of their los: 

So fore they wer adred to be in fervirate j 
And hopid God above wold fend them fom refute; 
By fom othir coftis ther wynd them wold bryng: 
And therwithall cam Geffrey on his ftilt lepeing. 
And cried wondir faft by the watir fyde; 

When Beryn herd Geffrey; he bid his men abyde. 
And to launch out a bote, and bryng Geffrey in; 

For he may more avayl me now, then al my kyn; 
And he be trew, and trufty, as myn hope is: 

But yit tber’of had Beryn no full fikernes. 

Thefe Romeyns fet in Geffrey with an hevy chere; 


For they hid levir faill forth, then put them in weer 
Both lyve and goodis; andevill fufpidoune 
They had of this Geffrey: wherfore they gon rdune, 
Talkyng to eche othir; this man woll us betray. 
Geffrey will well inoiwghe, he was nat to their pay; 
And for verry angir he threw into the fee 2120 

Both ftilt and eke his crouch, that made wer of tre; 
And gan them to comfort, and feid in this manere; 
Benedicite , Beryn; why make ye fuch chere ? 

For and yee wex hevy; what fliall yewr men do. 

But take enfampill of yew ? and have no caufe to: 

For yit or it be eve, yewr adverfaryes all 
I fliall make them fpum, and have,a fore fall: 

And yee go quyte, and all yewr good; and have of 
theirs too: 

And they to be right feign for to fcape fo, 

Wythout more daungir, and yewr wyl be. 2130 
For of the lawys her filch is the equyte; 

That who purfu othir, and his pleynt be wrong. 

He Jball make amendis, be he nevir fo Jirong; 

Right as fhuld the t’o^ir, yf he condempned were: 
Right fo ihall the pleyntiff, right as I yew lere: 

And that fliall preve by them, have ye no doute, 

Yit or it be eve, right low to yew to loute, 

And fubmit them to yew, and put them in yewt 
grace. 

By that tyme I have ymade all my wanlafe: 

And in hope to fpedc well, let fhape us for tO dyne. 
Geffrey axid watir, and fith brede, and wyne ; 

And feit it is holfom to breke dur faft betyme: 

For the Reward woll to the court at hour of pryme. 
The fonne gan to fhyne and fhope a feir dey: 

But for aught that Geffrey coud do or fey, 

Thefe Romeyns fpekyn faft, all the dynet while, 

That Geffrey with his fotiil wordis wold them begile. 
So when they had ydyned, they ryfen up cchoone. 
And drew them to counfell, what was beft to doom 
Som feyd, the beft rede that we do may, 2150 
To throw Geffrey ovir the bord, and feyll forth our 
way: 

But for drede of Beryn, fom wold nat fo: 

Yit the more party affentid wele therto. 

Geffrey, and Beryn, and worthy Romeyns tweyn. 
Stood a part within the fhip, to Geffrey gan to feyn; 
Beryn beth avifid, your men beth in diftaunce; 

Sith ye been herfoveren, put them in governaunce: 
For methinkith they holdith contrary opynyoune; 
And grace fay lit h tomynlich w her is divifioune. 

In the meen whyle that they gan thus to ftryve; 2 i 6 <s 
Hanybald was up, and ycom as blyve 
To the brigg of the town, ther the fhippis rood; 
And herd much noyfe, but litil while he bood: 

Foe when he faw the faylis ftond all acros; 

Alas! q$ this Hanybald, here growith a fmert los 
To me, that am provoft; and have in charge and heft 
All thefe fyve fhippis nndir myn areft; 

And ran into the town, and made an hidoufe cry. 
And chargit all the cetezins to armys for to hy, 

From oifrete tyl anothir, and rerid up al the town; 
And made the trompis bloyve up, and the bellis foun; 
And feyd that the Romeyns wer in poynt to pas: 
Tyl ther wer athowfand, rathir mo then les, 

Men y-armyd cleen, walkyng to the ftronde 
When Beryn them afpied; now Geffrey m thy hondd 
Stoht lyf and goodis: doth with us what Tire lift; 
For all our hope is on The, comfort, help, and trift. 
For we rouft bide aventure, fuch as God wdll fhape; 
For now I am in certen we mow in no wife fcape. 
Have no dout, Geffrey, beth mery; letmealoon: 
Getith a peir fifours, Iherith my berd anoon; 

And aftirwerd lete top my hede haftylich and blyve. 
Som Went to with fefours, fom wyth a knyffe; 

So what for forowe, and haft, and for lewd tole, 
Ther was no man aly ve bet like to a foie 
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Then Geffrey was, by that tyme they had al ydo, 
Hanybald clepid out Beryn, to mote hall for to go; 
And ftode upon the brigg, with an huge route 
Geffrey was the firft to Hanybald gan toloute, 

And lokidout a fore (hip: Godblesyew, Sir, q’She 
Wher art thow now, Beryn? com forth, behold 
and fe, 

Her is an huge pepill yrayd and ydight; 

All thefe been my children, that been in armysbryght, 
Yiftirdey I gat them: is nat mervaill 
That they been hfSir ycom, to be of our counfaill. 
And to frond by us, and help us in our pie. . 

A! myne own childryn, bleffid mut ye be! 

GjS Geffrey, with an high voife, and had a nyce vi- 
fage, > - 

And gan to daunce for joy, id the fore ftage. 
Hanybald lok’d on Geffrey, ashe wer amafid, 2200 
And beheld his countenaunce, and how he was y- 
rafid; 

But evirmore he thought that he was a foie 
Naturell of kynde, and had noon othir tool. 

As femed by his wordis and his vifage both : 

And thought it had been Idly to wex with hym wroth, 
And gan tobord ageyn, and axid hym in game, 

Sith thow art our fa 15 ir, who is then our dame ? 

And how, and in what plafe, were we begete? 
Yifrirday, Geffrey, pk?yng in the ftrete 
At a geutil game, that clepid is the quek, 2210 

A long peny halter was caff about my nek; 

And yknet faff with a riding knot, 

And caft ovir a perch, and hale along my throte. 

Was that a game, Hanybald, for to hang thy 
felve? 

So they feyd about me, a thoufand eche by hymfelf. 
How fcapiddift thow, q^$ Hanybald, that thou wer 
natdede? 

-Therto can I anfwer without any rede; 

J bare thre dife in myn own purs: 

For I go nevir without fare, I betir or wers; 

I kift them forth all thre, and too fill am’ys afe: 2220 
But here now what fill aftir, right a merveloufe cafe; 
Ther cam a mowfe lepe forth, and ete the third boon. 
That puffid out her skyn, asgrete as fhemyghtgoon; 
And in this maner wife, of the mowfe and me, 

All ye be ycom my children, fair and fre: 

And yit or it be eve, fall well fuch a chaunce, 

To frond in my power yew all to avauncc : 

For and we plede well to day, we (hull be riche i- 
nowghe. 

Hanybald of his wordis hertlich Ioughe; 

And fo did all that herd hym, as they myghtwele; 
And had grere joy wyth hym for to tell. 

For they knew hym noon othir but a foie of kynd; 
And all this was his difcreciOune, and that previd the 
end. 

Thus whils Geffrey japid, to make their hertis light, 
Beryn and his company were rayid and ydight. 

And londit them in botis, ferefull how to fpede; 

For all their thoughtis in balance ftode, betwene hope 
and drede. 

But yit they did their peyn to make lightfome chere, 
As Geffrey them had enfourmed, of port and all ma- 
nere 

Of their governaunce, all the long day, 224® 

Tyll their plee wer endit; fo went they forth their 
wey, 

To the court with Hanybald: then Beryn gan to fey, 
What nedith this, fir Hanybald, to make fuch aray ? 
Sith we beenpefe-marchantis,andufeno fpoliaciounc. 
For foth fir, q’S Hanybald, to me was made rela- 
cioune 

Yee wer in poynt to void; and yef yee had do fo, 

Yee had loft yewr lyvis without wordis mo. 

Beryn held hym fly 11 . Geffrey fpak anoon; 


No les wed then lyvis? Whi fo good Sir Jon ? 

That wer fomwhat to much, as it femethme; 2250 
But ye be ovirwife that dwell in this cete: 

For ye have begonrte a thing makith you right bold; 
And yit or it be eve, as folis fhull yee be hold. 
And.eke yee devyne for fhipmanny’s craft, 

And wotith litiH what longirh to afore the fhip and 
bafft; 

And namelich in the dawnyng when fhipmen firft a- 
tife. . 

My good frend, q$ Hanybald, in a fcomyng wife, 
Yee muft onys enfourm me thorough yowr difere- 
cioune: 

But firft yee muft anfwer to a queftioune? 

Why make men crof-faill in myddis of the mart? 2 260 
For to talow the fhip and jech more blaft. 

Why goon the yemen to bote ankirs to hale ? 

For to make them redy to walk to the ale. 

Why hale they up ftonys by the crane lyne ? 

To make the tempeft jefe and the fome ftrne. 

Why clofe they the port with the fee bord? 

For the maftir Jbuh awake at firft word. 

Thow art a redy reve, Hanybald, in fay: 

Yee fir trewly, for fothe is that yew fey. 

Geffrey evir clappid, as doith a watir myll, 2270 
And made Hanybald to latogh al his hert fyll. 

Beryn, q’S this Gtffreyy retourn thy men ageyn; 
What Ihull they do with The at court ? no man on 
them pleyn. < 

Plede thy cafe thy felve, right as thow haft ywrought. 
To bide with the fhippis my purpofe is and thought. 
Nay forfoth, q% Hanybald, thow fhalt abyde on lond ; 
Wee have no folis but The; and toke hym by the 
hond; 

jFor thOW art wife in law to plede all the cafe. 

That can I betir, q’S Geffrey, then eny man in this: 
plafe. 

What feyft thow therto, Beryn ? fhall I tell thy tale ? 
Hanybald Jikid his wordis wele, and forward gan 
hym hale. 

Beryn made hym angry, and fighid wondir fore; 

For Geffrey hym had enfourmid of every poynttofore; 
How he hym fhuld govern all the long day. 

Geffrey chafid hym ageyn; fey me ye or nay, ‘ 
Mayft’owe nat here fpeke fome maner word; 

Leve thy blab, lewd foie, me likith nat thy bord. 

I have anothir thought, q’S Beryn, wherof thow ca- 
rift lite. 

Clepeift thow me a foie, q^S Geffrey ? al that I may 
The wite. 

But firft when we out of Rome faillid both in fere; 
Tho 1 was thy fdawe and thy partinere; 

For tho the marchandife was more then half myne; 
And fith that thow com hfSir thow takift all for thyne. 
But yit or it be eve, I wbl make oon beheft; 

But thow have my help, thy part (hall be left. 

Thyn help, q^S Beryn; lewde foie, thow art more 
then mafid: 

Dres The to the fhippis ward with thy crown yrafid; 
For I myght nevir fpareThe bet, trus, and be agoo: 

I woll go with The, q^> Geffrey, wher thow wolt 
or no; 

And lern to plede law, to wyn both howfe and lond. 
So thow fhalt, q^S Hanybald, and led hym by the 
hond; 

And leyd his hond oppon his nek: but and he had y- 
know 

Whom he had led, in fikernes he had well levir in 
fhowe 

Have walkid xl myle, and rathir then fail more: 

For he.wisfhid that Geffrey had ybe unbore 
Full oft tyme in that day, or the pie wet do; 

And fo did all that wrought Beryn fliam and woo. - 

Now 
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Now yee that lift abide and here of fotilte, 

Mowe know how, that Beryn fped in his pie; 

And in what aray to the court he went; 2310 

And how Hanybald led Geffrey, difware of his en- 
tent. ; . ■ 

But yet he axid of Geffrey, what is thy name I pray ? 
Gylhochet, q^S Geffrey, men clepid me yiftirday. 
And wher weer thbw ybore ? I n’ote I make a vow; 
Seyd Geffrey to this Hanybald, I axe that of yew: 
For I can tell no more, but here I ftond nowe. 
Hanybald of his wordis hertlicb Iowghcf, 

And held hym for a paflyng foie to ferve eny Lprd. 
Thus they romyd janglyng into the court ward: 

But Or they com ther, the fteward was yfet; 2320 

And the grettift of the town a company ymet; 

And gon to ftryve faft, who, fliuld have the good 
That com was with Beryn ovir the fait flood. 

Som feyd oon and fom feyde ahothir ; 

Som wold have the fliippis, the parell, and the ro- 
thir; .. 

Som his eyen, fora his lyf wold have, and no less 
Or els he fhuld for them fyne, or he did pas, 

And in the mene, whils they wer in this afray, 

Beryn, and thefeRomeyns wer com, in good aray 
As myght be made of woll, and of colour graynyd; 
They toke a fyde bench that for them was ordeynyd. 
When all was hufht and Bill, Beryn arofe anoon, 

And ftode in the myddis of the hall tofore.them everi- 
chone's , 

And feyd, fir fteward, in me fhall be nO let : 

I am ycom to anfwer, as my day is fet; 

Do me ryght and refon, I axe yew no more. 

So fhall I, q’S the fteward, for theT’to I am fwore. 

He fhall have right, q^ Geffrey, wher chow wolt 
or no. 

For and thow mys onys thy jugement ondo;: ■ ■ 

I Woll-to the Emperour of Rome my cofyh; ; 2340 
For of o cup, he and I full oft have dronk the wynej 
And yit we fhull heraftir, as oft as we mete, ■ 

For he is long the gladder, when I fend hym to grete. 
This Geffrey ftode upon a fburin, for he-wold be fey 
Above all othir the fhuldris, and the cr,y'; 

And ftarid al about, with his lewd berd. 

And was yhold a very foie of ech man hym herd. 

The fteward, and the officers, and the burgeyfis all, 
Langhid at hym herdich; the criour gan to call . 

The burgeyfe, that had pleyd with Bery n atches; 
And he arofe quiklieb, and gan hym for to dres 
Afore the fteward at barr, as the maner is? 

He gan to tell his tale wyth grete redines; 

Here me, fir fteward, this day ,is me fet, 

To have right and refon; I axe yew no bet. 

Of Beryn, that here ftond ith; that with me yiftirday 
Made a certen covenaunt, and at cheswe did pley; 
That whofo were ymatid of us both too, 

Shuld do the to^Sir’s bidding; and yf he wold nat fo, 
He muft drink all the watir that fait wer in the Se: 2 3 60 
Thus I to hymfurid, and he alfo to me. 

To preve my tale trew, I am nat all aloon; 

Up rofe ip burgeyfis quyklich anoon; 1. 

And affermyd eviry word of his tale foth; 

And made them all redy for to do their othe. 

Evander the fteward, Beryn, now q? he, 

Thow moft anfwere nede; it woll noon othir be.; 
Take thy, counfell to The: fpede on, I have doon, 
Beryn held hym ftyll: Geffrey fpak anoon ;■ 

Now be my trowith, q’S Geffrey, I marveil much of 
; y? w , 2370' 

To bid us go to counfell, and knowith me wife i- 
nowghe, •, . . 7 

And evir hill avifid, in twynkelyng of an eye. 

To make a fhort anfwer, but yf my mowith be dry. 
Shuld we go to counfell for o word or tWeyn ? 

Be my trowith we n’yll, let fe mo thatpleyn. 


And but he be yanfwer’d, and that right ahdon; 

I geve yew leve to rife and walk out everychoon. 

And afpy redily yf ye fynd me there. 

In the meen whils I woll abyde hete;; 

Nay, I tell trewly, I ain wifer then ye ween: 2380 

For ther n ys noon of you woot redefy what I meen. 
Every man gan laughe all his hert fill, 

Of Geffrey and his wordis; but Beryri held hym ftill 
And was cleen aftonyd; but yit ner thelattir; 

He held it nat al foly that Geffrey did clattir; 

But wifely hym governyd, as Geffrey hym taught; 

For percelf of his wifdom he had tofore fmaught. 

Sir fteward, q=S Beryn, I ondirftond wele 

The tale of this burgeyfe; now let anothir tell: 

That I may take counfell, and anfwer all at onys. 2 3^0 
I graunt, q ^5 the fteward, then akingfor the nonys; 
Skh thow wolt be rewlid by the fol’is rede; 

For he is right a wife man to help The in thy nede. 
Up aros the accufours queyntlich anoon; 

Hanybald was the firft of them eVcrichoon, 

And gan to tell his tale with a proud chere; 

Yiftirday, foverens, when, I was here; 

Beryn and thes burgeyfe gon to plede faft 
For pleying at ches ; foferforth ar laft, - • : 

Thorough vertu of myn office, that I had in charge 
Beryn’s fy ve fhippis, for to go at large. 

And to be in anfwer her this fame day: 

So walkyng to the ftrondward we bargeynyd by the 
wey. 

That I fliuld have the marehandife that Beryn with 
hym brought, 

Wherof I am fefid, as fol fold and bought. 

In covenauntethat I fliuld his fhippis fill ageyn 
Of my marehandife; fuch ds he tofore-had feyn 
In myn own plafe,' howiis to or thre, 

Full of marehandife as they myght be: 

And I, am evir redy, whenfoever he woll, 2410 
Let hym go, orfende, and charge his fhippis full 
Of fuch marehandife as he findith there 1 : • 

For in fach wordis we acprdit were. 

Up rofe x burgeyfis, not tho that rofe tofore; 

But othir; -and made them redy to havfc IVore. 

That every word of Hanybald; from the begynnyng 
to the end, 1 

Was foth and eke trewe; and with their mtride 
Full preft they wer to preve; and feyd they Wer pre- 

At covenaurrt making by G 5 d omnipotent; ' 

•It fhall nat nede, q 1 ^Geffrey, whils that 1 her* ftond: 
For I woll preve it my'felf with 1 py right hortde. 

For I have been in fourWellis heretofore,' 

And this fhall-be die fift; -and therfor l am f#ore. ' 
Behold it b, and feith, and tiirnyd hym about; - 
The fteward and the burgeyfe gamyd all about: 

The Romeyns held them ftill and lawhghid but a lire; 
Wyth that cam the blynd man his talc to endue. 

That-God hym gram-wynnyng right as *lic hath a- 
■ fervid. ' ■■ ■ .-i ■ ■ » ■ 

Beryn and his company,flood all aftryvyd ' 

Betwene hope and drede, right in high diftres; 

For ofwele or of woo they had no fikernes. ; 

Beryn, q’S this blyrid,- thotighe I may nat fee, 

Stond nere yit the batr; my Cornyng is for Th^, 

That wrongfullich thow witholdift my both to eyen. 
The wichl toke The for atyme; and quyklich tome'- 
hijen, ! .•>' .-•••• - 

And; take them me ageyn;- as-our covenaunt wafc 
Beryn; I take no reward k)fothir mennyscafe, - ’ 

But oonlich of myn oon; that ftontme moftan'hbnd. 
Now bleffid be God' in lieven, that brought The to' 
this lond; 

For fith our laft parting; many bitir ten's 244b 
Have I fete for thy love, that fom tyme jbartiberis 
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Of wyonyng and of lefing were ycris fcle; 

And evir I fond The trewe ; tyl at the laft thow didift 
ftele 

Awey wyth my too eyen, that I toke to The, 

To fe the cregetours pley and their fobite: 

As yiftirday, here in this fame plafe, - 
Tofore yew, fir fteward, reherfid as it was. 

Full trew is that byword, a man to fervefabiU 
Ledith oft bejard front bis ou<u ftabill. 

Beryn, by The I meen, though thow make it fttaunge; 
For thow knowift trewly that 1 made no chaunge 
Of my good eyen, for thyn that baddet were. 
Therwith ftode up burgeyfe four, witnes to bere. 
Beryn held hym ftyil, and Geffrey fpak anoon j 
Now of thy lewd compleynt, and thy mafid moon. 
By my trowith, q$ Geffrey, I have grete mervaill. 
For though thow haddift eyen-fight, it ihuld litill a- 
vaile; 

Thow (huldift nevir fare the bet, butthe wors in fay; 
For al thing may be ilill now for The in houfe and 
way; 

And yf thow haddift thyn eyen, thou woldift no coun¬ 
fell bele $ 2460 

I know weleby thy finfnamy, thy kyndwer to ftele; 
And eke it is thy profite, and thyn efe alfo, 

To be blynd as thow art: for now wherfo thow go, 
Thow haft thy ly vlode, whils thow art aly ve; 

And yf thow myghtift fe, thow fhuldift nevir thryve. 
Al the houfe throughout, fave Beryn and his feris, 
Lawghid of Geffrey, that watir on their leris 
Ran down from their eyen for his mafid wit. 

Wythat cam the woman, hir rung was nat felyt, 

Wyth 15 burgeyfis, and women alfo fcle, *470 
Her quarel for to preve, and Beryn to apele. 

With a feir knave child yloke wythin their armys; 
And gan to tel hir tale of wrongis, and of armys. 
And eke of unkyndnes, untrowith, and falihede. 
That Beryn had ywrought to hir; that queyntlich 
from hir gede 

Anoon oppon her wedding, when he his wyll had 
doon. 

And brought hir wyth chyld, and lete hir fit aloon 
Wythout help and comfort from that day; and 
nowith 

Heprofcrid me nat to kysonys with his mowith: 
Asyiftirday, fir fteward, afore yew eche word 2480 
Was reherfid here, my pleynt is of record; 

And this dey is me fct for to have refbn: 

Let hym make amendis, or els tell enchefon 
Why hym ought nat fynd, as man ought his wyf. 
Thefe fiftene burgeyfis quyklich al fo blyve. 

And as fcle wymen as ftode by hir ther, 

Seyd that they were prefent when they weddit were; 
And that every word that the woman feyde 
Was trew, and eke Beryn had hir fo betray’d. 
Benedicite , q^ Geffrey, Beryn haft thow a wyf? 

Now have God, my trowith, the dayis of my 1 yf 
I {hall truft The the les, thow toldift me nat to fore 
As wele of thy wedding, and of thy fone ybore. 

Go to and kys them both, thy wyf and eke thyn 
heir: 

Be thow nat afbamyd, for they both be fcyr. 

This wedding was right privy, but I {hall make it 
couthe: 

Behold thy fone, it femith crope out of thy mowith; 
And eke of thy condicioune both foft and fomc. 

Now am I glad thyn heir {hall with us to Rome; 
And I {hall teche hym, as I can, whils that he is 
young 2500 

Every day by the ftrete to ga’Sir houndis dung; 

Tyll it beabill of prentyfe to craft of Taverner usury $ 
And aftir Ifhallteche hym for. to cache a fly, 

And to mend mytens, when they been to tore. 

And aftir to doute flioun, when he is elder more: 


Yit for his parentyne, to pipe, as doith a mowfe, 

I woll hym teche, and for to pike a fnayl out of his 
howfe. 

And to berk, as doith an hound, and fey baw baw: 
And turn round about, as a cat doith wyth a ftraw. 
And to blete as doith a fhepe, mid ney as doith an 
hors, 2510 

And to low as doith a cow: and as myn own corps 
I woll cherislh hym every day, for his mo%irs fake. 
And gan to ftappe ner the child, to have ytake. 

As femed by his countenaunce, although he thought 
nat fo. 

But rao^Sir was. evir ware, mid blenchid to and fro. 
And leyd hir bond betwene, and lokid fomtarhat 
wroth: 

And Geffrey in pur wrath beflirewid them all both. ' 
For by my trowith, q’S Geffrey, wel mafid is thy 
pan: 

For I woll teche thy fone the craftis that I can. 

That he in tyrae to come myght win his lyvlode. 

To we* therfor angry thow art verry wood. 

Of husbond, wyf, and fone, by the Trynyte, 

I n’ote wich is the wifeft of them all thre. 

No fothly, q’S the fteward; it liith all in thy noil. 

Both wit ana wyfdom, and previth by thy poU 
For all be that Geffrey wordit fotilly, 

The fteward and the burgeyfis held it for foly. 

All that evir he feyd, and toke it for good game. 

And had full litill knowlech he was Geffrey the 
lame. 2 5 Jo 

Beryn and his company ftode ftill as ftone, 

Betwene hope and drede, difware how it ftiuld goon: 
Saff Beryn trift in party that Geffrey wold hym help. 
But yit into that hour he had.no caufe to yelp: 
Wherforthey made muchforowe that dole was and 
pete. 

Geffrey herd hym figh fore; what devilisyew, q^S he? 
What nede yew be fory, whils I ftond here? 

Have I nat enfburmid yew how, and in what tna- 
nere. 

That I yew wold help, and bryng them in the (hate? 
Yf ye coud pledc as well as I, full litill wold ye care. 
Pluk up thy hert, q? Geffrey Beryn I fpeke to The; 
Leve thy blab lewd, q% Beryn to hym age. 

It doith no thing avail!, that forowe com on thy 
hede; 

It is nat worth a fly al that thow haft feyde. 

Have we nat els now for to think oppon, 

Saff here to jangiil ? Machyn rofe anoon, 

And went to the barr, and gan to t.ell his tale; 

He was as fals as Judas, that fet Crifte at fale. 

Sir fteward, q’fc this Machyn, and the burgeyfis all 
Knowith wele how Melan with purpill, and with 
pall, 

And othir marchandife, feven yere ago, 2550 

Went toward Rome, and how that I alfo 
Have enquered firh, as refon woll and kynde, 

Sith he was my fa^ir, to know of his ende. 

For yit fith his departing, tyl it was yiftirday. 

Met I nevir creature that me coud wislh or fay 
Reedynesof my fa^ir, dede othir alyve: 

But bleffid be God in heven, in this thev’is fclyve 
The knyff 1 gaff my fa'Sir was yiftirday yfound: 

Sith I hym apele, let hym be faft ybound. 

The knyf I know wel inowe; alfo the man front here. 
And dwellith in this town, and is a cotelere, 

That made the fame knyf wyth his too iiondis; 

That wele I woot there is noon like to fech al criften 
londis: 

For 3 precioufe ftonys been wythin the haft 
Perfitlich ycouchit, and fotiilich by craft 
Endendit in the haft, and that right corioufty j 
A faphir, and a fclidone, and a rich ruby. 
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The cotelere cam lepeing forth with a bold chere; 
And feyd to the fteward, that Machyn told now 1 
here j 

Every word is trew; fobeththe ftonysfet; 2570 
I made the knyf my feif, who myght know it bet; 
And toke the knyff to Machyn, and he me pay’d wele 
So is this felon gilty; there is no more to tell. 

Up arofe burgeyfis by 2 by 3 by 4 
And feyd they wer prefent, the fame tyme and hour, 
When Machyn wept fore, and brought his fakir's 
gownd, 

And gafhym the fame knyff oppon the See ftrond. 
Beth ther eny mo pleyntifs of record * 

QjS Geffrey to the fteward ? and he ageynward. 

How femeth The, Gylhochet, beth ther nat inowghe ? 
Make thyn anfwcr, Beryn, cafe that thow mowe: 

For oon or othir thow muft fey, although it nat a- 
vaille; j 

And but thow lefe or thow go, methinkith grete 
mervaill. 

Beryn goith to counfell, and his company: 

And Geffrey bode behinde ro her more and fe, 

And to fliew the burgeyfe fomwhat of his hert; 

And feyd, but I make the pleyntifs for to i'mert. 

And alle that them meyntenith for aught that is y- 
feyd, 

I woll grant yew to kut the eris fro my hede. 

My mafter is at counfell, but counfell hath he noon: 
For but I hym help, he is deen undoon. 

But I woll help hym al that I can, and meyntene hym 
alfo 

By my power and connyng, fo I am bound ther’to. 
For I durft wage battell wyth yew, though yee be 
ftrong. 

That my maifter is in t{ie trowith, and ye be in the 
wrong: 

For and we have lawe, I ne hold yew but diftroied 
In yewr own falfhede, fo be yee now afpied. 

Wherfor yit or eve 1 foal abate yewr pride; 

That fom of yew foall be right feyn'to flynk away 
and hide. 

The burgeyfes gon to lawgh, and fcornyd hym 
ther’to. 2600 

Gylhochet, q^> Evander, and thow cowdift fo 
Bryng it thus about, it were a redy wey. 

He is a good fool, q$ Hanybald, in fay, 

To put hymfelf aloon in ftrengith, and eke in wit, 
Ageyns all the burgeyfis that on this bench fit. 

What datir is this, q’S Machyn, al day with a foie? 
Tyme is now to worch with fom othir tole. 

For I am certeyn of their anfwer that they wol fail; 
And lyf for lyf of my fa^ir, what may that avail? 
Wher’for beth avifid, for I am in no doute, 2610 
The good is beenfufficient to part al aboute: 

So may every party pleyntif have his part. 

That is refon, q? the blind, a trew man thow art; 
And eke it were untrowith and eke grete fyn. 

But eche of us that pleynith myght fomwhat wyn. 
Hanybald bote his lippis, and herd them both wele; 
Towching the marchandife o tale I foall yew tell. 
And eke make a vow, and hold my beheft. 

That of the marchandife yewr part foall be left: 

For I have made a bargeyn, that may nat be undo, 

I woll hold his covenaunt, and he foal myn alfo. 

Up roos quyklich the burgeyfe Syrophanes; 
Hanybald, q’S he, the law goith by no lanys. 

But hold ferth the ftreyt wey, even as doith a lync: 
For yiftirday when Beryn with me did dyne, 

I was the firft perfon that put hym in areft: 

And for he wold go large, thow haddift in charge 
and heft 

To fefe both foip and goodis, til I were anfwerid; 
Then muft I firft be fervid, this knowith al men y- 
lerid. * 263 o 


The woman ftodebefidis, and cried wondir faft; 

Ful loth is that byword, to pot who comyth lofty 
He worft is fervid; and fo it farith by me: 

Yit nethirles, Sir Steward, I truft to yewr lerite. 
That knowith beft my caufe and my trew ententj 
I axe yew no more but rightful jugement. 

Let me have part with othir, fith he my husbond ist 
Good Sir beth avifid, I axe yew nat amys. 

Thus they gon to ftryve, and wer of high mode. 

For to depart emong them othir mennyi good, 2640 
Wher they tofore had nevir properte, 

Ne nevir fould thereaftir by doom of equyte j 
But they had othir caufe then they had tho. 

Beryn was at counfell, his hert was full woo. 

And his meyny fory, diftrakt, and al amayide; 

For tho they levid noon othir, but Geffrey had be-* 
trayide, 

Becaufe he was fo long, they coud no manerrede; 
B.it everich by hymlelf wisfoid he had be dede. 

O myghtful God, they feyd, I trow tofore this day. 
Was nevir gretter trefon, fere, ne affray, 2650 

Vwrought onto mankind, then now is to us here; 
And namelich by this Geffrey with his fotil chere. 

So feithfui he made it he wold us help echonc. 

And no v we be ymyryd he letith us fit aloon; 

Of GcttVey, q^ Beryn, be as it be may: 

\Vc mut anfwcr nede, ther is noon othir way; 

And ther’for let me know your wit, and your coun* 
faile; 

They wept, and wrong their hondis, and gan to 

waiiie 

The tyme that they wer bore, and foortly of the 
lyve 

They wisfoid that they wer; with that came Geffrey 
blive, 2 66d 

Pafling them towards, and began to fmyle. 

Beryn axid Geffrey, wher he had be al the While? 
Have mercy oppon us, and help us as thow hight. 

I wol help yow right wele, through Grace of Godd’is 
might: 

And I can tell yow tiding of their goyernauhee. 
They ftond in altercatioune and ftryf in poynt to 
praunce 

To depart your goodis; and levith verrily 
That it wer impoflibill yew to remedy. 

But their high pride and their prefumpeioune 2670 
Shal be, yit or eve, their confofioune; 

And to make amendis ech man for his pleynt. 

Let fe ther’for your good avife, how they might be 
ateynt. 

The Romeyns ftode ftill, asvVho had foor their hede. 
In feith, q^S Beryn, we can no maner rede, 

But in God, and yew, we fubmit us all, 

Bodv, lyf, and goodis, to ftond or to fall; 

And nevir for to travers o word that thow feyft: 

Help us good Geffrey as wele as thou mayft. 2680 
Deperdcux, q’S Geffrey, and I woll do me peyn 
To help yow as my connyng woll ftrech and ateyn. 
The Romeyns went to barr, and Geffrey altofore 
With a nice countenaunce, barefote, and to tore, 
Pleying with a yerd, he bare in hishonde; 

And was evir wiftiyng at every pafe comaunde. 

The fteward and the burgeyfis had game inowghe 
Of Geffrey’is nice cornyng, and hertlieh lowghe; 
And eche man feyd, Gylhochet, com nere; 

Thow art right welcome, for thow makift us chere; 
The fame welcom, q ^5 Geffrey, that yee woll us. 
Fall oppon yewr hedis, I prey to God, and wers. 
They held hym for a verry foie, but he held them 
wel more: 

And fo he made them in breff tyme, all though they 
wer nat foore. 

Styntith now, q’S Geffrey, and let make pefe. 

Of myrthis and of japis tyme is now to cefe, 

7 T 


And 
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And fpeke of othir mater that we have to doon: Without drinking eny fope of the ffesfii watir: 

For and we hew amys eny maner ftone; And taught hym al the fotilte, how and in what ma- 

We know wele in certeyn what pardon we Ihul have: nere 

The more is our nede us to defend and fave. • That helhuld wirch by engyne, and by a fotiJI charm, 
My mafter hath be at counfell, and ful avifid is 2700 To drink all the fait watir, and have hymfelf no 
That I fball have the wordis, fpeke I wele or mys: harm; 

Wherfor, Sir fteward, and ye burgeyfis all. But ftop the frefh rivers by every coft fide, 

Sittith up right, and writith nat, for aventuris that That they entir nat in theSe thorough the world wyde. 

may fall. The voife we herd, but naught we faw; fo wer our 

For and ye deme untrewly, or do us eny wrong, witts ravid: 2770 

Ye (hull be refourmyd, be ye ncvir fo ftrong. For this was end fynally, yf we luft be favid. 

Of every poynt and injury, and that in grete haftc; Wher’tbr my mafter Beryn, when he cam to this port. 
For he is nat unknowe to us that may yow chafte. To his avow and promys he made his firft refort. 
Hold forth the right wey, and by no fide lanys. Or that he wold bergeyn eny marchandife. 

And as towching the firft pleyntif Syrophanes, And right doith thefe marchandis in the fame wife; 

That pleyd with my mafter yiftirday at ches, 2710 That maken their avowis in faving of their lyv'is; 
And made a certeyn covenaunte, who that had the They completyn their pilgremagis or they fe their 
wers wyvis. 

In the laft game, al thoughe I wer nat there. So mowe ye ondirftond, that my mafter Beryn 

Shuld do the to^ir’s bidding, whatfoevir it wer. Of fre will was ymatid, as he that was a pilgrym. 

Or drynk all the watir that fait wer in the See; And myghtnat perfourm by many thowfandpart 2780 
Thus I trowe, Sir fteward, ye woll record the pie: His avow and his heft, wythout right fotil art, 

And yf I have ymiffid, in lcttir, or in word. Without help and ftrengith of many mennys myght. 

The lawe wol I be rewlid aftir yewr record: Sir fteward, and fir burgeyfe, ifwefhul have right. 

For we be ful avifid in this wife to anfwere. Sirophanes muft do coft and aventure, 

Evander the fteward and al men that wer there To ftop al the frtfh ryvers into the See that entir. 

Had mervil much of Geffrey, that fpak fo redely. For Beryn is redy in al thing hym to quyte, 

Whofe wordis tofore ftmyd al holy; So he be in defaute muft pay for the wite. 

And wer aftonyed cleen, and gan for to drede: Sith ye been wife al; what nede is much clatir? 

And ev’ry man tyl othir lenyd with his hede; Therwas no covenaunte them betwene to drink frefh 

And feyd, he reported the talc right formally ; watir. 
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So mowe ye ondirftond, that my mafter Beryn 
Of fre will was ymatid, as he that was a pilgrym. 
And myght nat perfourm by many thowfand part 2780 
His avow and his heft, wythout right fotil art, 
Without help and ftrengith of many mennys myght. 
Sir fteward, and fir burgeyfe, ifwefhul have right, 
Sirophanes muft do coft and aventure. 

To ftop al the frtfh ryvers into the See that entir. 

For Beryn is redy in al thing hym to quyte, 

So he be in defaute muft pay for the wite. 

Sith ye been wife al; what nede is much clatir? 
Therwas no covenaunte them betwene to drink frefh 


watir. 


He was no foie in certen, but wife, ware, and fely; When Sirophanes had yherdal Geffrey’is tale; 2790 
For he hath but yjapid us, and fcornyd heretofore ; He ftode al abasfhid, with colour wan and pale. 

And we have hold hym a foie, but we be wel more. And lokid oppon the fteward with a rewful chere. 
Thus they ftodied on Geffrey, and laughid tho right And on othir frendfhip and neyghbours he had there ; 

naught. And preyd them of counfell the anfwere to reply. 

When Geffrey had afpied they wer in fuch thought, Thefe Romeyns, qlS the fteward, been wondir fely. 
And their herds trobelid, penfyf, andanoyed; 2730 And eke right ymmagytyf, and of fotil art; 

Hym lyft to dryve in bet the nayl, till they wer fully That I am in grete dowte how yee fhul depart 

cloyid: Without harm in oon fide; our lawis, well thow 

Soveren Sirs, he feyd, fith that it fo is, wo ft. 

That in reporting of our pie ye fynd nothing amys. Is to pay damagis, and eke alfo the coft 
As provith wele yowr fcilence, eke ye withfeyth nat Of every party pientyf that fallith in his pleynt, 2800 


O word of our tale, but clene without fpot; 
Then to our anfwer I prey yow take hede; 


Let hym go quyt I counfell, yfit may fo bequeynt. 
I merveil, q^ Sirophanes, of their fotilte; 


For we wol fey al the trowith, right as it is in dede. But fith that it fo ftondith, and may noon othir be; 
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For this is foth and certen, it may nat be withfeyd, 
That Beryn that here ftondith was thus ovirpleid 


1 do woll be counfell, and grauntid Beryn quyte. 
But Geffrey thought anothir, and without refpite 


In the laft game, when wagir was opon : 2740 Sirs, he feyd, me wetith wele that ye wol do us right. 


But that was his fufferaunce, as ye (hull here anoon. And fo ye muft nedis, and fo ye have us highte; 

For in all this cete ther n’ys no maner man And therfore, fir fteward, ye occupy our plafe; 

Can pley betir at ches, then my maftir can; And ye know wele what law wol in this cafe: 

Ne bet then I, though I it fey, can nat half fo much: My maftir is redy to perfourm his avow. 2810 
Now how he loft it byhiswyll, the caufel wollteche. But nathelefs, q"S the fteward, I cannat wete how 
For ye wend and ween that ye had hym engyned ; To ftop all the frelh watir were poffibilite. 

But ye fluil fele in every veyn that ye be undirmined, Yis in foth, q ^5 Geffrey, who had of gold plente 

And ybrought at ground, and eke ovirmufid. As man coud wifii, and it myght well be do. 

And agenft the firft that Beryn is acufid But that is nat our defaute, he hath notrefour to. 

Herithnow ententyflich : When we wer on the See, Let hym go to in hafte, or find usfuerte, 

Such a tempefton us fill, that noon myght othir fe. To make amendis to Beryn for his iniquite. 

Of thundir, wynd, and lightenyng, and ftormys thcr Wrong, and harm, and trefpas, and undewe wexa- 
among; cioune, 

Fifcene dayis during the tempeft was fo ftrong, Loft of fale, and marchandife, difefe, and tribula- 
Thateche man till othir began hym for to lliryve; cioune. 

And made their avowis, yf they myght have the lyve. That we have fuftenyd thorough his iniquite. 2820 
Som to fe the fepulkir, and fom to othir plafe. What vaylith it to tary us? for though ye fotil pry. 

To fech holy feyntis for help and for grace; We fhull have refon wher ye wol or no: 

Som to faft, and do pcnnaunce, and fom do almyf- So woll we that ye knowe, what that we woll do; 

dede: In certen full avifid to Ifope for to pafe; 

Tyl at laft, as God wold, a voife to us feyd. And declare every poynt, the more and eke the lafe. 

In our moll turment, and defperat of mynd, 2760 That of yeur opyn errours hath pleyn corredtioune. 

That yf we wold be favid, my maifter muft hym bynd Andageyns his jugement is noon protediioune: 

Be feith and eke be vow, when he cam to lond. He is yewr lord rial!, and foveren jugge, and lele; 

To drink al the fait watir within the See ftrond; That and ye work in eny poynt, to hym liith ourapele. 

So 
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So when the fteward had yherd,and the burgeyfis alle. 
How Geffrey had yfteryd, that went fo nighe the gall; 
What for lhame, and drede of more harm, and re* 
preflc, 

They made Sirophanes, weer hym looth or leffe. 

To take Beryn gage, and plegg find alfo, 

To byde the ward and jugement of that he had myfdo. 
Now ferthermore, q’S Geffrey, fith that it fo is. 
That of the firft pleyntyf we have fikernes; 

Now to the marchant we muff nedis anfwere. 

That bergeyned with Beryn, al that his Ihippisbere, 
In covenaunte that he fhuld his fhippis fill ageyn 
Of othir marchandife, that he tofore had feyn 2840 
In Hanybald’is plafe, howfis to or thre, 

Full of marchandife as they might be. 

Let 11s pas thtfSir, yfeny thing be there 
At our lull and liking, as they acordit were. 

I graunt wele, q’S Hanybald, thow axift butrighte. 
Up arofe thefe burgeyfis, thow axift but right; 

The fteward and his comperis entrid firft the howfe. 
And faw nothing within, ftraw, ne leff, nemowfe. 
Save tymbir, and the tylcftonys, and the wallis white. 
1 trow, q$ the fteward, the wynnyng wollbe butlite 
That Beryn woll now get in Hanybald’is pleynte: 
For I can fe noon othir but they woll be atcynt: 

And clepid them in echone, and went out hymfelve; 
As fone as they were entrid, they faw no manerfelve. 
For foris of their hert; but as tofore is feyd, 

The howfe was cleen yfwept: then Geffrey feir they 
preyde 

To help yf he coud; let me aloon, q$ he, 

Yit Ihul they have the wers as fotill as they be. 
Evander the fteward, in the mene while, 

Spak to the burgeyfe, and began to fmyle; 2869 
Though Sirophanes be yhold thes Romeyns for to 
curs; 

Yit I trow that Hanybald woll put hym to the wers: 
For I am fuyrand certeyn, within they fhulnat fynd. 
What fey ye be my pleynt, firs, q’S the blynd ? 

For I make a vow, I woll nevir cefe 

Tyl Syrophanes have of Benm a pleyn relefe; 

And to make hym quyte of his fubmiffioune: 

Els wol I have no pete of his contritioune; 

But folow hym al fo ferlly as I can or may, 

Tyll I have his eyen both to away. 2870 

Now in feith, q’S Machyn, and 1 wol have his lyffe. 
For though he fcape yew all, with me woll he nat 
ftryffe ; 

But be right feyn in hert all his good forfake, 

For to fcape wyth his lyf, and to me it take. 

B.ryn and his feleChip wer within the houfe; 

And fpeken of their anfwer, and made but litill roufe; 
But evir preyd Geffrey, to help yf he coud ought. 

I woll nat faill, q’S Geffrey, and was tofore bethought 
Of too botirfliis, as white as eny fnowe; 

He lete them flee within the houfe, that aftir on the 
wowe 2880 

They clevid wondir fall, as their kynd woll, 

Aftir they had flew to reftanothir pull. 

When Geffrey faw the botirfliis cleving on the wall. 
The fteward and the burgeyfe in he gan call: 

Lo! firs, hefayd, whofo evir repent, 

We have chofe marchandife raoft to our talent. 

That we fynd herein. Behold, Sir Hanybal, 

The yondir botirfliis that clevith on the wall; 

Of fuch ye muft fill our (hippis al fyve. 

Pluk up thy hert Beryn, for thow moft nedis thryve: 
For when we out of Rome in marchantfare went, 

To purchafe botirfliis was our moft entent. 

Yit woll I tell the caufe efpecial and why: 

There is a leche in Room, that hath ymade a cry 
To make an oyntement to cure all tho ben blynde. 
And al maner infirmytccs, that growith in man- 
kyndc. 


The day isfhort, the work is long: Sir Hanyball, ye 
mut hy. 

When Hanybald herd this tale, he feyd pryvely 
In counfell to the fteward; in foth I have the wers: 
For I am fikir by this pleynt that (hall I litil purs. 2900 
So me femeth, q’S the fteward, for in the world 
rounde 

So many botirfliis wold nat be founde 
I trow o {hip to charge. Wherffor me thinkith beft, 
Let hym have his good ageyn, and beinpefe and reft. 
And yit is an aventure and thow fcape fo. 

Thy covenaunt to relefe without more ado. 

The burgeyfis everichone, that were of that cete. 
Were anoyid fore, when they herd of this plee. 
Geffrey with his wifdora held them hard and ftreyte, 
That they were acombrit in their own diftreyte. 2910 
When Hanybald with his frendis had fpokeof this ma- 
tere; 

They drow them towards Beryn, and feid in this ma- 
nere; 

Oonly for botirfliis ye com fro your contrey; 

And we you tell in fikimes, and opon our fey. 

That fo many botirflyes we ihul nevir gete: 

Wherefore we be avifid othirwife to trete; 

That Hanybald lhall relefe his covenaunt that isma- 
kid, 

And delyver the good ageyn, that from you was ran- 
fakid; 

And wexe you no more, but let you go in pefe. 

Nay forfoth, q ^5 Geffrey, us nedith no relefe: 2920 
Ye {hull hold our covenaunt, and we {hull yeurs alfo; 
For we {hull have refon, wher ye woll or no, 
Whilslfope is alyve, I am nothing aferd; 

For I can wipe all this plee cleen from your berd. 
And ye blench onys out of the high wey. 

Thei proferid hym plegg and gage, without more de- 
ley. 

Now ferthirmore, q’S Geffrey, us ought to procede: 
For to the blynd mann’yspoynt we muft anfwer nede; 
That, fortotelltrowith, he lyvith all to long, 

For his own fawte, and his own wrong, 2930 

On Beryn he hathfurmyfid, as previth by his plee: 
And that ye {hull opynlich know wele and. fee. 

For as I undirftode hym, he feyd that fele yen's 
Beryn, that here ftondith, and he, were pertyneris 
Of wynnyng and of lefyng, as men it ufe and doith; 
And that they chaugit eyen, and yit this is fothe : 
But the caufe ofchaunging yit is to yow onknow: 
Whcr’fore I woll declare it, both to high and lowe 
In that fame tyme that this burgeyfe blynd. 

And my mafter Beryn, as faft as feith might bynde. 
Were marchaundis in corayn of al that they myght 
wyn, 

Saff of lyf, and lym, and of dedely fyn ; 

Therfill in tho marchis of al thing fuch a derth. 

That joy, comfort, and folas, and al maner myrth 
Was exilid cleen; faff oonly moleftatioune, 

That abood contenuell, and alfo difpiratioune. 

So when that the pepill wer in moft myfcheffe j 
God that is above, that al thing doith releve, 

Seht them fuch plente of mony, fruyte, and com, 
Wichtumidal to joy their moumyng alto fom; 2950 
Then gaf they them to mirth, revel, pley, andfongj 
And thankid God above, evir more among 
Of their relevacioune from woo into gladnes: 

For aftir four -when fwete is com. it is a plefant mes. 

So in the meen while of this profperite, 

Ther cam fuch a pleyer into the fame contre. 

That nevir thertofore was feyn fuch anothir; 

That wele was the creture that bom was of his mo^Sir, 
That myght fe the mirthisof this j’ogeloure: 

For of the world wide tho dayishe bare the flourc. 
For there n’as man ne woman in that regioune, 

That frt of hymfelf the ftore of a boton. 
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Yf he had not fey his myrehis and his game. 

So oppon a tyme, this pleyer did proclame 
Thatal manere of pepill hispleyis wold fe, 

Shuld com oppon a certen dey to the grete cete: 
Then among othir, my mailer here Beryn 
Andthisfame blynd, thatpledith now with hym, 
Made a certen covenaunt, that they wold fe 
The mervellis of this pleyer, and his fotilte: 2970 

So what for hete of fomir, age, and febilnes. 

And eke alfo the long way, this blynd for werrynes 
Fill flat adown to theerth, o fote ne myght he go; 
Wher’for my mafter Beryn in hert was full woo. 

And feyd, my frende, how now ? mow ye no ferther 
pas? 

No, he feyd, by hym that firft made mas: 

And yit I had levir, as God my foule fave, 

Se thes wondir pleyis then all the good I have. 

I cannat els, q’S Beryn, but yf it may nat be, 

But that ye and I mut retourn age, 2980 

Aftir ye be refrefhid of your werynes; 

For to leve yew in this plite it wer no gentilnes. 
Then feyd this blynd, I am avifid bet: 

Beryn, ye (hull wend thtfSir without cny let; 

And have myn eyen with yew,that they the pley mow 
fe ; 

And I woll have yeurs tyll ye come age. 

Thus was their covenaunt made, as I to yow report, 
For efe of this blynd, and moil for his comfort. 

But wotith wele the whole fcicnce of all furgery 
Was uny d, or the chaunge was made of both eye, 2990 
With many forill enchanrours, and eke nygramancers, 
That fent were for the nonys, maftris and fcoleris; 

So when all was complete, my maftir went his wey 
With this mann’ys eyen, and faw all the pley; 

And haftly retourned into that plafe age; 

And fond this blynd frehing on hondis and on kne, 
Grafping all aboute to fynd that he had lore, 

Beryn his both eyen that he had tofore: 

But as fone as Beryn had pleyn knowleche 
That his eyen were yloft, unneth he myght areche 
O word, for pure anguyfh that he toke fodenly. 

And from that day till now ne myght he nevir fpy 
This man in no plafe, ther law was ymevid; 

But now in his pre fence the foth is full yprevid; 

That he /hall make amendis or he hens pas ; 

Right as the lawe wol deme, ethir more or las. 

For my maftr’is eyen were betir and more clere 
Then thefe that he hath now, to fe both fee and nere; 
So wold he have his own, that propir were ofkynd: 
For he is evir redy, to take to the blynde 3010 
The eyen that he had of hym, as covenaunt was; 

So he wol! do the fame. Now, foverens, in this cafe 
Ye mut take hedefor to deme right; 

For it wer no refon my maftir fhuld lefe his fight. 

For his trew hert and his gentilnes. 

Beryn, q^Sthe blind, tho I woll The relefe, 

My quarell, and my caufe, and fall firo my pleynt. 
Thowmut nede, q^S Geffrey, forthow art ateynt: 

So mut thow profir gage, and borowis fynd alfo. 

For to make amendis, asothir have ydo. 3020 

Sir fteward do us law, fith we defire but right: 

As we been pefe marchandis, us longith nat to fight; 
But pleyn us to the law, yf fo we be agrevid. 

Anoon oponthat Geffrey thefe wordis had ymevid. 
The blynd man fond borowis for all his maletalent. 
And were yentrid in the court to byde the jugement: 
For thoughe that he blynde were, yit had he good 
plente, 

And more wold havewonne through his iniquite. 
Now herith firs, q’S Geffrey, thre pleyntifs been affu- 
rid: 

And as anenft the ferth, this woman hath arerid 3030 
That pleynith here on Beryn, and fey th fhe is his wyfe, 
And that £be hath many a dey led a peynous lyfc, 


And much forow endurid his child to fuftene, 

And al is foth and trew: now rightfullich to deme 
Whether of them both /hall othir obey. 

And folowe will and luftis, fir fteward, yemutfey. 
And therewith Geffrey lokid afide on this woman; 
How fhe chaungit colours, pale, and eke wan: 

All for nought, q’S Geffrey, for ye mut with us go; 
And endure with yourhusbond both wele and woo: 
And wold have take her by the hond; but Ihe awey 
did breyde. 

And with a grete fighing, thefe wordis fhe feyd j 
That ageyns Beryn (be wold plcde no more: 

But gagid with too borowis, as othir had do tofore. 
The fteward fat as ftill, as who had Cbor his hede; 
And fpecially the pleyntifs were in much drede. 
Geffrey fet his wordis in fuch maner wife. 

That wele they wift they myght nat fcape in no wife. 
Without lofs of goodis, for damage, and for coft; 
For fuch wer their lawis,wherpleyntis wer yloft. 3050 
Geffrey had full perfeyte of their eneombirment; 

A nd eke he was in certen that the jugement 
Shuld pas with his maftir. Wherfor he anoon, 
Soveren firs, he feyd, yitmuft weferthirgoon; 

And anfwere to this Machyn, that feith the knife is his 
That found was on Beryn, ther’of he feith nat amys. 
And for more prefe he feith in this manere 
That here ftondith prefent the fame cotelere 
That the knyfe made, and the precious ftonysthre 
Within the haft beencouchid, that in cryftyanite,30^0 
Thoughe men wold of purpofe makeferch andfechc. 
Men fhuld nat fynd in al thing a knyfe that were it 
liche : 

And more opyn prefe than mann’ys own knowleche 
Men of law ne clerkis con nat tell ne teche. 

Now fith we be in this manere thus ferforth ago. 
Then were fpedfull for to know, how Beryn cam 
firft to 

To have poffeifioune of the knyfe, that Machyn feith 
is his: 

To yew unknowe I fhall enfourm the trowith as it is.' 
Now 7 yere and paflld opon a tuyfday 
In the paflioun-week, when men leven pley, 3070 
And ufe more devocioune, faftyng, and preyer. 

Then in othir tyme, or fefonof the yere; 

This Beryn’s fa^ir erlich wold arife, 

And barefote go to chirch to Godd’is fervife. 

And lay hymfelf aloon from his own wyfe. 

In reverence of the tyme, and mending of his lyfe. 

So on the fame tuyfday, that I tofore nempt. 

This Beryn rofe, and rayd hym, and to the chirch 
went. 

And mervelid in his hert hisfa’Sir was nat there: 

And horaward went ageyn, with drede,.and eke 
fere, 3080 

Into his fakir’s chambir, fodenlich he rakid. 

And fond hym ligg ftandede, oppon the ftrawalnakid. 
And the clothis halid from the bed awey. 

Gut alas! q’S Beryn, that evir I faw this dey! 

The meyne herd the noife, how Beryn cried alas! 

And cam into the chambir, al that therein was; 

But the dole, and theforowe, and anguysfh that was 
there. 

It vaylith nat at this tyme to declare it here; 

But Beryn had moft of all, have ye no doute: 

And anoon they ferchid the body al aboute, 3090 
And fond this fame knyfe, the poynt right at his hert 
Of Beryn’s fa'Sir, whofe teris gan outftert 
When he drowgh out the knyfe of his fakir’s wound: 
Then ftandede I faw hym fall down to the ground. 

In fight of the moft part that beth with hym nowe 
here; 

And they affermyd it for foth, as Geffrey did them 
lere: 

j And 
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Ahd yit had I nevir fufpecioun, from that day tyll 
noweth. 

Who ded that curfed dede; tyll Machyn with his 
mowcth 

Afore yew hath knowlechid that the knyfe is his: 

So mut he nedis anfwer for his deth, ywis. 3100 
When Machyn had yherd al Gcffrey’is tale, 

He rofe of bench fodenly, with colour wan, and pale. 
And feyd onto Beryn; Sir ageyn The 
I woll pletc no more; for it wcr gret pete 
To combir yew with a&ions, that beth of nobill kynde. 
Grauntmercy Sirq’S Geffrey, but yit ye {hull fynde 
Borowis, or ye pas, amend is for to make 
For our undewe Vexacioune, and gage alfo us take 
In fign of fubmyflioune for your injury. 

As law woll and refon; for we woll uttirly 3110 
Precede tyll we have jugement finall: 

And ther’for, Sir Steward, what that evir fall. 

Delay us no longer, but gyve us jugement: 

For triftith ye noon othir, but we be fullich bent 
To Ifope for to wend, and in his high prefence 
Reherce al ourplees, and have his fentence: 

Then fhull ye make fynys, and highlich be agrevid. 
And as fone as the Steward herd thes wordis mevid, 
Refon ryghtand law, feyd the Steward tho, 

Yc mut nedis have, wher I woll or no. 31:0 

And to preve my full wyll, or we ferther goon, 
Quicklich he commaundit, and fparid nevir oon. 

24 Burgeyfis in law bell ylerid, 

Rehcrfyng them the plees, and how Geffrey anfwerid, 
And on lyf, and lym, and forfeturof good, 

And as tney wold nat lefe the ball within their hood 
To draw a-part togrSir, and by their all aflent 
Spare no man on lyve to gyve trew jugement: 

And when thes 24 Burgeyfis had yherd 

The charge of the Steward; right fore they wer aferd 

To lefe ther own lyvis, but they detned trowith; 

And eke6ftheir neybours they had greterowith. 

For they perfeyvid clerelich, in the plee throughout, 
Their frendis had the wors fide,ther’of they had no dout. 
And yf we deme trewly, they woll be fore anoyid; 

Yit it is betir then we be fhamyd and diftroyid. 

And anoon they wer acordit, and feyd with Beryn, 
And demed every pleyntif to make a grete fyne 
With Beryn, and hym fubmyt hoolich to his grace, 
Body, good,and catell,for wrong and their trefpafe; 3140 
So ferforth, tyll at laft it was fo boute ybore, 

That Beryn had the doubill good, that he had tofore: 
And wyth joy and myrth, wyth all his company, 
Hedroughe hym to his fhippis ward, wyth long, and 
melody. 

The Steward and the Burgeyfe from the Court benr, 
Into their own placis; and evir as they went. 

They talkid of the Romeyns, how fotill they wer, 

To aray hym like a foie, that for them fhuldanfwcr. 
What vaylith it, q’S Hanybald, to angir or to curs ? 
And yit I am in certen, I fhall fare the wers 3150 
All the day is of my lyfe, for this day’is pleding ; 
Andfo flialal theRemnaunt; and theirhondiswryng, 
BothSyrophanes, and the blynd, the Woman,and Ma¬ 
chyn, 

And be betavifid er they eftfonys pleyne; 

And al othir perfouys wythyn this Cete 
Mell the leswyth Romeyns, whils they here be: 

For fuch anothir foie was nevir yit yborn ; 

For he did naught ellis but evir with us fcorn, 

Tyll he had us caught, even by the ftiyn. 

With his fotill wittis, in our own grene. 3 160 

Now woll I retoum to Beryn age) n: 

That of his grete lukir in hert was right feyne; 

And fo was all his meyne, as them ought wele. 

That they wer fo delyverid from turment like to hell; 
And graciufly relevid out of ther grete myfehef, 

And yfet above in comfort and bouchef. 


Nowin foth, quo’s Beryn, it may nat be denied, 

N’ad Geffrey, andhiswitt be, we had be diftroyid: 
Ithankid be Almyghty God Omnipotent, 

That for our Confolacioune Geffrey to us fent: 3170 
And in proteft opynly, here among yew alle, 

Half my good, whils that I lyve, whatevir me befall, 

I graunt it here to Geffrey, to gyve, or to fell, 

And nevir to part from me, yf it wer his wyl; 

And fare as well as I, a morrow and eke on eve. 

And nevir for man on lyve his company for to leve. 
Graunt mercy Sir, quo^S Geffrey, yewr profir is feir and 
grete; 

But I defire no more, but as ye me behete, 

To bryng me at Room, for this is Covenaunte. 

It fhall be do, [q$] Beryn, and all theRemnaunt. 3180 
Deperdeux, q% Geffrey, ther’ofwe fhull wele do: 

He rayid hym othirwife; and without wordis mo, 
They went tothedyner the hole company, 

With pipis, and wyth trompis, and othir melody; 

And iri the myddis of their mete, gentil Women fyve> 
Maidens fresfh atirid, as myght be On lyve, 

Com from the Duke Ifope, lord of that Regioune* 
Everich wyth a prefent, and that of grete renown: 

The firft bare a cup of gold, and of afure fyne. 

So coroufe and fo nobill, that I can nat devyne. 3190 
The fecond brought a fwerd yfhethid, wyth feyntut 
Ifretid all with perelis orient and pure. 

.The third had a ManteJl, of lufty frefh colour j 
The uttir part of purpill, yfurrid with pelour. 

The ferth a cloth of gold, a worthy and a riche. 

That nevir man tofore faw cloith it h'che. 

The fift bare a palme, that ftode tofore the deyfc. 

In tokyn and fign of trowith and pefe: 

For that was the cuftom through all the contray. 

The meffage was the levir and more plefant to pay:3 zoo 
The cup was uncoverid, the fwerd was out ybrayid, 
Themantell was unfold, the cloth along ylayid; 

They knelid adown echone right tofore Beryn; 

The firft did the mefl‘age,that taught was wel and fyne: 
Ifope, -fhe feyd, Sir Beryn, that is our Lord riall, 
Andgretithycw, and fendithyew thefe prefentis all; 
And joy hath of yewr wifdom, and of yewr gover- 
riaunce; 

And preyd you to com and have with hym plcfaunce 
Tomorowe, andfehispalyfe,and to fportyou there, 
Yee and all your company. Beryn made noon anfwcre, 
But fat ftyll, and beheld the Women, and the fondis; 
And aftirward avifely the fwerd firft he hondis; 

And commaundit therewithall the Wymmen wasfh 
and fit, 

And pryvelich cHargit Officers, that with al their wit 
To fervethemof thebeft,and make them hertlychere; 
Reffeyvingalthe prefentis in worfhipful manere. 

I cannat wele exprefs the joy that they had: 

But I fuppofe, tofore that day, that they wer nat fo glad, 
That they wer fo afeapid fortune and myfehefe; 

And thonkid God above that al thing doith relefe. 322a 
For aftir ntyfly cloudis ther comith a cler fonne ; 

So aftir bale comyth bote, whofo byde conne. 

The joy and nobley that they had, whils they wer at 
mete. 

It vaylith nat at this tyme thereof long to trete. 

But Geffrey fat with Beryn, as he had fervid wele. 
Their hedis they leyd togi’Sir, and begon to teft 
In what maner the Wymen ftiuld be anfwercd. 

Geffrey evir avifid Beryn ther’of he leryd, 

And of othir thingis, how he hym fhuld govern: 
Beryn faverid weletherion,andfaft he gan tolem. 3230 
When all wer up, the Wymmen cam to take their leve; 
Beryn,as fat hym wele of blode,them toward gan releve. 
And prey’d them hertly hym to recommend 
Unto the worthy Lordfhip of Ifope; that you fend 
To me that am unworthy, fave of his grete nobley; 
And thank hym of his gyftis, as ye can beft and fey. 
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To raorow I woll be rcdy his heft to fulfil!; 

With this I have fave condit, I may com hym tyll, 

1 or me, and al my fckfhip, faff to com and go; 
Trufting in hisdiicrecioune, thatthoughelax 10,3240 
Hewol nat be difplefid: for in ray Contray 
It hath evir be the cuftom, and is into this day. 

That yf a Lord rial! defirith for to fee 
Eny mancr perfone, that is of las degrej 
Er hcapproche his prefence, he wol have in his bonde 
A faff condit enfelid, or els fom othir bonde. 

That he may com and pas without difturbaunce; 
Throughout all ourMarchis it is the obfervaunce. 
Thes Wymmen toke their leve without wordis mo; 
Repeyringonto Ifope, and al as it was do 3250 
Theyrcherfid redely, andfaylid nevira word. 

To Ifope with his Baronage ther he fat at his borde, 
TalkyngfaftofRomayns, and of their high prudence. 
That in fo many daungers made fo wife defence. 

But as fone as Ifope had pleynlich yherd 
OfBeryn’sgovernaunce, that firft fefid the fwerd. 
Afore al othir prefentis; he demed in hys minde. 

That Beryn was ycom of fom nobill kynde. 

The nyght was paft, the morowe cam; Ifope had nat 
forgete: 

He chargit Barons twelf with Beryn for to mete, 3 160 
To cond hym faft^ and his meyne; and al perfourmyd 
was. 

Thredayis therthey fportid hym in myrth and folas; 
That throughe the wife inftrudioune of Geffrey, nyght 
and dey, 

Beryn plefid Ifope with wordis al to pay; 

And had hym fo in port, and in governaunce, 

Of all honeft myrthis, and witty daliaunce. 

That Ifope call hischere to Beryn fo groundly, 

That atlaft ther was no man with Ifope fo pryvy: 
Referring to his fhippis, comyng to and fro, 
Thoroughc the wit of Geffrey, that eche day it 
fil fo, 3 * 7 ° 


That Ifope coude no wherchere, when Beryn was ab- 
fent: 

So Beryn muft nedis eche day be aftir fent ; 

Andchefe he was of counfell, within the firft yere; 
Thorough the wit of Geffrey, that eche dey did hym 
lere. 

This Ifope had a doughtir, betwene hym and his wyfe. 
That was as feir a creature as myght bere lyfe, 

Wyfe, and eke bountevoufe, and benyng with all; 
That heir fhuld be, aftir his dey, of his Lordfhippis alle. 
So fhortly to conclude, the Manage was made 
Betwene hir and Beryn; many a man to glade, 3280 
Saff the Burgeyfis of the Town, of falihede that were 
rote: 

But they wer evir hold fo low ondir fete; 

That they might nat regne, but at laft fawe 
To leve their condicioune, and their fals lawe: 

Beryn and Geffrey made them fe tame. 

That they amenditeche dey, and gat abetir name. 
Thus Geffrey made Beryn his enemyes to ovircom. 
And brought hym to worfhip thoroughe his wyfdom. 
Now God us graunt grace to fynde fuch a frende. 
When we have nede: And thus 1 make an ende. 3290 


CHAUCER’s Wordes unto his own 
Scrivenere. 

A Dam Scrivenere, yf ever it The befalle 
Boecc or Troiles for to write new 
Under thy longe lockes thou maift have the fcalle 
But after my makynge thou write more true 
So ofte adaye I mote thy werke renew 
It to corre&e and eke to rubbe and ferape 
And al is thorow thy negligence and rape. 
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An Explanation of the Abbreviations ufedin the following 

GLOSSARY. 


ABC. 

f ^ Haucer’s A. B. C. . Page 

j88 

AF. 

1 The Alfemble of Foules 

4*3 

AL. 

V J The Afl'emble of Ladies 

433 

An. 

Of Quene Annelida and falfe Ar- 


cite 

430 

Ar. 

The Legende of Ariadne of Athens 

352 

AS. 

Saxon or Anglo-Saxon. 


Aftr. 

The Condufions of the Aftrolabie 

439 

Bal. 

Certaine Balades 

549 

Bal. Lad. ABalladeincommendacionofourLadie5 38 

BD. 

La Belle Dame fans mercy 

422 

Ber. 

The Merchant s fecond Tale, or the Hilto- 


ry of Beryn 600 

Bl. Kn. The Complaint of the Blacke Knight 451 
Bio. Blount’s Glofi'ography. 

Blo.L.D. .fl/o«>tt’s .Law-Dictionary. 

Boech. 

Ca. 1, 2. 

CB. 

CCr. 

Ch. 

Ch. Dr. 

Cl. 

CL. 

CM. 

CMV. 

CN 
Cora. 

Cr. 

CV. 


The Boke of Boethius, De Confolaticne Philo- 
fophix. 359 

Caxton's firft and fecond Edition of Chaucer s 
Works. 

Carnbro-Britan. or Welfb. 

The Complaint of Crefeide 
Chaucer’s Tale of Melibeus 
Chaucer’s Dreme 
The Legende of Cleopatra 
The Court of Love 
The Complaint of Mars 
The Complaint of Mars an d Venus 
Of the Cuckowe and the Nightingale 543 
A Comment on the Plowman’s Tale, 
printed in 1606. 

The Teftament of Crefeide 333 

The.Complaint of Venus ib. 


33 * 

*47 

57 * 

343 

jdo 

53 * 

530 


Cup. The Letter of Cupide. 


_ . 534 

Durch, 

The Legende of Dido Queneo (Carthage 343 
The Dreme of Chaucer 404 

Perhaps. 


D. 

Di. 

Dr. Ch. 
f. forte. 

Fa. L. 1. The firft Book of the Houfe of Fame 458 
Fa. L. 2. The fecond Book 
Fa. L. 3. The third Book 


FI. 
FL. 
Fort. 


461 

4*5 

419 

473 

548 


The Floure of Courtefic 
ThcFloure and theLeafe 
Plaintife to Fortune 

Fr.French: But when it is followed by a Number, it 
{lands for the Divifion beginning p. 86. 
-- and ending p. 114. Containing tji.e 
Frfrc’s, the Sompnour’s, the Clerke of 
QxenforcL’s, and the Frankeleirfs Tales. 

Fr. Gl. Qltffarium ad Scriptores Media & Infima La- 
tinitatis, Autore Carolo du Frefne, &c. 

Gam. The Coke’s Tale of Gxmelyn 36 

Gl.Lob. The Gloffary to Lobineau’s Hiftoire de 

Bretagne. 

< 31 . V. ThcGlollary to Douglas’sVirgil.Edinb. 1710. 

Gr. Greek. 

H. 1,2,3,4. MSS. in the Earl of Oxford’s and the Lord 
Harley’s Libraries. See the Preface. 

Hen. A Balade to King Henry IV. 540 

Hib. Hibernic. Irifh. 

Hick. Hkkefn Thefaurus Linguarum Septentrionalium. 

Hick.Somn- Dr.Hickes’sMS Additions toSomner’sSaxon 
Dictionary in the Lord Harley’s Library. 

Hyp. The Legende of Hypfpyle and Medea 3 48 

Hyper. The Legende of Hypermneflra 35-7 

l b. Ibidem, in the fame place. 

l c. Italian. 




.Upl. Jacke Uplande 596 

'yn. Sir Francis Kyna/lon’s Verfion of Troilus and 
Crefeide into Latin Rhyme, andhisNotes 
thereupon. See Morter in the Gloffary. 
La. The Man of Lawe’s Tale 49 

Lat. Latin. 

Leg. Legendum, To be read. 

Luc. Tne Legende of Lucrece of Rome 350 

LW. The Legende of good Women 338 

Magd. The Lamentacion of Marie Magdaleine 5 20 
Men. Fr. Menage de l’Origine de lalangue Francoife. 
Men. It. Menage delle Origini della Lingua Italiana. 
Mo. The Divifion containing the Monke’s, the 
Nonne’s Prieft’s, the Manciple’s and the 
Plowman’s Tales p. 160. to 189 
MR- The Divifion which contains the Miller’s 

and the Reve’s Tales, and the Coke’s 
Tale of an unthrifty Prentice p. 24103 5 
MS. Ch. Mr, Cholmondely’s MS. See the Preface. 
MS. Sp. A MS of 'troilus and Crefeide, in which is 
written Henrici Spelman. See the Preface. 
IVl V. The Cflmplaints of Mars and Venus 53a 

No. The Divifion which begins p. 115. and 

! contains the Second Nonne’s, the Cha- 
non’s Yeoman’s, the DoCtour of Phifike’s, 
the Pardoner’s, the Shipman’s, the Prio- 
refle’s Tales, and the Rime ofShthopas j 
ending 146 

Pars.. The Parfon’s Tale 190 

Ph. The Legende of Philomela 354 

Phyl. The Legende of Phyllis 35 6 

Pi. How Pvte is dede 421 

PP. Piers Plowman’s Vifions. 

Prol. The Prologue to the Canterbury Tales, to¬ 

gether with the Knight’s Tale, from 

p. 1. to 24 

Pr.RL. Prologue to the Remedy of Love 52 5 

PT. The mery Adventure of the Pardonere and 

Tapfterc, Ac. 594 

PW. A Praife of Women 456 

Py. 1,2. Pynfons firft and fecond Edition of Chaucer’s 

Works. 

A/j/sColl. Mr. Ray’s Collection of Englifli Words ufed 
in the Northern and Southern Countries. 
. 2 Edit. 1591. v -■ 

Rich; Richekt’s Dictionary. j 

RL. The R^medie oFLove ; 527 

RR. Tbe Ropiaunt of the Roife 190 

Sc. Scogan unto the Lords and Gentlemen of the 

King’s Houfe. 546 

Sco. Scotch. 

Sk. Skinner’s Etymologicon Lingua Anglicana. 

Somn. Somner’s Saxon Dictionary. 

Sp. Speght’s GlofTary to Chaucer’s Works. 

Spelm. Spelmanni Gloffarium Archaiologicum. 

Sq. The Divifion containing the Squier’s and 

the Marchaunt’s Tales p. 59 to 75 
Teft. The Teftamentof Love 478 

Th. The Legende of this be of Babylone 343 

Tr. L. 1. The firft Book of troilus and Crefeide 269 

Tr.L.2. The fecond Book———- 277 

Tr.L.3. The third Book-291 

Tr.L.4. The fourth Book -——— 30? 

Tr. L. 5. The fifth Book- 318 

V. Vide, See. When it follows a Word, ic 
refers to it in the Gloflary. 

WB; The Wife of Bath’s Prologue and Tale 7* 
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a; 


Sometimes {ignites In; as, Agome ; to Game, 
or Jert. Tr.iL 3. 651. Sometimes, On or In; 
as, A Goddie half-, On God’s part, or be¬ 
half ; A morrvw ; On the morrow, or In the 
morning. Tr. L. 5.14. Anight; In the night. Atwo 
lu two. It is often put before Verbs in the PerfeA Tenfe, 
as i and y are; as Age, Gone; Akmwe, Known, &c. 
and ibmetinies in other Tcnfes; as Artie, Ajlide, Atafi. 
It is put before Verbs inflead of To, as Ado, Adine. It 
is fometimes prefixed to Nouns; as Avifiomo, Avow, &c. 
And to Adverbs; as Anowe ; Now; Anye\ Nigh. 
Sometimes it (lands foe Have ; as, cntidtd, ffec. 
A per fa ; A by it feIf, An extraordinary and incom¬ 
parable perfoo, A Nonpareil. Cr. 78. 

Abac it, Abel, Abake: Back, backwards, behind. Shedt 
abake ; Shed, fpread or flowing down behind, or on 
the back. Cr. 222. 


Atmfhed, Fr. 1347. [Or, Al bacbfehc, as in MS. 05 >.] 
1, alhamed; Attonifhed, amazed. 


Catt down 

Abate, abating To overthrow, to cart down. p. 205, a. To 
leffen. RR. 1061. Abated ; Cart or thrult down. 
p.193,4; ftom the Fr. Abbatre, Abbatu. 

Abawid: Artonifhed, confounded. RR. 3646. Afhamed. 
Dr.Cb.614. 

Abtdge, Abegge, Aboee : To abide; To fufler. 

Abet : Abetting, afltrtance. Tr. L. 2. 357. wbere* MS. 

Cb. reads Abettynge 1 but Ca. Counfajl. 

Abide, Fr. 3076. To forbear, refrain. 

Abie : To abide; To fuffer for. It is ufed indifferently 
in a good and bad fenfe; as in RR. 5888. To find or 
receive benefit or advantage: But in MR. 1285. Nt. 
715. &c.. To fuffer butt, Sic. And in this fenfe it couies 
from Buy , which is ufed in the lame manner. See 
Abougbt. 

Abjettt t Cart away, removed, iayd afide. ML. 344. 

Vile, mean, b»fe. Booth. 

Abit: Abidetb. RR. 4977. 

Abut: an Abode, Habitation. RR. 1914. Abideth. Tr. 
L. 1. 1092. wbere Ca. reads abydytb. Alfo Habit. CL. 
1094. RR. 4914. 

Abin, Abittt: Abideth, dvrelletb, ftayeth. tfAsoi 2,4989. 
Able : Fit, proper. RR. 986. Fr. Habile. AKo, To fit or 
qualify. Sc. 32. Abled : Enabled, qualifycd. p. 497, a. 
Ablyng : Enabling, qualifying, fitting, p. 364, b. Lit. 

Aprons ; and perhaps it fhould be there xtyAapiynr. 
Ablupons: Frequent wafhings ufed by Chymilb. Ai.877. 
Abnormtth: Disfigureth, dilguifcth. Tr.L I. 328. From 
the Lat. Abntrmie, Out of rule or order. But Ca. in- 
dead of it reads He bonrnetb. 

Abode: Delay. Abodie: Delays. Tr. L 3 * 856. 


Abate: Cart down, daunted. Cb. Dr. 1290. See Abate. 

Abougbt, Abougbt , Abougbtin: Bought; Suffered, paid 
dear lor. See Abie. 

Abowuin for About in, MR. 1040. About. Ms. Cb. bat the 
whole Verle better, thus; 

And about midnight ntnttn tbei to reft. 

Abraide. Awaked, Railed up. Oat of her mafidnej? abraide , 
Fr. 2082. Awaked, raifedout of her furprize; from tha 
A. S. Abpetnan , Anferrc, eximere , truere , liberare^ 
Abpoben, fee free, delivered, and Metaph. Awaked. 
Sec Abreide. 

Abrede (for fo it fhould be read in one wordJJA 2563.) 
Abroad. It is alfo ufed as Braide, brtyde, V. Out of hie 
wit abrede ; Run mad, or out of his fenfes. Cr. 45. See 
Abraide, Abreide, and Breide. 

Abrtdge, Abregge: To abridge, fhorten, leflicn, abate. 
Tr. L. 3. 263. which is better read iu MS. Sp. 

But only to abregyn tby dishefs. 

Abreide, Abreyd: To ttatt up 5 To awake, Alfo Awa¬ 
ked, asofe. See Breide. 

Abfolnte: Abfolved, freed. Booth. 

Abufion: An Abufe. Tr. L- 4- 990, 

Aby, Abyin, Abyith. See Abie, and Abtdge. 

Abytte : Abideth, conti nueth. Hen. 285. See Abitr. 

Acctjf;: A Feav.er, an Ague, BLRn . 136. Fr. Acces de 
fievre is a Fit of an Ague. The Accefi of an Ague is 
the approaching or coming on of the Fit, and the Re- 
ctji, when the Fit is over and leaves the Patient: In 
Lancaprire they (fill call the Ague it felf, The AccrJlB lo. - 

Accidie: Sloth, Lazinefs, an Indifpofition to Devotion, 
Accidia, Acidia, pro Acedia. Gr. 'Amfifm, Facuitas curt, 
vel Mterorie abttndantia. 

Accord. See Acrd. 

Accordant: According, agreeing, agreeable to. Accor- 
daunce: Accord, agreement. Boetb. Accordidin : Agreed. 
LW. 168. 

Accufe : To difeover, betray. RR. 1591. Accnfement: 
Accufation. Tr. L. 4. 556. 

Achate: A contrail, bargain; Buying, p. 3 6 2, a. Achates : 
Purcbafes. Teft. L. 2. 

Achekid: Choaked. Ar. 123. v 

Accbeve, Acbeve: To accomplish. RR. 4600. To a<ft. 
lb. 5883. Acbtved: Atcbieved , obtained, attained. 
BD. 588. RR. 2049. Finifhed, ended. Fr. Achtvtr . 
To finifh,C$Y. 

Acboken: Tochoak. Alfo, Surfeited. 

Ackele, CL. 1076. (or as it is in Cower, L. 4. Aide) Tq 
cool. 

Acltyetb: Cloyeth, furfuteth. AF. 517. 

7 X Acoit: 
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Acoie : To c^uiet, cal'e, relieve. tftf. 3564, 4718. SeeCojf. 
Acomber : To cucumber; To lye down, to wallow. Prol. 
51°. 

.'iconic) o'u, Acombrotu: Cumberfome, troublefome. 
cv. 42. 

Acombrit, Ber. 20to. Acomered , Teft. L. 3. Encombred, 
brought into great (freights; Ditturbed. 

Acorde , Acordment: An agreement, bargain. Ber. 1837. 
Confcnt. She fell »f his accorde ; She confented. Fr. 
2287. 

Acquire : To difeharge one’s duty. Fr. 1957. Sec Aquite. 
Acrtke ; Crooked, awry ; Wrong. CL. 378. 

A El a: Publick Ads; Hiftories, Chronicles. Mo. I2$t. 
AdaJJid: Dafhed, put out of countenance. Fr. 2212, 
Adavte: To awake. Tr.L. 3. 1126. Sq. 1932. In Spat' 
jers Shepberd'sCal. it is ufed for Dauuted. 

Adelt: Added, annexed. CL. 4 ±6. 

Adore: Adieu, farewell. Adore blip. Farewell happinefs. 
p. 50 6, a. 

Adherande: Adhering, cleaving together. Tcjl. 

Adine : To dine. Fr. Dinner a diner; To entertain one at 
dinner. See A. 

Admonefle: Toadmonifh. See Amoneiled. 

Adnull: To difannull, make void. 

Ado , A doe: An affair; To do. Ne're ado ; Never to do. 
RR. 3036. Hah ate-. Have to do. lb. 5080. There men 
fluid have adt ; Where any difficulty fhould happen. 
See A. 

Adon: Done, finifhed, at an end j Undone. Hyper. 32. 

Alfo, Adonis , the Favorite of Venus. 

Adomemente: Ornament. Teff. L. 2. 

Adoune, Adonne: Down, downwards ; Below. M0.16S2. 
In 7 r. L. 2. 199. MS. Sp. reads, adoune, inttead of 
al doun. 

Ad wne, Bl. Kn. 645. Adonis. 

Adradd: Afraid, in great concern or trouble. RR. 1228. 
Adrians for Ariadne, Ar. 261. Metri gratid. 

Adut: Adieu, Farewell. Magd. 680. 

Adventaile. See Aventaile. 

Adverfarie: Contrary, p. 204, a. 

Advene: To think, confider. Advertence: Confidera- 
tion, thought, attention. 

Advife, Advifement, are often printed for Avife, Avife- 
ment, V. 

Advocacies: Law-Suits. Tr. L. 2. 1469. 

Advoca’s: Advocates, Patrons, Defenders. No. 1805. 
Advoutrie : Adultery. 

Afore: Affair, bufinefs. Withfo grete afare , Boeth. p. 
-570, a. Tamo (Irepitu ; With fo much noife. Perhaps 
rt fhould be tad,with Jo grete a fare ;With fo much ado. 
See Fare. 

AffeEle: Affcffion. Frende tf affeEle, and frende of chere; 
A truly affedfionate or fincere friend, and one that is fo 
only in countenance or appearance.tftf.5486. AjfeElis: 
Affe&ions; Paflions, d dirts, inclinations. Tr.L. 3. 
i? 97 - 

Afede: To feed. 

Aferde: Afraid. Tr. L. 2. 606. Where infiead of Why 
that [he ought aferde be, MS. Sp. hath Why Jhe oght aferd 
to be ; Which runs more fmooihly. 

Afere: In fear, afraid. RR. 4073. 

Afered , Affered: Afraid. In.A/0. 1798. it feeras to fig- 
nify Tormented with the Worm of Confcicnce menti¬ 
oned before; Or the Poet might allude to the Cullom 
of fetting Fines and Amerciaments in Court-Leets by 
Affeerers. See Bio. L. D. in Affeerers; and Spelm. in 
Afferatores. 

Affiance: Piomife; A ffurance, engagement. Hyper. 182. 
See Fr. Gl. in Affidare. 

Affie: To promife, engage; To affure; To truft or put 
confidence in. tftf. 3155. 

Affirm: To confirm. Th. 85. Fr. 1485. Fr. Affcrmir. 
Affray: To affright, diflurb; To aifault; Alio, Fear. 

RR. 4397. Difiurbance, danger, quarrel, fright. 
Affrikah: An African. AF. 41. Scipie Africanus, the 
Roman General. 

A fie: Tofile, polifh. Well afile his tongue ; Speak finooth- 
ly. Prol. 714. So in Gower. L. 1. Whan he hath his 
tonge a filed With foft fpeche ; and Spencer , Fairy Queen. 
Cant. 1. 

, T hat old man of plea flag words had fore, 

And well could fie his tongue as fmoot I: as Glafs. 


A fine, feems to be^ut for and fine in RR. 3690. and of¬ 
ten in Ber. where fometimes we read, and fine , as in 
Verfe, 570, 1233, &c. It may proceed from the Tran- 
feriber’s mi flaking « for a, which may eafily happen, 
efpecially if the Copy be wore. 

A forced: Forced, ravifhed. p. 210, b. , 

Aforeyene : Afore; Overagainff. Tr. L. 2. 1188. afor- 
ytnff, Ca. 

Aforne: Before. Aforne caffe'. Premeditated. Mo. 1332. 
Afors: Ofneceffity. Ber. 1384. 

Afoundit, PT. 631. f. leg. Afoundrit: Foundered. 
Afraide, Afraied : Frighted. Perhaps in Dr. Ch. 296. it 
fhould be read, abraide [i. e. awaked] me out of my fkpe. 
Sec Abraide. 

Afraie. See Affray. 

Afrete; Full freighted; Set full. Si. in Fret. Perhaps it 
may fignify Fretted, looking like Fret-work. RR. 3204. 
See Fret. 

After iinrede: Remote Kindred or Relations, p. 153, b. 
Perhaps it fhould be read a fer iinrede. MS. Cb. has it, 

a feer. 

Affycbed: Affe&ed. Teff. L. 2. 

Again , Againe: Againtt. 

Again#: lnflead of. Mo. 2443,2457.' 

A gaff: To frighten, terrify. Tr. L. 2. 901. Afraid. 
Agathrid: Gathered. Mo. 3265. 

Age, Ageynes, Ageyns: Againft; Again. 

Ageyne: Againft. 

Aghafl : See Aga#. 

Agilir Bal. 74. Perhaps it fhould be read agilir, or A 
Guiltr, as in MR. 1213. or as it is often in PP. A 
Gylor, i. e. A deceiver. 

Agilt, Agilte: To offend; Offended. 147 ?. 392* RR. 5833. 
Ago. Sq. 1280. Agone. Tr. L. 4. 1180. Gone; Paft. 
Agranted: Grieved, difpleated. Mo. 2283. See Grartse. 
Agre, Agrein: To plcafe, content; To be pleated. F{. 
Agreer. Alfo, In good part, kindly. RR. 4349. Fr. 
A ore. See Gre. 

If harme agre me, whereto plaint I tbenne ? Tr. L. 1.410. 
If my Misfortune pleafe me, to what purpofe do I 
then complain ? If this Reading of Chaucer be genuine, 
he feems to have read the paffage differently from what 
it is in the Printed Editions of Petrarch, from whom this 
Song of Troilus is tranflated. The Paflage is this, 

S'a mia voglia or do-, on£ i 7 pianto e’l lament 0 * 

Sa mol mio grado; il lamentar the valei 

If I burn with my good will, whence this complaining 
and lamenting? If again# my will wbat avails it to Ja- 
ment ? Here is a plain oppofitioo between 4 mia voglia, 
with my good will (or, as Chaucer tranflates it very fig- 
nificantly, at my own luff) and d mal mo grado, Againfi 
my will; which is quite loff in the prefent Reading. 
It is therefore probable that the place is corrupted, 
which may be thus reflored; 

And if that at mine owne luff 1 brenne. 

From whence ctmith my wailing and my plemtef 
tf that rnaugre me, whereto plaint I tbenne I 

This Conje&ute is rendred probable by another Read¬ 
ing of this place which appears in the firlt Editions of 
this Poem by Caxton and Pynfon ; 

If harme angrt me* -It will at firft fight appear to 

any one ever fo little converfant with MSS. confidering 
the Ignorance of Tranfcribers and Similitude of Let¬ 
ters (particularly r and t, n and *,) how eafily 
that rnaugre might be corrupted into harm angrt. 
The laft word angre coming in procefle of time to be 
writ agre, the negled or omiffion of the Dafh introdu¬ 
ced the prefent Reading. There is another Reading of 
Petrarch, which may favour that of Chaucer, If harme 

agre me - S'a mal mio grido -But the other feems 

preferable, as being more natural. 

Agrtabilite: Eafiaefs of temper, Equanimity. Boeth. 

Agr edge, Agrtge : To aggravate, p. 208, 210,6. 

Agrtfc: Unkindly. Take it not agrefe-, Take it not ill. 
Tr. L. 3. 864. 

Agr eve; To grieve. LW. 345. RR. 4629. To provoke, ex- 
afperate; Exacerbate . Boeth. 

Agrimony : A Plant very ufcful in Obflru&ions of the 
Liver, Spleen, &c. and of a healing nature, being 
outwardly applyed. 

Agrife: To affright; To fear, to be terrified. Mo. 2300, 
, 2781, 
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2781, 2901. Tr. L. 2.1435. To look horrible; labor- 
rtfcert. Boeth. AS. Afcjujan, Htrrert. Agrofo : Wa» 
/righted, ftartled. Th. I2<. Tr. L. a. 030. Was grie¬ 
ved. Pb. 87. 6 

Agroiid: Surfeited. • Phyl. 6x. 

Agrntche: To grudge. Agrutchei mocbt of tbit motert ; Re¬ 
lented this matter very much. p. 148, 4. 

Aguilcr: A needle-cafe. RR. 98. Fr. AigmlUer. 

Aie : An Egg. Mo. 2802. 

Aim: Again. Tr. L. 3. 720. 

Ajufl: To adjuft, apply; Admovcrt. Boeth. p. 267, b. 

Akeberns: Acoms. p. 364, b. 

Aknowt: Known. CL. 1199. To be aknowe; To be con* 
fcious. lam aknowe; I confefs. Boeth. 

Al, All, Allt: Although; Altogether, quite; CL. 252. 
Al and fame : One and all, every one. Al in one : All 
one, all the lame. Ch. Dr. 670. The whole of the mat¬ 
ter. Fr. 3160. Alnewe: AnetV. No. 288 6. AH ones: 
All one. lb. 2212. Al afanc*. 

, PT. 361. In all: Wholly, altogether. 

In auewife: By all means. No. 2769. In Tr. A. 3.334. 
in (lead of all thy daiet, MS. Sp. and Co. have atwj day, 
On the day appointed. See lb. r93,194, rp5, and 34 k. 
In No. 1509. MS. Ch. reads a lither jape, inftead of all 
the jape. Alle fecins to be miftaken for one, PT. 14. 
Sec Hope. * * * 

Alandes: Greyhounds. Prol. 2150. 

Alargid: Bellowed. Cb.Dr. 156. 

Albe, or Al be: Albeit, although. 

Albification: ATcrm in Chy miftry for Whitening of Liquor 
or Metal. No. 82 6. 

Alialy, No. 831. is a Chymical Term ufed in oppofition 
* to Add; And all fubftances that raife a Fermentation 
when mitt with Acids, are called Alkaliotu. 

Alcbami/ler: ACbymiii, Alchymift. 

Alder, Aldir, Althir ; Of all. At our alder cofl ; At our 
common expence. Prol. 801. Aldir prife - The praife 
of all. LW. 298. Althir lafi; Laft of all. Bl. Kn. 504. 
Sometimes they are joyned to the following Superla¬ 
tive; as, AUirlevifi ; The deareft of all. Tr. L. 3.240. 
In Tr. L. 3.1271. indead of nop alway. read (as it is 
in MS. Sp.) Althirmoofl ; Mod of all. 

Aldrian : A Star in the Neck of the Lyon. Sp. It is cal¬ 
led Alderan. 

Aledge, Alege: To diminifo, leflen, abate, allay, alle¬ 
viate; To cafe, relieve. CN. 306. To exempt, excufe. 
RR. 6626. 

Alegeannce, Alegemente, Aleggemem: Eafe, relief; Gea¬ 
ring; Diminution; Abatement; Relcalc. 

Altide: Layd or Led, i. 1. Brought about. CL. 1005. 
From the AS. Alae&an, Doc ere. 

Aleia: Aloes. RR. 1377. 

Alembekis : Limbecks, Stills. No. 815. 

AUffatmdre, AH founder, Alifanndrie: Alexandria , a Ci¬ 
ty of tsAgypt. 

Ale flake: A Maypole. Sp. f. A Sign-Poft before an Ale- 
houfe. In No. 1835. it is called an Alc-boufe take. 
See Sk. J 1 

Algate, Algates, Algatis: Always, every way; by all 
means. Algate by flight or apert violence ; Whether by 
fraud or open force. Fr. 1 67. Although, neverthelefi. 

Algez.tr, Prol. 57. A City of Spain, fuppofed by fometo 
be Gibraltar. 

Alie, Aliannce. See Allie. Alliance. 

AHfamier : Alexander. See Aleffaundre. 

Alite for a lite : A little. CL. 1043. 

AH, AUe: See AL 

A liedive: Alluring, enticing. RL. 14. 

Allegawoce, Allegiannce: See Alegeannce. 

Aley : An Alley, a Walk. Fr. Allee. 

Alight : To condefcend. Fr. 1930. 

Allie : To marry. No. 303. To make an Alliance. Alfo, 
Allied, hiving Friends or Allies. Mo. 555. Alliannce : 
Friendlhip. RR. 4964. For oar alliannce ; To be rela¬ 
ted to us. ABC. H. 

Almagefi : A Work of Aftronomy written by Ptolemy. Sp. 

Almandru: Almond-Trees. RR. 1363. 

Almeffe, Almeffis, Almofe , Almoin: Aimes. 

Alme/le : Almoli. 

Almight: Almighty. Hen. 362. 

Amoigner: An Almoner. ' 

A nAib: The full Star in the Horns of Aries, whence the 


firftManfion of the Moon takes its Name. Sp. 

Aloggit : Lodged. PT. 374. 

Alonde: Upon land. Alonde for to fette- j To land, to 
put to fhore. Ar. 281. 

Alonely: Only, folely. Boeth. 

Alonge: On him alonge ; Long of him, for his lake, on his 
. account. Tr. L. 3. 784. 

Alofe: To praife, commend. Alofid, RR, 2354. Praifed. 

Aloutb, Sq. 696. is interpreted To praife; It leems rather 
to be two words, Alow the (as it is in MS. Ch.) con- 
traded in pronunciation to Rhime to Towthe; of which 
many Inflanccs ocair in this Author; as By me. No, 
1226. Ber. Ill %,&c. (for By me) to anfwer toTyme; 
and Tr. L. 2. 991. to Prime ; Toth (for To the) No.684. 
rhymes to Sotb ; Fro'y (for Fro yon) Tr. L. 1. 5. to Joy. 
So in Goner. L.3. Tome is put for To me ; 

To fpeke a goodly word tome 
For all the gold that it in Rome. 

Or perhaps it may be read to me didindly, and then 
Rome mud be pronounced Ro—me, to anfwer it. See 
Stne. This Paflage in Chaucer Ihould be thus read; 

•- confideryngthy yowthe, , 

So feelingly thou Jpektfl , I alow' The 
As to my dome — 

. That is. Thou fpcakeft fo fenfibly, that I allow thee, in 
my judgment, there is none, &c. 

Alowe: To allow, approve; To make allowance for, 
excufe, pardon. For my writing me alowe, Mo. 3309. 
is the fame with, Of my writing have me excnjfed, lb. 3296. 

i It alfo fignifics Low, down. CL. *201. 

Alpes, RR. 648. Bulfinches. See Ray and Will, of Birds. 

Als, Alfe, Alfwa: And, alio. 

Alfo: As. .Alfo fikir aa\ As fure as. Mo. 1278. 

Alttrate: Altered, changed. Cr. 227. 

Altercation: Strife, contention, brawling, debate, difr 
pute. RL. 132. 

Althir: See Alder. 

Altitude is often put for Latitude in A fir. 

Alye : See Allie. 

Amaid, Ch. Dr. 202. Amayide, Ber. 2645. Amazed, fur- 
prized. 

Amaiflrie, Amaittrien: To mailer, get the better of 

Amalgaming ; A Chymical Term fignifying the mixing of 
Qtnckfilver with lome melted Metal. No* 792. 

Amafed: Dark, confufed. Set Amaid. 

Amate: Daunted, confounded; Dillreffed. Sec Mate. 

Amayide: See Amaid. 

Ambolife, Embolife, Embolyfe : Oblique, p. 445, a. 1 . antep. 
And perhaps Embolite, p. 442, a. 1 . 25. mould be lo 
read; as mod of the Old Editions have it in that 
place. 

Amende: To recover, cure. PW. 70. 

Amendis: Amendments. In Mo. 3031. it may be read 4- 
mendin; The common Editions having the Verfe thus, 

With Strength to amend fuch be made, 

i. e. Such mull be made to mend, or reformed, by force.' 

Amennfe: Todimini/h. Vi.Amenuifer, To mince, nak* 
fmallorthin. 

Amercid: Fined. Amerciaments : Fines. 

Amerosu, Bal. Lad. 230. Amin.net, RR. 2901* Amorous.. 

Ameved: Moved; Changed. 

Amias: Perhaps for Amiens, A City of Picardy. RR. 3826. 

Amiddes, Amiddis: In the middle, in the midli of 

Amiled: Enameled. RR. ic$o. 

A mini [he: To diminifh. 

Amindes for Amtndes. Dr. Ch. 526. 

Amir out. See Amerosu. 

Amis: To mils, fail. Fr. 2842. 

AmoneHed: Admonilhed. />. 201, b. But perhaps it Ihould 
be read Amonrjfid, as in MS. Ch. 

Among, RR. 2842. See Emong. Evre amongj Often¬ 
times, every now and then. RR. 3771,3881. Dr.Ch.29S. 

Amonifhe: To admoniLh, advife. Amonition: Admoni¬ 
tion. 

Amorettes: Love-Stories. RR. 892, 4755. 

Amorily: Amoroufly. CL. 1383. 

Amorrow: In ihe morning. Tr. L. 2. 405. 

Amortifed: Dead; Killed; Mortified. 

Amoved: Moved, p. 364,4. 

A vphibologies: Forms ot fpeaking, wherein one Sentence 
hath contrary fenfes. Sp. Ambiguitys. Tr. L. 4.1436. 

A-nyrid: 
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Amjrid : Taken out of the mire, helped at a dead lift. 
Ber. 2072. 

Antys afe : Ambea Ace. Ber. 2220. 

An: It, if fo be. FL. 528. On. RR. 2270. Ber. 2438. 

Annie , No. 883. Read A! Note: Ah! Nay. 

Anane: Anqn, presently, very foon. 

Ancille : A handmaid. ABC. Lat. Ancilla. 

Ancre: An Anchor. RR. 3780. 

And for On. Fort. 74. It occurrs often for If; but then tt 
thou Id perhaps have been An ; as, Fr. 3025. Nt. 15s* 
37p, &c. p. 485, b. 1 . 29. FL. 528. FT. 614. But and; 
But if. No. 1267, 

A'tenft: Again#. PT. 442. 

Angir; Anger; Anguifh; Smart, pain. RR. 1926, 3185. 
CB. Angerdd. Angirlicht: Angrily. Mo. 258 6. Rafcly. 

AngnU, p. 502, b. Angtdfhous : Full of anguiih and pain, 
or trouble. RR. 1755. Anxious. 

Anguifh : Anxiety, p. 375, n. Narrownefi of Fortune; 
AnguflU. Boeth. 

Ante: Nigh, near.- 

Anight: In the night-time. Hyp. 108. 

Anker: An Anchor. Fort. 38. 

Anl<u , Prol. 359. or rather AnUce : Anclaciut, Anelati- 
tu, Hane Urine ; often mentioned in Mat. Fnrts. fome- 
times as i'ynonymous with Sic*, a thort fword or dag¬ 
ger ; and fonaetimes as a diftinft weapon from it 3 It 
was worn hanging at a girdle. Wats in hisGtofT. 
thinks it was fomething like the lrifh Skein, or our 
Wood-Knife. 

Annexii: Tied, bound to. RR. 481 r. 

Anney, Anoie, for Anitoie : lincatinels, concern, vexati¬ 
on, trouble; Harm. Alfo, To hurt, to damage, to be 
troublelome; To be vexed; Pigere. Boeth. Anoied of 
hie oven life ; Weary of his life. p. 204, h. Fr. Enemy, 
Ennuyer, Ennuyi. 

Anoiotu : Hurtfull, troublefome, difficult. 

Annuellere : Secular, one that receives a yearly ftipend. 
No. 1033. 

Annunciate : Foretold. Mo. 127. 

Anointtn with worde: To flatter. RR. 10*57. 

Anowe : Now. Ber. 1792. 

Anoynt: Anointed. Hen. 274. 

Antem : An Anthem. No. 3169. 

Antilegius, Dr. Ch. 1064. Antilochus , the Son of Ntjhr 
and Eurydice, killed in the Trojan War. 

Antiphonerc : A Book of Antiphone's, or Anthems lung al¬ 
ternately in Qioirs. No. 3028. 

Anvelt: An Anvill. Dr.Ch. 1165. 

A eye : See Anie. 

Apnide: Payd, fatisfied; Content. TV. L. $. 1248. Ill 
*p*ide ; Diftathfied. S<j. ro8i. 

Apaire : To impair, hurt; To injure, abufe; To be hurt, 
to fuffer, to tare worfe. Tr. L. 2. 339. 

Aparaile, Apnrailin, Ap*r*yle : To prepare, adorn. Apa- 
railing : Preparation. Fr. Appareil , Preparation, pro- 
vifion, furniture. 

Aoarences: Appearances. 

A Puffed, Apa/t: Palled, paff. 

Ape is uled for a Fool. MR. 281. Put on his head an 
ape; Made a Fool of him, impofed upon him. 
No. 1510. 

Aoeche : To impeach, accufc. B*l. 277. 

Apeiie. Sec ApaLie. 

Apeire. See A pair e. 

Apeife : To appeafe. BD. 393. 

Apende: To appertain, belong. Mo. 2606. 

Apere: To appear. See Apaire. 

A per fe. See A. 

Apert: Open; Openly. Privy and apert; In private 
and in publick. IVB. rii4. Apart. Al ne're he in al 
aperte, Tr. L. 3. 87. is better read in MS. Sp. Allnere 
he Malapert, i. e. Although he were not malapert or 
over-forward. Apertly: Openly, plainly. 

Aneted: An appetite. TeR. p. 503, b. 

Ap’tiiith : Covetetb, defireth. Hyp. 215. 

Apia: Opiates. Hyper. 109. 

A pi ace: In place, i. e. In edectn, honour, refpeff. Hen. 50. 

Aolide: Applyed. BD. 413. 

Apccalipfe, Apocalypt : The Revelation of St. John. 

Apoincl : To appoint; To refolve, determine. 7 V. L. 2. 
6y\. Apointtidin: Appointed, lb. L. 3. 4*35. 

A pole, Apofin: To examine to ask queftion;. Nt. 374. 
See Appofe. 
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Apoflata: An Apoffate. ApoRataes: Apoftats. J.Upl. 

Appaire. Set Apaire. 

Appallid : Grown pale, pined away, decayed. 

Apparail, Apparelling. See Aparaile. 

Apparounce, Appartnce: Appearance. 

Anarelmemt: Ornaments. Boeth. 

Apparent , Ber. 2040. f. (at Appartnce; i.e, Shewing Ap¬ 
pearances or Sights by Juggling, &t. 

Appeire. See Apaire. 

Apperceiving : Perceiving. 

Apptrt. See Apert. 

Appertinannt, Appertintnt: Appertaining, belonging. 

Appoint id : Rcfolved. AppeintU him in one ; Fixed upon 
one. •%. im. 

0ppofc 01 °^ c< ^ Fr ‘ 33 J» 

Apprift for Emprift : Ao Entcrprife, a Trial. 

Approprtd, Appropried: Appropriated. 

Approve: To prove. CL. 96. Apprndrt: Informers. 

Fr.79. 

Aprentife: An Apprentice; A novice. RR. 687. 

Apreffe: In a prefic or crowd, together. Fort. 52. 

as Apprife. In BD. 577. it fbould perhaps be 
read a prefe. 1 have made a prefe ; I have given proof 

Apropir: To appropriate. RL. 284. 

dptts, p. 519, a. A Contra&ion of Attitudes , fays FA 
It teems rather to be a Corruption of Apetitet, which 
follows a few lines after. 

Aqueintablc: Eafy to be acquainted with, eafy of accefs, 
affable, complaifant. RR. 2213. It is expreffed by 
Gode of aqueintance, lb. 3892. 

Aqneinte: To acquaint, to make acquaintance with. 
Dr. Ch. 332. Acquainted. RR. 3080, 5200. 

Aquilont : Aquilo , the North Wind. 

Aqnitt : To acquit, quit; To requite, recompeofe. RR. 
6742. 

Ar, Are. TeR. 

Arace: To tear, pluck off, pull down, draw out by 
force ; Abriptre. Boeth. Fr. Arracher. 

Araied: Dreft Fr. 2076. Furniflicd. lb. 2743. See Ar ay. 

Araijed: Raifcd. Ch. Dr. 1136. 

Arai, Arayt : To prepare. Fr. 1982. To fet in order. 
lb. 2001. Preparation, lb. 1305. Clothing, raiment, 
habit. WB. 927. Cafe, condition, lb. 902. Mo. 509. 
Order. Fr. 1292. Pomp, {hew, fplendor. lb. 1966. 
Baggage. No. 378. See Array. 

Arbitre, Arbitrte , Arbitremtnt : Choice, free*wHl. Bteth. 
Set lb. P. 398, a. 1 . 7. 

Arblajl , FT. 241. A Sling, a warlike Engine to caff or 
(hoot ftones or darts witball. See Men. Fr. in Arba- 
lefle. Arblajtirs: Engineers, fucb as ufi ArUaRs. 
RR. 4196. 

Archangel, RR. 915. The Herb fb called, a dead nettle. 

Archdiacre: An Archdeacon. Ch. Dr. 213 6. Fr. ArchL 
diacre. 

Arche, Bal. Lad. 127. An Ark, in allulion to Noah’s Ark. 

Archibijhop: An Archbifhop. Fr. 239. 

Archideiin : An Archdeacon. In Fr. 54. read Archidt- 
keni’s. H. 1. hath Erchtdtktnys; all tfae oldEdd. Arche - 
dekynia or Archedekinis. 

Archuivu (or, as in MS. Ch. Archer wyviej Fr. 2228. 
feems, by being oppofed to Feble wivit, to mean Strong, 
lufty Termagants, Virago's. Sec WB. 225, &c. 

Ardaunt: Ardent, hot. Boeth. 

Areche :To fpeak; from tbe^F. Apeccan , Affcqm; Nor- 
rare. Unntth might he areche O word ;i He could fcarce 
get out or fpeak one word. Btr. 3000. 

A red, PT. 152. for Ared, Gueffed ; from 

Arede. See Rede. 

Aredy, for Al redy, or Ready. PT. 659. 

Areragt: Arrcar. Prol. 604. 

Arere: Backward; Behind; After. Fr. Arritrt. I fet 
fere; I poftpone, fet light by. Cr. 355. Arerefopor; 
After Supper. PT. 365. ' 

Arerid: Reared, raifcd. Ber. 3030. 

Arefonetb: Reafoneth, difeourieth, talketh with; An-. 
Iwereth. RR. 6220. 

Arefl, Are Re: To ltop ; To feize upon. Fr. Arrtflcr. Allb 
a Seizure; Refpite,delay; Confinement; A Chargc.cn- 
gagement; A Judicial Sentence or Decree. Fr. Arret. 
To ben arefl, LW. 397. To forbear, or refrain from do¬ 
ing a thing beneath him. Fr. S’arrejlcr. 

Are tt; 
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Arett: To impute unto, accufe, charge one with; To ac¬ 
count. Aret, Arettii: Imputed. 

Arty ft: To raile. p. 201, a. 

Arpoil: Clay. Sk. Potter's earth. #0.8:54 Clayufedby 
Chymilts for Luting or doling their Veffels, to prevent 
the Evaporation of thck Contents. 

Argumtntid: Argued, reafoned. Tr.L. I. 378. But Ca. 
reads it, Thus argued he in hie begynnyng. 

Arid: Plowed. Ft. L. 1. 48$. 

Ariel e: Aries, one of the twelve Signs of the Zodtack. 
Tr. L. 5. It8p. 

A rift: Arofe. ' 

Arite: Tr. L. 4,1592. for Ariete, V. 

Arivaile : Arrival. Bl. Kn. 485. 

Armed: Driven to land. Boeth. Alfo, Riven, fplit a- 
fundcr. EviR armed mate thei be; A Curie, May they 
be fplit afunder. RR. 1068. See Rive. 

Ark: Anarch, compafi. Ark diurnal; The arch which 
the Sun makes in it’s daily courfe. Bl. Kn. 591. 

Armelefft: Without an arm. Mo. 517. 

Armen: An Armenian. 

Armgrett: Very great or large; f. As thick as a man’s 
arm. Frol. 2x47. 

Armine: Ermine, A furr. AL. 527. 

Armipotent: Powerful or mighty in Arms. Prol. 1984. 

Armitage : A Hermitage. Ch. Dr. 930. 

Armonit: Harmony. RR. 4247. 

Armorile Britaint. JFr. 2275. Baffe-Bretagne in France , 
anciently called Britannia Armorica ; called Britaiue. 
Ib. 2538. 

Armures: Arms; Armour. 

Arne: Are. Vide Hick. Gr. AS. p. 35. 

Arout: To affemble together. La. 541. 

Aroree: In a rowc, fucceflively, one after another. WB. 

1254. RR. 7606. An arrow. Ib. 963. 

Aroveme: Roaming, wandring. Fa. L. 2.32. See Romiu. 

Arpies: Harpies, Furies, RL. 81. 

Arraie, Array: Furniture. Sp. See Aray. 

Arrefte. See Are ft. 

Arrete, Arrette. See Arett. 

Arfmetrike: Arithmetick. Fr. 958. 

Arft: Erft, before, formerly. 

Arte, Artin: To force, cenRrain. Tr. L. 1.389. CL. 46. 
the word is fo uled in Lidgate’s Life of St. Edmund. 
MS. Hurl. Fol. 59. where the Saint is introduced 
fpeaking to Hinguar, 

it paffitb thy myht and pompous violence 
In criftes feltb to arte my confcience. 

That is. It paffetb your power, &e. to force my Con¬ 
fcience in any thing relating to the Chrittian Faith. 

Aryn: Brazen. FT. 5^9* from the AS. Ape, Brals, 
copper. 

Afcape: Efcape. RR. 6515. 

Afcaunce , Afcauncis: Askew, afide, fideways; In a fide 
view. 

Afcendant, is that part of the Heavens which afcends a- 
bovc the Horizon in the Eali See Horojctpe. 

Afclakid for Ajlakid , Ber. 494. See Aflake. 

A fervid: Deferved. Ber. 1637. 

Ajhate: Buying, dealing. Frol. 573. A cate, MS. Ch. 
from the Fr. Achat, Acheter ; whence Catour, Caterer, 
Fr. Acheteur, A buyer, anciently written Acatour. 
Gl. Lob. 

Afhin: Afhcs. Tr. L. 2. 539. 

Asiape: Efcape. p. 201, a. 

Asiauncis. See Afcaunce. 

Askeie for Aslin: To ask. Mo. 2883. Or perhaps for 
atke us. So Com. 

Askid: Required. BD. 356. 

Askie: Alhes. Mo. 2883. 

Aflake: To flacken, abate. Ajlakid mat hie mode ; His 
anger was appealed. Prol. 1762. 

A flute: To Aide; To depart, pais away. Fr. 2548. 

A/lope: Awry, crols; Wrong; Sloping with a byafs, 
not going diredMy to the mark. RR. 4464. Contrary 
to expe&ation. 

Afondry: Afunder. 

Afottid: Befotted. BD. 68a. 

Afperounce: Hope. CL. 1033. Fr. Efperance. 

Abie, Afp'un, Afpyin: To efpy, fee; to find out by di¬ 
ligent icarch and enquiry. #0.3010. 
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A bit : Afps, or Afpin-trees. Hyper. 87. A fort of 
Poplar. 

Afpre : Rough, iharp, harlh; Angry, ill-natUred. Af- 
prenefi; Roughnefs, &c. 

Ajquare , PT. 596, 643. On the fquarc, clear; On bis 
guard, atadillancc. 

Ajfaie : To try, tempt; Trial, experience; Endeavour. 

Ajfaies, Ajfayie : Mays, trials. - 
Aftaut: An affault. Atf. 7338. 

Affe, Mo. 686. Thu was printed by miftake out of MS. 
Ch. it being only intended as a different reading. 
All the old Editions, and fome MSS. give the common 
reading, which is this; 

Thy flee fortune hath turned into an ace. 

Affencitun: Afcenfion, afeending. Ajfendid: Afcended. 
Affent : Confent; Combination ; Judgment; Sentence. 
dffentaunt : Confenting. 

rijfeth: Affent. Sp. RR. 5600. f. To anfwer; from the 
AS. Afe^Sian, Affirmare. 

Ajfiege : A Siege- Tr. L.i. 465. 

Affine, Affine: To aflign, appoint. 

Affife, Affiza: Order, fize. Sk. Place, fite, fituation. 
RR. 1238. Mo. 2783. Affifed: Sure. Sp. Confirmed. 
Boeth. Settled. Hen. 236. 

Ajfoilt, AJfoilm, Ajfoyle: Toabfolvc; To anfwer, re- 
folVe. A foiling: AbfQlution. 

Afomoned: Summoned. CL. 170. 

A ft are: To confirm, ettablifh ; To confide in. Tr. L. 1* 
681. Affurance. An. 334. Afturen, Affurid: Allured. 
Affured : Azure, sky-colour’d. 

Aft arte. See Aftertt. 

Aftate Effatc. 

Aitamue. See Al. 

Afterlagour, or (as in MS. Ch.) Afterlaborei An Aflro- 
labc. MR. 101. 

Aftert, Afterte: To efcape; To let go, or pafs; To leap, 
To Ihun ; Alfo, Efcaped. In Prol. 1707. it fhoukl be 
two words, At a fieri ; At a Hart, on a fudden. 
Aftoincd, Aftoncd: Aftonilhed, in a confternation. 

Aftrangled : Strangled. 

Aftrolabe: A Mathematical Inftrument, ferving to take 
the beighth of the Sun or Stars. See Harris % Lex. Techno 
Aftrologiens : Affrologen. 

Aftryvyd betuene hope and fere : Dittra&ed between hope 
and fear. Ber. 2429. 

Afore. See A (fared. 

Afuare: Aware. FT. 586. 

Afueved: Amazed, confounded, as in a dream. Fa. L. 2. 
at. See Suevtn. 

Afwith , Afwithe: Prefently; Greatly, exceedingly, AS. 

Spi’Se. 

Afwoun, Afwound : In a fwoon. Sq. 494. 

Atamed. See Attamed. 

At aft e : To tali. Ttft. L. 3. 

Atcheve: To atchieve, obtaia Tr.L. 4. 79. MS. Sp. 
reads the Verfe thus; 

The town it jhent, and all your laft fhaR cbeve ; 

That is, All your deGre frail fucceed. Sec Acheve. 

At day; At break of day. #0. 2747* 

Atemper: Moderate, modeff. Atemper ftylneffi Boeth. 
M'jdefta taciturnitas* 

Atenes : At once, altogether. MR. 966* 

Ateynt : Attainted; Gaft in Law. Ber. 2673,2852,3018L 
See Attaint!, Atteinte , 

Athiukin me: Seem to me; as Methinks, Metbtught. 
The whiche right fore wouliiu athinkin me, 

Tr. L. 5. 878. Which I fhould be very forry to think; 
Or, Which would be very di fagrceable to me; Peihaps 
from the AS. Danjcian or Canaan, Gratificari. 

A this halfe. See Halfe. 

Athre: Afunder; Into three part*. Prol. 2935. 

Athroted : Strangled, choaked, p. 496, 4, 

Atire, Tr. I. 1.181. for Attire, V- 
A one, Atoon: Being at one, agreed. Alfo, Tone, 
CCr. 125. 

Atones, as Annes. 

A'taine : To effe< 5 L Fr. 232 o. Attained is printed 
wrong for Attamed, Ch. Dr. 596. 

Attaint : Afflidtcd, indifpofed, difoxdeccd; from the Fr. 
At tint. See Ateynt, 

y Y Attamed, 

m fa. 
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A'tamed, Atamel: Set on broach. Sp. In Mo. 931. 
(wlieie H. 1. reads it tamed J it feems to figmly Begun; 
from the Fr. Entamcr, which alio figuifirs To cut, to 
h-ive the fir It cut. All'o, To difparage. Cb. Dr. 1128. 
It is primed wrong attained. Ib. 596. 

Atte: A', and fometimes At the; as, Attefull, MR. 1197. 
A te the full, MS. Ch. . 

Ateinte: Attained; Perceived, underliood. Boetb. See 
A eynt, A rainte. 

Attemper: To moderate. See Atemper. 

Attemperate: Moderate, temperate, p. 209, h. 

Auemperaunce: Temperance. Pars. p. 207, a. AL. 508. 

A'tempre: Tempered. See Atemper. In Ch. p. 147, b. 
fome read A’.temprt wepyng , iuftead of A temperate 
wepyng. 

A tempnd: Temperate; Calm. Ch. Dr. 1100. 

Attendance: Attention. BD. 650. 

A tentife,: Diligent, ready to attend, obfervant. Sq. 804. 

A terly , p. 201. b. Grievous, heinous, terrible. AS. 
Ateplic from Atep, Poyfon. 

A tire: Clothing, drels. Simple of attire. Tr. L. j. 181. 
DrefTed plain; Simplex munditijs. Hor. Rut tbeplain- 
nels of Crejeide' s Drefs being delcribed before, the read¬ 
ing of MS. Sp. Ferns better; Simple of Berynge, i. e. 
Of an eafy carriage, or behaviour, which is exprefTed 
by Simple of Port, m Gower , L. 4. f. 69, b. c. r. 

A ttain, A'winn, Awinne: In two ; Afunder. Went 4- 
twinne ; Parted from one another. No. 1191. See 

. Twinne. 

Awene: Between. 

A winn. See A wain, and Twinne. 

A’wite: To twit, upbraid, reproach. Bal. 1068. 

Awixte: Betwix'. 

Atwo, A.oo: In two, afunder. Read atwo, p. 208, b. 

• I. 43. 

Ayryil: DrefTed. AL. 81. 

A voile: To defeeud. Si. To fall clown. Tr. L. 3. 627. 

- (auale. Ca.) To fink. p. 394, b. To bring down. Al¬ 
io, Profit, advantage. CL. 1253. Value. Of efyer a- 
vaile ; Of lefs value. Ib. 116. 

Availen. See Availe. 

Availin: To unveil, uncover. MR. 14. 

Avale: To fend or Jet down. RR. 1803. See Aval:. 

Avaricious: Covetous. 

Avaunce: Advancement, power, Mo. 2155. Profit. 
Prol. 246. To advance, prefer. Tr. L. 5. 1434. 

Avaunt-. To bragg or boalf; Improved. RR. 4790. For¬ 
ward. lb. 3958. Before. No. 2808. Alio, Vaunting, 
bragging, boalfing. 

Avauntage: To profit. Experience Avauntagetb him ; Is 

. ufefull, profitable to him. Prol. RL. 95. 

Avamtcr, Avauntir, Avaunt our: A vain boafter, a 
Braggadocio. Tr. L. 3. 309, 310. But perhaps it Ihould 
be two words, A vauntour. 

Auffhour; An Author. 

Audience: Hearing. 

Avenaunte: Agreeable, beautiful, comely, decent. RR. 
1263. Fr. Avenant. 

Aventaile, Tr. L. 5. 1557- The forepart of the Armour. 
Si. A Surcoat worn over the Armour. Kyn. Tent ail is 
uled by Spenfer for that part of the Helmet which is lift- 

• ed up. See the Gloflary to his Works. 

Aventrous: Adventurous, bold. 

Aventure: Adventure ; Chance, accident; Fortune. 

Aventurous . See Hoppes. 

Aver: Riches, bribery. Sk. Goods, chattels, poffeffions. 

Avtrel: The Month April. I fhould chufe to read Ave- 
rel or Apparaile (as MS Sp. hath it for Aprilu, Tr. 
L. 1.156.) in the firlt Vcrle of the Prologues; thus,' 
Whanne Averel, or, 

Whanne Apparaile had with his Jhouris fote 
The drought of March ypercid to the rote. 

Aught: Ought, from Owe. Tr. L. 3. 1801. Anything. 
For aught-, Notwithlfanding all. Aught-where; Any 
where. Hyp. 173. 

A-tgrim feems to be a Corruption of Algorithm ; by which 
is meant the Sum of the Principal Rules of Numeral 
Computation or Common Arithmetic^ Augrim 
Stones, MR. 102. Pebbles to calf accounts. Sp. Nom- 
bres of Augrim ; Arithmetical Numbers, p.440, b. 

Avije: To confider. FL. 187. Toobierve. Tr.L.2. 276. 
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Alio, Advice, opinion; Deliberation, thought. Ia 
Prol. 1987. it fhould be two words, A vife, or as MS. 
Ch. avexe, i.e. A voice or noife. Aviji of words ; 
Deliberate in fpeaking. Hyp. 154. Avifed: Lookt af¬ 
ter, taken cafe of. p. 153, 4. Avijee: Well advifed, 
confiderate. FI. 215. Avijement, Avifenef: Caunfel, 
confideration, deliberation. Avijend, Avifing: Con- 
fidering. Avifith, or Avifeyou: Confider, be advifed. 
Full avifid: Well conudered, well advifed. 7 >. 
L. 2. 60s. 

Avifmn: A vifion. Aviftouns : Vifions. Tr. L. 5. 374. 
Aulter: An Altar. 

Aumere : A border; Fringe. RR. 2271. 

Aumener , RR, 2087. A Ifore-houle, a ffore-rootn, or 
more generally any place to lay up things in ; as, a 
Cupboard, &c. In Lat. Almarium, corruptly for Ar¬ 
marium ; In fome places it is called Aumbry, or Au- 
mery. Ray’s Coll. PP. ufeth Almarit in the fame 
fenle, Pafs. 14. 

Avarice hath almaries and iron-bounden c'ofers. 
Auncetirs : Anceffors. Prol. 143. Auncitre: Anceffry. 
WB. II56. Fr. Ancetres. 

Auntrith: Venturcth, runneth a risk. MR. 1097. 

Avoid, p. 480, b. for Void, V. 

Avoutir : An Adulterer. Avouterers : Adulterers. 

Avow : A vow, a protnife; To vow; To profefs; To 
efpoufe a caufc. Hen. 243. Avowable form; An al¬ 
lowed form or manner, that may be avowed, or pub- 
lickly owned, as being lawful. RL. 262. 

Avowries : Religious Profeflions. J. Upl. p. 593, a. 
Aujirine, Cr. 154. Perhaps it mould be read, with a 
jiernc [or, aujtere ] lokc and cbere. AJlcrne is ufed by 
Douglas, for Aulfere. 

Autentike: Authentick, of good authority. 

Auriate: Golden; Gilt. 

Aurore : Aurora, the dawn, or the morning. 

Auter, p. 208, b. An Author; Alfo, An altar, in old Fr. 
Autier. Gl. Lob. 

Autremite, Mo. 486. Another attire. Si. 

Awaite: To wait, cxpe&; To watch, obferve. Alfo, 
Lying in wait; Oblervation, watching; Caution, cir- 
curofpedtion. Tr. L. 3. 458. Delay. Ib. 580. Obfer- 
vance. Bl. Kn. 409. Have her in awaite ; Have a 
watchful eye upon her. Mo. 750. Sittith in awaite ; 
Sitteth, or lieth in waite. Fr. 393. Infiead of, without 
awaite , Tr. L. 3. $80. Ca. hath, without nay eng, i.e. 
naying, faying nay. Awaiting on ; Obferving. Fr. 788. 
Awatith for Awaitith. r 

Awaiwarde: Afide. Mo. 1839. Awaiwarde I me drowe ; I 
withdrew afide. BD. 89. 

Award: To determine, give judgment. 

Awaytour : One that Iiem in waite. Boetb. See Awaite. 
Aweddcd: Have wedded, p. 485, a. 

Aweynyd: Weaned. Ber. 512. 

Awkaped, Awhapid: Aftonilbed, amazed, daunted. Tr. 
L. 1. 316. Awhapid and amate; In great confufion and 
diifrefs. Bl. Kn. i6q. 

Awreke, Awrekin: To revenge. Alfo, Revenged. AS. 
P pecan, appecan, Uleifci. 

Axed, Axid, Axit: Asked. Axijl : Askeff. Axitb: 
Asketfi. 

Axen, Axes, Axejfe, Axis : A Feaver. See Acccffi. 
Ay: An Egg. Gam. 1207. Ever, always. Ay in one: 
Continually. No. 3089. 

Aye: Again. Ber. 641. It fhould have been printed,^*. 
Ay el, Prol. 2478. Always, ever. Sk.Sp. Saturn there 
fpeaks to Tensu ; 

1 am thine ayel, redy at thy will. 

Perhaps Ayel may there fignify Anceffor, Progenitor, 
Fr. Ayeul. MS. Cb. hath it thus; 

1 am thyin redy all at thy wille. 

H.i. & A. thyn all [or 4/] redy. From thefe Read¬ 
ings compared together, we may guefs at another, 
which perhaps is the right; 

I am thyn ay, al redy at thy wille. 

Ayen, Ayenijl, Ayenfle : Againff; In Head of. Mo. 2444, 0 V. 
Ayenward: Back. Tr. L. 3. 751. p. 44I, b. On theothet 
fide. BD. 18. 

! Bacbelrie: 
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B Arhelrie: A company of young meaor Batchelor?. 
Fr. 1300. 

Backhalft: The back-fide, the back-part. 

Baciir more : More backwards. BD. 85. 

Baft, Ber. 1687. Abaft or Aft; A Sea-Term, fignifying 
thofe parts which are towards theSrern of the Ship. AS. 
Be-xpcan, bicpCan, Behind, after. 

Barge : To fwell; To difdain. Si. Baggiih fault and lo- 
kith fain. Dr. Ch. 624. She fwells wuh pride and dif¬ 
dain, though fhe looks fait. Si. Baggingly, RR. 292. 
Haughtily, difdainfully. Si. 

Baightid: Baited. Ma. 2588. 

Ba'ulie; A Governour; The Office or Jurifdi&ion of a 
Baity or Governour; Government, management, care. 
RR. 4217, 4302, 7574. See Men. Fr. in Bailif. 

Baine. See Bane. 

Baiten : To feed j To baiN Tr. L. 1. 192. Baited: Ta¬ 
ken by a bait. RR. 1612. 

Balais of entaile, AL. 536 Precious flones engraved. Sp. 
Balay is a Ballard Ruby, fo called from the place whence 
it is brought, faid by fome to be Balaffia, a Kingdom 
on the Continent higher up than Pegu and Bengal ; by 
others, the City Balafam. See Men. Fr. in Balay, 
and Men. It. in Balajcio. 

Balaunce: Doubt, fulpenfe. To put in balaunce ; To ha¬ 
zard, to put to an uncertainty; To waver, to enter¬ 
tain any doubt. Fr. Mettre en balance. Lay in balaunce ; 
Lay a wager on my Matter's fide. No. 622. 

Bale: Harm, misfortune; Trouble, forrow. Bale full : 

Hurtfull, miferable, wofull. Baits: Troubles, &c. 
Balies. See Balais, Sic. 

Balk: Mr. Ray in his Coll, fays, that Balk is the lame 
with Scamnum in Lat. i. e. a piece of Land which is 
either cafuallyoverfiipt and not turned up in plowing, 
or indufttioufly left untouched by the Plow for a Boun¬ 
dary between Lands, or fome other ufe. Whence it is 
that Com. fays, that the meaning of In Goddis words til- 
letb (as he reads it according to fome Editions) many a 
balke, is, They break up the limits and bounds that 
God bath fet in his word to keep them in. Mo. 242S. 
Balies , MR. 518. Ph. 2 6. Poles layd over a Stable or o- 
ther Building for the Roof. The Balk or Bank; The 
Summer-Beam or Dormant. Ray’s Coll. 

Ball: Ball within ther hode; The Ball which their Hood 
covers, i. e. The head. Ber. 312 6. Her that-tournith as 
a balle , i. e. Fortune. Sc. 227. 

Ballid: Bald. P>ol. 2520. 

Balftcfe, PT. 153. A Quarter-Staff", a great Staff like 
a Pole or Beam. Rays Coll. 

Bands. See Benit. 

Bandon: Sella , Sodalitium. Sk. It may fecondarily fignify 
a Band, Company or Retinue, RR. 1163. though 
primarily it fignifies a Banner. Du Frejne gives feve- 
ral inttances, where the old Fr. Poets ule the word for 
Arbitrium, Will, pleafure; as a. votre, d fon bandon. 
At your, at his pleafure, which fenfe fuits very well 
here; and thence it may fignify, Guftody, poffeffion. 
p. 496, b. But abandon, in RR. 3242. fhould be read 
abandon, in one word; and to give his gode in abandon 
is the lame with Darg in abandunum, 1. e. To depofit 
one’s Goods or Eftate as a Pledge to be forfeited in 
cafe of Non-performance of Promife or Agreement. Fr. 
Gl. in Abandunum. See alfo Men. Fr. in Abandonner, 
and Men. It. in Abbandonare. The Fr. Phrafes, Met¬ 
tre tout d Vabandon, To put all things in diforder; Laif- 
fir tout d l'abandon, To leave all at random, To forlake 
or negletft, may ferve to give fome light to this 
Paffage. 

Bant: Mifcbief, prejudice, dcftru&ion. AS. B.tna. 

Banir: A Banner. An. 30. 

Baraine, Barein: Barren; Void, dettitute. 

Barbe: A mask, a vizard. Sk. Sp. It lecms to be a Drefs 
wore by Widdows, perhaps lome Wimple or Muffler 
wrapt about the Chin. Tr. L. a. no. where Ca. hath 
Wympjl inttead of Barbe. 

Barbican: A Fortrcfs, a Watch-Tower. 


B E 


Bargaret, FL. 348. Tripudium pafloritium ; A Dance uftd 
by Shepherds from the Fr. Berger , a Shepherd. Sk. It 
feems to fignify a Song in pratle of the Daizy, which 
in Fr. is Marguerite, or as it is called, Ib.2^0. Marga¬ 
rets, to which the word may allude. The Burd. n of 
the Song feems to have been, Si douce efl la margarete; 
So fweet is the Daizy. 

Barifate: A Tanner’s Vat for Bark. Bal. 901. 

Barme: The bofome, the lap. Sq. 651. AS. Bapme: 

Hence Barm-cloth: An Apron. 

Baronage: Barons; Nobility. Lit. 24O. 

Barr , in the North fignifies the Gate of a City, as Bo¬ 
tham Bar, 81c. in Tori. Rays Coll. Have tlxbarr, a f . 
Heve of barr , Prol. 552. Heave the B tr, or Lm the 
door off the hinges. According to H. 1. this Vcrfe 
fhould be thus read; 

Ther nos no dire that he nolde heve off barre. 

There is an Expreffion not unlike this (but comipcd) 
in Lidgatc’s Life of Sr. Edmund, where fpeakmg or 
Thieves breaking in to rob the Shrine- he fays, 

• - Oon with a leuour to leffte the doore on harre. 

f. One with a Leaver lift the door off" the Bar. 

Barring. See Paling. 

Baffe, CL. 797. A kifs. Fr. Baifer. Lat. Ba/ium. The 
Poet feems here to have in his eye aDittick in the 
Firtt Elegy of Maxintianus , commonly ilcribed to 
Com. Gatin *; 

Ftammsa dilexi , midicumq; tamentia labra, 

Qua mihigujlanti bafia plena darent. 

Bafelardis: Daggers. Mo. 2858. 

Batailed: Embattled. RR. 4162. 

Batailotu: Ready for battle or fighting. RL. %iy. 

Bath: Both. MR. 1083. Bathe , Mo. 1382. ieeins to be , 
corrupted from Basie. 

BatteUed: Indented like Battlements. Mo. 973. 

Bauds: Bold, brave. RR. 5674. 

Banderie: Pimping. Tr. L. 3. 398. 

Bastdrici: Furniture. Sp. Si. A Girdle, a Belt: Hence 
Sptnfer calls the Zodiack, The Bauldrici of the heavens. 
Baudrie , or (as it is in the common Editions) Braudrie : 

Embroidery. See Sk. in Bawdry. 

Bandy: Filthy, natty, flovenly. No. 646. 

Baufin butttkid, Bal. 897. Having large brawny buttocks.' 
Si. Frontem albam in Virgil’s Defcription of Priamns s 
horfe, is by Douglas tranflated, Bawfand face. See Gl. V, 

Spenfer in Mother Hubberd’ s Tale has- Stare on him 

with big looks bafenwide ; That is, (as the GlofTary ex¬ 
plains it) Extended as with wonder. 

Bay window ; f. A Bow-window. CL. IO<$8. 

Bayard: A horfe. No. 1434. Perhaps it properly figni¬ 
fies a Bay horfe. See Men. Fr. in Bay. 

Be: A Bee; By; Been. But he that weddid be, Fr. 2349. 
perhaps (liould be read. But that he weddid be, or as 
H. t . But he had wedded be ; Unlefs he be, or had been 
married. Iat the fompnour be ; Let the fompner alope. 
Do not mind him. 

Beau femblant , Fr. Fair appearance. CL. toS<5. 

Beau firg, Fr. Fair Sir, or Good Sir. RR. 6053. 

Bcbkdde: Bloody, ttained with blood. Prof. 2004.. 
Beblotte: To blot, ttain. Tr. L. 2. IO27. 

Becke: To becken. No. 1910. Btckende: Beckened . AL: 

438. Beciid, Tr. L. 2.1260. Ca. Beiened: Beckened. 
Bechppe: To bind; To entrapp. No. 9. 

Bedde: Bad, commanded. Mo. 3159. 

Bede: To bid; To offer. Sq. 1300. To ask; To pray. 
Bede up our bills ; Prefent our Petitions. ABC. O. Be¬ 
ds : Beads; Prayers. Her bedisbedt\ Said her pray¬ 
ers. RR. 7374. 

Bedeweth: Wettcth. Boeth. 
ftedolvin: Dug in; Buried. 

Bedote: To caufc to doat; To bewitch; To enamour^ 
Hyp. tSo- 

Bclradde: Dreaded. 

Bedrcintc: Drenched, wetted. CL. 477. Drowned. 

Been, Tr. L. 2. 193. Beit, AF. 353. Bees. 

Befall, Fr. 1289. Become, be fitting. 

Befill: Befell, happened; Came. Sq. 1650. It is often 
ufed imperfonaily without It. 

Btfornt: Before. - • - 

Bee ?on ; 

U 
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Btggore : A Beggar. CCr. 67. i 

Bailed: Cali into Goal, imprifoned. Aft, 1788. 

Beginnynge: A Principle. Boith. 

Begon, Btgonnt: Begun; Gone. It often Ognifies the 
State or Condition of a perfon or thing; as Well begon, 
WB. 606. In good humour, or plight; Fortunate. 

Wo begon ; Overwhelmed with forrow. Worfe began ; 

In a worfe condition. Tr. L. 5. 1327. With gold be- i 
gon ; Adorned with gold. HR. 943. See Faring. i 
Behated: Hated, odious. Boeth. 

Beheji: A promife. Sq. 718. Alfo, A command. 
Behangii: Hanged, hung. RL. 207. 

Behet : Promifed. AL. 43 6. 

Behete , Behote: To promile. 

Behewe: Coloured. With gold behave; Gilt. Fa.L. 3. 216. 
Behight: To promife; Promifed. Alfo, Called, named. 
Behongit : Hung. Ber. 100. 

Behove: Behoof, ufe, advantage. RR. 1090, 7584. Be- 
hovely, Behovilj: Ufcfull. Behovid nedis ; Mud needs. 
Ib. 1479. 

Bejapid: Tricked, deceived, impofed upon. No. 1406. 

Laughed at, made a jeft of. Tr.L. 1. 532. See Jape. 
Beit : To buy. 

Been: Be, are. 

Beiid me about, Cr. 3 6. Warmed me. Kyn. Belie, warms, 

• Gl.r. 

Beknewe : Made known. 

JBeknowe, Beknowin : To acknowledge, confcfi. p. 211. a: 
37 6. a- 

Belamj : Good Friend. No. 183. 

Belchir, Belle chert : Good cheer, pleafant countenance. 
AL. 322. For belle chert ; To make good cheer withal. 
No. 2917. 

Beleve. See Bileve. 

Beleved: Left. Gam. 172. 

Belive. See Blive. 

Belle, Fr. the Fern, of Bel, Beau : Fair. Tr. L. 2. 288. 
BelL.hofe : Pretty thing. Pro pudendo muliebri ufurpa- 
tur. Sk. 

Belle Ifaudt : Well, or prettily faid. Fa. L. 3. 707. See SI. 
Beilis clink: The Tinkling of Bells. Mo. 19 80. 

Bellith: Belloweth, roareth. Fa. L. 3.713. 

Below: Bellows. 

Belmarj , Prol. <57. Taken to be that Country in Barbary, 
called by Vaffens, Benamarin. Sp. See Sk. 

Bemii : Beams; Trumpets. RR. 7605. from the AS. 

Bema, a Trumpet. 

Ben: Be, been. 

Benched : Made up with Seats ot Benches. LW. 204. 

Bend, Bende: A Band, a knot, a fillet; Any thing that 
biudeth. RR. 1079. 

Bendes : Bonds; Burdens. Mo. 2477. 

Bending, p. 198, a. See Paling. 

Bene : A Bean; Be, been. 

Benes : Bones. MR. 964. 

Bencbrcde : Bread made of Beans. 

Benigne, Beningne, Benyngt: Kind, meek, gentle, courte¬ 
ous, favourable, gracious. Benignely: Kindly, &c. 
Benignity: Kindnefs, favour. 

Benimme: To take away. Benimmeth w the coulpe ; Ta- 
keth the blame from us. Pars. AS. Benyman, Eri- 
pere, &c. 

Benifon, Fr. A bleffing. Sq. 881. 

Benomen, Benommen : Taken away. RR. 1509. Benom- 
meth; Takcth away; Intercepted;, p. 203, b. See 
Benimme. 

Bent, Prol. 1983. A Precipice; perhaps from the Fr.Pente, 
The Bending or Declivity of a Hill. The CB. Pant fig- 
nifies a Valley, or Low place between two Rifings. 
Browis bent ; Arched Eyebrows. RR. 1217. 

Benymyth: Depriveth, taketh away. p. 201, a: 203, b, 
Benynge. See Benigne. 

Beoce: Boethius, the Author of theTreatife De Confolationc 
. Philojophia. 

Bequath, Bequetbc: Bequeathed. 

Beqntjle : Whatever i» bequeathed, a Legacy. Gam. 128. 
Ber: To bear. PT. 6 14. 

Berained : Rained upon, wet with rain. Tr. L. 4.1172. 
Berd, Berde: The beard. In thebtrde, Tr.L. 4. 41. Full 
, in the face. Make his berd, Ber. 436. Fr. Faire la larbe 
a quelqu'un ; To impole upon, or abufe one. Berd is 
ymade. Fa. L. 2. 181,183. Impofed upon. 


Bere: A Bier. No. 3189. Tr.L. 2. 1638. A bear. lb.L, 

4. 14S 3- To bear or carry; To accufe. Boeth. Alfo, 
Bore or carried. RR. 7372. A Pillow-bear. Dr. Cb. 
254. Inftead of Bere the belle, lb. L. 2.1498. MS.Sp. 

and Ca. read- yf that thou cornu Bere the welt to 

morrow, &c. 

Bereft : To deprive, bereave. 

Bering, Beryng: Behaviour. 

Berin : To bear; To behave. Berin on, or in honde, WB. 
326, 232. To bear in hand, to make believe. Alfo, 
Bore, did bear. That berin life , WB. 997. Living, ha¬ 
ving life. 

Beris: Bears. Mo. 375. 

Bermt: Barm, yett. Aft. 835. 

Berne: A bam. MR. i<o. Alfo, To bear, or cany. 

RR. 5617. 1 

Berfi : Burft. Ber. 270. 

Btfaunte : A piece of Gold fo called, becaufe firft coined 
at Byfantium, now Constantinople. Sk. Befaunt wight , 
RR. 1 106. The Weight of a Befaunt. Sec Bio. in Bi- 
aaintine. 

Befcorned : Scoffed at, mocked, defpifed. Pars. 
Befcratchin: To fcratch. RR. 323. 

Befegit: Befieged. 

Btfeie, Befty, Befeyn: To behold. Alfo, To be feen.' 
Well befeie ; Well-looking. KR.%2U Richily befeie ; Rich 
to behold. In Tr. L. x. 167. inftead of, Full well be¬ 
feyn, & c. Ca. hath, Full well arayed both mill and lefi. 
Befeke : To bcfeech. 

Bejene: Well befene ; Of a good appearance, well look¬ 
ing. See Befeie. 

Btfet: Spent, iayd out, placed, difpofed of. Fr. 688. 

, Alfo, To place, lay out, &c. Bal. Lad. 148. Lithirly 
befett his while ; Ill fpent his time. MR. 191. Btfet his 
wine ; Set his wits at work. Btfet his wordis and his 
werke ; Ordered his words and actions well. Tr. L. 3. 
472. So well her btfet, Tr. L. 3. 1558. Dilpofcd of bet 
fo well. Ill befett ; Ill ordered. Mo. 29S0. 

Befty, Befeyn. See Befeie. 

Befhtt: Shut up. RR. 4488. Tr. L. 3. 603. 

Befhrewe, WB. 844, 845. Ibefhrewe me, f before* thy fact • 
A Form of Execration; Malum me fafeinum corripiat - 
Sk. See Shrew e. Btfhrewed: Ill-natured, wicked, falfe ; 
Accurfcd. RR. 7394. 

Btfhyne: To Aline upon. Ber. 381. 

Btfidt: By; By the fide of. WB. 1$. Near, bard by. 
Fr. 2126. 

Befitn : To trouble, to difturb. Boeth. L. 1. To bufy one’s 
felfi 

Befily : Officioufly. Fr. 2597. 

Bejintfs, WB. 933. Officioufnefs; Care, endeavour. Tt 
don her bejinejs ; To take the utmoft care. Fr. 1612. 
Befmiteth: Someth; Murdcreth. Tefi. 

Befmottrid : Smutted, bedawbed. Prol. j6. 

Be/h A beatt 5 A living creature. Lat. Animal, p. 36^,a. 
Btfiis : Beaiis. Tr.L. 2. 621. But I fhould prefer the 
reading in MS Sp. To us be(l is the caufe ywryt, i. e. It 
is beft for us that the caufe be hid. 

Befiad, Be/ladde, Befitde : Befct, furrounded; Oppreffed, 
dittrelfed. In nede befiad, RR. 5796. Oppreffed with 
need. Hard beStad, Gam. 1338. Hard put to it- 
Foule beStad, or beSltie, Mo. 2343. In a bad condition. 
BeStiallicke : Beaftly. Teft. 

BeStly: Belonging to a living creature, p. 493,4. 

Befwink: To labour. 

Befy: Bufie; Careful; Officious. Befy cure; Officious, 
very great care. Tr. L. 3. 1044. 

Bet, Bette: Better. 

Betake: To give up, deliver. MR. 642. To commit to. 
Fr. upo. 

Bet aught : Recommended. RR. 4438. 

Bere, Bttin : To make. Sk. To prepare, make ready ; 
. from the AS. Baetan. Bete nets, MR. 819. Make, ot 
mend nets. Bete fire; To make a fire. Prol. 2255. Aft. 
529. To amend, reftore, repair; To heal, or cure. 
RR. 4441. from the AS. Befcan, To abate. Tr. L. 1. 
666 . Alfo, Boor. Sk. 

Beteche: To recommend. Aft. 3428. 

Beter : A market beter at the full, MR. 828. f. One that 
r fought in full, or open Marker, 

1 Beth: Both. Alfo, Be, are. 

Betide: 
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Betide: To happen. Whatfo betidei Let wbftt will hap¬ 
pen, or> as it is in Tr. L.. 5. 7 96. Happin what hatpin 
may. Alfo, Happened. No. 5268. BttLbde, Tt. L 2. 
S5- Happened. Alfo, Succeeded. Fa. L. 2. 172. 
Betrappid: I nr rapped, taken in a trap. Cap. 252. 

Be trailed, Bttra/bid t Betrajjid : Deceived, betrayed. Be- 
trafit, Dougl.Virg. 

Beverage, Ber. 35 9 Drink; Any liquor that may be 
drunk. Fr. Brtnvagt ; anciently writ BcWuraigt. 
Gl. Lob. 

Benept: To bewail, weep, lament. Tr.L. 1. 763. Be- 
wept: Miit with (can. Magi. 553. 

Bevet: Wetted. 

Bemad: Impofed upon; Pu2zled, embarauad; from the 
AS. Brpynban, Invelvtre, implicate, intricate. 

Meter aien, Be aroint. Bewray: To di (cover. PrOl. lift. 

Benraynge, or Btnrayingt : Difcovering. p.150. 
Benrtie: To revenge; Revenged. WB. 8op. 

Bewritj Mevttien : To bewray, betray. RR. 3879. To hide, 
conceal. Tr. L. 2. 537. 

Rente : Beauty.. 

Mty, Beyt: To buy. Nr. £48, 1*15. 

Btytte: Begotten. Tr. L, 1. 778. 

Btalacoil, RR. 2984, &e. Kind reception, or, w it it lb. 

5856. Fair Wtllceatming j from tbe Fr. B 4 acetkil. 
Bibbid: Sucked up, drank. 

Bible: A Book. No. 878. 

Biebt: A bitch. Mo. 2829, 

Bid: It moft frequently fignifics To pray or intreat / 
bidde Gtd, that 1 never mete have joie, Tr. L. s. 877. In 
MS,Sp. I pray to God y never, 81c. Biddith fir them, 
. Tr.L. ». 30. Pray for them. Bid mercy, lb. in. 
Beg'd mercy. Bidde 1 God; I pray to Goa. 7 ?. L. 5. 
1007 . Sad Bede. 

Bidet Tr. t. * 118. Toabide, to dwell tor it rtay be To 
bid, ae in MS. Sp. and the fenfe- will then be. It be¬ 
came me better to bid [£ t. to fay my prayers] in a 
Cave and read the Legends of Saints. Bide a floated ; 
Stay for a time. Tr. I* 1.1068. Bide thine avtntnre: ; 
Wait or Hand your chance. Tr.L. 2. i$ip. 

Biddia. Tr. L. 3. 1411. fat Dbldin t or Dddo, as in MS. 

Sp.D id. ■ ■ • 

Bidden for Biden: Tanyed, abode. 

Biforne: Before. 

Biggt: To build up. Mo. 2415. Prom tbe AS. Bycgan. 
Bigin*, HR. 7368. Blgint, lb. 6861. Hr. tegidnis ; A 
lent of Religious perfonf of both featsj See Men. Fr. 
and Fr. Gl. in Begaini, and Beghind. 

Bigon, Bitone. Sec Began. 


Bitrent: Plaited or twitted about. Tr. L. 3.1237. Eu- 
compared, furrounded. Bt.L. 4 870. 

Bitrefbid. See Betraffid. 

Bitt'trfad; Bitter; Sorrowful. Magi. 53. 

Bitnene , Bitnixin: Between, betwixt 

Bimoin: Weeping, all in tears. Tr. L. a pr6. 

Blaekbnried, No. ipgQ. Gon a blackbaryta; In nigrai et in - 
anfpicatat doom miffm, Sk. Which anfwcrs to die De¬ 
fer ipt ion of Hell in Pars. p. 193, a. 

Blake; Black. In Tr. L. 2. 1320. inttead of. Lobe on all 
theft blake (where the Subftanthre is wanting) MS. Sp, 
has it, lake on that lares blake , i. C, black Letters, 

Blakid: Blackened. 

Blonde: Kind; Flattering. RL 23. 

Blandife: To footh, Batter. Part. Blandifhing: Flatter¬ 
ing. Berth, L. t. 

Blankmanger , Prol. 389. A kind of white meat or et)» 
Hard. Fr. Blancmanger. Rich. 

Blafe: To Blaxoil Arms. FT. 150. 
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nifies a white Fever. Tbe Poet means Palencft, the 
Grcen-ficknefi, &c. 

Bit , Magd.391. Sight,look 1 Colour, fane; Favour. Si, 
Sp. Gl. F. AS. Bleo, Color. 

Blee, iy by Si. fuppofed to come from the AS. Bljcb, 
Fr. Bled, bit , Corn; and to be makes Beugbttn under 
Blee, No. S67. (or, which I take to be die fame, Bob 
nadir the bite, Mo. 1579,1580.) to be Boagbeon near tbe 
Com | Whereas Bit ant (anciently written Blent, and 
eafdy corrupted to Blee by omitting the Dafli for n) 
is a Forrcft in Kent , which gives name to the adjacent 
ToWn, which is at this day called Bongbton wider tbe 
Bit m, and is in the Road to Canterbury. 

Bitine: A blain, a bile. RR. 453, 

Bleint, MR. 645. Blent, Tr. E . 3.135a. Looked. GIF. 
in Blent. 

Blend To mix, mingle; To blind, or decent. Tr.L, 2* 
1496. M0.Z792. _ _ . w . . ... 


Butr: A bickering, quarrel. Hyper. 100: 

Bil, Bid, Byl A Petition. AL. 610,603, &ci Any wri-' 
ting or Inttniment. ABC. tt. Sq. 1487. Tr. L. 2. 
1120. 

Bilde : To buiM. Bel. Lad. tit. ft* jrotmd of lift into > 
[ 1 . into] Hide, i. e. to build on. Bihdlr: A builder, 
ThtBildir oke ; The Oak fit for building, AF. 176. 
Bileve: Faith, belief; Aifo, To bdicVc; No. 270. 

Bilit: Biles, boils. O.395. 

Bitnene: To bemoan. RR. 2667. 

Binetb, Binetben : Beneath, below. AS. Befteo$, bo- 
neofan. 

Sinewed, p. 37 6, a. Taken away. See Benimmt. 

Bint him : Bound himfclf. CMF. 471 
Biraft: Bereaved, deprived. 

Bird:, Mo, 2917. fignifics a Mittrefror Wench, 

Sired, Bfrid: A B'nl. Bt. Kn. 37. Sal. Lad. yr. 

Bifmare: Abufe, fcandal. MR. 857. From the AS. 
Bifmepian; To feoff at, to difgracc. Bqrmop, Re¬ 
proach. Alfo, Libels, Lampoons. 

Bifpreint: Befprinkled. 

Bit: Bad or commanded. MS. Ch. reads Bit inttead of 
Did, ProL 187. which if printed wrong for Bid. Py. 1. 
reads byddetb. 

Bitande: Biting; Sharp. 

Bit ought: Recommended. RR. 4438. Committed. Gam. 

666. See Gl. F. in Betanchit. 

Bite: To (mart. Prol. 633. To provoke. Biting point ; 
A fliarp cutting point. lb. 2548. Deftrt ft buetb me, 
Tr. L. 3.1488. fo preynetb me. MS. Sp, 


Bleve, Blevins To abide, tarry. Tr.L. 4.1357. from the 
D - LBIgbriti Kilian. 

Bltfe. See Bliw. 

Btin, Blinnet Todefitt, ceafe,eive over. He. np2, From 
tbe AS. Bhnnan, Cejfart. CB* Blino ; To be weary. 

Blinkit anurons: Amorous winks oe looks, ogling. Cr. 22 6. 

BliB, Fn? i «3. To bids. Alfo, Happincls, joy. Blitfnde 
Happy, blcfled, jpyfulL 

Blith: Merry, pleafont. Blitbnei : Jpy, mirth. Cr, 4, 
Alacritaij Boeth. Irennt nitbe, LW. 6o. oi perhaps 
it (hotild bi / rtnne belife, ot bufe , for blhe, i. e, I run 
prefcntly s For blithe caanot rtume to Lift which ends 
the foregoing Verfe. 

Bllve,Blyyt,Belrve: Qpickly,immediately ; Briskly. Tr, 
L, 4. 1355. Bthvt; Anon, by and by, or Towards 
niehf, Ray's Coll, who fuppofes it to be a Contraction 
of By the pvt ; it being frequent in the Norm to molli¬ 
fy the into It. Biliue, Confefiim, protinm. ttiei. Gr. AS, 
p. 223. Extempli is tranflated Belife by Doatf.Ftrg-. p, 
163. /, ah AS. Be lip, With life, vigowuffy* 

Blober: To blubber. Teft. 

Bltderit, -perhaps for Bloberit: Blabbered. Ber. 464. 

Blent, Bloom t: Blooms, blofrbms: Teft. L. 3. Bkntie : 
Blooming, bfoffoming, lb. 

Blondrin, No. 691. To toil, bhxtter, Sp, f. To blunder. 

Bloat: 'Vhrmn 5 Cowardly, p. 204, a. 

Blofme: Biofiom, Bat. Lad. 47* Blofmie: Blortdms* 
UV, 143. • 

Bkniu op and dean : Blown about ; Talked of. Frol 
2243. 

Blynched, PT. 669. f. FUnVbedT: Kept off; or perhaps, 
Blyncitd : Looked aiqumt. 

Bly/yngt: Blaring, flaming, Ber. 561, 

Blyve. See Bltve. 

Bob under the blee. See Bite, 
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Btsche, p. 576, b. Pofiom boche-, An Impoftume “ Habit of the Order. Chauctr will have bis Knight 

or Botch, 1 1. An Ulcer. “ of fuch fame that be wai bath known and honoured 

Pochonr: A Butcher. Mo. 2524.. “ of this Order. 

Bode: Bid, commanded. It ts alfo put for Abode, the Bordaothes: Table-cloths. Tejt. 

Preter Tcnfe of Abide, WB. 1030. Ne bode I never, foe. Bordt: A ieft. Alio, Tojeft. No. 2294, See Bourde. 

I could not abide, or bear to go from thence. RR. 791. Bordds: Brothels, Bawdy-houfes. Parf. Bordtll women - 
Abode, continued. Tr. L. 5. 291. Alfo, An Omen, a Lewd women, common (trumpets, p. 210, b. 
foreboding, a fign, or token. AF. 343. Delay. An. Kilian. Lmmur. 

\ 20. See Abode. In Bal. ltd. 45. it is mifprinted for Bordilltrs: That that keep or haunt Brothels. RR. 7084. 

. Blade i to which roittake, the Editor was led by its be- Bordnre, Fr. A bemme or border. Booth. L. 1. The edge 
ing printed Betd in former Editions, particularly that or extremity of a thing. 

of 1461,. out of which this Edition was prepared for Bored: Ignorant, rude, unlearned. Fr. 2262. Plain, 

the Prefs. Boorifh, clownifh. Borelt folk, Fr. 610. Borel mete, 

Bodekins , Mo. 727,732. MR. 853. Bodkins ; Poniards, Mo. 67. Laymen. Bnrel fignifies a fort of courle doth. 

daggers. Cl. Lob. It feems to be a Diminutive of Boor. JGHm. 

Bodin: Commanded, charged, bid or bade. , ©Oft, Agritolu, ruricola ; from SoufeOtlt, To plow. See 

Boiflotu: Halting, from the Fr. Boiteux ; Rude, plain, Gl.F.'m Burtli. 

ignorant. Mo. 1788. p. 478* a. Homely and hard. Sort//, WB. 356. perhaps (hould be read Pstrrill, i. e. Ap- 
Jb. 2992. It feems to be fomeumes the fame with Boi- pare!, fine clothes, as die word is ufod, Jb. 561. 
lirous; Bluftring, noify. See p. 479, b. 1 . 17. It may Boron, Borrowe : A pledge, a pawn. Tr. L. a. 963. Kail * 
come from the Sco. Boijl: To boaft, threaten, frighten.; forety. And 1 yonr borrow, Tr. L. 2.134. And I will 

Cl. V. As boiflom as bert 4t bait; As fierce, boifterous be bound for you. / am tender a borrovt. Gam. 1576. 

as a Bear at bay. Mo. 2079. See Gl. F. in Buflmut. ; I am under Bail. Have here my faith to borrow ; I pawn 

Boiftouflj: Rodghlv, rudely, #*. Boi/loufnefi: Rude- my faith. Fr. 2790. Femes to borrow, Tr. L. 2. 1523. 

nefs; Ignorance. Ch. Dr. 64. St. John to borrow, Sq. 616. Femes, St. John, aflifting or 

Bokeler; A buckler. Prol. 112. ! fpeeding ; or perhaps St. John to borowt may be a Form 

Boket: A bucket Prol. 1535. of Proteftation then ufed, i.c. St. John be my feerety. 

Sokid; A buckle. Bottling, Prol. 2505. Buckling on. Alfo, To Bail one. Gam. 953. Borowet: Sureties j 

Polos: Builace orBullis, a fort of wild Plum. RR. 1377. Pledges. RR. 7309. 

Pole: A Bull. Tr. L. 2. 54. Boles: Bulls. CMF. 86. < Borne’, for Borrow, in the MSS. generally written Borne % 

Bole Armeny: Bole Armentack, Armenian Earth ufed in as Sorwc, monte, foe. for Sorrow, morrow, &c. 

Medicine. No. 81 x. BofardJlofardej: A buzzard,Buzzards. M0.2267. S&4022. 

Bell, belle : A bowl; A bottle. The throte boll, MR. 1165. Bo fiance: Boafting, bragging. WB.569. 

Tbe Protuberance in the Throat, commonly called Po- Bofle : Boafting. Mo. 213. Pride; Vain glory. 
mum Adame. Bot : But. La. 210. He nos hot dede ; He was, or would 

Bollin, Boln : Swoln. Bl. Kn. 101. be certainly dead. A form of Sproch frequently u ftd 

Bolne : ToTwell; To boyl up. 3 Bol, KUian. Tnmidus, tnr- in Chancer to denote tbe greater certainty of a rfain^ 

gidses, foe. Se;e; Help j Eafc, remedy j Recompence, amends, fa- 

Bolt : An arrow. ' Upright as a bolt ; As ftraight as an at- tisfadion. To do bote on her bale , Tr. L. 4.739. To 

row. MR. 156. eafc her of her misfortune. To Judin bote for wo, lb. 

Bone: A Boon, requeft, petition. AS. Bene. Bad a bene; 1259. To find a remedy for mifery. Bote of his bale. 

Made a requeft. Sq. 1134, 1 bide the a hone; I ask a No. 1502. Eafc of his mifery. Alfo, Benefit, advan- 

favour of thee. Tr. L. 1. 1028. tage, profit. Alfo, A boat. lei. 

Bonis: Bones. Boms two. No. 2172. A pair of Dice. Boteujfe. Sec BotileR. 

Bood: Abode, flay’d, tarried. Btr. 762. Bott off: Bit off. noeth. 

Boon : A bone. Bother (fo Ca. reads it in Tr. L- 4.168.) Of both. Tt» 

Bor ace, Prol. 632. “ Borax, a white or greenifh Subfiance botbor love ; The love of you both. 

“ like Salt-Petre, wherewith Goldimiths ufe to foder Bottom, Mo. 1216. Bottom. Alfo the him with Bo-, 
u Gold and'Silver; fome lay it is the Gum of a Tree, thum, RR. 3050. 

** which is very unlikely; Others affirm it to be made Bothnm: A bud. RR. 1721, foe. It is the fame that is 
“ of old Lees of Oy!, by Art and drying in tbe Sun, before called a Knopp, 1. e. A Role-bud. Jb. 167c, 

“ brought to be white; Others, a Mineral-. Bio. But 1685,1691. 

others more truly fay, that it is an AlkaliousSalt made Botilef, Bottle ffe : Bootlefs, fruitlefs; Without remedy, 
from tbe Stone called Tingal, brought from the Eaft- Tr. L. 1.783. 

Indies ; It is a ftrong Hjfterxck Mediane, and is much Fotill: A Bottle, Fr. 667. 
ufed in fodering. Botirfliis: Butterflies. Ber. 2879. 

Bord, Bordis: A board, a table; Boards, tables; Tbe BotomleJS, Tr. L. 5.1420. MS.Sp. Botmelts: Groundlefr; 
Bord begem, Prol. 52. Begun the Board 5 Sat at the up- perhaps for Bottles bihefis, i. e. Fruitlefs, infienifimne 
per end of the Table; This Knight, fays Sp. « being promifes. 6 

“ often among tbe Knights of tbe Dutch Order, called Boion: A button. Ber. 2962. 

“ Ordo Tentonicus , in Praffia, he was for his worthinefs Bonchef, Ber. 43. feems to fignify Good, it being there 
“placed by them at the Table, before any of what oppofed to Myfchef ; and A. 3166. fynonymous to 

“ Nation foever. If any defire to know tbe Profeffion Comfort: Perhaps it fhould be read Bonchef. 

“ of thefe Knights called Tentonici, it was thus; They Bove, Ber. 1989. Above. In Ch. Dr. 745. Cupid is cal- 
“ having their dwelling at Jenfaltm were bound to led the great lord of have. It may be put for bone, me- 
“ entertain Pilgrims, and at occafions to forve in War *ri canja. See lb. 744. 

“ againft the Saracens ; They wae apparelled in white, Bouffs: A Note of Belching. Fr. 670. 

“ and upon their nppermc-ft garment did wear a black Bougerons: Buggerers, Sodomites. RR. 7072. 

“ Crofi: And for that this Order was firft begun by Bought, Bonghtin : Bought. Bonghtin thei it detre, Tr. L.i," 

“ a rich Almaine, none were received into foe fame, 136. They bought it dear, or payd dear for it. 

“ fave only Gentlemen of the Dutch Nation. After Bonghton under bice. See Bite. 

“ Jernfalem was laft taken by the SaraceHs, Anno 1184. Boulte it to the bren, Mo. 1355. To examine to foe bottom 
“ thefe Knights retired to Ptolemaida ; and that being of any thing, to fift it tborowly: A Metaphor taken 

“ taken, into Germany their own Country; And when from the fifting of Meal, ’till the fine flower and the 

“ is there alfo the People of Prnffta ufed incur!ions up- bran are feparated. 

“ on their confines, they went unto Frederick the Sc- Bonn: Good, Ready. CCr. 184. Ber, 965. From tbe Fr. 

“ cond then Emperor, An. 1220. who granted them Bon. Alfo, Bound. CL. 1151. See GL F. 

“ leave to make wars upon them, and to turn the Bonnch: A bunch; A bundle. CCr. 28. 

“ food to foe maintenance of their Order. After this Bonnte, Bonntie, Bounty: Goodnefs. Fr. Borne. It is often u- 
“ Conqueft of Prnfpa, thefe Knights grew rich, and fed in Boetb. for Probity; Lat. Probitas. So Bomtmt 

“ built there many Temples and places of Refidence fometimee fignifies Good. Ab. 1624. 

“ for Bifhops, who alfo were enjoyned to wear the Bounttvms, for Bounteous, Ber. 3277. See Bomtt. 

Bourde: 
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Bourde: A jeft; A trick. Gam. 1694. from the Fr. Bourde , Bring) s; Bringcft. Fa. L. 3. 818. 

A lye, (ham. Sec Men. Fr. in Bourde, and Men. h. B’innt: To bum. WB. 52. 
in Burlare. Bmaint, Fr. 2558, <£v. See Amor ike. 

Bourdon, Burdoun: The prone of a Bag-piw; Hence the Arapr, RR. 6971. Broker’*, Fadtar's or any Agenfs 
Burden of a Song. MB. 1057. The Millers Wife in Bulinefi, or Profit;Pimping, 
footing bore the Burdon to her husband. It alfo figni- Bock: A Gold Pyramid. Si. A Jewell fet witH brerfous 

c.. A lUa DP 1 A IL c.. r.. t /• n <. . . * 


fies A Half. 3401,40512. A burden, Jb.q> 092. See 
Men. Fr. in Bourdon. 

Boure: A boufe, a habitation, a chamber. MB. 259. 


Stone?, perhaps of a Pyramidal form. It Was worn 
rometiineson the Arm. Frol. 160. andfometimes on 
the Collar. Tr. L. 5. 1660. 


from the AS. Bup, bupe, A chamber, a parlour, a Brodc: Abroad. Bndt iiend. Mo. 247a Known all a- 

a n • Aft __ n ^ A. a O- m * I 1_1 /» 7 •' 


bower. Bclg. JBuec, A cottage, t (bed. See Si. in 
Bower. 

Bonfions, Or. 1 66. Sturdy, ftiff, ftrong. S ceBoifhms. 

Borne: About. Borne jbore ; Brought about. Ber. 3rat. 

Bone: A dogge for the bone , Sq. IS 20, P«hape a Dog that 
attended a Sportfman with a Bow and Arrows, as we 
call that a Gun-dog which follows one that carries 
a Gun. 

Bonie: Bulke; The body; The belly; The ftomack. AS. 
Buce, Center, &c. 

Bonne: Bound, obliged. Ber. 9 45. It may be the fame as 
Bonn, V. 

Boys, p. 214, b. Boethins de Confolatione Philofophia. 

Bojjlly, for Boifioufy: Rudely; Roughly. PT. 104. 

Bracer : Armour for the Arms. Pm. 111. The Fr. Braf- 
fart fignifies the fame; from Bros, an Arm. 

Bracyd: Clafped, embraced. PT. 25. Ber. 926, 

Braide: Arofe, awaked, MR. 11*77. Took off. La. 838. 
Braide out of hie nitt, Mo. 563. nun cut of his fenfes, 
Alfo, To pull out, to draw. AS. Bpxban, Abpat&an, 
Aufetre 5 Exerere. Alfo. A ftart RR. 13 26. 

Brdied, Di. 241. for Braide. Mode many a or aide ; Start¬ 
ed often in net deep. 

Braiit, MR. 153. Bragget. CB. Bragod. A fweet Drink 
made of Honey, Spices, &c. uled in Wales, and in 
Cbtfhire, Lancafmre, &c. 

Branchilet: A little branch, a twig. Bal. Lad. 44. 

Brands, Ct. 180,190. may fignify a Sword, which, it is 
laid lb. 188. Mars had in bis band: It is fo ufed by 
Dougin* in his Virgil. See Hid. Gr. Fr. p. 93. in 
Brando. 

Braflt: To burft; Did burft, 

Bratte, No. 902. A mantle; A rag. It is ufed in Lin- 
coin/hire for a courfe Apron. Si. See Sonm. in BpaCC. 
CB. Brass, Lacina, panniculus. 

Brandrie, Prol. 2500. Embroidery ; Graven work. Sp. 

Bravie: The Piize or Reward of Viftory in Games or 
Sports of A&ivity. Lat. Bravium. Gr. BgjtBnof. 

Braun, Broson: A anew, Brannie : Sinews; The braw¬ 
ny .parts of the Body, as the Calves of the Legs, the 
Thighs, part of the Arms, &c. 

Braying, Mo. 210 6. Sounding. Cm. 

Brede, Brige, Brigge, Briie: A breach, a rupture. 

Brede: Breadth. Tr. L. 5. 1656. In brede, lb. L. 1. <31. 
Abroad. To breed, engender, lb. L. 3. 1552. Alfo 
Bread. 

Breff, Ber.139. Breve, RR. 2350. Brief, (hort. Fr. Bref, 
tem. Breve. 

Brtidt. See Braide. 

Breme: Fiercely. Sp. Fierce. Prol. 1701. /. ab AS. 
Bpyme, Solenni*, claries, notabilit. See Men. It. in 
Bramare. 

Bren , Breads, Brennin : To burn. Brennande, Brenntnde: 
Burning. Teff. 

Bren, Brennt: Bran. 

Brenningly: Warmly; In a hot, burning manner. 

Brent,Srendt: Burnt; Alfo Burnifhed. RR. 1109. 

Brest: Abryar. Brtrie: Bryan. RR. 1836. 

Rreftc: To fxirft. 

Bret full Quite full, brim full, top full. Prol. 68?. 

Bretherne, Net 1030. Brethren. 

Breve. See Breff. 

Brtydt: To run away. Ber. 1093, 3041. See Braide. 

Brid, Tr. L. 3. ic. Bride , CN. 260. Bridde : A bird. 
Briddis: Birds. 

Bridde: A Wedding. 

Brige, Brigge. Sec Brede. 

Brigg, Bngge ; A bridge. 

Bright for Mrigbtneff, Tr. L. 2.804. 

Bribe. Sec Brede. 

B'immt : Sharp, fierce, violent. RR. 183$. Tr. L. 4. 184. 

r See #rme. 


broad. Com. 

Brodir: Broader. Alfo, Brother. 

Broholme, MR. 1178. for Bromholme: A Priory in i&r- 
foli. Sec Mon. Ang. To. I. p. 632. To. II. p. 909. 
B r oidid: Braided, twitted, twined; Tyedup. Prol. 1051.- 
Broke, Brokin. See Broui. 

Broking: Throbbing; Quavering. MR. 269. Singing 
with a broken, hoarfe voice, called Craking. Sq. 1367. 
See Craiid and Crakil. ° 

Brokin-harm, Sq. par. Perhaps it fhould be read in two 
words. So mccbil brokin barm [fc. they connin,]b. 941 J 
/. e. They can brook, or bear fo much harm, or in¬ 
convenience, when they lift. MS. Ch. hath it So mochid 
harm thei can, &c. They can do fo much harm. 

Bronde, Pb. 25. A brand, a torch. Brondie, Prol. 2340. 
Torches, firebrands. 

Broff, Brtfiin, Brufiin: Broke, tore. Prol. 2693. Bortt a- 
fundcr. Tr. L. 2.976. 

Brother bed: Brotherhood; Friendftiip like that of Bro¬ 
ther?. No. 2450. 

Brotid: Brittle; Fickle; Frail. Sq. 795. 

Bmllnef: BrittJencfe; Inconttancy, fiddenef?. Sq. 795, 

„ ,7 ? p * 

Brondrid: Embroidered; Adorned. A/e.495. 

Bnuke, Broukin, Broke: To brook, to bear; To enjoy; 
To ufe. So broukin I mine eye, mjne beds, my chynne ; 
As 1 hope to preferve, or enjoy the ufe of my eye, my 
head, my chin. As evir mote I bronke my treffis, Sq. 
1825. Oi myto eerie. as in MS. Ch. which may be the 
true reading, if Jangltri* be right in the.preceding 
Verfc, and not rather Jatigltreffis, the feminine of Jan- 
gltrie, which will anlwer to trtffu. Well broukin thei 
ther ftrvke, LW. 194. They brook, bear, or perform 
their fervicc well. Right ntl broke ye your new, AL. 
2S9. Your new habit becomes you very welL 
Brufiin. See Breff, 

BrutUnefft, Cr. 86. See Brotilneji 
Baggys. Mo. 1051. Bugbears. 

Bugle, Bugle-horn , Fr. 2809. A black born. Sp. A lit¬ 
tle horn. Sk. qu. Bucnla cornu. 

Buie: To buy. Buie it full dere ; Pay dear for it RR. 
6094. See Abie. 

Bukie horn: A buck's horn. Blow the bnlie horn ; Do any 
trifling bufinefs; Go a whittling. MRi 279. 

Bumpith: Maketh a bumming node. WB. 972. 

Burdonn. Sec Bourdon. 

Burtl, AL. 455. FineGlafs; A precious Scone. Sp. K. 
Beryl. 

Burgjn: To bud, to (hoot, or fprout out. PT. 6? 1. 

Fr. Buurgeonntr. 

Burly: Large. Cr. 180. 

Burnet the affe, Mo. 1427. Nigellns Wireker a Monk and 
Pra’centor of Canterbury wrote a Latin Poem, Intituled, 
Speculum Stnltorum, Dedicated to William bongcharbp, 
Biftvp of Ely, and Lord Chancellor; wherein, under 
the Fable of an Afs (which he calls Burneliw) that 
defired a longer Tail, is reprelented the Folly of fuch 
as are not content with their own condition. There 
is introduced a Tale of aCock, who having his leg 
broke by a Prieft’s Son (called GundulfusJ watched at; 
opportunity lobe revenged; which at length prefented 
it lelf on this occafion: A day was appointed for Gun- 
dulfus's being admitted into holy Orders at a place re¬ 
mote from his Father’s Habitation; He therefore orders 
. the Servants to call him at firlt Cock-crowing, which 
the Cock over hearing did not crow at all that Morn¬ 
ing. So Gundnlfus ovct flept himfeif, and was thereby 
difappointcld of his Ordination.; the Office being quite 
finifhed before he came to the place. 

Bterntne leans to have been a rich Stuff Worn by Perfons 
of Quality, which was therefoie forbid to be ufed by 
Monks. Monxcbl Qamifijt Untie vel Buroetiis non man- 

tnr. 
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Mr. Mattb. Par. See Wats. Gi. and Mpt.Fr. in Brunette. 
Rternyd: Burnifhed, polifhed. Prd. 1985. Gold bnrnid; 

Shining like burnifned gold. Bl. Kn. 24. 

Bn/hforPnjh, PT. 156. 

Buftt: Sollicitous. p. 370 b. See Befy. 

Basie, RR. 54. A bulb. Btubis, lb. 102. Bulhes. 
Busiid, Cr. 255. Adorned, decked, dreffed. Gl. V. 

But, But mid, Biit if, But that if: Except. Tr. L. 2. 1561. 
. which fhould be read from MS. Sp. thus; 

But God and Pandare wifi mnt what it mtnt. 

Alfo, Without; Unlefs. AS. Bute, Butan. Soine- 
timesit figoifics Quite, utterly. Inert but lofi: I were ut¬ 
terly undone. No. 2693. / nm but dead, Tr.L. 4,1498. 
He nos hot [or but] dede. La. 210. I, He were quite dead. 
Which mn bnt Unit, Fr. 2583. Who am utterly undone. 
Not bnt for Only. 7 {felt it not bnt fledfofilj, Not 
prondtfy, No. 485. Not bnt imngb, lb. 612. Enough 
and to fpare. 

Bnxionen, Bnxuning, Bnxions, for Bnriontn, Bnrjoning, Bnr- 
jons: To Bud, Budding, Buds. Tefk L. 2. and 7*3. The 
X and r, are my often fo like in the MSS. and old 
printed books, that they might be eafily mi (taken one 
for the other. Fr. Bourgeon , a Bud. See Bnrgoyn. 
Bnxomt, Buxom: Obedient, pliant", dutifu]l,mcck; Ami¬ 
able. Buxmenefi: Obedicncc,bumiIUy,fubmiflion. St. 
233. RR. 4419. 

Bnxumlj : Obediently, humbly, dutifully. 

By: To buy. RR. 7159. Alfo, Be, are. PT. 446. 
Bychfchope: A Bifltop. p. 210. b. 

Byd: Sec Bid. 

By form: Before. 

Byhete: Topromife. 

Byl, Byttis: See Hi/. 

ByJeve, Bylevin: To flay, to abide, to tarry. Tr. L. 5.478. 
See Bltvt. 

Byrne for By me. See Aloutb. 

Bynemmt, Bynome, Bynym, Ber. 1247. To bereave, to take 
away. Boetb. S ceBenimme. 

Birtft: Bereaved, taken away. Prol. 1262. 

Byfegid : BeAcged, furrounded. Boetb. 


I Comsile: A Camel.. Fr. 2220. 

Camline: Camlet. RR.ytfy, 

Camin: Came. No. 150. 

Camife, Camijed: Flat-noted. MR. gad, g 66. Fr. Camus 

Can: Knoweth, underfandeth. Prol. 1900. W B. 221 
£» UH fo Om. CL. al4 . Inn. L. , *?& 

C«/;fo.: The Channel-bone of the TliraitlV.a.o,,. 

Canell: Cinoamon. RR. 1 370. Fr. Ornette. * 

Cankedort: A wofujl cafe. Si. Sp. Perhaps A dotibtfiil cafe 
Tr.L. 2.1752. Kanktrdm, Ms. Sp. Ca. and Py. 

Cannot: Cannot. AF. 538. 7 

Cannon, m mFenrn, No. 24x38. Avicenne's Canon Medi- 
etna is divided into Fins, 1. c. Seftioos. 

Cannys: Cans, pots: PT. 5 66. 

A cantlr a pjecc,a part. Prol. 3010. 

Cap. To Jet met Cap-, To outwit one, to make a fool of 
one. Prol. 588. 

Cape: To trudge, capo;, or dance up and down after 

Capett,CapilC, Caplt: A horfe. Lat. Caballm. 

Capitain: ACapuin, a General. Fr. Capitaim. 

Captife: A Captive, a Prifoner. Tr. L. 3.383. 

Caroint: Carrion, a dead body. Mo. 6ap. 

Carbocle, Na 3376. for Carbonclt: A Carhtm r | f 

Cardiade, Cardtaiill: A Pain about die Heart, aHeart- 
aking; which is expreffod in another place by Doit 
myne bert to yerne. Gr. Marfa* fa Cordis dolor, PajhoCar- 
diaca. 

Care: Pain, diforder,indilpofition. Tr.L.i. 66 1. 

Careeies: Characters, marks. 

Carft : Cut off; from Carve. Corvid fo and botei Did fo 
cut and bite. Mo. 626. 

CorkityCariie: A large Ship of burden. Fr. 424./".from 

„ the It.Cariea, Burden, &c. See Moo. It. in Carton. 

Carte: To case. Mo. 2190. 

Carle: A Boor, a Clown, a Country-fellow. Prol. <47. 

from the AS. Heonle, A tricola. 

Carmit: Carmelite Fryars- RR- 7462. 

IJ : A IN_ A y r>_I_. 


Caroil: A Dana; A Song be: 

We call a Cbriftmatt Carol , A Song ufoally fumfat thy 
FeftivaL See Si. Carolling: Singing a Carol. CCr. 3a. 
Dgncmg. No. 1366. 

Carpt: To jell. Prol. 476. To deGre. Teft. It is fre¬ 
quently ufcdin PP. for To fpeak or talk in general. 
Correia : Carrion. Prol. 2015. 

Cart: A Chariot. Cartk: A Charioteer. Prol. 2024. 

Cat, Cafe. Sec Coat. 

Cajfidouy, k t. 478. A Stone growing in lAZtbiopia, w hich 
ihinetb like fire. Sp. A Carthaginian Stone, si. 

Cafi, Cafie: To think, contrive, forefee. Alfo, Cantrip 
vance, deliberation, defign; An aft or deed. Cas¬ 
ing: Vomit, RR.724Q. Cafiin all the grail in the fire.; 
Mar the. whole affair. Tr.L. 2.712. Cafiidin: Caff 
or did caff. Ar. 49. Cafiis: Projects, contrivances. 
Prol. 247D. 

Cafieloigne: Catalonia in Spain. Fa. L. 3.158. 

Cafnell: Cafoal, accidental. Tr. L. 4.419. 

Catapnce, Mo. 1082. A fort of Spurge. 

Cafchtnde: Catching, p. 491, fc. 

Catife, Catiwt. See Caitife. 

Catonrs: Caterers. Prol. 570. Inffead of all Catonrs, MS. 
Ch. reads « Catonrt; but H. 1. atbatort. See* 

Afbate. 

Cotrewami : Caterwauling. WB. 344. 

Cattell-cotcbing: Ufing all means to procure wealth. 
Mo. 2796. 

Cancir: A caufe, one that caufeth. CL. 847. 

Caught : Took, taken. A pite aught, Fr. 228 6. Canght 


beginning and ending alike, 
t, A Song ufually lung at thy 


pAae, Case, Cm : Cafe; Fortune. Pereaas: By chance. 
82. Alfo, a Qjuver. 

Cacb : To catch. Cash 4 elimt, PT. 554. Teems to be the 
feme as our Pbraie, To catch a Tartar. 

T mitiCm . A mm.nl Cll__ l_V _ 


wwri mean, acipicamc. wc. nom tnc Laf. uprvm. 
Cattifnejje: Shivery; Mifery. Tefl.L. 1. 

Caitifned, p. 479, b. Si. thinks it is corrupted from the 
Lat. Catenatue, Chained, tyed up. 

Cabling: Cackling. AF. 562. 

Calcination: Calcination is the Solution of amixtBody 
into powder by Fire or any corroding tilings, as Mercu- 

„ &c * No ** 2 S* 

Calcnlid: Calculated. Fr. 2840. Calcnling: Calculation, 

' computation. 

tale: Cold. A toft: A cold, very cold; as in Gower , L, 8. 

Her bert is hot as twy fyrt, 1 

And other while it is* cate. 

In Mo. 2011. it feems to fignify Miferable in general, 
or.as Com. Much pinched with mifery, cold and bun- 

f er. The my ExprcfTion is in Gower, L. 8. where 
peaking of a young Prince cfcaped alone outof a Ship¬ 
wreck, he fays, ^ 

■- He was fo fore a calc. 

That be wifi of himfelf no bote. 

Calewets, RR. 7092. Calvert. Si. Calure, as Salmon or 
other red fi(h .Sp. 

Calidone, No. 2121. f. Cbalcedonia in AfU Miner. 

Calot: A lewdWoman, a Drab; perhaps fo called front 
tb c Ft* Cahtt, which was a fort of Hcad-drds worthy 
Country-prls. 


rojoffs, contrivances. 




' nance, lb. 2121. Recovered ber countenance. 
Cavillatiotme: Cavil, cavilling. Fr. 872. 

Cantele, Cornell: Caution, warinefs. Cantelir: Cautions. 
Cecily, No. 130. St. Cecilia. By The life of faint Cccile,- 
LW. 426. b meant The fecond NonncV Tale, 
i p. 114, &c. 

dfift: Tofeize. RR. 72^8. 

Celebrable , Celebrate : Iliufirious, femout, celebsated. 
Boetb. p. 395, b. But p. 37 9, b: L 4 9,. inffead of 
celebrate, as it was in the former Editions, it is «— 
■ lebrite (for fo it fhould have been printed, not cele— 

briien ) 
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brittn) in this Edition, that is, Famoufhefs, Lat. (i- 
lebritat. 

Celerere, Mo. 48. Celfrarim r or the Ccllerer was one of the 
chief Officers in the Monaffcrys, who bad the care of 
all Provifions, and lepms toanfwer to the Burfer in 
our Coll-ges. Sometimes it fignifies only a Butler. See 
Wats. GI06. in Celcrarins and Obtdientia. 

Cenfmg, MR. 233. Burning of Incenfe: A Pra&ice flill 
ufed by the Roman Catholicks in tbeir Churches on 
certain Fedivals. It is called Smoking tbt Ttmpil, in 
Prol. *283. 

Cent nrt: The Center of a Circle. Affr. 

Cerelith: Encompaffeth. RR. 1619. 

Cerklt: A circle. Boeth. 

Cerrial, Prol. 2292. Belonging to a fort of Oak called 
Cerrns, defcnbed by Pliny, in his Nat. Hi/t. L. 16. 
cap. 5,6. ' ' 

Certain , Certeine , Certeyne: Certainly. It is often ufed for 
a certain Sum or Quantity, and the like. : 

Gertcnte: Certainty. , 

Ctrtes, Certis: Cettainly, furely. Fr. Cutes. 

CervtUt, Fr. The Brain. Prol. 1378. MS. Ch. in Read of 
it, reads fede, and H. 1. cdt. ; 

Certlfc: White teid, often ufed by Chirurgcons inOint-i 
ments and Plaifters; It is with Painters a principal 
white colour, and is much ufed by Women in painting 
their faces; Henc tMartial, Cernjfata timet SAetta Joltm: Bio. 

Cefe: To feize. AF. 48 r. To that be becefid; Until be 
be feized, rat taken. CM. 87. 

Ceftm: Seafoij. p. 364, b. 

Gejfe, Cejfin : To ceafe, defift. Cejfe canfi, cejjub malady j 
When the caufe ceafeth, the dittemper ceafetb. Tr. 
L. 2, 483. Ceffid, Cefl: Ceafed. ' • 

Cett,Cite,Citle, Cyte : A city. 

Cbact: To drive away, chafe, pur fue. Fr. Cbajfcr. Alfo, 
a Term at Tennis-playing. Hen. 295. 

Chit fare, Chaff art: Trading; Wares, Merchandize. La. 139. 
To trade. Ib. i 40. 

"Chfffren: To cheapen, buy. Chaffrin chnrchis; Make Si¬ 
mon iacal Contra&s for Adrowlons, or Ptefentations 
to Livings or Preferments. Mo. 2086. 

Cbamberere: AChaiaber-maid. Fr. 1839. A Chamberlain. 
lb. 1998. 

Cbampartie , Prol. 1951. It.is a Law-Term, fignifying a 
Maintenance of a Perfon in his Suit, upon condition 
to have part of the Lands or Goods in difputc, when 
recovered, from die Fr. Champ, A held, and Parti, Di¬ 
vided 3 beeaufc the Land, or rield, in queftion is com¬ 
monly divided between the Champartor, who maintains, 
the Suit, and the Perfon in whole name and right hej 
files. Bio. L.D. 

Chanons, Canons, Mo. 3002. The place feems tO.be corrupt-! 
ed. I find Chanons ne Cbartons in PP’s. Credo,-u e. Nci- 
tbeir Canons nor Carthufiaos. If we fuppofe our Au¬ 
thor wrote Chanons, Cbartont, the later might eaiily be 
corrupted to Chanons, and afterwards turned to Canons, 
to make fame difference, as if it were intended to mean 
Canons Regular and Secular. 

Chanteplenre: One that lings and weeps (Fr .Chantt et 
plcurej in the lame moment. It feems to be the Bur¬ 
den of a Song. An. 323. .. f . 

Chantid: Enchanted, bewitched. WB. 575. 

Chapmanhede, Qtapmanhode : The PrOfemon or Bufinefs of 
a Merchant or Tradelman, &c. 

Char, Chare: A Chariot. 

Charge: Hurt, damage. Sp. A burden or load; Weight. 
Ab charge is robotft the fie eierkisyf/dne; Wbatfoevcr thefe 
Clerks, or Scholars, fay is of no weight with me. Cap. 
218. Of that no charge ; No matter tor that. No. 770. 
To weigh or incline. Fa. L. 2. 237. To .behove. 
Cbargitb not to fay ; Is not neceffary to be related. 
Tr.L. 3.1582. But Ca. hath it, ttedjtb not. Charge in 
RR. 43 66. Ihpuld perhaps be choice. Chargeoeu: 
Troublesome, p. 152, a, . 

Cbarmereffes: Women uling Charms. Fa. L. 3. vju 

Chafe: Cbofe. Hen-. 31, 33. Alio, as Cbace, V. . 

Choi, Ber, 326, Chaffie , RR. 6993. To chafiife, pnnilb; 
To reptove. 

Cba/lelaint: -The Governor of a Caftlc. Caftedamu ; Pro- \ 
feSns Cafiri, Domini vices ibidem agent. Spclm. In RR. 
3740. it fignifies property fitch a Governor s Lady, or 
in general, any Lady of Quality under the Degree of 
4 Couptefs. 


Chanfingts: Heats,, motion?, p. 208, a. . 

Chsuiiceltere : A Woman-Chancellor. AL. 507. 

Channteclere : One that fingsclear; A cock. , 

Channttments: Inchantments. p. 489, a. 

Channterici (Ft: Chanteriej “ AChappel (commoniy an- 
“ nexed to lome Parochial or Cathedral Church) u. 

“ dowed with Lands or other yearly Revenues, fi« ■ 

“ maintenance of one or more Pried?, daily to t 
“ Male for the Souls of the Donors, or luch oth-i 
“ they did appoint ; Of thefe Chanteries, there were . • 

“ ty fcven within S. Pant's Church, London. Rio. Coun¬ 
ters: Singers ; PrtcHs officiating in Cbauntqe?. 

Checke-mate : A Term at Chefs, when the Kina cannot 
be moved without being taken. Shall no husbonde faine 
etnto me checke-mate ; No husband (hall check or con- 
troll me. Tr. L. 2. 754. 

Checkrn: A Chefs-board. D*. Ch. 660. 

Cheefetain: A Commander in chief* 

Cheerte, Chute ; Chierte: Charity, love, affe&ion; Fond- 
nefs. 

Cheffsfat, RR. 709r. Calves fat, or Chevins fat, i.e. The 
tat of a Mullet. Sk. 

Cheine: A Chain laid crofs a ftreet. Tr. £. 2. 618. 

Chek: An unlucky trick. Ber. 182. Fr. Echep. 

Chekelatonn t A Huff of Checker-work made of Cloth of 
Gold.. Sp. A Huff like Motle/. Sk. 

Cheker; The Sign of the Chequer-Inn. PT. 14. 

Chelanndre, RR. 81. A Goldfinch, a fort of Lai k. Sk. 

Chepe: Chtap/ide in London. Prol. 756. MR. 1269. Alfo, 
To buy, cheapen. IVB. 268. Chcapnefs of Prov fions. 
Fa.L. 3.885. 

Cherche, Chirche, Chyrch : A Church. 

Cbere : Cheer, countenance; Shew, appearance. Tr. L. 
1. 312. Behaviour; Gefturc. It alfo fignifies a Fealt 
or Entertainment. He makttb felt and chert ; He lives 
well, or fplendidiy. No. 2835. 

Chereliche, Mo. 2990. In fome MSS. and printed Pdd. it 
is CbnrHkt) as well in this as the following Vcrfr .; and 
in Com. it it explained thus; life rude [plain] and 
couife meat aud apparel. 

Cherice: to cberilh, to comfort. Cherifance, Cherip): 
Cbcrifhing, comfort j sny thing comfortable. Wei 
cheri/hed: Well-bred. AL.i%<y. 

Cbtrle, Cbtrlie. See Cbnrlt. . . 

Chefe: Tocbufe. Chet: Cbofe. Hyp. 88. 

Chefl: Chafed, purfued. Tr. L. 5.1267. 

Chejte: A coffin. Fr. 1059. Strife and cnefte, p. 20i, a. £ 
Chaftifement, reproof, brawling, debate. , 

Chefien : A chefnut-tree. Prol. 2924. Cheftcinis : Chef- 
nuts. RR. 1 375 - Fr. Chaftaigne. 

Cheve: To thrive, profper. No. 1246. 

Chtvefaile: A Gorget. Sk. A necklace. RP. 1082. 

Cbevefannce, Chtvifannce : Merchandifing; Advantage or 
Profit in Trade. Prol. 284. Alfo, An Agreement or 
Compofition; Payment of money according to agree¬ 
ment. No. 283^ 2899. It is ufed in an ill fenfe. 
Bal. 53. £ Cheating, an unlawful bargain. Ip Mo. 
1627. it feems to be taken for an A&ion or Atcbieve- 
menr. 

Chevice: To redeem, to effedl. Sk. Sp. Perhaps it fhould - 
be Cherice, CM. 136. 

Chiche, Fr. A covetous, niggardly fellow. RR. 5588. 

Chicheface : A .meager, hungry, greedy Starveling. Fr. 
2209. It feems to fignify a Hobgoblin or Bugbear, 
fucb as Nurfes frighten Children witball. See Sk. in 
Chichifaie. 

Chidireffe ; A fco|d. RR. 42 66. 

Chike: A chick or chickui. AR. 541. • 

Childyng: Conceiving. Bat. Lad. 132. 

Chimbt : The Rim of a Cooper’s veffel on thfc outfide of 
the Head, or Bottom. The end of the Staves from the 
Groove outwafd are called the Chimes. MR. 787. 

Chtnche, RR. 5998. for Chiche, V. So Chin'cherie for Chi- 
cberic: Covetoufnefs, "ffingihefs. Sars. Chinchy lot 
Chichj or Chiche, V. Chinchy grtde : A greedy, cove¬ 
tous perfon. RR. 6602! ' 

Chirch: A Church. Cbircbbawit: Churchyard?, p, I06, b. 

Chirking , Prol. 20C6. Fa. L. 3.853. Any difagreeable 
noile; properly the Jarring or Crafhing of a door 
upon the hinges. There is no dote trhich may chark, fays 
Gower in his Defer, of the Houle of Slepe, Conf. Am. 
L. 4. f. 79. The feld chirking agrifeth if cold, Boeth. 
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p. 364, b. Sindtns campus inhorrait. It is here appli¬ 
ed to the Wind. 

Chirkith: Chirpeth. Fr. 540. 

Chite: Chidetb ; Scolded. No. 942. 

Chivalrie: Knighthood; Skill in Arms; Valour, courage; 

Valiant Exploits, Feats of Arms. 

Chivalrous: Valiant, ftout, warlike} Famous for Acts of 
Chivalry. Tr. L. 5. 802. 

Chivannche, CMV.144. for Chhaacho: Chivalry; Riding 
in State. 

Oliver, Chh/ir: Toftiiver, (hake. Bl. Kn. 231. RR. 1732. 
Choieling: Chuckling, quavering in the throat. PE. 4 13. 
Chorlt. See Chnrle. Chorlich. See Omrlicbe. 

Chrvlen, ChrijHn: AChriftian. Chriflenmejfe, ChriRinmtfft: 
Chrilimafs. Chrifiindom : Chriftianky, the Chrittian 
Religion. 

Charle: A country clown: A (lave or vaual. p. 205, h. 

AS. Eeopl. Rufllotu, colonnt. 

Cbnrlicbc: Plain, homely. Mo. 2991. Clownifli, rude, 
fimplc. See Cberelicbe. 

Charlijh: Like a Churl, rude, unbecoming a Gentleman. 
Fr. 3077. 

Chynys, Ber. 16x9. /. Chinks. 

Ciergis: Wax-Tapers; Lamps. RR. 6248. 

Gpitan: Scipio , a famous Roman General. RR. 10. Ma¬ 
crobias wrote a large Comment on Tally’s Somniam Sci- 
pioais. See Mo. 1238,1239. 

Gpris : fen as. Queen of Cyprus. Fa. L. 2. 10. 

Cite: A City. 

Otrin: Yellow. Sp. Lemon or Citron-colour. Lat. G- 
ttrinas. 

Gtrinacion , No. 837. Perfeft Digeftion ; the Colour pro¬ 
ving the Philofopher’s Stone. Si. Sp. Turning to a Ci¬ 
trine colour by Chytniftry. 

Citryn. See Gtrin. Inftead of dtryn, Prol. 2169. MS. Ch. 

hath serteyn ., 

Clambe, Qambin : Climbed. Fa. L. 5. to£i. 

Gapers: Rabbet-holes or Burrows. RR. 1405. Vt. Ctapier. 

smi * '-T* _ _„_i. rr* 1 _-/•« 


doife like the Clapper of a Mill. fr. 2233. tapping: 
Noify talking, lb. 2020. 

Clappir : A Clapper; The Cover of a Cup, with which 
Beggars ufed to make a noifc by (baking it. Or. 343, 
387. 0>• 63,76. ‘ 

C/ap/W: Cfalpcd; A TranlpcCtioh of Letters very com¬ 
mon in Chancer. 

dark, Clarre, Qarrit: Hippocras-Wine made with Spi¬ 
ces, &c. Futam clariftcatam: fen 4 Haro colore, qaia per 
manic am Hippocratis tranfcolOtar. Sk. 

Cotterdin , or (as MS. Ch.) Cattrtdo : Clattered. Prol. 

Gkw^WB. 94O. Gave as on the gall; Make tu angry by 


Ged : Clad, dreffcd. Tr.L. 3.1527. 

Clemtth : Claimetb. 

Clenenejfe: Purity; Holincfs. Fr. 619,606. 

Cltpe: To call, to name. Clepid: Called, named. 

Qepitb, Sq. 1945. Klyppiht, MS. Ch. Clippetb, embra¬ 
ced. See Clippe. 

Gere : Clear. For Bemit elm, Tr. L. 4. 9. read Bemis 
clent (as in MS. Sp.) which rhymes to great and 
Qaene, lb. ir, 12. But the mi Rake hath tun through 
all the Editions which I have feen. 

Cerge, Ber. 252. Clergy, lb. 2015. Learning; Skill. 
dergial: Learned. Aft. 773. Otrglon: A young Clerk 
or Scholar, lb- 3011. 

Cltrlt: A Scholar; A perfon in holy Orders. 

Clevis: Cliffs, rocks. Hyp. 103. 

Gift, Fr. 881. The Cleft of the Fundament. 

diet: A key . Sq. 15)62. An lnftrumenc of Iron to lift 
up a Latch. Sp. .. ‘ M _ 

Cip: To cut hair. MR. 218. It is put for Clepe: To call. 
Bal. 65* 

Clippe, Oippcn: To embrace. Tr. L. 3.135a Clippyng: 
Embracing. Magd. 163. RL- 130. AS. Eiyppatn, 
Ampledi. 

Clips, Clipts: An Eclipfe. Tcp. Gipfy: Eclipfed. &R. 

5349. 

lloi/tre: Anlnclofore. In the cloiffre of thyblisfall fiiis; 

' In thy bleffed womb; No- 43. 


Gombe, Qomben, Clmbin: Climbed, mounted, afeended 
Cloos: Clofe. RR. 6104. * 

Qofe: Any place inclofed, as a Yard. Me. 1475. Alfo 
To include, comprehend. RR. 40. * 

Cofir : An Inclofure. RR. 4 069. 

Qofit; Indofed. Bal. Lad. %6. 

Clotelefe : A Burdock leaf, a leaf of the great Clot-bur. 
Im.ysl. 

Cothkffe : Without clothes, naked. p.ia6.a. 

OotterU: Clotted. V ™ 

dove gelofer No. 3271. A Plant commonly called 
Clove-Gilh-nower, Caryiphyllns hortenfu. PerhaDs 
done, Gilofre in RR. 1368. fhould be read Clpve-rilofre 
See Gilojre. * J ' 

Gome. See QoVe gelofer, and Gilofre. 

Qnbbid: Having a club-head. Mo. 10. 

Clam, MR. 530, A Note of Silence. 

Coaccim : ConHraint, compuHion. Tejf. 

Coarted: Forced, compelled, p. 486, b. Carter in Old 
Fr. is to Refirain. Palfgrave’s Eclairciffemtnt de la 
Lanrne Frangoifr. And Litigate uleth Carten in that 
feme, in the Life of St. Edmund ; 

He coad the rejnes coarten and refireynt. . 

Cociis bones. Mo. 339. An Oath ufed in Chancer a time 
and fince by King Hen. VIII. * 

Cod , No. 2050. Off inkin [1 ./linking'] cod. ByCWis here 
meant the Belly; from the AS. Cobbe, which signi¬ 
fies any Bag; Whence it is that in the North they call 
a Pillow, a Cod; A Pin-cu(hionj a Pin-cod. Raj’s 
Cou. p. 16. . 

Ctffer : A cbclf. Prol. 300. A coffin. AF. 177. The Elm- 
tree is fo called, becaufe Chetti or Coffins were ufuallv 
made of it. ’’ 

Ctftin: To put into a Cofler or chcft; To hoard ua 
Mo. 2047. 

Cogge : A cock-boat. Hyp. 114. It is called a Cogglt in 
lomc parts of the North. Sec Spdm. in Grows. 

Copeifapace. Set Cnifanct. 

Cigne: To coin. 

Cuons: Stones, Tcfticles. AJb. 2480. Ff. GoatHonr. 

Cites: Qpmtxa.. RR. ^1373. Fr. Coin or Going, a Quince. 
Coint, Ch. Dr. 1824. f° r Q*eint ; Odd, ft range. 
Coiemold, Coiold: A Cuckold. See a pleafant Etymology 
of it, RL». 29D, StCi 


a fiothfeill fellow: And it is ptobabfe that Citizens 
an called Cockneys, becaufe they generally lead a left 
aiSive life than Country people do. See Hiti. Gr. AS. 
p- 231. in morg. It feems to be ufed in a different fenfe 

m PP. Poj& 6. - 1 have m fait bacon, Ne no coieny 

• -— mopes for to make. Perhaps it (lgnifits there a 

foet of a made Did) of meat, from Cqmna; nnlefs the 
meaning be this; Nor am I a Cackney to make col- 
kps, &c. I am not nice to make orde&t dainty Difhcs 
or Kickfeuws. 

Cel. Cl fox*. Mo. 1 mo. A blacki(h for, as if it were Cole- 
fox. Sk. Coll is a Dog’s name. lb. 1498. It feems to be 
a fort of a Nick-name. Fa. L. 3.187. 

Cold, Tr. L. 3.801. Bal. Lad. 151. Cole, Colin: To cod, 
to grow cold. 

QhraOie: Colourable, pretended. fV. RL. 55. 

Cltre: A collar. Tr. L. 5.1659. 

Gil. See Col. 

Collaris: Collars. Ft,. 215. 

Collation: A conference. Fr. 1355. A deda&on, an infe¬ 
rences Alfo, A companion. Booth. 

Colling: Embracing about the neck. Qevetias callings ; 
Wanton embraces, p. 50 6, b. 

Colourt, Mo. 1043. Choler. - 

Colours: Rhetorical Figures. Ff. 1046, 2269, 2272. 

Colombo: A dove. Bal. Lad, 79. Lat. Colombo. 

Colnmbine: Belonging to a dove. Eyin tolambine; Dove's 
eyes. Jy."ld58. 

dnmpne : A column, a pillar; Bal. Lad. 129. 

Colyn Jaerde, PT. <21. f. A fwold made at Clonet in 
Germany. '• 

Combirrktnt, Combraknee l An incumbrante, trouble. 
B& 1870. 

Ombre: To cumber, *0 trouble, / combre morli, SB. Sp. 
the mtrld. Tr. L. 4. 279.-- J - 

Combafl: 
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.Chvlwp: Burnt. A0.832. But in Tr. L. 3. 718. it is* 
Term in Aftronomy : When a Planet is not above 8 
Degrees ard 30 Minutes diftant from the Sun, it is 
faid to be Cembujl, or in C>mbm/lm ; but MS. Sp. reads 
it Cimbrid , i. e. Encombrcd, in diftrels. 

Cmeliche: Commonly. Ber. 253. 

Commit : Joined, put together j Committed, p. mp, b. 

Cmmaunct: Community. Sk, Tbolding eommannee ; Ha? 
ving all things in common. RR. 5209. Perhalps $ 
fhould be ctmmmaunce ; and that wouldcompleat thf 
Verfc, which wants a Syllable. 

Command: Coming. Btr. 1717. 

Commit: To come. Alfo, Common. Comen twinges, p. 
362, a. Commonwealth. Lat. Respnbtica. 

C mmend: Coming, proceeding. Tefi.L. 3. 

Commtndidin: Recommended. Tr. L. 3. 17. Cons'* 
mended, lb. 218. 

Cmmendment: A recommendation. Tefi. 

Cmmtnfd: A boarder. Ttfi. One that cats at the lame 
Table, p. 484, a. 

Commevid: Moved. Tr. L. 5.1597. 

Commit : Common. RR. 6237. 

Cornmimltt: The Commonalty, the Commons. Aft. 2594. 

Commijtd: Committed, p.211, b. 

Ctmmmng: Communicating, receiving the Communion. 

Cmmove: To move, excite. 

Cimmnniblit: Commonly. RR. 7x89.1 

Commonalties: Communities. Tefl. 

Commune: Common, vulgar, general. 

Commyns: The Common people, the Mob. Prol. 2511. 

Comparison : To compare. Boeth. 

Compos, N». 45. Trine ctmpas j The Trinity. Sec Trine. 

Compafment : Contrivance. Hyp. 49. 

Compatible, Compilable: Sociable ; Fit for company, or 
converiation $ A company-keeper. 

Compendtujly for Compendioufly, RR. 29$ 3. Briefly. 

Compere : A fellow, an eaual; A partner, confort; A 
companion, a comrade. Prol. 672. See Bio. in 
Compeer. 

Compilator: A compiler. 

Computable. See Compenablt. 

Comalyn : It fignifics.properly that Evenfong which com- 
pleated the whole Service of the Day; but it is taken 
for any Chonu , or Conlbrt of Mufick, MR. 1063. 
See p. 197, <r. 

Comptwnld ; Compounded. Hyper. 24. Fa. I• 2. 521. Com-. 

• pofed. p. 439, a. 

Comprimit for Compromit : A Compromiie, which in Law 
fjgnifies a mutual Promife of Party sat diffidence to re¬ 
fer their Controverfies to one or more Arbitrators. Bio. 
L.D. Ia ted. 444. it fignifies limply, a Promife. 

Compte: To account. RR. 5026. Cmptid: Accounted.! 
GCr.192. 

Comynly: Commonly. ■ 

Con: To underftand, learn, know; To be able, can.; 

. RR. 7136. It is ufed for Gan, V. 

Concnrbit, No. 8r$. It is a gla&, earthen or copper Veffcl,] 
in Ibapc relembling a Gourd [Lat. Cncurbita] which! 
with the Head is moll commonly uled in Difhllationsj 
or Reifications; and is u Dually called a Body, and 1 
fometimes a Subliming Veffcl. t 

Ctnd : To conduit. Btr. 3261. 

Gmdife : Conduits. RR. 1414. 

Condit: Conduit. Save, or faff condit; A Pa&port .Btr. 
3238, 3246. 

Condone: To conduit, guide, govern; To behave. BD 
53 6 . - 

ConfcElnre: A compofition of Medicines, A&. 2380. 

Confedrid: Confederate; Joyned in a confederacy or 
combination. 

Cbhfirmt, p. i<8, b. t confirme; I am tcfolved. 

Confnfe : Confounded. Tr. L. 4. 356. 

Congir: To conjure 5 To bewitch. PT. 339. 

Conre&t: To conjeiire, griefs; To projeit, contrive. 
Omjeffing: Confiture, gueffing. Conjc&ements : Con-; 
uivances, Projeits. p. 493,4. 

Conifannee: knowledge. RR. 546<5. It fignifies alfo a 
Watermans or other Servant's B idge : Hence it is 
taken for any Badge or Mark ofDifim&ion, Fr. Con- 
nbijfanci. 

Gmjumptrt : To jumble or joyn together, p. 478, a. Per¬ 
haps it fhould be read come jumpere in. two words, i. c. 
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Be able to Jumble, or perhaps to Jabber. 

Conjure The , Tr. L, 3.193. I adjure thee: Or it may be 
read, as in MS. Sp. and Ca. t ajome the And the, lb. 
1^4. i. e. I appoint a day for your meeting ; from the 
Fr. Attorn tr. 

Count: To be able, RR. 5S89. Conith,Gnnieh: Can. Mo. 
3 2 69. Count thanks-, Acknowledge an obligation, Take 
it as a favour. Tr. L. 3. 14 66 . Count maugre ; Owe 
ill will. RR. 4559. See Maugre. 

Conning :■ Art, skill, knowledge, experience; Comyngly * 
Witely. So eonnyngly ; With fq much affectation of 
art. Bali 860. 

Confcrvt : To prefervp, fare, Wo. 398, Conftrvaife : Pro¬ 
per topreferve. Pa. L. 2. 339. Confet vatrice : A pre¬ 
server, fern. She who preferveth. Bail. Ltd. 117. 

Con fid or ie : It b commonly ufed for a Council-houfe of 
Ecdeflaftical perfons, or the Plate of juftice in the 
Court Chriftian; Alfo aSeflibn .or Affcmbly of Pre¬ 
lates. Bio. L: D. 

Confitt: A conceit. Alfo, To conceive, or erprefs one’s 

• meaning. Ch. Dr. 1238. Con confitt-,'Begin to declare, 
or Declared, exprefled. Sec Gw. 

Conftablerie: The Apartment of theConftable or Governor 
f a Cattle, The Keeper. RR. 4218. 

Gnftert ; Conftru<Sion, interpreUtion. Btr. 6 %. 

Confirainf. See ConSb-dnt. 

Confirt'ms To torment, vex. make uneafy. Fr. 23 66 . 
To hinder; To rettrain. Bat. 24. To torture. Aft. 1175. 
To confine to proper offices; Cotrctrt , Boeth. p. 364, b. 
ConSlrtinannct : Conftraint,force. RR. 7438. Cmfireint : 
Torment. Tr. L. 4. 74 r. • ' 

Conttkt ; Contention, ttrife, difeord. Prol. 2004. ' 

Codtredr : Contrary. No. 4. Fr. Gtntraire. 

Contrariauntts : Things contrary to, contpadifiing, eon- 
tradi&ory. 

Contrarians: Contrary; Different. WB. 6 gfo. Froward, 
petverfe. lb. 780. Avcrfe to. Di. 435. 

Consraritstftie , Contrarunflyt: Contrariety, oppofition. 
Ttfi. 

Contrary ; An adverfary. Prol. 1861. To conttadi^l. Alfo, 
Con tradition. 

Comrayntd for Conffrayned, Boeth, See Conftrei/ie. 

Controve: To invent,' feign, devife. RR. 4249,7447. Fr. 
Ctntranver. 

Contubendal, p. 20$, h. Equal. Tbe Lat. Cbntubernalv fig- 
nifies a Comrade, a Companion, &c. 

Contunt : Tocontinue. RR. 4354. 

Comrade To recover. RL. 277. See SSI. J 

Convert : To change one’s mind. T r - 4 . 2. 903 : l» 4. 

1 4t 2. Convertible, Tenth and txptrtfjtce art not convert, 
Le. Are not convertible Terms, itcannotbefaidof the 
fame perfon that he « both young and experienced. Pr. 
RL. ti-r. 

j Gpt: “AJarge ootwaxd V«ftment[ufcdby Ecelfflaflica! 
perfons J covering the Shoulders and the whole Body 
“ like a Cloak $ Of this kind I take to be thole rico 
“ Crocs flill preierx’d and made nfe of by the EpifUer 
“ and Gofpeller in the Cathedral Church .of Durham, 
App. to the AS. Homily publiihed by Mm Rtflob, p, 
38. See Fr. Gl. in Capa. 

Coppe,- The End of a thing. Prol. 556. The tip of.jthe 
nofe; The top of any thing; Cacnmen , Boeth. p. 
369, b. 

Corage : The mind, thought; Courage,Spirit; Temper; 

- AHc£tioo. Fr. 1729. ■ Will, pleafore. Filled bad bit 
cor age; Had obtained his will, gained hk pleafore. 
Strength; Robnr, Boeth.p. 360, n.Coragiota: Mjuded, 
refolved. RR. 4416. 

Corare, p. 493, a. L antep. feems to be miftaken for 
Corage ; but it is corare in all the Editions which { 
have feen. 

Corbettis, Fa. L. 3. 214. Stones wherein (mages fland, 
Sk. 

Corce. Sfe Corfi, 

Cordero ant. No. 3241. Cordovan, Fine Spanifi) Leather, fo 
called from Cor dub a in^Sp^w where it was drdlfd. Bit. 

Cordiacle. See Cardiacle. 

Cordileres , RR.7461. Cordeliers, Grey Fryers of the Order 
of St. Francis ; Jo called becaufe they wear about their 
middle a Rope, or Cord full of twilled knots. Bio. 

Cordit : Accorded, agreed. Cords, Car disk; A greet h, Tr, 
L. 2.1043. 

Corner ails, 


3.193. I adjure thee; Or it may be 
p. and Ca. I ajornc the And the . lb. 


lomptid: Accounted.! 


$30. 

.ConfcElnre: A compofition of Medicines, A&. 2380. 
Confedrid: Confederate; Joyned in a confeacrac 
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Cw»fw«i!f,RR. 4250. Cornwall. 

Comic alar t for Corniculere, No. 380. There were under 
the Roman Empire both Civil and Military Cormcnlarij . 
The former is meant in this place ; concerning whofe 
Office, as well as the Reafon of the Name, Civilians 
and Criticks differ in their opinions. The moll pro¬ 
bable is, that the Cornicularius was the Officer who re- 
eiftred and publilhed the A fib, Orders or Decrees of 
the Prafefbu Pretoria ; and this Caffiodortu feema to im¬ 
ply, Var. L. II. 36. Prafuit [Cornicularius] juribtu 
[al. embus ] Stcretarij. Vide Calv. Lex Jurid. & Pitifei 
Lex. Antiqq. All the Editions which I have.perus’d 
have in [lead of it, Couticelere or CounceSere ; But H. 1. 
reads it, Cronyeultre, and MS. Ch. Ooniculere ; nor is it 
to be doubted but M t.Urry had more exprefi Authority 
for reftoring Corniculere, of which the other is but a 
Corruption, introduced by the ignorance of the Tran- 
feribers, who not undemanding the meaning of the:, 
word, fubftituted another in it’s place, as CounctUtre, 
by changing tttf into tm, and u into t* The Read¬ 
ing of the MSS. abovementioned retains more of the 
true one, only o,t, are tranfpofed to make Cromcdere, 
q. d. A Chronicler, a Regifter of Publick Ad?. In the 
N0t.Llgn.lmf.R0M. the Cornicularius is frequently men¬ 
tioned, and is generally the Second Eflablilhed Officer 
in the Offices of the ChiefGovemours of Provinces. 
Cornmnfe t Fa. L. 3.128. A Bag-pipe. Fr. Cornemuje. 

Corny ale : Strong, nappy ale. No. 1829, 1970. 

Coron, Corona : A aown. Pro/. 3291. A garland. A/0.232. 
The crown of the head; The (hared crownofaMouk. 
Gam. 163 6. 

Coronfe: Curious. Ber. 3190. 

Corrige: To corrcd. p. 395, a. Corriged: Correded. p. 
390, d. 

Cbrmmpable: Corruptible. 

Corrnmpo: To corrupt. Pro/. 2^48, To (link. Ph. 10. 
Ctrs, Corfe: A Corps, or dead body. AUb, A body. No. 
1819, 3413. To curfe. Tr.L. 3. 1707. A Courfe in 
Navigation. Ber. 864. 

Cofiaage: The relation ofCoufins. It is ufed for any 
' kindred. No. 2544. p. 493, a. 

Cofibon: A cufhion. Ber. 927. 

Cofiage: Coll, charge'. WB. 249. Fr.. 2147. 

Cifiet: To coaft along, to pais by the fide of. Bl. Kn. 3 6. 
Fr. Cofioytr. 

Cosllewe: Colily, chargeable. . 

Cote : A cott or cottage, Fr. 1428. Alfo, A coat. 

Cote-armours , Cbte-armnres; Coats of Arms. Prol. toi8, 
2402. 

CoteUre: A cutler. Ber. 2*61.. 

Cothe for Couth: Could; Underftood. RR. 749. 

Cotidien: A-Quotidian Ague. RR. 2401- 
Cone be, Conchen, Couchin: Tofubmit; To lay on. A/M173.' 
MR. 903. Concbid: Set, as Jewels are. Pro/. 21^3. 
Layd. AF.216. 

Omd, Tr.L. 1. 661. or rather Couth fas in MS. 5 /».) Know- 
' eth 5 Knew, underftood ; Can; Could. Ib. 666: L. 2. 
1178. 

Covtiten: To covet. RR. 6 173. 

Covenable, Covinablt: Convenient, ufefull, proper, p.204, 
a. Suitable , agreeable. Covenably : Suitably, G'c. 
Competenter, Boeth. p. 394, a. 

Cover tot Recover, p. 449, a. 1 .5. r 

Coverchiefes, Prol. 455. or (as MS. Ch.) Kerchevie: A wo¬ 
man’s Head-clothes. Ar. 217. A Head-drds. FrJCouvre- 
cbef ; whence by Contraction; Kerchief. 

Coverts: Covered; Clofe, referved, iccret. RR. 6149. 
BD. 177. 

Covertonrs, Covertures: Coverings. Mo.. 204$. Robes. 
Covetife: Covetoufnefs. 

Coughlin: Caught, took up. Luc. 175. 1 

Covine ; Fraud, cheat. Prol. 606. Intreagues. RR. 3799. 
Any wicked combinations. Boeth. L. 1. It is properly 
a deceitful Compad or Agreement between two or 
more perions to prejudice another. Ble. L. Z). 

Covircle: A Cover or Lid. Fr. Couvercle. 

Covirtly : Privately, fecretly. RR. 6 hi. 

Covitife , as Covctlfc. 

Coulpe: A fault; Guilt, p. 196, a. Goulpahle : Culpable, 
blameable; Guilty. Pars. Boeth. 

Coumpt: To account. 7 r. L. 5. 363. 

Ccunjailt,Counfeile: CoUnfti, advice; A fccrct.ZVo.2337. 
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In veunfeile be it ftide, i. e. As a fecrct, in confidence, 
not to be told again. Fr. 2248. 

Countenance. See Countinaunce. 

Counter fait ours; Deceivers, diftemblers, Hypocrites. 

Counterfete. See Countrefcte. 

Cwnterplete i To contradid; To reply. 

Counterpaife , Countcrpeife: To counterpoize: A Coun* 
terpoife, a weight put in the contrary Scale. Tr. L. 3. 
14x3. See Cmntirpeife. 

Counteruayte : To watch againft.p. 211, b. 

Count inauncc,Count enounce: A pretence. No. 1285. Male 
countenance ; Make a fign. p. 148, b. 

Countirpeife. SttGunterpaiJe. In Fa. L. 3. 660. Py. reads. 
To counterpeyfe eafe and traueyle , 

That is, To counter-ballance eafe and labour: The 
other Reading is fcarce intelligible; though it has ob¬ 
tained in all the Editions publilhed fincc, that hare 
come to my hands. 

Countirpltted : Counterpleaded. Si. Contradided^ee Coun- 
terplee in Bio. L. D. 

Countour: An Accountant; An Auditor of Accounts./?/*. 

i 2742. RR. 6812. One that counts well. Dr. Ch. 435* 
A Counter, or Counting-houfe. lb. 43 6 . Fr. Couloir. 

Countrefrete: To couuterleite; To imitate- No. 1961. Mo. 
1436. To pretend. 

Countretaile: A Counter-tally, One part of a Tally an¬ 
swering to, or tallying with the other: And thence it 
is in Fr, 2210. applyed to the Echo’s exadly anfwag¬ 
ing to what is (poke. 

Qmpegorge, Fr. A Cut-throat; A dangerous place by rea- 
fon of Aftalfins, Robbers, &c. 

Count To crouch, cringe, bow, Mo. 2147. Conn'd: 
Crouched, fquatted down. RR. 465. See Si. 

Courfin: A fine, deceitfull or cunning heart, fays Si. 
from the Fr. Genrfin: But it can fcarce bear that fenfc 
in Bui. 325. O courfin figure, which perhaps fhould be 
read Corfin, or corvin figure, that is, A carved figure, As 
compleat as a Statue. 

Courfe, Tr. L. 2. 970. Ci. and Py. read the Verfc thus; 

And fpreden out theyr colours kyndly by roue; 

which gives a very eafy and natural fenfc, viz.. Flow¬ 
ers, which being clofed up through the coldnefi of the 
night ly drooping upon their ftalks, recover them- 
fclves again!! the Sun-lhipe, and fpread their colours 
naturally m their order. Colours feems to be corrupted 
to Cours, by the negligence, of the Copyers. 

Courtepy, Prol. 292. A fhort upper garment, which did 
not readi to the feet. Si. 

A Courtier. 1068. 

Couth : ■ Known; Famous.' Proll 15. AS. EttfS, Notus. 
Alfo; Can - ; Could; Knowctb; Knew. See dud. 

Couverchefe. See Coverchiefes. 

Coye: Qiiiet. Coyen, Tr. L. 2. 801. Koj, MS. Sp. Coy, 
Ca. To coax, looth, appeafe, keep quiet. Fr. Coy, Calm, 
quiet. 

Craftie: Skilful!. No. 13! r. 

Craiid: Cracked, boafted. MR. 893. Craiith: Maketh 
a hoarfe quavering in the throat. See O’aiil. 

Craiil: To crackle, to make a cracking noife. In CA/. 
119. it figuifies a difagreeable quavering in fiueiug, as 
Crakith is ufed in Sq. 1367. * 

Crallit: Engraven. Sp. Si. Harness queintly cralltt) Fur¬ 
niture curioufly embroidered. 

Crampifhitb: Gnawctb. Sp, A word made from the 
found of the cranching' of the teeth in chewing. Si. 
Perhaps Crampifh fignifies To cramp or bend violently. 
An. 170. and from thence is tranflated tofignify the 
effect produced in the heart by Anguilh of Mind in 
Lidgate, Fl ; 49. There is a parallel PalTage in the fame 
Author's Life of St. Edmund; 

Confireynt of rygour made hem fort fmerte. 

Which as they ihoubte craumpyfihed al htre herte. 

And perhaps at mine htrte in FI. 4 9. Ihould be read 
al mine bene, as here al here htrte. 

Crafed: Cracked. No. 9>$5/ Fr. Ecrafer, To crack. 

Creaunct: Faith, belief; Trufl, credit; Confidence. Fr. 
Crtanct. Alfo, To buy upon credit or trull, or rather 
To fettle Accounts. No. 2797, 2874. 

Creaunfe , No. 2811. as Gtounce. 

Crede: Creed. Mo. 3506. It fignifies a Trcatife bearing 

that 
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Tbit Title; 

And cf Freris 1 have before 
Told in a making of a Credt. 

There is nothing extant under Chaucer's name that bears 
the Title, of a Credt. But there is a Poem, Intituled 
Piers Plowman's Cnde,. which is a Satyr againlt the 
Fryars; whether that be the Credo here meant, or 
Jack Upland (as fome think) or lome other Piece on 
that Subje&, I will not. pretend to determine : If the 
Author of this Tale means the firft, it follows that ei¬ 
ther that Credt was written .by Chancer, or that the 
Plowman's Tale is not his. It is wanting in fome MSS. 
as MS. Ch. and H. 1. and in them (as in the printed 
Editions that want this Tale) the Parion s Prologue, 
which immediately follows the Manciple's Tale, be 

. gins to this effc£t; 

By that the Manciple had his Tale endid, 

The Sunne fro the Sooth fide is dejimdid, &c. 

Crtpclid : Crinkled; Full of windings and turnings- 
Ar. 127. 

Crepil : A cripple. 7 V. L. 4.1458. 

Crepufculis: The Twilight, p. 144 ,h. Lat. Crtpufculum. 

Grcvaffe, Fr. A crevis or chink. Feu l’* 3. 996. 

Crianae : Crying. ££.2138. 

Crips for Crifb or Crifbed; Curled. Fa. L. 3. 206. 

Criffe. See Grips. 

Croce, Croice, Crois, Croife: A crofs. 

. Croifery r Mo. 2385. Thofe for whom Chrifi fuffered on the 
Crus. Sp. and Com. Chriftians, called in the next 
Verfe, Chrifiis Chrifleh creturis. 1 . creatooris to rhyme 
to honooris and labostrit in the following Verfes; Crea- 

x tore being in MSS. often writ creatotere. The It. Q-oceria 
dignifies a Company of Soldiers belonging to a Crufadc. 
Here it may fignify the Company or Society of Chri- 
ftian people: And perhaps this place fhould be read, 

•- Croiferie 

Of Chrifiis Chrifien creatooris. 

Croie :■ To bend ; To grow crooked. Te/f. In crokeing of 
the moon ; When the moon was crooked or horned* as 
it is upon the Increafe and Decreafe of it. PT. ?pS. 

Crokettes: Locks of hair. Sk. f. Ctoffes. thei kembe their 
crokettes with crifial ; They adorn their Crucifixes with 
Chryftal. A*. 2246. But Gw. explains it. They combe 
their locks with chrittal combes. 

Gtkid: CAoked. Crokidlj: Crookedly. An. 172. 

Cromcs,Crommes: Crumbs. 

Crommid : Crammed. Fa. L. 3.103 ,0. 

Crones An old woman. La. 433. SeeSk. Old ewes are 
called Crones in dome parts a(England. See Ray s Coll. 

Croniqtte.- A Chronicle, Annals, Htftory. Hen. 338. 

Crop, Croppe: The top. Croppis.- The tops of trees, or 
twigs. PR. 1396. Prol. 7. Croppe and rote ; Top and 
bottom. This Phrafe generally expreffes the Perfection 
of a thing; as. The croppe and rote of beaote, Tr. L. 2. 

• 348. The croppe and rote of gile. Cup. 17. The perfe¬ 
ction of beauty - -guile. I know crop and rote ; I 

know it thoroughly, perfe&Iy. 

Grope, Cropin: Crept. Fr. 3168. Ted. 

Croflct, Croft let, Gvffilet : A crucible. Fr. Creufet. 

Crouch: To crofs, to make the dign of the Crois. 
Sq. 1223. 

Croude: To play on a Crowd, or any Mudical Inflru- 
ment. Alio, To ding to make any melody. 

Groule • Curled. 

Croupe: The crupper. Fr. 295. 

Crowis feet: Crow's feet. 7 r. L. 2. 404. By this are 
meant the Wrinkles under the Eyes which are the ef¬ 
fect of Age, and refemble the imprelBons of Crow’s 
feet. Inflead of grown , in that Verfe, MS. Sp. hath 
he vox, i. e. be grown. 

G-uk, MR. 1050. A crock, an earthen pot or crufc. 
AS. Epocca. CB. Crochao. Vide BaxteriGloS. ip tocc 
Bafcauda. 

(roll: Curled. MR. 206 . 

2 345 - The fholdris and the cry, f. The head 
and (houlders. Perhaps Cry may be writ for Crcyn, Fr. 
Crane. Lat. Cranium, The skull; the e and the Dafh 
for n being omitted by tbeTranfcriber, as well as that 
ova fey, at the end of the foregoing Verle. 

Cryaunce: Faith, belief. ABC. H. See Crenuna. 


Cryden': Cried. Crydifiow : Cry eft thou. 

Culle: To pick and chufe; Todittinguifh. la Mo. 2207. 
perhaps it is put for quell, V. as culli:h for quellith, lb. 
2533,3244. Com. explains Culle [al. culieth] all her *.{- 
verjaries; Pluck out and drive away all that are a- 
gainft them. • 

Col pons: Streikes, heaps, fmall parts. Sp. In Prol. 68 i. 
the Pardoner's hair is faid to lie by culpons, L e. here 
and there one. The Italians fay Colpo colpo. Now and 
then. 

Culver: A dove, a pigeon. Ph. 92. AS. Eulppe. 

Cum : To come. Cr. 361. Came. 7 >/f. L. 3. 

Cunning, as Conning. 

Cupp , Fr. 2488. Wit hoot in cttppdrankc he all his penaunce ; 
He fwaliowed down his grief by wholesale; A form 
of Speech taken from Sots who drink out of the Pot, 
without making ufe of a cup. 

Coration: Cure; A remedy. Tr. L. 1. 792. 

Cure: Care. Take no cure-, Take no care. WB. 138. Ido 
no curt ; I care not. LW. 152. Bufy cure; Officious, 

• diligent care. Magd. 207. Endeavour. Tr. L. 1. 370. 
A good office. RR. 6752. Alfo, A cover. Bl. Kn. -53. 
To cover. Cr. 10. 

Curfew-time: The time for covering the dire. MR. 537. 
William the Conqueror, in the Firft year of his Reign, 
commanded that in every Town and Village a Bell 
fhould be rung every night at Eight of the Clock, and 
that all perfons lhouid then put out their fire and can¬ 
dle, and go to bed; the ringing of which Bell was cal¬ 
led Curfew , Fr. Couvre-fen, i. e. Cover-fire. 

Curiom: Careful!. RR 6578. Curious befineffe ; Bufineft 
which requires great care and application. No. 2733. 

Currciden Courted, curryed favour. Tefi. 

Currours: Couriers, meffengers. Fa. L. 3. 1038. 

Curfidneji: Wickedneft, execrabk-villany. 

Curteife, Curtejs , Curtife: Courteous, affable. Prol. 99. 

Cury-favrl; Flattery. PT. 362. The Author of the Art of 
Fngli/h Poefie, printed 1589. calls the Figure Paradi- 
ajlole, Curry favell, which is (as he explains it) “ when 
“ we make the belt of a bad thing, or turn a fignifi- 
“ cation to the more plaufiblc fenie; as to call an un- 
“ thrift, a liberal Gentleman: the foolifh-hardy, va¬ 
riant or epuragious: the niggard, thrifty: a great 
“ riot or outrage, a youthfull pranke, and fuch like 
“ terms; moderating and abating the force of the rnat- 
“ ter by craft, and for a pleafing purpofe. 

Curyofyte: Curiofity. 

Cusky, PT. 423. The words Do fiepe} which follow it, 
feem to have been at firft a Glofs in the margin for ex¬ 
plaining the CB. Cusky or Cyfgu, To deep. 

Cujtomable; Cuttomary, accufdomed, ufed. BD. 551. Ac¬ 
quainted with the world, or cuftom in fuch calcs. 

Cuftomaunce: Cuttom. Mo. 537. But inftead of a cufio- 
mawnce, Py. 1. hath accuflumaunce, in One word. 

Cudomere, RR. 493d. as Cufiomable. 

Cuth Tot Couth, V. 

Cypride, AF. 276. Venus Queen of Cyprus. In the former 
Editions it was Cupide ; which is wrong, as is plain 
from what goes before and what follows, lb. 279. 

Cyte: A city. 

Cytexdns: Citizens. Boetb. 



T)Afe: A Daftard, a coward. MR. 1100. Infa/sColl 
To Daffe is To daunt; and Daft is Stupid, blockifh, 
daunted. 

Dagges: Latchets [or Slips] cut out ofleather. Sp. Sk. It 
alio fignifies the Skirts of a Fleece that sue cut off. 
Digging: Cutting into fmall flips, flits or pieces, p. 
1987 a.. Dagged: Cut into dagges. Ib. All to flittered, 
as it is exprefied in RR. 840. To Dagge fometimes 
fignifies To daggle 

Dagon: A piece, a remnant. Fr. 487. from Dagge. It 
Items to have an affinity with the CB. Dog», A cer¬ 
tain quantity, or proportion. ■ 

Date: Day. It is put for the Day or Time of one’s 

8B death; 
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death; as, His father’s date ; His father’s deccafe. Mo. 
298. After his doit ; After his death. Fr. 3001. And 
iometimes for An appointed time. To grauntin him 
dates of [f. for] the remenamt ; To grant him certain 
Terms for the payment of the remainder. Ih. 3129. 
See Aft. 1062. # 

Daine: To vouebfafe. 

Damons, as Deignous. 

Dainteoufe: Dainty, delicate, nice.. Fr. 1 295. 

Dainty: Daintinefs; Refpedi, efteem, value. Told no 
dainty of thcr lints ; Regarded, or valued not their love. 
WB. 208. See Deinte. 

Dalfe: Dug up, tilled; from Delve, To dig. 

Daliasmce: Dalliance; Conversation; Pleafant, humorous 
converfation. Magd. 53 3. 

Damafcent: Damajcw, or the Country about it. Feld of 
Damafcene is put for Paradife. Mo. 119. So Lidgate in 
the Fall of Princes, &c. L. r. Ch. 1. ufeth Damajcene 
the ftide. 

Dame: Mother. A maid to dame ; A virgin to bis mo¬ 
ther. Mo. 3291. DamU tenge ; Mother’s tongue. Tefi. 
Dammageous: Hyrtfull, prejudicial, p. 198, b. 

Dampne: To condemn. Damnid , Dampnid: Con¬ 
demned. 

Dan: An old Appellation for Mafter, put before Proper 
Names; as, Dan John, Dan Arcite, &c. andanfwers 
' to the Spanifh Don. It comes from the Fr. Dame, 
which was anciently ufed indifferently for Men and 
. Women. 

Dare: To flare. Si. To be in pain. See Ray's Coll. 
Dareyn, Darrtignt , Darrein ; To attempt; To dare j To 
. reclaim; To challenge; To let in array, to prepare 
for fight. Set Si. and Sptlm. in Adrhamire. 

Darn : Dare. 

Daftd: Amazed. Mo. 3256. Dazzled, blinded. 

Dafin: To twinkle; To grow dim-fighted. Mo. 1608. 
Dates: Evidences, Writings. Old dates-, AntientHiflo- 
ry, Antiquity. Mo. 2007. 

Donagers, Daungir: Coynefs, fhynels, fcruple, difficulty ; 
Frugality* parfimony. RR 1147. Power, reach, lb. 
1470. With dannger ; Sparingly. Daungerotu: Nice, 
coy, £hy; Niggardly, Iparing ; Difficult, fcrupulous. 
Daunt: To conquer. Pars. 

Dassay: Do away, i. e. Take away, or Away with it. 
Dane: Day; Time. By tldir dame ; In antient time , i 
In former, days. Mo. 2483. Alfo, To dawn, MR. 
1141. Davis: Days. 

Danining: The dawn, or break of day. Ar. 300. 

Deaurat: Golden, gilt. Bl. Kn. 498. 

Debate: To fight, contend. Alio, Strife, contention ; 
Uneafinefs. BD. 698. 

Debonairt: Gentle, meek, affable, courteous, mild; Mi¬ 
tts, Boeth. Debonairly: Humbly, meekly, &c. Dtbo- 
nairte: Kindnefe, meeknefs, &c. Clemency. 

Decernetb: Difcerneth. 

Decopid: Peaked. Si. Pinked, cut in figures, as of the 
Windows of St. Paul's. MR. 210. From the Fr. Dt- 
. confer , To cut. 

Decorate , p. 376, b. Decoratm , A man’s name. 

Ded: Did. Ber. 3098. 

Dede: Dead; Did; An Aft, or Deed. Alfo, Death. 
CN. 131. 

Dedely: Deadly ; Devoted to death. Fr. 2586. 

Dtdtn: Did. 

Dedlicbt: Deadly, mortal. 

Deed, as Dede. 

Dees. See Deis and Des. 

Defaite: To decay, to alter in one’s countenance; Alfo, 
Lean, wafted, thin in the face. Fr, Defait. 

Defaitid, as Defaite. 

Defame: Infamy, an ill name. Fr. 1750. Mo. 573. 
BD. 705. 

Defame: Defeat, want; Default, fault. Fr. Defaut. In 
his defaute ; Through his fault. BD. 270. 

Defence: Prohibition; Hindrance. Tour defence; What- 
foever you forbid. Tr. L. 3. 138. Fr. Deftnfe. 

Defende: To forbid. Fr. Dtfendre. Alfo , to preferve, 
keep. RR. 5800. Defendid: Forbad, forbidden. 
Defame, as Defame. 

Dejicdtt, f. for Deificate, Cr. 2S8. Deified, made Gods; 
Divine. 

Definite: To define. 

Definitive: Final; Pofitive, determined. • 


Defoiled: Defiled. Bal. 1073. Foiled^ caft down, tram¬ 
pled upon. p. 193, a. From the Fr. Fouler, To tread 
under feet. 

Deformate : Deformed. Cr. 349. 

Default: To defile, pollute. Dtfmlid: Defiled. 

Degre: Stairs. RR. 484. Footfteps. 0. 386, b. 

Deid, Dtidt: Dyed. Tr.L. 1.56. Dyd or coloured. Boeth. 

Deidin: To dye; Dyed. Fr. 637. 

Deigneliche, as Dignelicht. In Tr. L. 2. ro24. Ca. reads 
clerkly (t.e. Learnedly) inftcad of dignehche. 

Deiguous: Dildainfull; Angry, coy. 

Deine: To dye. Di. 256. .Alfo, To.vouchfafe. 

Demons, as Deignosu. 

Deinte, Deintys A rarity, what feldom happens. Tr. 
L. 2. ib 4. Plcafore, defire. Alfo, Defirabk, plea¬ 
fant Fr. 2133. See Dainty. 

Deis: A Throne; A feat. Sq. 79. It properly fignifiesa 
Canopy; or Cloth of State. Fr. Dais, 

Deite: Deity; Divine Power or Dominion. Fr. 2492. 

Deiins: Deacons. 


Del, Dele, Dei, Donle, DyB: A part, fhare, portion. Eve¬ 
ry dell, otdyl, AL. 227. Every whit, every part. 2Ve- 
vir a dele ; Nothing at all, Not a jot. Bio. 2186 . A lot 
a dele ; Not in the leaft. RR. 6897. No more a ielei 
No more at all. Ib. 7041. Alfo, To fhare, divide, di- 
ftribute. Dele, Ber. 451. for Dole, V. 

Deleft able •• Delightfull, pleafant. 

Deleftation: Delight. Magi, go6 . 

Dtlibtred: Deliberated, confidered; Thought. 

Deliberen: To deliberate, to confider. Tr. L 4.. tip. But 
MS. Sp. hath Dyvyfin , which fignifics tbe lame thing. 

Delicacies Pleafurc. Mo. 505. 

Delicts: DelightSj pleafures. No. 3. 

Dtlie: Small, thin, flender. Right delie tbrede-, Very 
fine thread; /enuifftmis fills, Boetb. 

Delitable^asDeleftable. 

Delites , Ber. 123. fhould be Delice , V. 

Delitous , as Deleftable. 

Deliver: Nimble, a&ive. RR. 831, Deliverliche, Deli- 
Vtrly: Nimbly, quickly. Dtlivernefi: Agility of bo¬ 
dy, activity. 

Del See D:I. 

Delve To dig. See Dike. 

Dtlnve.- Deluge, p. 207, b. 

Delyvtr. See Deliver. 

Dtmain , Dimaine, Demeine: To govern, to rule. Alfo,' 
Government, dominion, empire, power. 

Demasinde: A queftion. Bl. Kn. 566 , Alfo, A petition, 
a requeft ; Defire, Fr, Demandt. 

Demt, Dimes, Demin: To judge, determine; To con¬ 
demn. Mo. 2585. 

Dimming: Demeanor, behaviour. Magd. 226. 

D monlake: One pefieffed with a DeviL 

Dent: Dint, a ftroke, a blow; An iropreffion, a mark. 
Dent of low dart ; The ftroke, or wound of love’s dart. 
CL. 83d. Alfo, Ditj, noilc. A thonder dent, MR. 
6 pp. Dentt of thonder, Fa. L. 3 .26 . A clap of thunder. 
AS. Dyn. 

Dentour: An Indenture, any thing indented. As a den- 
tour wryeth ; Windeth like an Indenture. Ber. 2057. 

Denude: To unty a knot; To extricate, or difengage; 
from the Fr. Dtnoiier, RL. 140. Teems to be corrupted: 
The difficulty arifes from the word ridde, which is fyn- 
onymous to denude. There is certainly a miftake in 
the Verfe following of Flattirrirs for Flattiriffe, A flat¬ 
tering woman; the Poet alluding to Pnv. II. id. 
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Denvert: Doubt. See Si. 

Deol, as Dole. 

Depaint: Painted; Bcdawbcd. Aft. 2478. 

Depardeu x, as Parde, V, 

Depart, Departin: To depart; To part, feparate, divide, 
fhare, diftribute; To take part. Alfo, To be fepara- 
ted. p. 207. b. 

Dept: Deep. Deptr: Deeper. Dtplicht: Deeply. 

Depeinted, as Depaint. 

Depe loupe, Bal. Lad. 92. Tranfparent, giving thorow 
light. Sp. Si. thinks it fhould be read uaeelosepe, from 
the Fr. Developpi, Unfolded^ &c. as if it meant, Difco« 

. vered, manifelt. Though this is far from giving fatis- 
fa&ion, I fhall forbear offering any Con/edfures 
grounded upon the fuppofed Corruption of the place 

’ (which 
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(which hath pafTed through .all the Editions I have pe- 
rufed) having no MS. to confalt upon it. Loupe, in 


Deprive, Deprdvi a .* To defame, to (lander. 

Diquace: To daih. Sp. To quam. overcome. See Si. in 
Qu*(h. Perhaps it may come noun the Lat. Declare, 
or Decuten. 

Denied: Darkened. Btetb. 

Dere : To hurt. Me. 113. Dear. He male not holde bit trt- 
four dere ; He ihould not think his money HI layd out, or 
theTreafure of frienddxip bought too dear. RR. 1180. 
Dearer. Tr. L. 1. 174. which G*. reads thus ; 

Nat neu'er feen thyng tp be preyfed derre. 

Derenorth: Dear , precious. Dere worthy digued, Bal. Lad. 
39. perhaps mould be read Dereworth ydigned, i. e. 
Eftetmed moil precious and valuable. 

Deri: Dark. Fr. 2390. 

Derue: Secret j Earned, careful ; Cruel, fevere. 

Derre: Dear; Dearer. See Dere. 

Des: A Canopy of State. Fr. Deis. See Dew. 
Defceivtuenct: Deceit, deceiving; Miilake. Btetb. 

Defcrie , Defcrive: To deferibe. 

Deferne: To difeern, Tr. L. 4.39a 
Dtfideryet Defire. Bdl. 382. 

Define for Define , Tr. L. 4.390. MS. Sp. and Ca. Dyfflne : 

To determine, conclude. 

Defire: Defirable. Bdl. Ldd. 229. 

Defldvie: Lecherous, lafeivious. See Si. 1 

Defoldtt : Ruined, undone. No. 51114. 

Deffight, Deffite: An Affront, injury, Ipite, contempt. 
See Diibite. 
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Defirer: A War-horfe. No. 3418. Fr. Deflrier. See Si. 
and Sp. Some think it fuff fignified, a Led Horfe from 
the Lat .Dextrn, The right hand. Gl. Lti. 

Deftrie : To dettroy. Mo. 3084. 

Determiffion : Determination; Diffin&ion. p. 505, b, 
Dettelefje : Free from debt. Prol. 584. 

Dev 'uunt : Deviating, wandring, out of the way. 

Devide: To divide, to part; To depart. Mo. 304. 
Devinerejfe: A Witch, a Prophetcfs, 

Devir : Endeavour; Duty. Fr. Devoir. 

Devife : To dried, to order; To declare, tell, rebearfe; 
To deferibe. Alfo, Will or pleafure. RR. 132 6, 1974. 
Devifed: Divided. Had. 23^. 

Devoide: Void. Alfo, To remove, put away. See 
Foide. 

Devoir, as Devir. 

Devorfe for Divorce , Magd. 284. 

Devour for Devoir, p. 205, b. Deuer, MS. Ch. 
Devjftome: Divifion; Difcord. Ber. 720. 

Dewe: Due. D’wtc: Duty. 

Dey, Mo. 949. A Dairy-woman. Si: 

Deyt : To dye. Deyde : Dyed. Deydift : Didft dye. 
Deynonfe, MR. 833. Denys, Dionyftm, A man's name; 
or perhaps it may figriify Proud, haughty, as Dei- 1 


now, V. 


Didper. “ Didpering is a Term in Drawing, when you 
“ lightly trace or run over with a pen, in Damask- 
, “ branches or fuch like, your other work when you 
“ have quite done. It chiefly fervetb to counterfeit 
Cloth of Gold, Silver, Damask brancht, Velvet, 
“ Cbamlet, &c. with what branch, or in what faihion 
“ you lift. Pedcbdm’i Comp. Gent. p. 245. Didprid: 
Diverfificd with ffouriihes, or fundry figures varied. 
Prol. 2160. XR. 934. 

Diche: A Ditch. Alfo, To dig, to fortify with a ditch. 

Th. 3. Dichid : Inclofed with a ditch. 

Did, fat Bid, Prol. 187. Sec Bit. 

Dide, Didin: Did; Dyed. 

Died: Perfumed. RR. 1705. 

Diete, perhaps for Deite: Deity. RR. <6^6, 

Dietes for D'uees :* Dictys, Songs. See Due. 

Diffdene: To defame, to flander, to difgrace, to reproach. 
Of tbermifbdppe hem diffamt ; Upbraid them with their 
misfortune. RR. 5500. 

Difence: Defence; Kefiftance. Ber. 1247. 

D ffjnifhed : Defined. Boeth. 

Digejlible; Eafy of digeftion. Prol. 439. 
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Digeflives : Medicines to help digeftion. Mo. 1076. 
Dightt To deck, adorn ; To drefi; To prepare. In Tr. 
L. 5. 37k inftead of tight, read dreffe (as in MS. Sp.) 
Which rhymes to wretchtdneffe and redrefje. See Drejs. 
It alfo fignifies Decked, drelTed, &c. He him dkht. Mo. 
553- He betook himlclf. 

Dime : Worthy; Gentle; Difdainful, coy. Prol. <\g. 
Dirty, nafty, MR. 856. qu. Dingy, from Dung, AS. 
Dmc£. It is alio put for Deigne : To vouchfafe. Tr, 

L. 3. 139. Digneliche , Digneh : Worthily; Pro- 
perly. 

Dike : To dig, to caft up a ditch. Dike and delve , Prol. 
538. f. Dig with mattock and ipade. See Xdy’s ColL 
in Dig. ; 

Dildtdeion: Enlargement. Ld. 233 1 
DileSldble, as Delettdble. 

Dieednicion (or as MS. Sp. Tr.L. 3. 1341. Diminution) 
Abatement. 

Dine, RR. 6^00. Diner, Tr. L. 2.1489. Dinner. See 
Adieu. 

Ding : To beat, to knock or thruft down, drive, fqueeze, 
opprefs. 

Dint, Tr. L. 5. 1504. See Dent. 

Dioeerne denarie, Bal. Lad. 66. Daily pay or wages. » 
Dirige, Magd. 641; A Pfalm or Hymn fang at Funerals; 

whence Dirge fignifies any mournful Song. 

Difdble : Unable. Bal. 572. 

Difdcordnunt: Difagreeing. 

Difdvaunce: To dillrefs; To flop, or hinder the progrefs 
of. Tr.L. 2. 511. To caft down; 

Difdvmteere: Misfortune, mifehanee. Tr. L. 4. 297. 
Dijblamo: To ezeufe, or clear one firom blame. Dijbldi 
mith eeee ? Blame not me. Tr.L. 2.17. 

Difceite, Difceipte: Deceit, falfhood. 

Difcehdble : Deceitful, treacherous. RR. 483 6. 

Difcendid: Alighted. Fr, 2798. Defcended; Condtfcend- 
ed. p.149, 4. 

Difcenfioun : Diffention, difcord. 

Difcenjoriet : Stills ufed for Diftillationpw iefiteifum, that 
is, when the matter to be diftilled is placed under the 
fire, whereby the Spirits are precipitated and forced 
downwards. No. 817. 

Difcention : Diffention, difcord. Sc. 199. 

Deception: Deception, deceit, diflimulatioa OCr. 197. 
Dfcever for Diffever: To diftinguifh; Tq confume, dif- 
fipate. No. 8 96. To feparate, or depart. Magd. 707. 
Difceveruunce: Separation. Tr.L, 3. 1430. 

Difceving : Deceit. RR. 1590. 

Difchdnce yewe not , P.T. 471. perhaps for Difcharge jewt 
not ; Give not over your charge. 

Difchevele: Difhevellcd, having ones hair hanging lcofc. 
Prol. 686. Fr, Dechevtli. 

Difcleumder : To (launder, to reproach. Mb. 2273, 3203. 

Dijcldundre : Slander, fcandal. Tr. L 4. 564, 

Difcomfite : Difconfolate, comfortlefe. ED. 35. RR. 4067. 
Difcomfitetre : A defeat, or overthrow in battle. Prol. 
1010. Sorrow. An. 328. 

Difcomfortin : To difeourage, 

Difcorddble, Difcorddunti Difagreeing, different; Con- 
trary. 

Difcordcn: To difagree, differ. Boeth. 

Difcoverte: Open, bare, naked, uncovered, p. 204,4. 

Difcovered. BD• 405. Fr. Decouvert. 

Difcoeeerjn : Todifcover; To explain. 

Dfcrivin: To deferibe, Tr. L. 5. 1313. MS. Sp. hath 
Dtfcoueryn inftead of it. 

Dildeinont: Difdainfull, haughty. RR. 7412. 

Difencrefe • To diminifh, to fail. Boeth. Diminution, 
Bl. Kn. 203. 

Difendid: Defcended. Tr. L. 4.1479. 

Difefe: Uneafinefs, trouble, hurt. Mo. 3190. Misfor¬ 
tune, affliction; To difturb, incommode, make un- 
eafy. Alfo, To diffeize, difpoflefs, deprive. RR. 2076 . 
Difefely: Uncafy, troubled; Indifpofed- 
Disfetidly : Defbrmedly; Indifguife. Dight him eft 4- 
gejnt right disfetirly, Ber. 1781. He prcfenrly placed 
his fingers again in a deformed manner by .ijftorung 
them, as in the following Vrrfe. 

Difgifeneffe : Difguife. Ber. 1789. 

Dilguiftn in qtetintice : To drefs neatly. RR. 2250. 

D1/write, Prol. 2928. ( Difheritei, MS. Ch.) j DipeeritiJ, 
Dr. 140. Difiuhcritcd; Dipoffcflcd, deprived. 

Ditjointe , 
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Dhjointe, Disjoynt : A hard cafe, danger. Sk. Stont in 
Jnchi disjojnte, No. 2919. qu. in malo articnlo confiitu- 
tees. Sk. In what disjoynt he mote flondin; In whatdan- 
get he mutt be. Hyp. 264. In Lidgatc‘% Story of Thebes ,i 
Part II. 32. it plainly iignifies Difference or Difcord. 
The Poet there defcribe9 the inveterate Quarrel of the 
two Sons of Oedipus about the Crown, in this manner ; 

So bote brent of hatred and envie 
Of bothe two through pompous furquedie. 

That neither wolde pleinlie in 0 poinElc 
Other forbere, they /lode in fuch disjoinUe , 

Lake as they had of birth bene foreins. 

D 'ukennynge hym, PT. 20. Withdrawing or keeping out 
of the notice of others; Concealing or hiding hiinfelf. 

D'tskeverith yewe : Diicover yourfelf. Ber. 1497. 

Dukynering the peyntur, PT. 151. It fhould be Diskyut- 
ring, i.e. Dilcovering, or explaining the Painting. 

Difobeifant: Difobedient. AF. 429. 

Difordinaunce : Diforder, confuhon. Fa. L. 1. 27. 

Difpairid: Defpairing, in defpair. Tr.L. 1.42. . 

Dilparage: Disparagement. Fr. 1929. 

Difpartin : To divide, to (hare, to diftribute. . 

Difpeirid , Mo. 873. as Difpairid. I 


Difpeirid, Mo. 873. as Difpairid. 

Difpence , Difpens: Expence. Prtl. 443. 1 TB. 1263 
Difpend: To fpend, con fume. Fr. 2144. To dr 


divide, p. 
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Difpice for Difpife: To defpife. 

J Dijpite •• Spignt, revenge. Prol. 949. Averfion, hatred; 
Contempt, difdain. See Defpite. Difpitous, Prol. 418. 
Spightfull, fevere, having no pity or companion. 
Difpitoufly: Spightfully, angrily; Without pity. Fr. 
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Difplefaunce .- Difpleafure. RR. 3436. 

Dtfpoilin: To undrefs. Fr. 1404. To fpoil, rob. RR. 
50 66 . 

DiJpone: To difpofe. 

Difport: Sport, diverfion, pleafure. Prol. 137. To take 
one’s plealiire; To make fport, to divert. 7 r. L. 2. 
1673. But this and the following Verfes are thus read 
in Ca. 

And hybt with al hyr hert pee gan difport 1 

As jhe befl cowde of forow hym to comfort. 

See Jb. Lj. 3. 1139,1140. 

Difpofition : Difpolal. Prol. 23 66. 

Dijpraife: To undervalue, to defpife. Difpraifwg: Con¬ 
tempt. 

Difpravin, Cup. 265. as Deprave. 

Dijpyit , as Defpight, and Difpite. 

Dtjrulily:. Irregularly, in a diforderly manner. RR. 

4900. 

Dijfeite: Deceit, treachery. Bal. 93 6. 

Dijfeiving: Deceiving. Booth. 

D iff ever: To feparate. Diffevtrtd from holie church; Ex- 
communicated. Mo. 3172. 

Diffevin: To deceive. CL. 1038. 

Diffryvabill: Deceitfull. Ber. 925. j 

Difftmulate: DifTembling. G-. 225. 

Dtjfimule: Todiffemble, feign. 1 

Dijfolucioun; Diffolutcnefe, debauchery, lewdnefc. Mo. 
4898. - 

Diffonid: DifTonant, difogreeing. RR. 4248. 

Difiaine •• To ftain, defile. Tr. L. 2. 840. Magd. 165. 
Difiaunce: Difference, difcord. Mo. 3106. Sc. 162. 
Difiemper: To difeompofe. Difiemper you not ; Be pati¬ 
ent. Fr. 931. Difiemper not your heart; Do not d if- 
compofe your mind. p. 151, &. Difiemper ounce: In¬ 
temperance. p. 387, b. 

Difieynid: Stained, defiled. PT. 341. 

Difiintt: To dilUnguilh. RR. 6199. 

Difiingued: Dittinguifhed. Boeth. 

Difiointe, Tr. L. 3. 497. for Disjointe, V. 

Difiourbe, Difiourbin; To difturb, interrupt; To disap¬ 
point, hinder, prevent. Tr. L. 4.1103. 

Difiourblid: Difturbed. RR. 1713. 

Difirain: To conttrain. p. 191, b. To diftrefs, to tor¬ 
ment ; To catch, take hold fall; To obtain, p. 151, b. 
To take away by force. Mo. 1738. Diftrained: Tor¬ 
mented, affli&ed, Chr. Bl.Kn, 134. 
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Difirah , Ber. 2643. Difirdugbt, Magd. 149. Diffracted. 

Difireine, aS Difirain. 

Difireyte : Dittrels, extremity. In Ber. 2910. perhaps it 
fhould be read in their own diffeyte, i. e. In that deceit, 
or fnare which they treacberoufiy defigned for others: Or 
elfe DiHreyte may fignify a DiltriCt, Liberty or Jurildt- 

' (Sion, as the Fr. Defirete is ufed. Lob. To. II. col. 446. 
O toutes jurifdittions t defiretes ; With all JuriidiCtions 
and DittriCts, or Liberties. 

Diftrie , Mo. £165. as Define. 

Diflroubeleth: Ditturbeth, hindereth. Difiroullid : P; 
fturbed. Dr.Ch. <524. See Dillourbe. 

Difiryve , f. for Difcryve .' Todcfcribe. Ber. 1924. 

Difiurbleth, as Diflroubeleth. 

Diflume: To turn away, to avert. Tr. L. 3. 719. Fr. 
Detourner. 

Difware: Not aware. Ber.. 2311. Unwary, earelefi. 
Difware of his lyve ; Regardlefs of bis life. lb. tppi. 

Dite : Diflys Cretenfis, who wrote of the Trojan Wan 
Alfo, a TraCt or Treatife either in Profe or Verfe, 
but molt commonly the latter. Alfo, To write or en- 
dite. BB. 6786. Dittes: Dittys, Songs, p. 359, a. 

Dine, as Dite. 

Diverftih: Divcrfifieth; Varieth. Tr. L. 3.17^8. 

Divine: To imagine. Mo. 1381. Alfo, Divinity. RR. 
6488, See lb. 6553. 

Divinifire : A Divine. Prol. 28 r 3. . 

Divifion, Divifioun: DiftinCtion, difference. Fort. 33. 
152,4. Mart's divifioun ; That part of the Painting 
wherein the Misfortunes ofWar were reprefented. Prol. 
202 6. . . 

Do: Done. Alfo, To caufe a thing to be done. 1 wjfi 
do you fo thuch; I Will order matters foj that, &c. p. 
149, l. Do inough ; To fatisfy, p. 207, 4. Doande: 
Doing. RR. 2708.. 

Dobil: Double. Ber. 153. . 

Docers , Ber. 161. f. corrupted from Dsores. Dxia in It. 
fjgnifies a Leaden Pipe to convey water from the top 
of a houfe. 

Doe Done. The world is doe ; The world is at an end. 
Bal. 931. See Do. 

Doin: To do. 

Dole:. Sorrow; Moan, lamentation, mourning.^ RR. 29^6. 
To grieve. It dolith me; It grieves me. No. 1114. Fr. 
Dcuily Mourning, from the Lat. Doleo, To grieve. Alfo, 
A (hare or part. Withouttn balvin dole ; Without divi¬ 
ding. Ik 2364. 

Dolour: Sorrow, grief, pain. RR. 5016. 

Dolvin: Dug; Buried. RR. 4070. 

Doly, Cr. 1. Dolefull, melancholy, from Dole t V. 

Dombe : Dumb. 

Dome: judgment; Opinion. As to my dome ; In my opi¬ 
nion. Sq. 697. A judicial Sentence. Domesday; The 
Day of judgment. Mo. 2271. What evill the dome, &c. 
No. 2913. See Thedome. Dimes: judgments. DomiJ• 
man: A judge. Mo. 526. p. 201, b. 

Donsets for Domes, Ber. 35. See Donee. 

Don , D ne: To do; Done. Alfo, Of a dun colour. AF, 
334. Done bononris; To do honours. Informer Edi¬ 
tions it was printed, done houres or houris, by mi fla¬ 
king the Abbreviation of hanoures or honoetris. 

Donee, p. 504, b. fignifies a Grammar (as the CB. Dy- 
nod , likewife docs) from oAilius Donaiess, who wrote 
feveral Tracis in Grammar and Criricifm. 

Donmtrn, WB. 218. Dunmow, a Priory in Effex, where 
there was a Cuftom, That any perlon who had been 
married a year and a day, upon taking an Oath be¬ 
fore tbe Prior and Convent, That he had not repented 
of it in that time, was intitled to aGammon or Flitch 
of Bacon 5 which being delivered to him he was con¬ 
duced out of the Town with great fokmnity. See Wea¬ 
vers Fun. Mon. and Mon. Angl. To. II. p. 78. 

Donne: To do; Done. Alfo, Or a dun colour. Tr. L.2. 
938. 

Dso, Dm : To do; Done. 

Dormaunt: Standing or lying always ready, never re¬ 
moved. His table dormaunt , i.e. Always covered, 
Prol. 355. 

.Dorr: A uoor. PT. 135. 

Dortour: A Dormitory ; A common Sleeping-room ib 
Mon a fiery s, &c. 

. Dofeptrb , 
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Dojcperis, Dofiperis, Fr. Let Douce Psirs', The Twelve 
Peers of France. The French ‘Antiquary s and Hiftori- 
ans are not agreed as to their Original: Some carry 
it up as high as Charlemagne. Such as would be more 
particularly informed concerning them may confult 
F'alefij Not. Gal. p. 280, h. Hill. de France par le Fere 
Daniel. To. I. col. 135s. Meceray. To. II. p. 2, 3,9, 
84. L’Etat de France, Ed. 1718. To. II. p. 126, &c. 
Fr. Gl. in Fares Francue. In Ber.qA. 51. lome Legen¬ 
dary Governors of Rome are fo called in allufion to 
thole of France. 

Big looting lilt a doughty Doucepere. 

Spenfcr’s Fairy Q, L. 3. Canto 10. St. 31. 

Defer, Fa. L. 3.. 850. A Doffcr or Dorfer [Lat. Dorfari- 
um) is a Cratch, or Basket, carried on the back; from 
the Fr. Dos, Lat. Dorfum, The back. 

Dotaunce: Fear; Reverence, refpe<ft. Ber. 6. Perhaps 
from the It. Dottanva, Fear. See Men. It. in Dotta. 
Doth: Do you. WB. 1248. 

Doubt, RR. 1089. See Dout. 

Dougbti: Valiant, brave; Generous; Proud. See SI. 
Doughtrin: Daughters. Ar. 78. 

Dome, Mo. 3202. for Dole, V. 

Dorn: Fear, Jeopardy. RR. 4513. Alfo, To fear; It. 

Dottare. See Men. It. in Dotta. 

Doatamce : Doubt. 7 r. L. 4. 96 3. 

Dome, as Dont. 

Doutuefi, Doutlees: Doubtlefs. 

Douttm: Doubtfull. Tr. L. 4. 992. 

Doutremert (Fr. D'outre merj Brought from beyond Sea. 
Dr. Ch. 253. 

D'oniat, Dotoaie, i. e. Do away; as wc Jay, Away, 
away. Tr.L. 2.893. 

Dowairt , Fr. Donairex A dowry. Fr. 18 6 p. . 

Drad, Dr adit: Dreaded, feared; Afraid; To be afraid. 
Mo. 3027. Dreadfull, terrible. RR. 4200. unlefs it 
fhould be there read, hrade. 

Drafe-fat: A Sack full of draff. MR. 1098. 

Draftie , No. 3427. Tedious, irkfome, troublefome. SI. 
Drome: A dream. AF. 31. 

Drat: Dreadeth. Tr. L. 3. 329. Dredytb, Ca. 

Dred, Drede, Dreed: Dread, fear; Reverence, refpeft. 
p.151,4. Alfo, Doubt. No drede-, No doubt With- 
tutin drede ; Without doubt. Inliead of, But he have 
love of the people and dred*, p. 151, a. 1 .3 6. read, But be 
have more love of the pepte than drede. Dredefnll: Ti¬ 
morous. Frol. 1481. Fr. 2863. Dutifull, fubmiflive. 
IW. 404. Alfo, Doubtfull. Tr. L. 2. 426. Drede- 
leR, DredileS: Doubtlefs. Tr. L. 1. 103$. Dredidin: 
Dreaded. 

Dreethed, Mo. 1002. for Dretched: Difturbed; Oppreffed. 
See Drctcbe. This Reading is confirmed by MS.Ch. 
which hath it Dretthed. It was Drenched m former 
Editions. 

Dr tint: Drowned. MR. 412. Fr. 817, 2932. 

Drenche: To be drowned. ^^.413. 59.1718. 

Drerie, Drery : Sad, forrowful. Tr. L. r. 13. Dreribed, 
Dr trine fie Sorrow, fadnels. RR. 4728. AS. Djiyjum- 
an, Triflitih officers. 

Drcfbfold, MR. 375. (or rather Drefhfold, as in Fr. 1318.) 

A threfhokL 

Drcft, Drejfit, Drejfui: To prepare. Tr. L. 2. 71. To or¬ 
der or put in order, direct. Sc. 107. To addrefs, ap¬ 
ply. Fr. 2028. To dittribute. Gam. 71. See Dight. 
Drctcbe: To delay, to tarry. Tr. L. 2.1264: L. 4.1446. 
To vex, to trouble, opprefe. 7 r. L. 2. 1471. AS. 
Dpeccan, Mole fare, &c. 

Drey: Dry. 

Drie, Drien : To endure, fuffer. RR. 4390. AS. A&pe- 
ogan, Pati. 

Drife: To drive. RR. 1874. 

Drintileft: Drinklefs, without drink. Tr. L. 2. 718. 
Drmltltme: Drunk, a drunkard. Fr. 779. 

Drontin: Drunk. Fr. 634. 

Drought Drew. Fhp. 92. Tr. L. 5.1557. 

Droune: Draw; Traherent, Bocth. p. 361, a. Drawn. 
Drovy: Muddy, p. 207, a. 

Drone, Drought: Drew. FT. 477. 

Drurit, Drury: Sobriety, modefty. Sp. RR. 844, 5064. 
Drtttrit, Gower, f. 78, a. 


Pryin, as Drie, V. 

Dryve dure, Ber. 1769. Perhaps it (bould be read Dry or 
dure. See Drie and Dure. 

Dtdobe, p. 204, b. When he £a knight] is new dubbed, i.e. 
made. Dubban to pibbepe, Equitem cingere. Chron. 
Sag. ad Ann. MLXXXV. Iflandicb SDubbabj CfDbarf, 
F-ques cataphrattw. Hick. Somn. 

Duett: Duty. 

Dul,Dullin: To grow dull. RR. 4792. To flup'lfy ; Hebe- 
tare. Bocth. It dullith me ; It makes me mad. No. 

1193; Dullin of the rudinefi, Tr. L. 4.1489. Dullyn 
<4 if. 1 . 4f] the rudenefl, MS. Sp. Be mad at the rude- 
ncls. Si. Perhaps, Be angry at, or afhamed of the fil¬ 
ly behaviour of the Trojans, in comparifon of the more 
polite Greets. 

Dulcarnon, Tr. L: 3. 933, 935. This word hath puzzldd 
the Readers and Interpreters of Chaucer ; I (hall give 
the fcveral opinions dbout it in the wolds of the Au¬ 
thors. “ Dulcarnon (fays Sp.) is a PropoGtion in Eu- 
clid. Lib. 1. Theor. 33. Prop. 47. which was found 
“ out by Pythagoras after a whole years ftudy, and 
“ much beating of his brain < In tbankfulnefs whereof 
“ he facrificed an Ox to the Gods; which Sacrifice he 
“ called Dulcarnon. Alexander Neclam, an antient 
“ Writer, in his Book, De naturls rerum, compounded) 

“ this word of Dulia, and Caro, and will have Dulcar- 
“ non to be quafi Sacrificium cartus. Chaucer aptly ap- 
“ plyeth it to Crefeide in this place; fhewing that fhe 
“ was as much amazed how to anfwer Troilus, as Pj- 
“ thagoras was wearied to bring his deGre to effedi. 
Which opinion of Sp. is rejedted by SI. in Dulcarnon ; 
Dominus Speight hallucinatur dum exponit eelebre 

illud Pythagoras 7 neorema, quod pofiquamfummo cum la- 
bore tandem excogitajfet, pro gaudio*Evim exclamavit , 
CT Hecatombam Jacrificavit ; ex contextu ehim patet non 
felix aliquod imentum, fed e contra bominem ad dilemma. 
& incitas redaSlum, ccnfilij inopem , dmp*r]u /ignore, cre¬ 
do vel ah AS. Dole, noftro <©ull, Hebes, obtufus,fatnus, 
vel i Belg. 2 Dtd, JjDof, Infanus, furiofuj, & AS. Hep- 
pan, jeceppan, Belg. J&Rten, Tout. Btpjen* Vtr- 
tert , q.d. I am at the point or ready to. run mad or 
dilfradled, I am at my wits end, quod etiam b Poeta ipfi 
Jubjungitur. Mr. Selden in his Preface to Drayton s Po- 
lyolbion, having occafionally mentioned Chaucer ? pro¬ 
ceeds to explain this word. “ I cannot but digreffe 
“ (fays he) to admonition of abufe which this learned 
“ allufion in his Troilus, by ignorance hath endured; 
“lam till God, &C. 

“ It’s not Necbam or any one elfc that cap make me 
“ entertaine the leaft thought of the fignification of 
“ Dulcarnon to be Pythagoras his Sacrifice after his Geo- 
“ metrical Theottm, in finding the Squares of an Or- 
“ thogonal Triangle’s fides, or that it is a word of La- 
“ tine deduSion ; but indeed by eafier pronunciation 
“ it was mgde of D’hul Karnayn, i* t. Two horned: 

“ which the Mahometan Arabians ufe for a Root in 
“ Calculation, meaning Alexander, as that great Di* 

“ dlator of Knowledge jofepb Scaligtr (with lome An- 
“ cients) wills, but by warranted opinion of my learn- 
“ ed friend Mr. Lydyat. in his Emendatio Temporum, it 
“ began in Seleucus Nicanor XII years after Alexan- 
“ tiers death; The name was applyed, either bccaufe 
“ after the time that Alexander had perfwaded bimfelf 
“ to be Jupiter Hammons Sonne, whofe Statue was 
“ with Ram’s homes, both his owne and his Succeffors 
“ Coines were ftampt with horned Images; or clfe in 
“ refped of his II Pillars erefted in the nali as a Nihil 
“ ultra of his Conqueft, and fome fay bccaufe he had 
in Power the Eafierne and Wefierne World, fignified 
“ in the Two Hornes. But howfoever, it well fits the 
“ Paflage, either as if he had perfonatedOf/rafe at the 
“ entrance of Two wayes, not knowing which to take; 

“ in like fenft as that of Proiicut his Hercules, Pytba- 
“ goras his Y, or the Logicians Dilemma expreffe; or 
“ elft, which is the truth of his conceit; that fhe was 
“ at a Nonplus, as the interpretation in his next Staffe 
“ makes plaine. How many of Chaucer's Readers ne- 
“ ver fo much as fufpeft this his fhort Effay of Know- 
“ ledge, tranfeending the common Rode ? and by his 
“ Treatife of the Afiroldbt (which, I dare fwear, was 
“ chiefly learned out of Melfobalah) it is plaine he was 
SC “much 
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** much acquainted with the Mathematiques, and a- 
“ mongft their Authors had it. 

Dure; To endure, to laft. _ 

Durenft, Cb.Dr. 1199- Si. judges from the Context, 
that it fignifies a fort of Apple, and Teems to have an 
affinity with the Fr. Daracines, The Peaches, Plums, 
Cherries, &c. whofe pulp cleaves faff unto then Stones; 
Alfo fuch as are of a hard or firm pulp, and thereby 
long-lafling. Duraines fignifies the lame. Cotgravt. 
Dares, Dureffe : Hard (hip, uncafinefs, hurt; Severity, 
cruelty, bard-heartednefs; Confinement, imprifon- 
ment; Conftraint. 

Doris: Endures, lafts.* 

Dnsiid his ejin twey : Both his eyes grew dim. Prol. 2808. 
Date: Duty. 

Dwale, MR. 1043. Nigbt-fliade; Solanum fomniferum; 

It is given inwardly to caufe deep. j 

Dwells : To flay or tarry. Tr. L. 3.931. 

Dwinid: Wafted, confumcd, pinedaway. RR- 360. AS. 

Dpinan, Tabefcere , tvanejeere ; whence jDtoltUfr, 

Dyl. See Del. 

Dyrlid : Darkened, p. 375, *. 

Dyte, Bl. Kn. 668. See Dite. 


E. 


E Braiie, Ebrai, Ebrale: Hebrew. Ebrai Pepil ; The 
Jews. 

Ecclefia/l: A Clergyman; A Preacher. Prol. 710. Alfo, 
The Book of Eccle(iafles, or Eccle/ia/licies. Mo. 1344. 
-Eche: Every, each. Eche a dele ; Every whit. 7 >. L. 3. 
695. Alfo, To eke, add , contribute. Fa. L. 3. 975. 
To encreale. Tr. L. 1.706. To ftretch out. Echid: 
Added, &e. 

Eclympafleyre: A Fi&itious Name for the Succeffor of 
Sleep. Dr. Ch. 167. See Si. 

Edippe: (Edipsts King of Thebes. Tr. L. 4. 300. 

Eene, Elen, Ein, Eytn, Ejin: Eyes. 

Efflatid: Puffed up. CCr. 133. 

Effunde: To pour forth. CN. 305. 

Eft: Again; After. Eft font, Eftfonts, Eft fonts: Again; 
Presently. 

Eftirs, Eftris: Ways, walks; Entries, galleries; Walls, 
hedges. Si. See Eflris. 

Egall, Fr. Egal, Even, equal; Equitable. Pr. RL. 94. 
Egallity: Equality. 

Eger, Egir, Egre: Sharp, eager; Angry. Wottndidegre, 
RR.547V Sorely wounded. 

Egg: Edge. PT. 587. 

Eggement: Egging, promoting, fetting forward; Means, 

K ocurement. La. 843. 

(ere, Eglentere: Eglcntine, Sweet-bryar, or Dog- 
°bryar. 

Egre. See Eger. 

Egremonj. See Agrimony. 

Egaal: Equal. Boeth. See Egos. 

Eten. See Eene. 

Eiger, Eigre: Eager, (harp; Fierce, cruel. Fr. 1693. 
p. 191, b. 

Eigh, Eighe, RR. 1779. An Eye; Ah! Hey! Tr.L. 2.87. 
Eigre. See Eiger. 

Eilith, Eylith: Aileth. 

Ein. See Eene. 

Eire. See Eyre. 

F.if.l, RR. 217. Vinegar. Si. See Bio. 

Eith, Ethe: Eafy. RR. 39^- Ready, willing; Gentle, 
meek, foft. AS. Ca’S. Whence Unnethe , Unnethes, Un¬ 
net his: Hardly, fcarce, with difficulty. 

Either, for Othir: Or. RR. 449 0, 

Eke: Alfo; To add. See Eche. 

Eld , Elde: Old age. In Tr. L. 4. 1369. in Read of Is 
hnldin olde and fal of covittfe, MS. Sp. has, Is old, and 
Eld is full, &c. Eldefather: Grandfather. Boeth. Elde 
fathers: Anceftors. p. 493, *• 

Elde, Elden, Eldin : To grow old. Boeth. To make old. 
RR. 395. Eldith: Maketh old. Jb. 391, 392. I 
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Eltngt, Elykg: Strartge, odd. Elyng fare j Odd manner 
or behaviour. Ber. 23*5. Elengenef: Strangenefe, odd- 
nef?. RR. 7406. From the Fr. Eloigner, To remove, 
eftrange, &c. 

Elis: Eels. RR. 7089. 

ESe: An Eell. Bed. 240. 

Elios, Ellis y Els: Elfc, other wife. ERifwhere: EJfewfaere. 
AS Glley, Alias, alioqui. 

Elqntne: Queen of Elves, or Fairies. WB. 860. 

Els. PT. 153. Alfo. See Ellis. 

Else: Old age. WB. 1215. 

Elvifh: Wicked, hellifh; Morofe, furly. Me. 3212.’ 
Chymiftry is in the Chapon's Yeoman's Tak often 
called Elvifh, i. e. Fantaftjck, in oppofitiqn to Real. 
No. 772,863. 

Elynge. See Eienge. 

Embaffadc, Entbaffadrie: An Embafiy. La. 234. 

Embeli/fd: £mbcllifoed, adorned. Lite, 58. 

Embolde: To embolden, or make bold. Ct. U47.' 

Embolite, Embolyft. See Ambolife. 

Embroudii: Embroidered; Varioufly coloured. LW. uy. 

Erne: An Uncle, the mother’s brother. Tr.L. 2. 162. It 
is ftill ufed in the Northern parts, as Lancafbire. AS. 
Came, Uncle. 

Emeraudis: Emeralds. EL. 144. 

Emerlon, AF. 611. A Merlin, a fort of Hawk. Fr. ,Em£ 
rillon. 

Emforth: According to. Emforth my wit, Tr. L. 2. 243. 
According to the beft of my underftandine. Withmt 
fal wyt, Ca. Aftir my myght, MS. Sp. See Si. AS. 
Cm in compofition fignifies Equal, from-Cmne, on 
Cpen. In Prol. 2236. it is written in MS: Ch. Even* 
forht ; whence Enforth, Ar. 247. 

Emiddis, Fa. L. 2. 206. as Amidais. 

Emifpere: The Hemifpbere. Emifferies: Hemifpheres. 

Emong, Emongis: Amongft. It is frequently ufed Adver¬ 
bially, and fignifies Commonly; Sometimes, now and 
then; Interea. Alfo, In common, or together with 
others^ RR. 69o. Likewife, alfo. 

Enspaire , Empdrin: To impair. Empairtmtnt: Impair¬ 
ing, hurt, damage. RL. 135. 

Emplaifler: To paint, fet forth with advantaged 

Empoijon: Topoyfon. Empoifonner: A poyl&neij Em- 
ptifonning: Poyfoning. 

Emprefi: To imprint, make an impreflion. Sq. 1094. 
To prefi into. No. 1092. Emprtffun: Impreflion, 
Sq. 1494. 

Emprife , LW. 185. An Emprefs, a Princefi. AHo, An 
enterprize, an undertaking. It. Imprefa. Of feUe tm- 
prife} Faint-hearted, mean-fpiritedL Mo. 290a Alfo 
Favour. RR. 2008. Defign. lb. 2147, 2186. 

Emote: To empty, to make empty. No. 762. 

Enbibing: Proper to imbibe. No. 835. 

Enbolned, Bal. 894. Swelled. Si. 

Enbofed, Dr. Ch. 354. Emboft; A Term in Hunting,' 
when a Deer is fo bard chafed that be foams at the 
mouth, and hangs out the tongue. Bio. 

Enboffid, Di. 275. Embofled or Railed work in Embroi¬ 
dery. 

Enbrafe: To embrace. In Mo. 1737. it feeme to fignifo 
To attempt, undertake. Fr. Embraffcr. 

Enbraadin: To embroider. Ph. 125. 

Enbraudrid: Embroidered. AL. 85. 

Eobroadid, EM. 274. as Embroudii, 

Enbujhment: Ambufh, lying in wait. p. 152, b. 

Encence: To burn or offer Iucenfe. No. 406, 

Encens: Incenfe. Tr.L. 5. 1465. 

Enchace: To chafe, or drive away. BD. 418. 

Enchafeth, Boeth. p. 363, b. and p. 364, b. fliould be read 
Enchafeth, i. e. Burricth, heatetb. Seirius altos terat fe- 
getts ; Cancrifydus inaduat. And Encbafed , p. 364, h. 
1. 10, 11. (hould be read Encbafed. Lat. Incandnit. 
See Enchaufen. 

Enchaufen: To warm. Fr. Ecbanjfer. Enchanting ; Cha¬ 
fing, heating. Pars. 

Encheinen: To be chained, joyned or knit together, 
p. 497, a. 

Enchefon, Tr. L. 1. 349. Caufe; Occafion. Enchefon 
Achefon or Acheifon were the old Fr. words for Occa¬ 
fion, fiUl preferred in our Law-Books. Get enchefon 
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RR. 4504. Take an occafion or opportunity. 

Incline: To bowe. Mo. 14. Enclinid: Bowed. FL. 344. 
Enclofe th‘ enter £1. entre ,J To (hut up the entrance. 
Tejl. L. 3. 

Encomb'trment , Ber. 3051. Eneombraunct, BD. 284. In¬ 
cumbrance, diiiurbanpe, hindrance; Trouble, diltrefs; 
Inconvenience. 

Encombrid : Wearied; Troubled, diflurbed. RR. 1389, 
7629. Encombrith , lb. 6675. Troubletb, is trouble- 
loin U>. ■ 

Encorporing .- Incorporating. No. 836. 

Encounter*aite, p. 142, b. It is otbcrvriTe read thus; En¬ 
counter mite , ambujhumentes ; Be prepared againft 
treachery, 0V. Sec An aite and Counternayte. 

Endelonge, Endlong: End-ways; Long-ways. Prol. 1993. 
Headlong; Along; Down, downwards. Hyp. 131. 
Fr. 2538. From top to bottom, from end to end. 
Fa. L. 3. 368. 

Endenting every pafe, Ber. 1118. Indenting every ftep, i. e. 
Reeling. 

Endettid: Indebted, in debt. 

Endilcfi: Endlefe, infinite. 

Endite: To indite, to dictate. Boetb. p .359, A 
Endlong. See Endelongt. 

Endomagen : To endamage, to hurt. 

Endoute: To doubt, to fear. RR. 1664. See Dome. 

Endreyte , PT. 404. A place; A Bit, or Cut of a Joint 
or Di(h of Meat. Fr. Endroit. 

Endry: To endure. CL. 727. Sec Dric: 

Enee : tALneat. Ls. 64. 

Emidos: Virgil's ts£neh. Mo. 1474. Called Entados by 
Douglas. 

Enemd, Cr. no. Renewed. Si. Or rather, Annoyed, 
troubled, afflicted, vexed. Fr. Ennnji. 

Enfame : Infamy, p. 484, b. 

Enfamined: Famifhcd. Phyl. 3 6 . 

Enfdunce : Infancy, youth, RR. <fio6. 

Enfette : Infe&ed. CL. 217. 

Enftffid : Pofieffed, put in pcffclfion. BD. 3 66 . 

Enfiretb: Sets on fire. Bal. 540. 

Enforce : To endeavour; from the Fr. S’ efforctr , To ftiive, 
endeavour, or S' enftreir , To gather hrengtb. Enforce 
my might, Prol. 223 6. Ufe all my endeavour: But it 
may be read there, as it is in MS. Cb. Evenforbt my 
myght thy trtws fervavent bee. See Emforth. Ne enforce 
l me, Tr. L. 4.1016. I do not trouble my felf. Enforce 
The , WB. 340. Strengthen thy felf. But MS. Cb . reads 
it Enforce mee, i.e. Urge upon me, prefc me. 

Enformt : To inform, inltrudt; To form after. 

Enfortb. See Emforth. 

Enfortunid it ft: Gave it that unfortunate quality. CM. 
10$. 

Engendrin : To engender, to beget. Engendrure : Gene¬ 
ration, procreation j Offfpring, iffuc. p. 201, 4. WB. 
x 34. . 

Engin, Engine : Wjt ; Contrivance. Lat. Ingenium , 
Engined .‘ Racked, put upon the Torture. So it is read 
in former Editions in Mo. 1175. But in this, Ctnjlreyn- 
ed, as in MS.Cb. in which the foregoing Vcrfe tads 

with pijnede. 

Engluting : Gluing ; Joining dofe, fattening together; 

Stopping dofe. No. 787. 

Engrevitb : Grieveth; Difpleafetb. RR. 3444. 

Envyned : Outwitted. Ber. 2746. See Engined. 

Enhabite : To inhabit; To accuftom ones felf; To keep 
company with. RR. 655^. Habituated, accuftomcd; 
Settled; from the Fr. Habttuer, To ufe, accuttom, &e. 
Enhaunfin: To enhaunce, advance, Enbaunfid: Ad¬ 
vanced. Sq. 890. 

Enlnced : Covered over with fnares or traps; Complicated. 

p. 396, a. Jmplicitm, Entangled; from the Fr. Enlacer. 
Enlangoured : Languid, Taint. RR. 7399. 

EnUJeth : Entrapeth. Boetb. See Enlnced. 

Enlevin: Eleven. Mo. 3316. AS. gn&lupan, anlupon. 
Enlumined: Illuminated; Enlightened. Fr. 1,06$. 
Enmoifed , p. 483, a. Comforted, encouraged; /. from the 
Lat. Animofus. 

jEnnoying : Annoying, hurtfoll. Boeth. See Anoie, Src. 
Enf dire: To be impaired, or damaged. CN. 170. from 
the Fr. Empirer. To make worfe, to grow worfe, to de¬ 
cay. Enp aired, p. 148, b. Aggravated; Made the mat¬ 
ter worfe. 

Enpeche.: To impeach, toaccufe. 
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Enpight : Pitched; Settled, p. 481, a. See Pight. 

Entiled: Pitied ; Concerned ; Compaflionate. p. 494, K 
Delighted. Si. 

Enplede : To implead, to fue at Law. Mo. i6j+. 

Enprintid: Imprinted. CC>. 92. 

Enprife , RR. 2636. See Emprife. 

Enprifon : To imprifon. Enprifonment: Imprifonmeht.' 

Enquejl: Enquiry. RR. 6977. It is in Law clpecially t4» 
ken for Inquifition by a Jury. 

Enquiraunce : Enquiry. Magd. 96. 

Enj Tampler : A fampler, an example, a pattern. Boeth. 

Enfelid: Sealed up. But this enfelid, Tr. L. 4. i4t. But 
this is enfeled, MS. Sj>. This is Sealed up, not to be fpo- 
ken of till another time. 

Enfenftd yewefia. 1672. Informed you; apprifed you. To 
Injenfe is a word in common ufe for To make one fen- 
fible of, To acquaint, &c. 

Enftfe : Quality, kind, order, ftamp. Sp. Si. f. Encife 9 
from Incidere. 

Enfbirid : Blown or breathed. Prol. 6. 

Enjure : To allure. No. 2449. 

Emails : To carve; Carving, Sculpture. RR. xi\, ins¬ 
talled: Carved, lb. 140. from the It. Intagliare, To 
carve, &c- and Intdgli, Stones finely cut, &c. Alio, 
Stature. Of good entaile, RR. 371x1 feems to be the 
fame with the Fr. ExprclTion, De belle taiHe, Proper , 
handfome.- 

Entalenten : To create a defire, to move, excite, atted; 
Ajfciant, Boeth. p. 400, a. 

Entalentid corage, Cup. 339. A mind lull of Gncerc atte¬ 
ntion. See Talent. 

Entame, A B C. K. 7. See Attorned. 

Entayle, Ch. Dr. 11. as Entaile. 

Entehdaunce: Attendance. CL. 343. Attention, regard*’ 
Sc. 174. 

Emends : To intend; To attend, to mind, to take pains 
about a thing, Fa. L. 2. 474. To hearken. Sq, 709. 
To tend. RR. 5309. To exped. Tr.L. 4* 1649. MS* 
Sp* Attends. Fr. Attendre. 

Entendamente : Intention, intent; Attention; Thought, 
underloading. 

Entendidin: Intended.- 

Entent, Ententmg: Mind, intent; Attention^ 

Ententife, Ententive : Attentive; Eameft, diligent; In¬ 
tentional. Ententive dtjre , p. 206. a. A defire with 
diligence to perform* Ententive befinefi, p. 142, a. Ut- 
mott endeavour. Entent ifelitbe, Tr. L 1. 333* Atten* 
tively, diligently. 

Enter. See Enclofe, &c. 

Enter changes : Viciflitudcs; Courfes, turns ; Vices , Bo¬ 
eth. p. 363, h. 

Enterchaungidin : Exchanged. Tr. L. 3. 1374.. which in 
MS. Sp. is thus; And plying tntercbaungtably her thinges, 
i. e. alternately, mutually. 

Enterdited: Interdicted, forbidden. . 

Enters: Entire, fincere. FL 163. 

Enterlacing: Intricate, foil of windings and turnings. 
Fr. Entrelaffer, To twitt one within another. 

Entermedlid, RR. 906. Intermixed. See Meddle. 

Entermett, RR. 2966. See Entremete. 

Enterminid: Undermined. Magd. 109. 

Enterpartin : To divide, to fhare, to beat a part with 
one. Tr. L. 1. 493. 

Enterynge: Interment, burial. Ber. 314. 

Entetche : To affect; To ttain. Fr. Entacher. Alio fpot- 
ted: In Boeth. Afficio is frequentry tranflated by En¬ 
tetche, which is ufed indifferently in a good or bad 
fenfe, as the Lat. word is. When it is taken in an ill 
fenfe, theTranflator generally adds another Verb to de¬ 
termine the Ggnification of it ;.as, p. 389, a. Entetched 
and de fouled. In Tr. L. 2.832. Bell entetebid fignifics 
Belt difpofed. In MS. Sp. it is Tatchid. 

Entre: An Entry, entrance; Agate; A door* 7r*£»& 
77. Fr. Entree. 

Entrtcbangen, Entrecbaungin : To change, to make an ex¬ 
change. Boetb. 

Entrecommunin : To converfe, or correfpond, to have 
communication or commerce with one another. Tr. L. 
4. 1444. Entrecommuninge : Intercourfc, correfpon- 
dence. Boeth. 

Entremees, RR. 6831. Entremet, AF. 664. IntermefTes f 
Dainty difhes or plates. Fr. Entremets. 

Entremete % 
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Entremete , EntremitU : To intermeddle. 7V. L. 1.1027. 
where inftead of 

Why, entremete of that thou baft to done, 
which is fcarce capable of any ftnfe, it may be read 
from MS. Sp. 

Why entremetejl of that tbou baft noght to done, 
j.e. Whydoft thou meddle with that thou haft nothing 
to do with. Vcrfe 1019, is likewife better in tbe fame 
MS. 

Let me alone, it {hall be for tbe belt, 

not for thy be ft, as in this and the common Editions. 

Entremetten: To intermix, to join together. Tell. p. 
48 4 - b. 

Entrejfe, Fort. 71. Bal. 8<k. Intereft, concern, bufinefs. 
So Intereffe is ufed by Litigate in the Life of SuEdmuni-, 

Pride in bit perfont bad noon Intereffe. 

Entrejfe and Enterejfe are taken in the fame fenfe in 
others of his Works. 

Entrete : To treat, or difcourfe of. Entretedin : Talked o£ 

Entriie: To trick, deceive. HR. 1642. AF. 403. or per¬ 
haps, To embarafe engage 5 from the Fr. Intriguer. 

Entune : To tune, to fine. Alfo, Singing, Melody, Mu- 
fick, Poetry. Bal. Lad. 160. Entunet: Songs, Tunes. 
Dr.Cb.309. Entunid : Tuaed; Sung. Prol. 123. 

Envtlopid: Veiled; Wrapt up ; Involved. No. *460. 

Enveueme: Topoyfon; Todettroy. RR. 7472. 

Envtrmailed: Painted with Vermilion; Of a Vermilion 
colour. Bal. Lad. 45. 

Environ, Enviroun: Round about. CL. 1031. Fr. Environ, 
About. Environing: Compafs,Circumference; Am¬ 
bit nt, Boeth. 

Envoy. See L’envoy. 

Enured. Sec Ure. 

Envye: To ftrive, contend. Dr.Cb. 40 6. It alludes to 
the Fr. Expreffion, A' 1 ‘envi, Certatim. 

Enyytt: Enmity. Bl. Kn. 258. 

Epiflilis : Epiftles. 

Eqmpolenciet: Equivalents. RR. 7126. Eqmpolent: Equi¬ 
valent, equal in power, value, &e. 

Equivocat: Equivocal, or double meaning, p. <519, 4. 

E/, Ere: Ever; Before. Erin one; Always, continu¬ 
ally. Ere mo, No. 3063. Ever, or (fill the more. 

Eraee, Tr. L. 3. 1017. tor Arace, V". 

Eraund: An errand. Dr.Cb. 134. 

Erberie, Me. 1080. Arbours. 

Erborome, RR. 74 9$. See Htrberowe. 

Ere: An Ear. Alfo, To plow. p. 378. A large felde to 
ere, Prol. 888. Large matter for difcourfe. In Ber. 618. 
it feems to mean here, L c. hair. See Er. 

Erie: Ears. 

Erie, RR. 4867. Wear;; Loathing: Hence Irkfeme. Si. 

Erlich: Early. 

Ernefull : Sorrowful. Earneftfull , or rather Ernefuilelt 
mannere, as MS. Sp. and Ca. The moft earned manner. 
Tr. L. 2.1727. 

Ernes: Aftedtion, fondnefs,eameft defire. RR. 4838. Se¬ 
rious promife. Si. 

Eros: Cupid ; Love. It is ufed for theDiftemper of Love. 
Prol. 1376. Gr.* Efw 

Erraticl j,tenet: Wandring ftars, the Planets. Tr. L. 5. 
1811. 

Erre, Hen. 185. Out oferre; Out of the way; Si. 

Erfe : Arfe. Fr. 426. 

Erft : Before ; feme time ago; Eameft. At erft, Fr. 2006. 
At firtt fight. Non at erft , No. 275. Now the firft 
time, or firft of all. Then at erft, p: 388, b. Then and 
not before. 

ErtheleJJe: Without foil or earth. Tr. L. 4. 770. 

Ertly : Earthly. Ber. 443. 

Erve Ive, Mo. 1081. The generality of the former Edi¬ 
tions have the Verfe thus; Of berbe yve growing in our 
[ Ca. your] yerde that [H. 1. ther] meryit ; and Edd. 
1602, and 1687, Of yvie growing, Sic. So tbat£nv 
may be corrupted from Herbe, which the Poet perhaps 
added to fignify Ground-Ivy. This Edition by miftake 
prefents the reading of MS.Ch. which was not intend¬ 
ed to be introduced into the Text, but to be printed as 
another Reading, which may in fomemeafure hint to 
us the true one. Perhaps herbe yve, erveyue may have 
been originally verveyn*. 


EJchaufe: To warm, to beat; To defire eameftly. Boeth. 
Ejchauftd : Heated, hot; Angry. Fr. Echaufer, To 


. warm. 

Efchaunge: Exchange. Tr. L. 4. 146. 

Efcbedtonr: Efcbeator, An Officer appointed to take cate 
of Lands, &c. that Efcbeat, or caftully fall to tbe 
Crown. 

Efcbevitb, for Efcbewith, CN. 114. 

Efcrite : A Writing. Fr . Eferit. 

Efe : Eafc; Pleafure. Mo. 1402. It isyonr e/e; It is eaf* 
for you. It is at your pleafure, or choice. 1 

Efilicbe: Eafily. Tr. L. 1. 317. Softly. Altafily, r w 
Ffptces. , See Speces. 

Esperanto, Fr. Hope; 

Eibersu, BI.Kn;6i3. Heffenu, the Evening-ftar. 
EffdaUe, Effk: A Spy. Fr. 5 9. Spying j Obfervation. 
Esbide: Elpied, found out. Hyps 5- 
EshtritneU: Spiritual. RR. 650. tngemoufly contrived; 
Witty. Fr. Spiritnel. Elpirituem : Spiritual Perfons, 
or Things, p. 206, a. 

Efbloite, Bal. Lad. 191. Accomplishment, perfedtioni Si. 
see Expleiten. 

Efboire, Efptrie: Hope. Fr. Efftoir. 

Eftate : State, condition ; Honour, dignity. During bit 
eftate ; In the time of his Magiftracy, or Adminiftrati- 
on. Fr. 754. Eftately: Splendid, pompous. Eftatelj 
honefte ; Honorable Pomp, or State. Mo. 737. 

Eft aims: Precepts, eftablifhed Rules; Jnftituta, Boeth; 
p. 366 , a. 

Eftrit: Lodgings, apartments. Prol. 1*73. MR. 1187. 
Ber. 105. From the Fr. Hoftelerie may come Htftrie, 
Qf/ ie , Eftrte. 

Efyir: Eafier. Of ejyir availe ; Of Ids value. CL. 116. 
Eterne • Eternal; Durable. Alfo, Eternity. Tr.L. 4. 

£ 1%. MS. Cb. reads yowre eternal, ProL 1308. 

, Tr. L. $. 850. See Eitke. 

Etbimologife: To give the Etymology, or derivation of 
a word. RL. 301. 

Evangele, Evangelj, Evangile: The Gofpel. RR. 5453. 
Hen. 217. In Mo. 2037. it is put for Evatmlift ; fot 
it follows, lb. 2038. He liienetb, Sec. Evangelic t 
Gcfpels. La. 667. 

Evenaunte, Ber. 105. as Avenasuue'. 

Ever for Never, p. 446, b. 1. 24. 

Evericb: Each; which is a Contraction of it. 

Everichont, Everycbone: Every one. 

Everidel, Everidele. See Del. 

Evefe: The Eves of a houfe. Ber. 1620.' 

Evill, Tr. L. 5. 1624. On [not No] evill ye nt taiti 
Take it not in ill part, or ami& 

Evin: Tbe evening. Alfo, Fellow, EquaU. Evin-chri- 
ften-, A fellow-chriftian. AS. 6pen or epn, *y£qun- 
lis, &c. 

Evindiftant: Eqiddiftant. p.441; fo 
Evinliche: Evenly; Equally. 

Evir: Ever. Evir in one ; Always. Fr. 1697. No. 2535J 
Continally; Altogether. 

Evirmere: Evermore. 

Evirm: Evermore. It fhould be read Evir mo, RR.' 
1787. Ever the more. So Evbmttre fhould be Evir 
more, lb. 2472. 

Evr in one, as Evir in one. See Evir. 

Ewage: Hue, colour. Bal. Lad. 92,93. Perhaps it may 
fignify tbe Water of a Precious Stone, from the Anglo-. 
Normannic word Ewe, Fr. Eon, Water. 

Exaltate: Exalted; Afcended. 

Executour ■' An executioner. Fr.746. 

Executrices An executrix. 

Exercetb: Exercifeth. Boeth 1 
Exercitatioun: Exercife. 

Exilin: Tobanifh. Bl.Kn.509'. 

Exiltre: An axle-tree. 

Exiftence: Reality. RR. 5549. 

Exiten: Tp excite, ftir up. Exitom: Promoters, en¬ 
couraged. 

Exorcifaciouns: Exorcifms, Prayers or Charms foperftiti- 
oufiy ufed againft the power of the Devil. Fa. L. 2. 
174. 

Expant yeres, Fr. 2831. Lidgate bath the fame Expreffion 
in the Story of Thebes, Part I. where be defences tbe 
Aftrologers calculating the Fate of that City; 
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In tables correB, Aevoidt of *11 errour 
Juflly fought, and fotmde out of hot be tno 
Toe yens college, mod expanse alfo. 

ExpeBaunt: Exposing. RR. 4571. 

Expleiten: To accomplish, perform. RR. 6 174. Hence 
Exploit, A fignal action. See Men. Fr. in Exploits mi- 
x lit aires. 

Exptrne: To expound, explain. Cr. %6g. 

Exprefid, Tr. L. 3.1035. [ Reprefid, MS.Sp. andCa.] 
Retrained. See lb. 1040. 

Expulfe: Expuifion. &.119. Arepulle. 

Extender Extent. In extends ; In the utmoft extent. 

Mo. 25pp. In value. 

Extremitees: Extreams. RR. 6526. 

Eye r An egg. No. 827. Mo. 858. Ay, ever; Yea. Sq. 

1 Sip. Ah! 

Eyen, Eyin; Eyes. Prol. 201. 

Eygre. See Eiger. 

EyUth: Aileth. 

Eyre: The air. CL. 143. Alfo, An heir. 

Eyrijhe : Airv, aerial, belonging to, ®r living in the Air. 
Eyrifhe befits ; Animals living in the Air, or rather, 
The Compilations which are called by the Names of 
Animals, and fo figured in Maps of the Heavens; 


Thjble: Difcourfc. RR. 1439. Vain, empty, flattering, 

* talk. lb. 6603. Lying. Hyper. 2O3. Fabling: Fawn¬ 
ing, flattering. Ib. $544. 

Facondt: Speech; Elocution; Eloquence. AF. 558. Ho- 
quent. Cr. 268. 

Facyon, Faftoun, Fajjion : Fafhion. 

Fate. See Fag. _ 

faieth for Faith , AF. 24. 

Ftile: To deceive; To lye. Alfo, Failure. 

Fain, Faint: To feign, diflembie. Fr. 243. RR. 308p. 
To difeuife. lb. 6342. Pained, Fainid, Faint: Feigned, 
difgpiKd, pretended. A. 5463. Fain: Glad, defirous. 
No. 25-59. Fasnir: More glad; Gladlier. Bat. 1025. 
Fairs : Happinefs, good fortune. Faire mote yon be fate ; 
May you have good luck, in opposition to Foule mote 
the befal, Mo. 16,17. Ill fortune, or mifebance at¬ 
tend thee. , _ . 

Faith: Credit. Male faith ; To give one credit. To pafs 
one’s word. Faithid: Having faith, believing. Streng¬ 
th faithid ben ; Have the ftrongeft faith, are beft efla- 
blifhed in the Faith. 

Faitours: Deceivers, Impoftors; Vagabond cheats. In 
Tr. L. 1.927. in dead of Lovirs, MS. Sp. bath Fays ours, 
i. e. DUTemblers. 

Fal, as FaL 

Folding: A kind of courfc doth. SI. Prol. 393. in MS. 
Ch. runs thus; 

In a gonne of faiding unto the Inee ; 

Which makes the Vcrfe compleat without pronoun¬ 
cing the Final d in gomii In MR. 104. inflead of 
Folding rede , MS. Cb. bath Falding rede , i. e. A red 
Falding. 

Fale: Failure, fault. 

Fall: Fallen; Caftdown; Humble. RR. 88j. 

Foliate, Fallas: A Fallacy; Treachery, perfidioufnefs, de¬ 
ceit. Her. r2io. p. 406, b. 

Falfe, Fal fin: To deceive, to be falfe to. 

Falfet: Falfhood. Falfetes: Falflties. 

Fame: Tt defame. PW. 83. Falfly famed ; Falfly accu- 
fed. Slandered. Mo. 2281. 

Famnlers: Menial, or domeftick Servants. Tefi. L. 2. Fat, 
Foma lares. 

Fancle: Found. RR. 2707. 

Fantafie, Fr. Fancy. 

Face; To paint the face, or ufcbeautifyingCompo- 
fitions. RR. 2285. SI. thinks it comes from the Fr. 
Ford, Fucus. 

Farids: Burdens. RR. $683. 


Fare: Togo; Gone. Fr. 1917,3100. Alfo, Condition; 
Welfare; Way or manner; Behaviour. The fare of 
me ; How I do. Tr. L. 5. 1365- Made fare} Made a 
great Air, or ado. MR. 891. See Afore. Leave thy nict 
fare ; Leave off thy Ample behaviour. Tr. L. 4. 532. 

Siraungefare ; A behaviour like that of (grangers to 
one another. No. 2771. For fare. Gam. 147. Should 
be read forfare, in one word. 

Farforth. See Ferforth. 

Faring, as Begon, V. Befie faring ; Beft accomplished, or 
qualified. 

Fame: Fared. Sec Fare. 

Fafhe: A bundle. A fafht of flaines ; A fheaf of arrows. 

Cr. 168. 

Fafioun, Faffim: Fafhion. £>. 245 • RR. 7°8- 
Fafie by: Near, bard by. RR. 2494. 

Fafier: Stronger. Boeth. p. 365, a. Ftrmior. 

Fafl-fretes. See Frete. 

Fat he, Fa. L. 3. 1050. It is rath, or rathe in all the Edi* 
tions I have feen before 1602. 

Father lin. See Kin. 

Favirtus: Favourable. RR. 2902. 

Fast: Fain, glad, cbearful), joyfull. WB. 2ioi He deft- 
rith fan ; He much defirctb, he would fain. Tr.L. 4. 
887. .., 

Fay: Faith, truth. Par fay, Parma foie} By my faith. 

In fay. In faith. No. 6^ 5. 

Faytours. See Faitours. . 

Fe: Fee; Money. Mo. 2277. So it Should be read in 
RR. 6044. (not Se) where it feems to Signify Land of 
Inheritance, in oppofftion to Moeble, Moveables, in 
the following Verfe. 

Febieffe: Wcaknefs. Tr.L. 2. 863. Fr. FoHdeJfe. 

Fed: Brought up, educated. Fr. 1427.' 

Federafy : A confederacy; A bargain. 

Fetndly, as Fendly. 

Peer: Fire. Ber. 1621. Alfo, A companion: See Fere. 
Ftffe, Fccffe: To infeoffe, to fettle anEftate upon one, to 
put one into pofleflion. Tr. L. 4. 1688. CL. 932. 

Feine: To feign. Bl. Kn. 512. . . 

Feintife, Fr. Feigning, bypocrify, difGmulation. BD. 

Fetr, Feire: Fair. Alfo, File. FT. 78. Feire fell; Fair 
skin. Cam. 152. Feire is omitted in H. r. See Feu. 

Fel, Felle: Many, manifold. Felle colours, Boetb. p.' 

465, b. Multiformes fucos. AS. Felal, Mu[ti,plures. 
Fel, Felenosu, Fell, Felon, Ftlonous, Feloun: Vil l a i nous, 
wicked ; Cruel, fierce. . 

Felafhip, Felaufhip: Fellowfhip, company, foacty. 

Felon: A fellow, or companion. . -„ . , 

Felanfhip, as Felafhip. Fclanfhipeth: JoyM in fellowfhip, 
or company. Boetb. _ _ 

Feldt: Fallen ; A field. In feldt and. toun ; In Town 
and Country. RR. 6234. The feldt of fnont , &c. 
Mo. 800,801. The Blazon of a Coat of Arms; In a 
Field Argent, an Eagle Sable, caught with a Limc- 
twig. Gules. 

Ftldtfare: A Feldfare, called Frofly, AF. 364. became 
they come in hard weather. In RR. SS 10 / * r : 

863. (where MS. Sp. reads Feld y fatre, 1. c. f. The 
Field is gone, or the Battle is loft) it Seems to be the 
Beginning or Burden of fomc known Song in Chaucer $ 
time. 

Feldin: Fell. RR. pn. 

Feldis: Fields. . _ _ „ 

Fele, Feltn, Felln: To feel; To know, perceive;Tofmell. 
RR. 8844, 3012. To relifh. Fr. 2273. Fele, CCr. 117. 
Feeling, fenfe, perception; Knowledge. 

Feleuous. See Fel. 

Felefhip, as Felafhip. 

Fell, Fell*: The skin flay’d off. Lat. Pills. AS. Fell?. 
Fell and bonis ; Skin and bones. Tr.L. t. 91. Ca. hath 
fell inftead of foule , Tr. L. 3. 592. Alfo, Many, &c. 
Sec Fele, &c. 

Fellie: Cruelly. RR. 3251. Madly. Boetb. 

Felon, Felonous, Feloun. Sec Fel , Felenous, &c. Felony: 

Cruelty. RR. 165. . . . . 

Felonfhippeth: Keepcth company With, followeth ; Comt- 
tatur, p. 389, a. 

Fel (hip, PT. 370. as Felafidp. 

Feltrid, Cr. 163. Entangled. SeeLlmr. 

Femetere: The herb Fumitory. , 

8 p Femme r 


Digitized by 


Google 



28 F E 


Tcminc: Female. Fa. L. 3. 275.. which fhould be read Fefiivallyl Tocofely; Wittilv Eoetb 
l,lus 5 Pefllitk: Merry, gay. Sa. 301 

A Feminine creature. Fete : Feet. Altofas Fetis. 

Feminie, Prol. 868. feems to fignify The country of the F ' te b •* Handfomely ; Dextroufly. See Petit. 

Amazons. The Reign of Feminie ; The Kingdotn of Fett . rs L Features. RR. 2813. 

Women • Regnum ftemineum. Fetts, Fetife: Handfome, neat, decent. 

Femininite: The form,or ftiape of a woman. La. 261. Fet0 * rs ’ r ° CI - l6i - as fotirs. 

Terninite: Womanhood, thefex, Hate, dignity, weak- £*«*.-Fetched, 
nefs, or aDy Quality 0 1 Property of a woman. Cr. 80. Fet U s ;. Fat ® or Y at J- S *ckes fettes, Mo. 24m Sacks and 

• . Fe te, tb* is, Fattcs> Dry-fattes,andotber Svef- 

Fenaunce Ftnaunce, Pynaunce: An end; A fine, a forfei- _ feU ?- 1 

ture: Hence Finance ,or Finances fignifies a Prince's Trea- • February. Fr. Fewer. 

S che S uer > and » fometimes ufed for Treafure, Fey / Faith .| C " dit ' . Ne P- tfyj word there n’U 
Or Wealth. To make fenaunce for yewr wrengis; To pay f<7 ct T ut fl 5 Thete is credit to be given to what arm 
a Fine, or make reparation for the injtmes don? to P . fa y eft - Ph I L h °“ 

you. Ber. i8co. See Men. Fr. and fir. Gl. Affiance, confidence j tfependancc. RR e.gr 

Ft *LL A “ “emy, a fiend. The Defril is fo called 1 % S , : F *! ce - ™ ‘ 

fondly: Devihlh, hellifti, wicked: Ugly: Wit’-. , Fl £7- Cl> ‘ Dr - 4 2 2- 
Hoftile, faurtfull dangerous. Fr. 2414. £ * F,l lf tU: Fcl1 > Befell. Pro/. 1671. Fell, or Did fall RR 

SS'.’fc«*«,. Alfc> dual. C'! “; 

Feofpd: Infeoffed. Sq. 1214. See Feffe. H(/w, RR. 6648. Fell. 

f • P": r r „ Filth > RR ;;532. Foul play. SetFjlth. 

F(r {>,r FerJ i> Ferdm -'Fared, fped; Went; from Fare, V f ! lagd - 497 - Ammkt. 

Alfo, Afraid; Frightned. No. 945. Fr. L. 2 124* F ^A Frd.654. To pull a finch .■ A Proverbial Emrrf 
ffV 4?8, *. tUr. P4 8,x f£ _£» Ognifying To fleece a Man. *' ElpItf ' 

45:. Fartll ft#* 34' 75 * ( »* Ch - *■*> 0. 

j /hould be read Fere (as in MS.Sp.j to rhyme to f . N J vcr Fr. Pw, Ftnir ; from the Lar. Fm u * 6 °* 
/ere, m the preceding Vcrfe. It is put fo/ Perre n f MS.Ch.) Lightning. 

Was tn porte puffing full of pride. FlaU: Flew. 0^213. * * ^ 


KK. 6648. Fell. 

RR. 7532. Foul play. Set Filth, 
fonnmice, Magd. 497. §te Fenaunce. 

rinrh Prnl / ^ . n . 


' V “ ,c P IC «aing vcrle. It is put for Ferre. 7 0 : l'Jtru leven, MS.Ch.) Ligfatnint 

”• r;.£. 5 ,A 5 com^ntn^i: bgCogaomy. It i ftin, priote 

in Ut jAI p,*f’ L - *■ 290- Fixed. See Fixe. 

Plate: Flew. CN. 212. 

VI.: _ /~> _/o .2 


See iyare. 


, s uius ucicriDca m the Flovr- 

thev hid 1 !# P h ? t bcfidC *i. many ; Curcs and Prebends, 
they had A Par/onage to ben a playing fere, Mo. 2662 


6 ;cd T v;> 4U I nnw . ruttone. Arrows. Tf 
^n. F S . C8n,fiC8 3 Lanc *» Spear> or fome fitch Wea 


1.^ (as it is explained in Co«j -‘Trhey have S .P° n - Sm »- - wutavvc 

Parfonages for fport, not as a charge; or elfc their F ^^ (Flaume, MS. Sp.) Flame. Flambe funerAl T 

‘ beftowed upon them®, 'thatSj may Funerall fiame, or fire wherein £ 

« ^ ft„"” paD ?°“ ‘P « awkui 8 ™ d Hunting, and ^ ^ ^ A,r ~ 0 ^ 

icltcrs tO th^ir Pafrnn* m 


1 ' 4- ; ’ me Doay was to t 

.0 Tofu ‘ D '- ^ Toau 

./L n n ' ’ 


i_ * . 7 , * ixci dr. j 

better in 5^. 

-dr ferfertUy as / i • 


Alfc - Fk - "*-'5,4: 


my^alL“d!B. a ‘ lanyk ° 0Wl ' dE '' *> th Mi of A nS.' ^ ^ 

r-m 7 Cwpa^f to F.r, t S, ao "’ tf , ° P 16 ,™!’ > T » Bum 

Fork: Fear. Gam. 515. MS. Ch. and H 1 inflea^ r F/.-.r/ Fl ! ure 'fl M,tart > l £t, ahtndare. SeeFl ote 
have Strke: A Tort of Coat. See Fr 11 FltmM > j"°->759- To banifli, put to flight* rot 

M*. Fr. in Orgr. M„. 4. i„‘ to" ,f ’ ^ ^ *>« “J- ^ F yra. Wyman.TS 

R™«.. Firm; Toaffinn. &r. 1881T A farm- To farm r7.i fa ”n No. 58. Banilhed 6 

or let. 716*7 to ferme their (ompnottrs • TK»,, r mere. One that drives away, or puts to fliohr* r 

out the Office of Sumier. mTS » ^ farm + 6 . 1 * $ e with &. JJJifiJfe I 

Ftrmcrtrc: An Ovttf.tr, or Cntato, Jan Infinna™ Fr FtT’^'to 
59S- , umary. rr. /■/*«. Io flee. PP 450^. FoulyjUne, Di.282 TnhfK 

Fermour: A farmer. Z.W. 378. „/A»e] Fly away balbly. * M^.fnbt/i 

Perne yere Tr. L. 5. 117 6. February. Si. Ffernejere MS. uit 25 ^ LoveI y» dear J Dearly, afitOonatei 

“ ,,up " d fi - **4 as to Fiu. 

Fers: Fierce. F*r/, Dr. Cb. 6<4. &r F~tt. tu Fl*t,Flcte: To fwim, to float, to warenn a 
Chefs men ; from Fere, A common. hj2 ^ T r ' Floated * fo«e this cretl^tz°T 6 

Fcrthtng: A farthing, a thmfcale. Sp. TheAS. Feon^ ven toun^AS*^ ^ MS ' ^ F1 <»ted,wasdi 
Imr is the Fourth part of any Quantify k) L t0 an “ lro * AS - FleoCan. * 

^; tNot \Boetb . ’ ^ Want ° D ^ 

ArrA/r: Further; Mott. FU ''- Fo ftnve » FliCan Conte: 

T’fiftf ; A Pheafan t- thS 5 a 28 ^ Wflcad o{Fi & ht °ffight c 

F^: Afift. A&.2320. Alfo. Afeaii, Miftb. /r.2,3a e£Ti to 4 ^ 
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To move. RR. 181 2. To ttuti alidc. p. 308, a. Lat. 

. Deilettt. i 

Flite* Sec Flight. 

Filtering, p. 380, b. as Fitting, V. 

Flo, Flone, Bl. Kn. 469. See Flaines. 

Flockmele: All together, all in a flock, or body. Fr.ih6. 

AS. Flocc-roarlum, Gregatim. 

Tloitii: Flutes. 

Floraie • Flora, The Goddefs of Flowers. Cr. 20. 

Flore: A floor. AL. 64. 

fltrcin. No. 2286. A Gold Coin, in feveral Countries of 
different Values, firft coined in Florence, with the 
• ftamp 6f a Fl6wer-de-Luce, from whence it has its 
Denommination. Edw.W I. A.D. 1344* alter’d it from 
a longer value, to 61. and 8 d. which Sir Hen. Spelman 
thinks to be the fame with the George Noble. It was 
in France about is. Stcrl. and in Languedoc, and the 
Parts adjacent 18 d. Steal. See Spel'm. Men. Fr. in Flo¬ 
rin, Men. It. in Fiorino, and Fr. Gl. 

Florouns, Florounis: A Border of Flower-work. Fr. Fleuron. 
Flatten, p. 383, b. as Flete. 

Ftoure: To nourilh. Flonrid : Flourilhed. Flouring : 
Flourifhipg. 

Floureleffe: Without flowers. Dr.Ch.iS66. 

Flourettes, RR. 891. Fine Flower-work, embroidery. Fr. 

Flenrettes. It. Fioretti. 

Flojtinge: Fluting, Whiflling. Frol. 91. 

Flytte, as Flit. 

Foiles Leaves. Bal.Lad. 38. Fr. Fcmlles. 

Foin, Foinin: To make a pafs. Prol. 1656. To fight. 

Foin , Fomen, Pane, Foomen: Foes, tnemies; 

Foie: A fool; foolilh. Folie .* Folly; Ralhnefs, unad- 
. vifednefs; Temeritas, Boetb. Polity, Follilie: Foolifli- 
ly, rafhly. 

Folelarge: Foolilhly liberal, extravagant, prodigal, p. 

V)6,b: 2zy,a. 

Fallen: Fo fail, to be flnittaken. Boeth. p. 375, a. Laban- 
tur. f. leg. fallen. 

Follue ; to follow. 

Foly : Folly ; Foolilh, Any lite fofy cofmtinaunct , RR. 

4299. Any little foolilh appearance. 

Fomen. See Foin. 

Fond: To find. Magd. 31. Found. La. 577. To endea¬ 
vour, to try. No. 3395. Tr. L. 3. n. Ponding , Gaft. 
293. A trial. AS. Fanbian, Tentare. 

Fone, CCr. 1 28. /. Feign. See Foin. 

Fong : To take, to receive. Mo. 2907. AS. Fcngan. 
Pome: Fond: A fool. MR. 981. To fondle, to be fond 
of. CL. 448. 

Fontflone: A Font for Baptizing. 

Footmantill A womans Riding-coat, coining down to the 
feet. Prol. 474. . 

For. in Competition fometimes enhanceth the Significa¬ 
tion of the Simple word, and fometimes turns it to 
an ill fenfe. It is alfo put in Compofition for Foret 
It is put for Far in Ch. Dr. 676; 

Forbere: To bear up, to fupport. RR. 4741. 

Forbit: Forbiddeth. Left. L. 3. , 

Forbade : A Prohibition. Gtddit forbode j That which God 
bath forbidden. Mo. 3245. 

Forbodin: Forbidden. RR. 6616. 

Forbraie: Broke off; Difturbcd. 

Forbrupd, Mo. 639. Set Forebrufid. 

Force. I do (or yeve) no force ; I care not. Value not, 
make no account of, Regard not. WB. 1234. RR.4602. 
Of force, Cr. 202; Ofneceffity. Thereof no force , No. 
673. No matter for that. Doth no force ; Taketh no 
care, or tains, p. 204, b. Do no force of their oven gover- 
hannee; Take no care of their own condudi, lb. Thei 
yeve no forcej They do not mind. RR. 482 6, 

Forcer: A coffer, orchelt. BD. 64. Among box. It. 

ForzJere. 

Fordid: Undid ;Murthered. Phil. 164. from 
Fordoe: Fordoen, Fordon: To undo, todeftroy; Undone, 
loll, dettroyed. Fr. 3116. Broke. Mo. 2J71. 

Fordrive: Driven away by force. RR. 3782. 

Fordwined : Wafted away. RR. 3 66. See Daihtd. 

Fore (the Preter Tenfe of Fare) Gone, lake out of londe 
thou he not fore, RR 2710. See thou go not out of the 
Country. Alfo, For. Mo. 2669, 3113. In Compofiti¬ 
on it iignifies Before. 


Forebrufid:■ Sorely bruifed. Perhaps it fhotlld be read SoH 
brufid. 

Forefare: Faring ill, forlorn. RR. 5388. To decay, to *o 
to ruine. Gam. 147. * 

Fpreine, Ar. 78. A Jakes. See Sk. A Granger. 

Foreword. See Forward. e 

Fortwtter: One that foreknows. Boetb. Forewote: Fori* 

, knew. Mo. 23^3. 

Porgete: Forgotten. BD. 64. . 

Forgid: Forged; Coined. MR. 14j. 

Forgifte: Pardon, forgivenefs. Luc. 174, 

Forgive: Forgiven. 

Forgoe, Forgone: To lofe, to forfeit; Toft, 

Tor growth: Overgrown. FL. 44. 

Ferieten: To forget, p. 365, a. 

Forjugid: Prejudged, condemned unbeard. Bl. Kn. 274 
Forkerve: To carve, to cut. n ‘ 

Forlafte : Left off. No. 1497: , 

For lame, Cr. 140. Deftitutc, left alone, til. jr. 

Forlete: To lole ■ To leave off, give over; To forfake, to 
neglect ; Linquere, Boeth. p. 363, b. To lay down- 1 
Deponere^p. 377, b. * 

Forleven: To leave, to depart. Alfo, To degenerate. 0. 

378 , a. r 

Forleyen: To miflakt; Err art, Boeth. p. 375 a. 

Forlith: Fortretb, ravilbetb. Hen. 108. AS. FopWin 
To commit adultery, ar fornication. * 

Forlore, Forloff: Loft, undone, forlorne. . 

Forloyne, Dr. Ch. 38 6. A Term jn Hunting, when tile 
Dogs are called off frpm a wrong feent, or game. 
Forlyved, for Forleved: Degenerate, p. 378 b. See Fob- 
leven. 

FormtB r The Female of an eagle, or hawk. It is ufed 
for the Female of any fowl, AF. 371. 

Formelliche: Formally. 

Former, Fourmtr s Maker, .Creator; , 

For moms : Beautiful, fair. BaL doc. Lat. Forthofni. 

Forne: Before. , , 

Fomef other, Fornfathir: A Forefather, anAnceftor. 
Forpined: Pinedaway, wafted; Prol. 205. . 

Forfake, p. 362 a. Forfaken, p. 368, a. To deny; /** 
ficiari. AS. Fop-pecpm. 

Forfhapln : Transformed. Tr. L. 2. 66. 

Forfbronke : Dryed, or thrunk up. FL. 358. 

Forfinge, Mo. 2847. To ling, or lay Mafi. See lb. 2928; 
Forflewethed and forflngged: Slothful and fluggilh. p. 


Forfloutbin: To negledb Mo. iiii. Tolofc tbroilgh floth. 
Forfengln 1 Tired with finging. RR. 664. 

Forth aught in. No. 2613. Diftradfol confounded. Sk. 
Forfwonk and forfwat: Overlaboured and befweatcd. Mo. 
1954. . 

Fewe r Strong. Bal. 910. Fr. Fort; from the Lat. Fortif. 
Fortenid crefe, RR. 4874. Sk. fuppofes it may come froth 
the AS. Fopteonan, pop-cynan, To kindle, and 
Oeafe for Inaeafe, i. e. Luft once kindled daily inerea- 
fes more and more: But he fufpeds the plici may be 
corrupted, which is very probable. 

Fortheby at thei go, PbyL 146. As they pafi by. 

Forthereth: Funfaereth, forwardetb, promoteth, profper- 
eth; Tr. L. 2.1368. where MS. Sp. hath the whole 
Verfe better, thuj; 

ft is one of the thtnges that furthreth mofl ; 

t. e. A proper place todifeover one’s love is dnt of the 
things molt likely to procure fuccefs. 

Forth}, Forthy : Therefore; Not fortby, p. 147, a. NoC- 
withftandmg. ... 

Forthinke: To repent; To think with regret, or vexation j 
To be grieved, troubled, or concerned at; To difob- 
lige, to create trouble, or concern. Tr. L. 2. 1414; 
Forthirir: A promoter. CL. 1033. 

Forthirith, BI.Kn. 385. See Forthereth. \ 

Fortbought, RR. 1671. Vexed, difturbcd, &c t See For- 
. thinke. 

Fmhren, Fortbrin: To further, to promote, to encourage; 

7>. Z/i 4. iyo6i Ftrthring : Promoting. AF. 384. 
Forthright : DiredUy, ftraitway. FL. 439; 

Fortirejfe: A FortrelTe. RR. 3942. 

Fortroden { Trod down. Boeth. 

Fortuit ; Accidental. Boeth. 

Fortune t 


Fortune: To happen, to chance. BaI. 262. To give good 
Ot bad fuccels. Prol. 2379. Fortuned : It happened. 
RL. i^S- , 

Fort unde: Accidental Boeth. : 

Fortunotu, it) Boetb. perhaps fliould be rcadFwfiwVww. Lat.. 
Fortuim , Cafual, accidental. 

Forwandrtd : Tired with wandring. ££.3336. Perhaps! 
it ihould be read Forsverit for Hundred, i. e. Very wea-1 
ry with wandting; and fo in Bal.Lad. 60. it may be! 
read. To rttrie for wandrid, which is a common way of 
fpcaking in this Author. 

Forward: A Contrail, a Covenant, a Condition, Agree-; 
ment. AS. Foppopb. Firfi and forward ;. Firft and j 
foremoft. Boetb. 


Forwered,KR.. 2564. Forwerid, lb. 
Forwerie, RR. 3336. Very weary 


235. wore out. 

. See Ftrwandrtd. 


Forwete : To foreknow. Fonteting : Foreknowledge. Mo. 
1358. 

Forwoundid, RR. 1830. Dangeronfly wounded. 

Forwrappid : .Clofe wrapped up. No. 2234. 

Foryelde : To reward. LW. 447. To repay. 

Forjete , Forjetfulneffe, &c. To forget, Forgetfulnefi, &c. 

Fonit: To forget. Ber. 62$. 

{ Fofe: Foes, enemies. 'BD. 212.' 

Fofter, Foftere: A Forrtftcr, a woodtpan: RR. 6329. 

Fofiering: Feeding, nourifhment, food. Fr. 581. 

'Foftrid : Nourished. All doth wuxe and fofirid be ; [Time] 
cauleth all things to grow, and be nourifhed. RR. 389., 

Fotehft : La. 435. Fete-bote, RR. *3827. Forthwith, imme-; 
diately. __ . 

Pother, Prol. 332. “ It is properly a Load in Carriage 
“ by Land, a Tonne by water, namely 2000 Weight, 
“ that is, 2240 Pound, every Hundred weight bring 1 12 
“ Pound. It may fetrn beyond all likelyhood of truth, 
“ That the Temple of Mars, eo/i of gold largely a fotber, 
“ Prol. 1910. But we muft underftand that he fpeaks 
“ of tale, not of weight; as if he fliould have faid, it 
“ coft full 2000, ot 2240 Pound of Money. Cbm. It 
is rather :to be underftood indefinitely of an Immenfe 
Sum. 

Fottdre Fr. A Thunder-bolt, or Lightning. Fa. L. 2. 27. 

Foule hem befaBe 1 Ill may they fpeed, Evil befall them. 

■ See the Plowman’s Tale. 

Fotfleth for Followeth^ Boetb. p. 389, a. 1 . 18. Comitatur. 

Fouliche : Foully. Tefi. 

Foulisi Fowls, 'birds. . 1 

Found, Tr. L. 3.981. for Fayntd or Fontd, i. e. Feigned. 
See Font. 

Founds, An. 244. /. To try. See Fond. 

Founded, Tr. L. 2.535. Sounded, Ca. &al. 

Foundemaunt, Founiement : A Foundation. Fr. Fondtmtnt. 

Foundrid: Stumbled. Prol. 2689. 

Fournice: A furnace. No. 825. 

Fourthirings: Suceefles. Fa. L. 2.128. 

Footer tie : Forty. RR. 5733. 

Foxerie: The cunning or a Fox. RR. 6795. 

Fra, Frame From. 

Fraelte, Fragilite: Frailty, weakness. 

Frain, Frame : To ask, to enquire. Tr.L. 5. 12 6. AS. 
Fpman, ppasjman. 

Frainith, Tr. L. 1. 32. (MS. Sp. freynith) feemsto bemi- 
flaken for fainith, feynith, i. e. feigns. So fejneth he, Ca. 

Franchife : Freedom, liberty ; Generoflty, franknefe. Sq. 
1503. Fr. 3078. ££.1211. 

FrunkeUint: A freeman, a free tenant, a Freeholder, a 
Country-Gentleman. Prol. 333. 

Franks: French Coins of different values. 

Frape, Tr. L 3. 411. A company, a rabble. Sp. f. 
Stamp, from the Fr. Frappe. 

Fraunchife, as Franchife. 

Fray and feer, Bet. 281. To fright and fcare. 

Fre: Free. . . 

Fredom: Franknefs, a Gentleman-like behaviour. Mo. 
1703. 

Fregiw, Dr. Ch. 1070. Bares Pbrygius , who wrote the 
Hiftory of the Trojan War. 

Fr elite, WB. 92. See Fraelte. 

Frele •• Frail, weak. RL. 427. Frtl wilttd ; Of a weak 
mind. p. 516, b. 


Frtmde, Sq. 449. Fremid, Tr. L. 2. 348. Strange, foreign; 
AS. Fpemb, A ltranger, or foreigner. Let be to me 
your fremid manir fyphe, Tr. L. 2. 248. Do not talk to 
me as a ftranger would. Id Tr. L. 3. 330. inflead of 
fremid, Ca. reads sty Id. Sometimes frentd and frtni 
are uled in the fame fenfe, from the AS. Fpjemb, 
Sofrened a coat, Di. 121. is the fame as in the prece¬ 
ding Verfc is meant by, Jo new a chaunct. From al 
fotknejje thel ben yfrende, i. e. Eftranged from all truth* 
Mo. 25 66. In other Editions it is Trend, frende. 

Frendfulliche: Friendly. Tr. L. 1. 691. Frendilyifl, Frend- 
M: Mod friendly, or fbdable. Tr. L. 2. 204. Belt 
friend. Bl. Kn. 468. 

Frendneffe: Strangenefi. p. 480, a. See Frenydc. 

Freneffe ; Liberty, freenefe,. franknefs. 

Frenetike : Frantick. Tr. L. 4. 206. 

Frened. See Premed. 

Frenitb: Asketh, enquireth. No. 3109. See Fraine. 

Frtnftye: ,K frenzy. Tr. L. 1. 728. 

Prere: A'Fryer. Freris: Fryers. RR. 7463. 

Prefed, Fre/id: Freezed, froze. 

Prefhe: To refrefh. RR. IS13. But it feems to be mifla- 
ken for Frenfhe, or French, p. 194, a..). 63. 

Fret: Filled, fraught. Bal. 2 69. See Lombis. Alfo, Fret¬ 
work. LW. 225, 228. 

Fret, Frete, Freten, Frelin.Frette: To eat, devour. Fret¬ 
ting : Devouring. Prol. 2021. AS. Fpetan, Lurcari, 
vorare. We flill ufe it of Moth’s fretting. Fajifreus, 
Mo. 2091. Eat haffily. 

Freut,Freute, Pruitt,Prut: Fruit; Iffue. Fr. 2011. 

Frewell, FrewiU: Freewill. 

Frez.id. See Frefed. 

Frife : Worth all thegolde in Rome and Frife, RR. IO93. f. 
Frifeland. p.413. Verfe 23. 

Frith, Fryth, La. 124. A wood. Si. and Somn. But Bio. 
from Cole upon Littleton, explains it, a Plain between 
woods. 

Fro : From. Drive fro drede. Drive away .fear ; Pelleti- 
morem,p. 364, b. 

Froie: To rub. Tr. L. 3.1121. Frotttth: Rubbeth. MR. 
639. 

Frounce: A plait; A wrinkle; Ruga, p. 360, b. 

Frouncid: Wrinkled. Cr. 154. Frounciles: Smooth, with-' 
out wrinkles. RR. 860. Fr. Froncer, To gather, to 
plait. 

Froward •• Averfe. RR. 4940. 

Fro’y: From you. Tr. L. 1. <• See Aloutb. 

Fruttfull, Fruttuous : Fruitful!; Ufcfull; Thrifty. Me. 
33 * 3 - 

Fruttt, Prut, as Freux. 

Ful , Full: Very. Ful bold ; Very bold. Full done, for 
Fully done; Fulfilled, finilhed; Perfecerit, p. 389, a. 
1. 63. 

Fuldrive: Fully driven. ThisbargsAn is fuldrhe, Fr. 2786. 
Made up, finilhed; 

Full, Fa. L. 1. 73. A hollow place. Sp. Si. thinks it 
fliould be Suli, Lat. Sulcus, A furrow, a trench, a 
ditch. 

Pumis: Smoak; Fumes. Pumofite, Sq. 378. No. 2083. Be¬ 
ing affe< 5 ted with Fumes arifing from the Stomach to 
the Head after Excels of Drinking. 

Fundement: Foundation. 

Fumeis: A furnace. Fr. Fondcment. 

Furrid bode: A Hood lined with Furr. Me. 223 61 

Furthtrin. See Forthrin. 

Fnfiblc: That may be melted. No. 877. 

Fuyre: Fury. 

Pyl: Fell. 

Fjltht Vilenefe, bafenefs. p. 381. Lat. Vilitat, from 
whence the word feems to be derived. 

Fynaunce, Ber. 1876. See Penaunce. 

Fyne. Sec Fine. 

Fynt: Findeth; Found. Pynt bis borfe arrey ; Finds his 
horfe was gone. 


Vtlitas \ from 


Fynys: Fines. Ber. 3117. 
Fyxe: Fixt, fixed. 
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f\Abb,GabU: To tattle, prate. MR. 402; To lye. p. 
V ^70, b: It foraetimes fignines To fpeak or talk.. 


Garnmnt: The River Garonne in France. Lat. Garumnd. 
Gall, as Agafl. Gajlnefi: Terror; Gafllincfs. -Bwb. 
Gaftojne, PT. 280. Perhaps it may figniFy a Vi id or Wad 
place. Lit; Barb. Ga/lina, Fr. Gafftrie. See Fr. Gl. irt 
Vafinrn. 

Gate: Away, Any gale ; Any mannhr,ih aoy wife. 
RR. 5230. How gate, or Howgates ; How, flftcr what 
manner. MR. 129, 134.^ Went her gate'. Went het 
• ways. RR. 3332. Alfo, Got, begot. Hyper. !2. 

r^.- 1 1 . -T-. '_r . >*. r •r: r'Jlt _> n.-a ■ 


. RR.&ioo- .. . - ■ • . ■ ways. AF. 3332. Alio, tjot, begot. Hyper. t 2 . 

"Cacidti Cbirion, Fa. L. 3. it 6. Perhaps it ffibuld bereadi Gatkren: To gather. Guthrid: Gathered. Boeth. 
Eaddet Chiron. Chiron was a grealMufician'aswell as Gatte: Got. RR. 2697. 

-*'>1 r- r _ -,.r>id fn tO M rt T nOI TrT A trifle 1 Affrv 1 


'The City otUdrt iti opdin. 1*473,0. - Gattdtdy rrol. 15?. Maac gay, or gaway « \jarniinea, 

Gadilinr Gadling: An idle fellow that gads and faun-'. adorned. ' 

ters Dpi and down. RK.f#. <?<«». loj. ♦ Qudfri^e . Mo. 1462. Galfridm dt Vintfaith, or Jeffrey 

" 6 aft Gaffe i Gave'. ..’ ' ’ , , riHefalf. who wrote a Poem upon the Deaih or K. 

Gage 1 Fr. A pledge, a piwri^ Bail, or fnrety*. Blr. 1 74.04c Rivard J the Fit H, Who was flam in France before the 
Al’fo To give bail. lb. 3044. ‘ * « Cattle’of Chains. bear Umogts, on a Friday, to which 

Gmlir:*A laylor. Ar.\ 0 ^. . . . . 1. ' \ t Chaucer alludes, particularly, A. 1457. 0 Vtnm, &c. 

Gaincme: Return. Cr. 5s. ■ ; ' and 1466; Tie Friday; 8 cc. 

Gaine for Again : Agatnlt; Touching. RR. 6554. I here, O Veneris lachrjmofk din! O ftdtu amaruml 

rflirt 5 Mo?io8o. Tbe^g&ary-tree.; See: Soimd in <?*»«, Gaarfc: To ■Hate. _ , 

G DaeCe^rneoP Bay ($y%'iG^ffridge-t^e '\&fi»m^Jeen>i\ G aw kin, Gavtein, Sq.tr}. This Gawynvo&s Siller sSon 
D3ECe niv , _lT hsirwrare tb<i “ t0 •'frifow the Great, King of the Bruatns , a Alan 

'-famous in War,-anil in all mariner of Civility ; as 


fcv HIV — - —* 7 — — 

• *,.« n~jL 2 T~i't 6 -&>kidi*tree or ' - famous i" War, and iu allmariacr of Civility; as 

. fruit of Enonymut ThtophraJU, ».. e. 5sp«UB trey or „ ^ ^ Aft> of ’ thc Britdnt we raay read. In the 

' San, in Sirwriaa'and M.ga.ua^fcn, . 

.he confujed mitture of wboft light .O j,i 

. the : Ea/l part of fim/tn tothe Weft. ■ - G -.*■ ■ - J ed > "• 3 ^- . , r . J 

■ Ts 5awi> a i v : 

Calf ride, Fa. L. 3. 382 .Sm Gaidfride. .‘ "■ > \ “S'fc.' c!l ritmetteUfer ..... ... C. L 

: ®* F-mF*- "’t?p . BM r " 

**■ <w« -j ‘ CM ‘ 

■cJSSf-dkiici*, 1 ' SecG ^ a T..Z. 

• M p>»11 iJB Ij fi • **«0*V» -)1 i See UfBlW* ^ ■ ‘ - * 

Cddoche: A kini of wooden (hoc worn ; by*<^ttt^^ Ge/J^rfc, LW. ^ . 

pkin^iMP. GcnUe, noble; Civil, Gentleman-likc 

St/SSTSwtwp. jdfptwy, w»w*-. «»»r.rr fc . 

^ ^’f. ;= „T«b*1 9f Si«n of the G«,«4»c/e; Divinatum ty^mri; Of euc(es. made on the 


<M&W V -4*S?DJWSa^r'^' ." I 

“betrayed theArrrtyofthe ehrt(ttan*-Wdcrttir/<^ 

“ »tfi« totheFjiveiwf, tind wiatherefcitflorn in pic-s = ^ »« \ 

“ ces witb-four Horl^ 

FremtkqAl a Trwtot. 

of vrto betrayed,the Beid fiis BcnefaiRor^ 

i - .1* . . • v _ r:—- /hf inn V^rpitMncT 


• &ec Gi.Vi " i ••'•» •' a. 

few.- Any Inftrument or Furpitutc whatiorver; Appa¬ 
rel, drefs, habit's AccOutfemeot. i F»r« - r 3 54 i « «• /* 
gerrdref, Tn t. 2.6^. is bcttef rcad^n.Ai^ 


fies a Gentleman's Bailif. Pr 
Mjf, dr chief Officcr.of a Port 


as growing at a diftlnce from one anotner 1 a».ran uwi. --- 

Garijonn : To gatnfon ; To defend. ,\and to it. they will entertaine thee as a 


Gariwec .Properly,, A Granary. It, aUd fignihd any 
Store-robna, or placfc , ^.MOftey <* other gpod^ 
PP. 114^,0810. ' ..-a -- ) * . . . i 

Garnifon, Fr. <&»$"&: ,& if°* , »* ^ 

Garnment: A garment A AWg f 3$4 v 

-• .1 ... ... .'..i 1 


pr//e; 10 guess*, ju »» ^.4 f ,■ ~ 

■ -Mr. 2109, 2110. thus; “ If thou wilt like of Aar fen- 
« tence aril Hand tp it, they will entertaine thee as a 
“ miert in their brave hallcs; or elfo they wiU beat 
' [ ' ** and end thy tnattif without any great anquine, pn- 
u vately in'their boilfeS. Gejfmg: Meamdgs OpinioiSi 
Get Ge)e: A gueft. Alfo.Hiftory.aftory. Tr. L. 2 . 83. 
* Where ioftead of hem redm tbegefi, theSenfe andNum* 

bers are caficr in MS.Sp. redehem idl the geft, i, e. Story , 
g q utjtu: 
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Ge/lie: A<fls, Stories, Hiftories; Noble Aflions, pr Et- 
ploits. Alfo, Guefts. F r . 2037* Mo. 2471. 

Get: jcttc. Mo. 974. Alfo, Got, begotten. PW. 162, 
Gete: Gotten. BD. 67. 

Getb : Goetb. Ar. 260. 

Get boring : Gathering. Mo. 2673. 

Get tin 0 Begotten. Hyp. oft. 

Gove : Given. Fr. 4*57. 

Geyn: Gain., Her no gate ho geyne; She got nothing, She 
was never the better. An. 207. ' 

Geyns farAgeyns, Bcr. 1921. Againft. 

Ghejl: A gueft. Gbeflit: Guefts. Fr, 1368,1369. 

Ghofh A Spirit; The Soul, the mind. See Go8e. 

'Gide, Git : To guide, to dire< 3 . See Guy. 

Gierfull, as Gtrit, GerifulL _ * _ - 


Instrument. 

Giglotlike: Like a Strumpet. Cr. ,$3. It teems to come ftom 
Gigge. See Gigges. 

Gildy : Gilt, golden. Dr. C6.838. 

G ilefnil: Deceitful, perfidious, treacherous. 

Giler, Gilir: A deceiver. Giljng : Deceiving. Gilid : 
- Deceived. Sec Agilir. , 

Gilofre : AGilly-fiowcr. &?. 1368. Ft.Girofite. fa Clove 
getofer. n: " 

GiJonr, as Giler. , i, • 

Gilt, Giltt: Gilded; Goldrcojopr, yellow. Air. 230. Al- 
. fo, Guilt; A fault. ^ in m phi Thrqugbwy fault; 
Fr. 2303. Wi/6o*/i* gill; Without remedy, lb. 2585. 
A/o. 1488. Giltif: Guilty. G*». 162$. . • 

Gin: Afnarr,or trap. Alto, A wick, or cor*rivance; 
• Fa. Li 3. 913. GwKi Gini,.engines. A/o. 2591. Ropds, 
fetters. Com. . .t • 

Gingiber: Ginger. £8. 13^ 

Gina. See Gin. \ 1 ■ 

G/»»i»: To begin. 7 >. L. 4. 657. Ginning : . fygiomng. 
A’y?. 4332. Tr. L. 1. 378. Argument^ Ginnith: 
Beginnctb. Girndthgofie-, Hegoeth immediately. MR. 
95 6. Here Ginnith feeros. to be ufed as Gnn,y. 

Gipe, RR. 7314! A Coat full of plaits. Sk. Fr. fjfupe, A" 
upper coat. Sk Men. Fr. ivjqpt. ■ . 

Gipon , Gippou : A Ih^t doublet.-pr hgbt coat. Fra/, 75, 
A Diminutive of Gipe, as the Fr. is of Jupe . A Sf* 

Gipe. ■. ' ^ .ij; 

Gip/fr#; A pouch, :or pork; A bag- Tro/. 359. Ff v ,fti< 

-• bieiert. ‘ . rr-; • r. . 

Girdelttede-: ThaWaft, the mi<Wle. ^ 82^ , The place 

wheretheXMBile.is.w0r4; Item the Gyp&l> 

law, and grebe, Uctet, utik Av«w tinguliy > 
Girdin. SecGeriL ^ :'.j ■ ; . • 

Giw: Fits. /Vo/'. 1433. See Gyre. 

Girt. S ccGcrd, Gert arid Grin ' 

Gj/ame/ RR. : ^8* A military weapon, ftippofed by 
fome to be a, Pike with Two points, or aStaffwith 
1 Two plkei Wkbm to* which 'with aThruft/orwand 
1 rinw fnfrfi iinft H fiiipht 1 bv S.t)elm. to be. ;tbe! lime 


' Lat. Bipettnk, af'Battk-a», *Hand-ax'with Two^dgtei 
‘ 1: See Fr. Gl. ijn Gifdmnl ■ • .. . .... a i.n j 

* Gift ; Guifc, manner, xnfteaa, »ufegf. * In gift. r fMSl 

• ~Sp.- In nifir]of cnrtefj ) Linder a pretence of -oeurtefyi 

Tr. L. 5. £4. Faftuon- oF drefs, or aunpug. ^Pro /1 
2137. which is bettyt i xt MS.,£h* . \ 

* ! . *Fprt9t it mi nirnebet gjM. thnt • lAa wrf | 

That is, There'j# no uewjqsapnqr of Arming qowphjij 
was not old, and ufed at that; time. - ; 

1 Giferni ;'vA giazard, called a-Cije^ irn in Unsqlnfbire. -Iij 
p. 385, b. it is put fjr .tbt l^vei. Lari, Jecur, fecinorisi 
from.whence perhaps it is v : 

Gift: A gueft, a (iranger,.. PT. $6i.Gi/lis : Stpngers; Hi 

* • , ■ "-j M ; r .. • • • ! 

Giles A woman’s gpwn, MR. ,84A JTtf, 559. 

G/ai: Content. Glnd poverty poverty with contentment 
IVfl. 1183. Gledly: Commonly, Rf. f. Properly., pa 511 

• r b 202, a; 208, L Hypap. Mi . . 

C/air, Gindin: To makc glad, 30 comfort Fr. 241 i. 
Gladir: A comforter, cherlfticr, one that caufeth joyL 
or gladnefi. Frol. 2334. Alfo, More glad. ' ' j 


Glndly. See Glnd. 

Glaifingj The glazing of a window. IV. Ch. 327. 

G/a/f, Tr. L. 5. 469. as (im/a 
Git, Gleet Mirth, rejoicing; Melody, Mufick. Tr. L.12. 
103 6. Fa. L. 3.119-. 

Glide: A burning, or live ccje. ProL 1994. AR. EJeb, 
Prnna. Gjedie : Coles; ‘Embers. Tr. L. 2. 538. Ajfc, 
Kites. AT0.3267. ■ 

Gltirt pf tp ye: The white of an egg. No. 827. tg, 
Glnire . 1 ' 

Glept: Qlanced. 7 r. f. i«3. 

Gltve: A Ipear. 5 p. It properly Ggnifies a Sword. Fr.‘ 
Glnive, aQitlace. jCL. 545. 

GliternndtfilUtfrnndt .-.(jlittwog, Ibirupg. The Termina¬ 
tion —And ai—Jtnde « ftequently ufcd for— ing, ip the 
Old Poets; From the hot obfervingiof which »o(e thft 
miftgke in the Lditiops of Sptnfer’s Fairy Q. L. 1. Qui¬ 
to 7. St. 29. '.. 

H glitter nnd Armoftr fhin’i fgr **np ; 

wheregs it fbould be read, 

Hie glitter nnd Armour fhintd fur away. 

GUmbe, RR. 4*56. To took gloomy; To hown. Sp. 
Gtoft,Gl«Jln: To deceive, flatter, lye; To interpret It 
19 generally ufed in an ill fenfe for To put a fair kter- 
praaribtt with an intention to deceive. Me. 3095. 
Alfo, A Comment, or Interpretation, Fr. 528. For d 
the glof* tbdi thiei tonne ; How fair toever a Qi&fe they 
rbafy put upon it. lb. 2782. Glofir, Glofottr : A decei¬ 
ver^ aflatterer. 

Glatent*, Gkttnie : Gluttony. Gltttme: Gluttons. RR. 

43 d 7 * ‘ * • . 

Glaucous: Gliittramus, ravenous. Glontons bonit; A gree«j 
dy hand ; Amii mnnu, Boetb. p. 364, b. 

Glowdin: Glowed, (hone. Prtl. 2134. Glorttitm, MS. Ch. - 
- which tpakes the Verfetomploat without pronouncing 
the final i in beneixte. . 

Glyttrin: To glitter, tofbine. Prel. 979. 

Gnnrr [or Kntrrti H. i.] is a bard knot in a tree, ora 
Stubp { whence a thick .chubby fejtow is called a 
Gnnrr ? Prtl. 551. which MS. Ch. reads tbU9; 

He wot thick (Mitred, end a fbtrt gneerr ; 

which a ’nwc DpfifripttoP of a tbick, fbort, 
well-fet fellow than if-19 411 the common Editioas. 

, GaurrwL-SufbbuL ' . 

G».*ih .\QnoQicd with the^eetb- Fr. RL. 

Gneffe: An old Cuff; A Mifer. MR. ^n ,,. , 

Go : G<m'' Fr.,yu.fi ^4 • ..... „* . 

Gfltiu.Gtfryi.f.A«epp.,P»Wi 69%. , 

Goddnce, Goddes : A Goddefe, Or. J2*. 2iSi 
Goddit Gotfe-; r oif QodL, 

Gide: Good. , Sometimes, it i? ufed, by way of datraty • 
as wt fay, Good now; 4 1 , 34 6, 6Z9. Alfo, God. 
G odis: Goods; Gods. Godc-gejjing: A good opinion , 
a good name.!: Bonn] tx^imntk , Boetb, p- ■ 3^3, b. 
' Godiiejte Witbput Money, or Goods, AW2798. But it 
■ wba»^j(e» 4 .ip^ ^ gpd.»i;. / 

• < >Bm£tldlntfor to hekumgome. ;> 

Godtie'ft r 'Gopdlicfl, haridfomeft. ' AT. 384. 


■ GodetfcB, Gdtteh: Goodly ; lGfid, courteoW; civil, obli¬ 
ging 1 ; Gentleman-like, honorable; Honorably, &c. 
A men nun godtly, p. 147, 3 ^( 1 © it'flaMitt be read) i. e. 
may da if in a goodly martfier, as p. ^58, a. : ' ■ 
GoielmidtyGodelyhedt-. Gobdriefs; Civility. RR. 4604J 
' Comefiriefsi beauty. Tr. L. 3.‘ 173d. 
Gadrw/f^Gbodnefi. AFgpdehejfi'i To good purpofe, RR. 

Godiut: Goods. RR. $634: I)t Were better to read it 
: GodtsF ' :1 ; ■ 5 • . • 

G^odftb: A GpflTrp, a GMlaflier,- or Godmothct, any Spi- 
* v ntrial Relation. Fort. AS, S^b, Rekdon, Kindred, 
. or Alliioce. ' j V. ' A ' . ' ? 

Gofifb:: Fpofilh, Glfy. Tr. £. 3. 58$. from the Fr. Gofe, a 
Dunce,' an awkward 1 fellbw, and perhaps Rude, 112 - 
r natyred. See Mm. Fr. • ) . 

Gold-butt in: 'Of a golden hue, df dolour. ; 

Goldfmitbry : Goldfmith’s work. r 

Golet: The gullet, or threat:' RR. 70 96.- - 

Golierdfie , Frol. 562. Ravenoufly-mouthed. Sp. But k 

Ggnifies 
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' fignifies rather a Buffoon, in Fr. Gouliard. See fl 4 en.Fr, 
and Fr. GJ. in Goliardsu. 

Gjmme: Giim. LW. 121. 

Gon, Gonin, Gonnin : Began; To go or proceed; Ago, 
agone, fince. It is fometimes put for Gan, Mo. 1827. 
Bl. Kn. 32. 

•Gon, Qonne: A gun. RR. 417 6. Fa. L. 3. *53. Alfo, 
Begun. Prol. 2662. which may be read ffolkis btegunnt, 
as in MS. Cb. j 

Gonde : Gone. FT. 574. 

Gtnfanoun: RR. taoi. Gonfenoan, lb. 2018. Gonfanon, 
The chiefBanner, or Standard. Sec Men. Fr. and Men: 
It. and Fr. Gl. in Gnntfano. 

Gong: A houfe of eafe, a Jakes. Mo. 2092. p. 208, b. 

AS. Gon '£ y Latrlna. 

Gonne, Gonnin. Sec Gon. 

' Goodlefcy Mo. 6. Goodwoman, or as they lay in fome' 
plates. Goody. See Left. 

GndfBip : Goodnefs. Ber. 51 s. 

G»re , MR. rap. No. 32518. A plait or fold. Sg. An ar¬ 
bour. .St. | 

Gorget : The throat. Mo. 1450. Fr. Gorge. , ■ 

Goje: Goes, goetb. Cb. Dr. 128A. Alfo, A goofe. ’ 
GoibtUere: An Evangelitt. RR. 6 %% 7 , ‘ 

Gojjomcre: The white and cobweb-like Exhalations that 
fly abroad in hot Suony weather. Bio .. Si. fays that 
in a Book called The French Gardner, it figuinea the 
Down of the Sow*Thiftle, which is driven to and fr0 
by the wind, 

Go/?: A ghoft, a.Spirit; The mind. Go fit: Gthofls, 
Gttb: Goeth; Go, in the Imperative Mood. 

Governaunce, Govirnaunce: Government, management! 
conduit, care. In Tr. L.2,1442. C*. reads jufie] 
nannte. * .' 1 ’ t 

Governayle : Government, management, condu&. p\ 
365, a. Alio, A pilot, a guide, a governoiir,, Mo. 3018, 
Fr. Govern ail. The Rudder, or Helm of a Ship, thd 
Steerage. 

Gourde : A leathern bottle. Mo. 1659. So called either 
from the form of it; or (as Si. lays) becaule ibroad 
they ufe Gourds for Bottles. ' J 

Grace: Favour. Fr, 2545. God gfoetb ft. C, gtvoj forj 
grace }' A Cllrfe. No. 686. Save, faving jour grace j 
With your leave, or favour, p. 149, a. For the grace of 


. leaft decree. RR. 5743. Greable: Agreeable: Satisfa¬ 
ctory. La. 768. 

Grede : To ary, to Weep. CN. 13$. It. Grid are. 

Greet: To re/oyce. 

Grefe : Grief. Take it not in grefe ; Take it riot ill. 
r H RR - l l 6 9 - S *- thinks it to be contracted 

from Grains of Paradtfei The Seed of a Plane brought 
from Guinea. 

Greined, Grejnjd: Made, fprung up or produced from 
a grain. Si. Of colour grejnjd ; Dyed ingrain. Ber. 
2320. 

Greitbe: To remove, to bring. Si. To fit, prepare or 
make ready. Mo. 619. To contrive. That 1 hadgrei-.b- 
ed death to aBgodc menne, Boeth. p. 363,8. Si bonis otk- 
nibtu necem firuere dUeremur. 

Grene: Green. Grtne of confdenco ; Of a tender confci- 
ence; Tender-hearted. No. 100. Sec Frol. 142-—150. 
Brm full oft in grene ; A pale complexion. Tr.L. 2. 6. 
At Irene m gall. Mo. 210a. The moifture in- the GaH 




lany or tne countenance.. ytaaktn tene tttetr grace i 
Make themfelves look thin through an Hypocritical 
faftiug, ^referring to Math. VI. 16. Graces , Frj 
Thanks, ' . ,, 

. Gracious: Gracefull, well-favoured, Fr. 1635. Fr. Gra-i 
cieux .; 
Graietb: 'StcXjreitb. 

Grame: Grief, fonow, vexation, anger, madriefaTrou- 
bLe, affliftiop. Tr, L. f^yj^.^AS. Epam, Furor. 
Granmercjj, ns Grantefnercy. * L > • 

Gram: A grain; * 7 r. L. 3. icfeSK r ~ ’ . . . / 

Grantmercy. See Grauntemercj. . , V 

Grapittfl: A Grapling-Ima, Q.6i t , A Diounutiveofthe 
'Fr. Grapin. 

Gratch: Jo behave. Si. ' Gan 'her gjatebe^as a bight ; 
Drtfied herfdf as a Beguinc. RR. 7368. Gratcbt re per- 
Iiaps the feme with G/vu;^,. if not mifiakeu for it. 
See Greitbe „ ~ " \,..1 , 

Grave, Gravin : To bury, to epgrave, to carve, to- cut, 
Tr. L.'~2. 47; To make an impreffion. Cup. l 28o. Buri¬ 
ed. Fr. 252a. ; , . - ~ j . ..j - 

Graunge A Gtange, a Granaw, Barn, or largeFarm be¬ 
longing to a Religious HoO^, . where there, arc Stables 
for Hoifes, Stalls for Oxen ‘and other Cattle. Fr. 

Grajtge* A ; barn. V .., 

Grauntemercj Great thanks. Fri^ Granimtfsi ;. I thank 
you heaftily. 

Gre, Gree y Fr. Gri. Will,' accord, fatisfai^idn, plea- 
fore, Ber. 1326. Taieatgre, or ogre, RR. 1969, 4347. 
Tale in gre, Ib.,42. Rtf eive in gre. Fr. 2172. Accept 
in gre, Tr, L. 2. *,ip. To.take ktndly, or in gbod part 
Make gre ; To oblige one,' to do a good, t^irn... Mo. 
2274. Alfo, Degree, , Gfep fujurlatife •, The. Superlai- 
tive Degic^. Sq. 8<?i, Tn.np jntmr grt^ Not fo the 


means the Gold was enameled wish Green. Cons. 
Grtne, Ber. 3160. is put for Gnn, or Grin (as in RL. 
237.) which is the fame with Gin, A fnare. 

Grentbode: Rawnels, rafhncfi of youth, or Amply, youth. 
La. 164. 

Greujth, PT. 686. Are or look green. 

Grit, Gmte: Greeted, faluted. BA. Lad. too'. 

Grefe: To cry. RR.4116. See Grede. Great, cetttfe. Sn. 

938.'Alfo, as Gref. 

Grettin : Smote. See Gerd arid Grit. 

Greve: To grieve, to offend, to hurt, to annoy j Grief, 
grievance. Alfo, A grove. Greves: Groves* bufhes. 
RR. 3619. CN. 64. Grtvii: Aggrieved; Angry. 
Grejnjd.' See Greined. ‘ 

Grill, RR. 73. ColcL Sp. f, as GriJlj. See Grift. 

Grin: A fnare. See Grene. 

Grim: Grindeth. WB. 389. Grindd : Ground ; Gnafhed. 
Fr. 897. . 

Grifei To be afraid. Btr.so6j. Grifly: Frightful], dread- 
full. See Agrife. 

Grit for Girt: Smote, (truck, dabbed. Through grit, 
Prol. 1012. [gert, MS. Ch.J Through gyrt, BL Ka. 292. 
Thrutt, or pierced throtwh. See Gird, 

Grub: An agreement. Mo. 1187. AS. Cpi%, Peace. 
Grocbt: To grudge or gwteh, to murmur. Mo. 3104. 
Grofe, Grofung, Groufe, Grtiffe, Gruf, Graffiti Grovel¬ 
ing, flat on the ground. Non downward- groufe, and 
now upright Sometimes flat on thy face, and iome- 
times with thy face upward. RR. 2561. 

Groin: The foout of a fwine. p. 192 ,h. To grumble.' 
RR. 7099. Fr. Grogner. Alfo, Gruntiag,. grumbling. 
Tr. L. 1, 350. Fr. Gregnt, A powting woman. 

Grunin j .To groan. Tr, L. 3. 207. 

Grope, Geopin: To leardi,! feel, examine. 

Gronbtd: Grubbed up.- ....... 

Groufe, Groufe. See Grefe,. 

Groun, Ben. 1674. Grumbling! See. Grefe* . 

Grounded: Ground, from Grind. No. 796, . . 

Growmug, PT. 651. Growling,, fnarling. Soft Groin 
Groun. .. , . ,.. .. 

G r uf, Gruffe. See Grofe l 
Grufcill: A grillle. PT. 577. , 

Grys, Greet, Greece: A valuable Furr of-a Bead called 
by the French Vair. Prol. 194. See Fr.Gl. in Grifcum. 
It.alfo fignifics Grey,.’ Fr. Gris. In PP. Ne neither 


Gubernatife: Governing. ' ,» 

Gudt: Good. . , 

Guerdon, Fr. A reward, ricompence; Return 'of a fa¬ 
vour or-obligation. Alfo, To reward, to reebmpence, 
to requite; For all guerdons, p. 148, b, A form ©fin- 
treaty; Of all loves.' Guerdoning: Rewarding, &c. 
Querdonltfs: Without reward. Bi. Kn. 400'. 

Quife. as Gije. 

GurtbeUs: Girdles. Prol. 37O. 

Guy: To guide, rule, govern j To diredt, to otder. 

Gvferdone, as Guerdon. 

Gyderefe: She that guide;, a woman-guide. Boeth. 

Gjf> as Guj. 

Gjnne, 
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Gynne, as G/». _ , . 

G»r« Prol. t 374 - A trance, a dump, a ht. o*. Perhaps 
from the Lar. Gyro, To turn round, it may fignify Diz- 
zineC', or Swimming of the head. 

Gjrt. Sec Grit. 


H Abandon : To abandon, to forfake. BD. 763. 

Habergeoti, Haburgeon, Fr. Haubergeon , a Dim* of 
Haubtrg, or Hubert, a Coat of Mail; A little Coat of 
Mail, or only Sleeves and Gorget of Mail. B/f.No.3366, 
3368. _ 

Habilitt: Ability, capacity} Addrefi. CL. 1044. Fr. Ha- 

bilue. . ■ 

Habit deles: Habitations; Apartments. Fd. L. 3.104. 
Habiten .*To dwell, inhabit. RR.660. 

Habound: To abound ; Abounding. 

Habundaunt: Abounding with. Fr. 1089. 

Haburgeon. See Habergeon. 

Hace: Hath. Alfo, Hoarfe ; Harfh. Cr. 338., Here and 
hace ; Hoarfe and harfh. OOr. 33. AS. Jjayc, Raucsu. 
Hacktnaie: RR. 1137. Fr. Haqutnee , a Pad ; bat here it 
lignites a very ordinary Horle (fuch as we now call 
a Hackney) in oppofitton to a Horje tf. price, lb. 
1134:..-• 

Hadneff, perhaps for Baffnejl, p. 514, a. 1 .42. 

Hate : A hedge. RR. 3007, 2971, 3175. Fr. Haje. AS. 

J5aeg, Scpes, fepium, any Fence or Enclofore. 

Kri/.'i: BlsJjj bappinefs. Aft. 2168. In Santtis, $k. &- 
dibus, being underllood ; In the Holy Habitations, or 
Habitations of the Saints. 

Hdilfin: Tofalute; To embrace. See Halfe. IhailfinThe, 
No. 3 l S4- l conjttre tbc,< 2 n. 2. Py. haloufe , Ca. i. hatjf, 
H. i. hailfe, haylfe, al. Aai/e, Ed. 1591. . . 

Haine: Hatred! 7 VJ?. Ft. Hainc. 

. Haire Aharr-clotb. ^.438. 

Haketon: A Jacket^without fleeves. Sp. No. 3365. 
iAr/fe 7 A ftdej a part. - 4.1 J 3 ealp. A thisfhalfe [l this 
halfe'] God.iiQn thisfieft God. p.489, b. i I 

-'Halfindcle^Hdlfindolt,, Set Halve.. > * •'.} ,v • ; 

1 Halif node.\, See Hoz.il Vodis. . 1 

Halle: A,.corner. Fir. 26741 AT®. $22.: AS. Jjealc, A 
nook. .1 ■ • ■ ; ■ ■ r n:-.: ; 

. Halit*# .•’Baixits. Fr*/. 14- ./IS. Jjalij, SanBtss: 1 

F/abwe:• Hollow. ^ 4 r. 308. A 7 ». 1286. . ‘ 

Halowid: Hollow’d to; called upon. PT. 2r.' ^ 

Halpe: Helped, eaftd. FF. 1911. A/®. 158. - RL. 72. 
Halfe: The fleck; Sq. 191 1. Alfo, To embrace, to 
take one about the neck. CL. 1290. Halfing ; Em* 
bracing. RL. 216. AS. I)aljv 
Hal fort it to the bejt: Py , the Context it fhould be, I rfjlj 
pray that it turn to the beft. PT. 107. . 

’Halt, Halte: Holdeth ; Obferveth. Dr. Ch:621-. Held,of 
kept. La. 722. Tr.L. 2. 37. Held, .accounted. Al- 
fo,To halt as a Cripple. Dr.Ch.622. 

.Halve, H 4 vin 4 ele } Halfindele, Halfindole: Half. In fome 
; halve : InTome part, in fonie degree. Teff. Wit hdromn 
tb’enr to halves: Drew themfehres out into two Parties, 
fome for 6nt fide, and fontc for the other. Oaw.258. 
Hameled, Tf. L. 2.' 964. Cut off, abated. Ca. hath tiffed 
•*. (i. e. leflened, abated) inttead of hameled. It feems to 
comb - front fratnelarl, To maim, or lame by'tutting 
the hams, or houghs. 1 

Hamits: Hammers, ,I?r. G&. ji $4. 

Had:' Have. , 1 i 

■ Han felines: A kind cfpreeches. Pars. p. 198, 4 ./'leg! 

Haufellhes\ Breeches o,r flops. * j 

Hamn : To haunt, ufe, exercife. Boeih. , ' j 

.Hap, Hoppe: Fortune, Chance. Happes: Chances. Happei 
aventurous, p. 365, a. I fulpcd.it was Criminally writ 
to the folic.of thefe happes, {without aventurous) and that 
aventures was afterwards pur in the margin as a Glofs 
to explain happes, which being in time Introduced into 
the Text, was changed tb avmnrow, or elfc-it may 
have been writ happes or aventures, there being Wry 


H A 

frequent Inftances in Chaucers Tranflattoo of Boeth. of 
two Synonymous words being put to rendeT the fenfc 
of one in the Latin, where one is either ’obfeure, or 
does not folly anfwer the force of the Latin word: Be- 
fides Aventrous bears a differenl fenfe in this Author. 
See A vent rotes. Hope is put for Hap,' or Happe, RR. 
3284, Happiom: Accidental, happening by chance, p. 

4 9 °, *• . 

Harbere : An arbour.' FL. 465. 

Harborovc. See Herberowe. 

Hardeth: Hardeneth.. p. 314^ 

Hardied: Emboldened, encouraged. Teff. '■ 

Hardily: Bravely, boldly; Verily. Prol. 1 56. RR. 4; 
Hardiment , Hardineff: Courage, boldnels. 

Hardly, Dr. Cb. 1043. Bal. 828. for Hardily ,. V. 

Hardi: Bold, brave, courageous. 

Harlot, p. 202, b. It is ufed indifferently ofloofe peribfls 
of eithet fat, as Ribande, V. Prol. 649. Mo. 2273. 
King of harlots is the fame with Rex Ribaldornm , who 
had the charge of punifhing thQfe diforderly people a- 
bout the King’s Court, See an Account at large of bis 
Office in Fr. Gl. in Ribald. The Office of Mafia of the 
Revels feems to have fome Affinity with it. 

Harlotreie: Bawdry. Prol. 503. 

Hameis■ Harnis : Hamefs, Furniture, Armour. Hserneia 
The, RR. 2648. Drefi thee. 

Harnis, for Hernis: Corners. Mo. 2429. 

Harponr : A Haitpa. Tr.L. 2. 1030. 

Harrow! An Interjediod. Haro is a form ofExclama- 
. tion anciently ufed in Normandy to call for Help, or to 
- raife die flue and Cry. See Hick.Gr. Fr. p. 96, a. 
Harrowt: to lay waff, deftroy, Tavage, plunder. MR. 

404. Fr. 843. AS. Deppan, Kaffare. 

Haryid: Carriedout by force, hurryed out. Prol. 2728. ' 


Haitinefs : Ralbnefs. p- 150, a. 

Hastily, Haslly: Soon. Fr. 462. Prefently, immediately, 
without delay, /fr. n 70. 

Ha flow: Halt thou. I VB. 903. 

Hate, Hatte, RR. 38. Be or is called, or named. Alfo, 
Hot. RR. 2318. 

Havan : A haven. Teff. 

Hauberk, Ft.Hauberg, Haubert, a Coat of Mail. Set Ha¬ 
bergeon. 

Have, fyi Behave, p. 488, b. 1 . 28. Have, the bstrrt. See 
Barr. 

Haven, Havin: To have. 

Hauncin: To enhance, promote. Bl. Kn. 431. Fr. Haujfcri 
To lift up. Haunfing ; Elevation, p. 449, fr. 

Haunt: Cuffom, a.habit, skill gained by frequent pra- 
' dfift. Prol: 449. Hauntidin: Haunted. See Hasten. 
Havoire, RR. 4720. The fame with Aver, V. 

HduteU, Hautin (Fr. Hautain) Haughty, proud. RR. 
3730. Loud. No. 1844. High-flying. Vi. 195. Hsm- 
ttinly: Haughtily. RR. jSz Q, 

Hstnbak, Havebeck, Hstwberk, as Hauberk. 

Howe: Coloured. Cr. 2$% A 'Hawthorn-berry. WB. 659. 

p. 487, fr. A Yard, a hedge. No. 2373. See Hsde .. 
Hay. Sec Haio. > - . - 1 

Hayne. See Haine. ' . ’ 

Hazardous: Gamefters, particularly Hazard-players. 
Haz.frdrie: Gaming, .playing at Hazard- A/®. 2to6. ,, 
Haz.il wodde, Tr. L. 5.1174, Haz.il woffis, lb. L. 3.892. 
Hade trees. > hazJewoods feems to have been a com¬ 
mon form of Exclamation ; v hnd Te halif woie, Tr. L. 5; 
505. fhould probably be read, Te haffl vtode, or as in 
MS.- Sp. Ti hazil mode thought [ tpsdd, Ca.} this Pseh- 
■■ dare.-- ■' - ■ ‘ 


He, isfometunes put before Proper Names, as the Pro - 
nbtin Se in Saxon j a?, He Tityus, Tr. L.-i. 787. He 
Mops, Sq. 270. He Epicurus, p. 373, 4. So Him, RR. 
- 6781.^ Bl. Kn. *6?. and^ Her, V. / 

Heel id, Cr. 244. Wrapped. Sk. Sec Qi. JT. in HeklyL 
Hed, Hede: Heed, care, attention. Alft^ Thehead. 
Htdde: Hid, covaed. LW. 208. > 

Hedin of hiht the name, Gam. 431. Tfift, as it is printed, 
is not ihtelligible j MS. Ch. gives os the true Reading, 
thus - ; Unit tf him they name, 1. e.They took partia lar 
notice of him, ohftrved him clofe, and wondredhow 
luch a' Stripling durft venture himftlf againff an expe- 
11 tieticed CbampionV Tht’ fame Exprtflion is ufed in 
•* thirftnfe ixv a Poem in’. 4 / 5 , C6. Enti[lcd Progne & 

Phi- 
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Philomene, the Story of Which is taken out of dower, 
L. 4. Noo man in Court noon heede tfhjm name ; i. e. No 
man at Court took any manner of notice of him. 

Heed Head. On bis heed; Upon peril of lofmg his head, 
Upon pain of death. Prol. 1346. 

Hetrde : A Shepherd. 

Horn and bonne : Hare and Hound. Sp. abd Sit. Tr. L. 4. 
210. Perhaps it may have been a Proverbial Efcprcffion 
iignifying One and all. Ca. has it this, al they fayde 
And fame. 

Uteres: Hairs. Prol. 557. 

Heefle: A command. 

Hegge, RR. 481. A hedge. Hsggis : Hedges. 

Height • To hallen. Teji. ■■ 

Height, RR. 2984. for Hight, V. 

Heine, for Hint, V. This cur fed beine -, Thiscuifed flave. 

No. 1340. \> • ■ 

Heire: Hair, MR. 868. A Hair-cloth. No. 143. 
Heifnggti AF. 6t 2. OtrrncA, a little bird in whofe ntft 
the Cuckow layeth her Eggs, and when tbeytbe hatch¬ 
ed and grown to fome bignefs, they eat the bird that 
bred them. Sp. 

Heid i Hold. m. 272. 

Hele: Tohide, to cover, to conceal. RR. 6882. WB. 950. 

AS. J?elan. Heled, Hyded, Mo. 1170. Hid, cover* 

• ed. 

Hele: Health,- Profperity, welfare. Alfo,Aheel. Helis .- 
Heels. ££.7488. 1 - • 1 

Heleleffe, Tr. L. 5. x W2. Void pf Hele, V. . 

Helife, Fr. 852. Elifha, the Prophet. 

Heltfe the feld: The Elyfiap Fields. CL. 119. 

Helmid: Wearing a helmet. Tr. L. 2. <93. : But Cr: hath 
it Helmid with fale 5 Crowned with Steel, the AS. 
fcelra, fignifying a Crown, as well as a Head^eCe'. 
Helots is. WB. 677. Heloife, the Concubine,and afterwards 
_ the Wife, of Abelard. See their Story at large in Bayle’s 
Di<SF. Lob. Hitt, of Bretagne. Sec. 

Hen, Hennt, Helmis, Hens, Hen fa: Hence. 

Hend, WB. 6218. Htnde, MR. 278, &c. for rather, as 
MS. Ch. hath it throughout’ that Tale) Hindy : Gen¬ 
tle; Neat, handfome. 285, 3345. ; J . ' 

Heng, Tr. L. 2. 689, as Hmg. 

Hent, Hentin : To get, to take; to catch, tr. 236: Caught 
lifted up, took, taken. AS. } 5 encan, To'purfue, to 
catch, &c. - . . % 

Henttrs: Huntfmen: Purfuers.' Boeth. 1 ' 

Hepe: A company, a troop. Halttohepe, Tr.L. 3.1770. 
- Holds together. 

Her, Here.: To hear. Alfo Hair. It is ufed very often 
in the MSS. for Their, from the AS. | 3 iopa Of them. 
It feems to be retained (though not defignedly) in this 
. Edition, jn Fr. 2380. and Tr. L. 4. 1141. Mr . Urn 
having ih other places changed it into 7 heir otTker, ft 
is put before Proper Names, as He. CL. 234. 

Heraude: To proclaim, to fet forth, or celebrate tbeptaife 
or fame .of one, which is v the part of a Herald. Fr. 
Heraut.. ... 

Her Andes: Heralds, MR. 276, Feats ofa&ivity, or fu¬ 
rious parts in a play. Sp. Fum Hero 's, a Hcroe, or 
from Herald.: ' 

Herbegere, RR. 7585. Htrhiger, AL. 268., A Chamber¬ 
lain, one that takes care, of. Lodgings. Herkegonrs: 
Chamberlains. RR. 5000. V • 

Herher, Herbert, Herbirf An arbour! Tr. L. 2. 1705. 
An Inn, or place of Entertainment j A Lodging. Alfo, 
A place, llation. Fr. 2581. 

Herbergeon.. See Habergeon. , \ ! 

Herbermte,• Herbir ; To harbour, to lodge, t6 ehtwtain. 
RR. 6145. Htrbcrid, Herbrid, Hp-brOdtn: Harbour¬ 
ed, &C. '' 1 

HerbigAgt , Herborie, Herbrotigh , Hcrbrow, Herirnt •" An 
inn, a Lodging. . 7 r ' 

Herd, Htrdti A berdfmari, a fhepberd. Alfo Heard; 

Hard. Prol. 229. RR. 3279: ; ; ... I 

Herdegromes: Herdfmeu. jF«. £.3. 135. ’ 

Herdit , RR. 1233. Hurds, -Tow; the courfe part of Hemp 
or Flax when dreffed. Alfo, for Hterdis, Mo. 2279. 
S eeHierde^ _ ., ... 

- Here , Gam. 1039. This place is certainly corrupted. 
MS.Os. rcadsitthusj ' ’ 1 


And doith him noon harm. 

But leye npon the bodyis, 

■ And breke both leg And arm. 

But H: 1. thus; 

-- and do hem no harmes; 

Bnt breke both her leggis and fithen her arhtes. 

: By it appears that the true Reading is her armer, 
and that tbir was unskilfully brought into the Text out 
of the margin ; where it was put to explain her, or here. 

Set Her. . 

Herenns, Pi. 92. In Read of thou Her t nut Queue, it is, Te . 

vertneuje xjnene. in a MS. .in the Harl. Lioriry. 

Herie. See Hry: 

Herin; Madc.efhair. Htrin clout; A piece of Hair-cloth. 
No. 2252. 

(Herie: Hairs: . t 

Herne: A valley; A comer. Fr. 2675. &rnis, No. 679. 

Corners. AS. jTypn. Anguine. 

[Hernia: A Rupture. 

[Heron: Hereupon. Fa.L. 3.45. 

'Heronere: Di. 195. That kind of Hawk which flies at 
Herons,- or dfe it may flgnify a Heron. Inftead of He - ' 
raver, Tr. L. 4.412. Ca. hath Heronn. 

Heronfewt, Sq. 88./. Young Herons, Fr. Heronnewx, cr 
Heronqeaux. The common Heron is called Heronfe w* 
MS. Ch. hath Cnrlewie inftead of Heronfewt. 

Heron*&d : Hereupon, upon, this condition. Dr. Ch. 
248 

Hert, Herte: Did hurt. Dr.Ch: 883. The Heart. In- 
flead/Qf Ml mint herte., read, all by herte, t RR. 4800. A 
Hart. Hertly : Hearty, fincere. RR. <433.. HettileG: 
Heartlels, dilcoilraged. 

Herte: Hereunto. Te teert ptt stint bert»\ You were not 
ufed to this. Ber. 432. Likewife, alfo. 

Htry: To. praife, to honour. AS. Jjejtian. Heritd'i Prai* 
fed, honoured. Htrying: Honour. No. 2967. Prai- 
fing, honouring, lb. 2187. 

Hefperns : The Evening-flar. ... 

H-jte: A command. 2 Vo. 2t57, 2163. The Third Com¬ 
mandment, Then jhalt not take the Name of tht Lord thy 
Cod In vain, 81 c. is called tht feconde he fa, ox Com- 
. mandment. AS. Dxre. It feems to be put iot Behefa, 
.RR. 4474, 4477 
Hit: Heated, warmed. AF. r’45. 

Hete: To promife. Dr. Ch. 122 6. Was called. A. 200. 
See Hate. 

Hethin : A Heathen, an Infldel; Mockery. Sp. MS. Ch. 
znd:H. r. read Hethynge, MR. 1092. The fame Ex- 
preffion is ufed by Dongl. JSm. 4. 

Salytbns meikkit , and'to hethyng drive, &c. Lat. Itrifa. 
Heihnefl: Paganifm, The Heathen world. Prol. 49. 

Heved , Fa. L. 2.42. Was every vertut in me heved. f. for 
hevled, i. c. every Faculty in me was -funkw See H- 
; vieth. 

Htvtnifbt: Celeftial. p.442 ,b. 

Hwieth .-.Sinks down, maketb heavy. Beeth. 

Kevin To rife, to mount; To heave, to lift up. Di. 

■ 271» Thereon nos to bevm and to done, Tr. L.-z. 1289. 
There, was great difficulty, au. heaving and working. 
Alfo, Heaven. 

He vine ft: Severity, or an Inclination to be fevere, p. 
158,/. 

Hene :• Colour; Pretence : Hems: Colours. Tr. L. 2. 
ar. AS. ]?ipe, Color. Te hewto hit, p. 489,3. To hew 
abovt the heddt, CL.„t 58. Were Proverbial EXpreffions, 
fpoken of perfons attempting things above their power, 
or condition; which inay be further explained by a 
paffage in Lidgatt' s Life of St. Fremonde, MS. Harl. 

1 Or who tan mite the tnnmphes gloryenr . 

Of hie martirs in. noumbre not a fowt i ■ 

And lam ferfnl above myn hed to bewe, 

Lyfl fr award chippis of prefumpfioun 
Sholdt blynde myn eytn in their faUyng doun. 

Hent of Lincoln, No. 31.3. This Hugh was a child of 
Eight years old, crucified by the Jews at Lincoln, A. D. 
1255. for which Eighteen of them were hanged. See 
Letand’s Itin. Vol. VIII, p. 82. 

Hewid: Coloured. Htvsid bright-, Of a clear complexion. 
RR. 1030. ' .... - ■ 

8 F Heroin: 





sis ' h! ‘ tTo 


H;rtin : Hackt and hewed. Tr. L. 2. 638. 

HiwmonJe, Cr. 186. Newly made, lhining. Sp. and Si. 
A helmet. Gl. V. 

Hexamctron , Mo. 91. An Hexameter Verfe, confiding of 
fix feet. 

Hext : HigheH. Ch. Dr. 345. 

Hidin : To hide. Alfo, Hafiened. Gam. 1103. where 
MS. Ch. reads it Heyden 5 but H. 1 . better, Hyeden, 
Hidout: Ugly, deformed. RR. 1354. 

Hie : To haften. la hie ; In haft. Cr. 361. AS. pi£an, 
, FeJinare. An hie, RR. 40 21. for In hie. Alfo, High. 
Hier : Hire. 

Hierde : A herdfman, a (hepherd. AS. piepb, hypt>, 
Pad or. Hence Hierdis, Tr. L. 3. 620. comes to fig- 
nify Guides, or Govauours 5 and Chrifi is called our 
Hierde , No. 203. 

Hier deft: A Ihepberdefs. Tr. L. 1. 654. But in Read of an 
hierde ft, Ca. reads and aprynceffe. 

Hurt; Her. 

High is fometimes put for Height. 

Highei: Haftened. PT.% 33. See Hit. 

Highefi, for Height, p. 450, a. J. 55, 58. 

Hight, Highte, Hightin : Named, called; Was called; 
Jpromifed. AS. paten, Vocittu, firomjjatan, To fay, 
to bid. Hight is alfo fometimes put for Height. 

Hijen, for Hit: Haften. Ber. 2435. ■ 

Hildeth : Yieldeth ; BeHoweth. p. 491, a. ‘ 

Him, Tr. L. 2. 800. for Hem, MS. Sp. ot Them, Ca. 
See He. 

Hinderejt: Hindmoft.. Prol. 624. ' ' 

Hint : A hind, a fervant, particularly in Husbandly. 

Prtl. 60^. A clown. • 1 

Hing, Hinge : Hung. 

Hip, Hipe: A bramble-berry. 

Hir, Hire: Her. 

HifioriA: Hiftorical, in oppofition to Fabulous. Ne. 
1670.. 

Hue : Is called. Fa. L. 2. 434. See Hate and Hight. 

Hit he. No. 131 6. for Hie The, i. e. Haften thee. See In- 
ftances of this nature in Alouth. 

Ho! An Interjection ufed for Hopping, or caufing to de- 
fift, or leave off. Tr, L. 2. 1083.- Without in ho fal. boo] 
feems tabe fynonyraom to endalejft,; Without (topping, 
or leaving off. See Ih. L. 3. 1901 L. 4. 1143. A 
Proclamation, or Oyes. Qh, %-jo. . 

Holerly: Ptecviflaly, (10 wildly. ' Bart. p. 201 , k -ft •. •-\ . 
Hokir : Ill nature, frowardnefi, pecvifhnels. MA'.S'yf. 
Hold, Holdin: Beholden, obliged. Tr. L. 3. 12 6%\ Hyp. 80, 
Held, accounted. RR- 1008. Holdin in honde, Tr^Li 3. 
1614. To keep in fqfpenft. Holdin, Tr. L 9. 1760. 
fhould be read Holt [i. c, Holdcth 1 in. HoUin yn, 
MS. Sp. and Ca- 

Hnldir: A fupporter. Tr. L. 2.644.- 
Hole: Whole; Wholly. Mo. 2152, 

Holily, Holly,Holy • Wholly. 

Hollow, Holour : A whoremonger, an adulterer, a forni* 
cator. 

Holorvcs, for Halomes 1 Saints. Holowes twelve: Twelve 
Apoftles. Dr. Ch. 831. ' °‘ 

Holonnefi, Tr. L. 5. 1808. It is better in MS. Sp. the 
hynejfe of :ht Jeventh Jphere; i. e. The height,^. , 
Holjlaines, Cr. 16S. Hailftopesj or the word mky be di¬ 
vided, Hole ji anes, i. e. Whole ttones. Si. ' 

Holt, Hahe: Holdeth; Held, accounted. No. 942. Alfo, 
A grove, a foreft. Prol. 6. A.S. Jjolp. Holtes, Holt it-. 
Woods, forefts. Tr. L. 3. 352.' . 

Homecide, Homicide : A Murtherer, an Affalfin. 

Homely, Homlich : Domeftick. Homely foe; A domeftick 
' enemy. Alfo, Plain, without (lilguife. Homely fithe ; 
Plain truth. 7 r. L. 2. ^50. 

Hond: A hand. Withoutin honde, Tr. L. 3. 188. Out of 
hand, prefently. Honien: Hands. See Hent. 

Handle: Hands. Alfo, Taketb. Ber. 3212. Honditbrede ; 

A hand’s breadth. MR. 703. 

Honefie : Honourable. No. '3070.' Hontjlit : Decency. 

Mo. 737. p. 198, 4. » 

Hong: To hang. No. 2306. Hanged, hung. 

Hongir: Hunger. RR. 6734. 

Hongit : Hanged, hung. A pdlfrey mcU bongit ; A 
horfe well accoutred. Ber. 899. V 
Hint, or Hunt : A huntfman. Dr.Ch. jSf. ... 


Honyfvetnejfe, p. 367, b. 1 . 22. for honey of fmereneffe. 

■ Lat. Mtllt dulcedinis. ‘ 

Hole ; Whole, Hoolich: Wholly. Ber. 457. 

Hope, PT. 14.. Alle [ 1 . Alte~\ cheier of the hope-, f. At 
the Chequer-Inn in the Hope, in Canterbury, where the 
Pilgrims lodged. Hope fignifies a Dingle, or little val¬ 
ley, and » retained in Kent, and other parte Eng¬ 
land, in the names of Places: But as I find no fuch 
Place as the Hope in or about Canterbury, I fiifpe& it 
Chould be read Hot he, there being (as I am informed) 
a place called the Hoothc not far from that City; and 
the miftake might eafily arife from the likenefi of the 
Saxon J) [lor tfi] and p, ip the MSS. 

Hoppen and honten with heve and hale : Hopp and hoot with 
heaving and haling. Mo. 2812. heaping, and (homing, 
haling and pulling. Com. 

Hoppefleris, Prol. 2019. Pilots. Sp. But MS.Ch. hath it, 
toe [hipe upon the fleriet, i. e. There Ifaw the Ships and 
their whoItCrewburnt as they lleered, or failed along; 
which muft be a much more terrible Image, than bare¬ 
ly the Pilots being burnt, and confcquently a my pro¬ 
per Ornament to the Temple of Mars. 

Hore: Hoary, grey-headed. Sq. 916. loHfe bore. Ft 
918. Grey hairs. Alfo, A whore. Sq. 1895. 

Hqriloge., Horologe: A dock, a dial. 

Horijons, p. 519, b. for Orifons : Prayers. Fr. Oraifinu 
A prayer. 

Horofcope (Horofcopum, p. 444, a.) is in ARrology fome- 
times put for a Figure of the Twelve Houles (as the 
Signs of theZodiack are called) erected to tell For¬ 
tunes; and fometimes for the Degree of the Afccn- 
dant, or the Star afeending above the Horizon, at 
the time the Queftion is put, anything enquired for, 
or a Native born: But moft properly it fignifies the 
"firft Houfe, or Afcendant, and is that part of the Zo- 
diack which is rifmg at the time of the Scheme. 

Horove: Mean, bafe; Slanderous. Horrore tongis ; Scan¬ 
dalous tongues. CM.. 53. Beattly, filthy, natty. Mr. 
? 037 -. . 

Horriblete : Horriblenels, a horrible thing. RR. 7285. 
AS. Jjopij, Sordidtu, fqualidtu, mstiidus. 

Horfe : Hoarfe Dr. Ch. 347. 

Hospitaliers, Hosfiteltrs, .RR. 6693. Hffitalarij, Knighte 
Templars, or Knighte of the Order of St. John of jfe- 
rufaleni. 

Hojielric, Hofierie, HJrie: An Inn. Ho fiery, Prol. 22. 
(hould by Hfidry. F t. 'Hofielcrie. 

Hofiilemehts, HoHiliments': Furniture, Utehfils, Houftjold 
goods, Snpptlletlilis , Boeth. p. 370, a. 

Hofiilere: An holt, aq Inn-keeper; An hoftler. 

Hfirefie of vtrtne: The hoftefe ofVertue, One that al¬ 
ways entertains Vertue within ber bread. Cup. a6i. 

Hote, Hotih’I To promife. See Htte. Alfo, Be na m M 
or called; Hot; To be heated. ^ ’ 

Hove: Lifted up. P. 359, b. Alfo, To hover. Tr. L. 3. 
1433. Hovid: Hovered about, loytered. 7 f. L. e. 35. 

H»fe, MR. 803. Set his houfe-, Be quit with him. MS. 
Ch. and H. 1. Set hfs htwne, al. houn, a wotd often 
ufed in PP. for Gown: Perhaps it may be a Proverbial 
Exprdfionj as Jett their cap, Prol. 588., though not ex¬ 
actly of the lame fignification. See Shfufe. 

Huge ; Htige. Mo. 3049. Ber. 1178. 

Hound is ufed for a Dog in general. Cerbertu the bo und 
of hell, p. 395, b. AS. pun&e, A dog. 

HoundRfh: The Dog- fi£h. Sq. 1341. 

Haufel : The Eucharift, or Sacrament of tbe Ecvds Sup¬ 
per. AS. puyel. 

Houfclin, Haufil; T», ben .houfded; T0 receive the Holy 
Communion. , 

Houfholding: Houfe Keeping^ RR. 1132. 

Hon ; A gp, or hood. To make an hw above a call, Tr. 
L- 3- 775 ferns to have been a Proverbial Exjpreflioa 
figmlying To entertain two Rovers at the £une timc,4». 
To wear a Cap and a £bwl together. 

Hawgates. See Gate. 

Honpede: Hooped, hollowed. Mo. I ■515. 

Howfo: Howfoever. 

Hue. See Hewe. . ' 

Huifhtt: Hulht, lilent. Alfo, Hulh! A Note of Silence. 

Hut by hul, PT. 455. f. Cheek to cheek. HMid and pool- 
lid him, Ber. 745. f. Kiffed and fondled him. 

Hulfere, 
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Half ere Kb. 129. HoHy, which in fome places is fiill 

called Hnlver. Sic. 

Huljirid, RR. 6146. Hidden, retired; from the AS. 
J?eolfCpa, Spemtce, Antra, recefeu, latibuU. 

HumbleJe, Hmklentfs: Humility; CondefoentioH. 

Humbling: A humming noife. Fa.L, 2. 531. 

H*mile: Humble. Humilly : Humbly. LW.ufi. 

Hurt: Hire. 

Hnrtelen, H*rtlin : To skitraifh. Si. To tfamfl, run a- 
gainft, dalh againft; To provoke ; Inctjjirt , Boeth. 
p. 366, a. 

Hn,i, for Hufht: Hulh l A'Nojte of Silence. Boeth. 

Hye : To hafttn. Alfo, Had. In 7 r. L. 4.1199. in- 
ftead of low or .hie, MS. Sp. reads it, now in hye , ». e. 
Follow her fpirit juft now, without any. hefitation or 
delav 4 and dye with her immediately. 

Hjgh blyve : Make the utmolt had, or come prefently. 

: &r> 2^6.; 

Hyghin: High.- Fa. L. 3. 1062. 

Hyid : Haftened away. RR. 38^4. 

Hylde, p. 367, a. Fundert ; To pour. See Hddeth. 

Hylltd. See Hit. - 

Hjlje: Highly. FI. 185. It may not be improper to take 
notice in this place of a miltake in printing this and 
the following Verfes, which lhould be read thus; 

I am to blyndt fo hylyt to difeerne 
Of her godtnes to make defeription. 

Hyngeh: Hung. 

Hyup : Hufh 1 Peace I A Note of Silence. FT. 53 6. 


J And T *te indifferently prefixed to Verbs in the Preter 
Tenfe, and fometimes in other Tenfes. See T. 
Jacktof Dovyr, MR. 1239. Jack-a-dover, i.i. A Fowl, 
jyt Joint of Meat done over again ; as it is explained, 

. lb. 1240. • 

Jack Strtwe, Mo. 1409.'One of the Ringleader^ of a Re¬ 
bellion of the. common People of Kent in the Reign pf 
Richard the Second, in which the Flemmings or Dutch 
Strangers were great Sufferers. 

Jacobins, RR. 6338. The Fryers of St. Dominick's Order 
are fo called in France, becaufe their Monaftery in Pa- 
- ris (fbrmprly an Hofpital) is dedicated to St. James 
and is feated in the Street called Rite S. Jacques. Bio. 
Jambtux, No. 3380. Boots, Armour for the Legs. Sp. 
From the Fr. Jambe, A leg. 

Jane, No. 3244. Halfpence of Janna, or Galy Halfpence. 
Sp. A Coin of Genoa. Sk. It feems to have bfcefi of ve¬ 
ry little value. Fr. 2020. ’ ’ • ' 

■Jangle, JanglUs .' To prate, to talk much; To make an 
empty noile. Jangle; Pt. 143. Prating, babbfihg. See 
Pari. p. tpj, b: 203/4. 

• jMgler, Jartglereffe, fem. A great talker. J angler s: 
Pratlers, idle talkers. Sq. 1822. But perhaps it lhould 
be read there, Janglereffis. See Brooke. 

?4«g/i»£. Seep. 197, b. 1. <54. 
jape, Fr. 697. A je If. “ A word (fays Spy by abufe 
grown odious, and^therefore by a certain curious 
“ Gentlewoman feraped «nt in her Chaucer } whereuponj 
“ herfemng man wrkeih thus; 

My Mijlrepcannot be .content ;; { , i 

To take a je/l at Chaucer ment\ ' 

. uftng ftill a Woman s fafbiou, , ' 

Altowsle in the la/f Tranjlotion : ■/' 

She cannot with a Word difpenje, 1 

Alibosyrh l know [he lives the fenfe $ . 

For frich an ufe the World 1 hath got, 

That Words are Slni , but Deeds are nCti 

Jape, Japtn: To jeft, to joke,.to; make fport; To deceive, 
to impofeupdn. Prtl. 173. To make a jell oft to laugh 
at. Tr.Li. 509. i . i . 

Japer : A -common jefter, a buffoon; A cheat, :. 

. Japerie : It is defenbed in Pars, p, 203, a. 


Japes, Jabis: Jefts, fooleries. 

Jape-portly : Ridiculous. p. 39S, a. 
lbarrid: Fortified with barrs. RR. 480. 

Ibathid: Bathed. 
lbe: Be, are; Been. 

Ibete: Beaten. Tr.L. 2.946. lbttte, Di. 19 j. Set fotth. 
Si. Stamped. Sp. See Bete. 

Iblowe in brede, Tr. L. I. 5310. Blown, ptnpifcd a* 
broad. 
lbort : Born. 

Ich, Iche: 1, my fclf. CL 204. 

Lied: Cloathed, clad. RR. 472. 

Iclepid ; Called, named. Tr. L. 4. 464. 

Icoignid: Coined. No. 2286. 

Jcolerid al with cauttlts, Ber. 925. All coloured with cad- 
tions, i. e. Making fpecious pretences. 
lcomtn: Come. Tr. L. 3. 1674. But it ii either to bf 
read there, as in MS. Sp. That comyn. 

Icond, for Ik end; Known. Dr. Ch. 666. 

Ictrvin: Cut. 

houghs : Canght. Tr. L. 1. 535, 558. Tcanght, Ca. 
Idampnxd: Damned; Condemned. Mo. ziy^. 

Idartid: Shot with an arrow, or dart. Tr. L. 4. 240. 
ldtl, fdle : Vain. In idle, or idel, Fr. 2413. p. 201, b. 

In idilntf!, RR. 3323. In vain. AS. Qn ybe 1. 

Ido, Idoe, Tr. L. 2. 789. Idoeri, RR. 1063. To do, to 
caufe; Done. A ilo, Undone, fpoiled. 

Idolater : An Idolater. Sq. 1816. 

Idt'ane: Drawn, extraded. No. ya6t. 

Idre : The Serpent Hydra. Boeth. 

Jemme: A Gem, £ Jewel. No. 1737; 3118. 

Jtoptrdit, Tr. L. 5.. 1547. MS.Sp. and the ojd Editions 
read it Parodye, V. 

Jeopardin : To put in jeopardy, to hazard. Tr. £ 4. 1566. 
Jeoperdife: Jeopardy, danger. Ch. Dr. 666. J toperdoufliet 
With jeopardy or danger. RL. 263. 

Jeromie: St. Jerome. No. 2151. 

Jedis: Jells. Alio, Hiftories. Tr. L 5. JSio. Famdus 
adlions. Fa. L. 3. 428. See Geje. 

JeuJe: Juice, p. 515,*. 

Jtwerit : A place where Jews TpttC pehnitted to inhabit, 
as the Old Jury in London. 

Jewi/e, Prol. 1741. A reward by. revenge. Alfo a Gib¬ 
bet. Sp. From the AS. Depite, Poena, 'mnltta, fiippli- 
cinm. Sk. But the Author of the Engl. Expofitor rathet 
takes it to be the fame that often occurs in Britton by 
the name of Jenift, where it fignifies Judgment, Exa¬ 
mination, or Tryal by, or before one having Jurif- 
diblion, and to be corrupted of the lat Judicium. 

If are. See Fare. 

lfellowfhibped t joined in company or fellowlhip ; Accom- 
• panied. Boeth. 

Ifere, or In fere : In company, together. See Fere. 

1 ftte: Effect RR. 447 6. 

\ Ifiitte: Paflihg, fleeting. Boeth. See Flit. 

Iglofed: Flattered. See Glofe. 

Igreevt : Dug. LW. 204. 

Jgurdty Mo. 32 66. To fly round, or in a drcle. qu. gy<- 
rando volare. 

Iheried: Praifed; Honoured. See Hiry. 

Iholpe: Helped, aflilled. RR. 5505. 
lkende: Known. Mo. 2470. 
iknett: Knitt, bound. Tr. L. 3.1740. 

Iknovee: Known; 

Rid (fo it fhould be read, Prol. <532.) Led, carried; Lay’d. 
But Com. explains it, Ht had loadtfb many a load of 
dung. Sec Fothen ' ' 

Raft: Lefr. ' 

llche. PT. ir. Thefamt. ' 

Riche, Hikes Like; Alike; 1 -> 

Ilion: Troy. Lat. Ilium. Mo. 1471. When it is joyned 
witfl Troyt, as in J>. Ch. 1248; it ftgnificfr the City, 
and Troyey the Country of Trtyx Hoftnan. " 

Hie, as Ilche. '■ 

Ihgid s Lodged. 

Horn ; Lott; Tr. L. 4.12^6. See Lorn, 

Imugina'ife i SuCpiaous, jealous. Fr. 2640. Thonghtfoll. 
; Alfo, Imagination, opinion. IJdg. Life of St. Edmund. 
. Proper, or belonging to the Imagination, p. 406, a. 
Imaskid l Masked, Wrapt up, covered. Tr. L. 3.1740. 

Imsinte , 
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• Imeinte, Interne (fo it ftiould be read, Bl. Kn. 458.) Min¬ 
gled, mixt. 

Intent: Meant. Fd.L. $.052. 

Imoved: Moved. Boeth. 

ImperciMe: Impenetrable. Te[t. 

Imperii: Rule, government. Boeth. 

Impes : Shoots, young twigs, or brandies. Mo. 68. 

Impetren : To obtain; To intreat. 

Impid : Grafted, fet. " , 

Importable: ImpofTible; Intolerable. Mo. 627. Fr. 2165. 
RR. 6902. 

Importune: Troublefomfc. RR.tf 32. Importunate, rr. 
Importun. ' 

- ImpofTible : An impoffibility. Tr. L. 2. 525. 

In tor On, Tr.L. 3. 96 8. So H. 2., Co. and Pj. 
read it. 

Incombrom : Cumberfome, troublefome. Fa. L. 2. 314. 

Incubus , WB. 880. A Spirit fuppofed to have carnal 
knowledge of Women-; The Night-mare. 

lnie: India; Indian. Inde and Per/, RR. 67. Indian and 
Perfian. Inde , Tnde is ufed by Udg. for Azure, or blew; 
as, HtsSandard of colour jnde, i. e. Azure. Life of St. 

Edmund. As a fieptre - The hier part of gold and 

/fonts ynde. Ib. So the Sapbire Inde. Fall of rrinces, 
L. 1. Ch, 20. 

Indigne: Unfit, unworthy. Fr. 138 9. 

Indulgence: Forgivcnefi. 

.latched: Putin. 

Jnferes, p. 492, a. 1. 35. Perhaps it fhould be read In- 
Jeers. See lnfeer. 

Inflate: Blown; Puffed up; fwelled CCr. 48. 

Infortune : Misfortune, mtfchance. Infortnnid: Unfor¬ 
tunate. Tr. L. 4. 744. 

Inhauncing: Advancing. 

Inbilde, ft. L. 3. 44. To infiife, to infpire. Si. 

Iniquitaunce: Unequality. Sq. 1304. 

Injure , Fr. An injury. Tr. L. 3. 1020. 

Inly: Inwardly. Fr. 84. Thorowly. RR. 3 97 ’ Penca- 
ly. 

Line: In. Mo. 115. A houfe, a habitation; ACollcdge; 
A lodging. No. 2950. Mo. 2917. 

Innerejflnrcjl; Inmoll, innermoft. Boeth. 

Innocence': Ignorance. So Ca. reads it in Tr. L. 2. 1048. 
Innocent: Ignorant. Ib. 1723. 

Innominable : Not fit to be named, p. 489, b. 

Inobedience: Difobedience. 

Lome, Tr.L. 1. 242. Lumen , Mo. 2971. Taken. See 
Nome, &c. 

Inough ; Enough. To do hough: To latisfy. p. 207 y a. 

Input: Put upon, impofed. p. 493, a. 

Inrejf, p. 478, a. Sec Innereff. 

lnfeer : One that has a good infight into matters, ,Te/h 
L. 3. 

Inf did : Sealed up. Ch. Dr. 1014. 

Infet: Set in; .Natural; In funs, Boeth. p. 367, b. 

Infolibill: Unanfwerable, Ber. 1888. 

Intelligence: The Undemanding. Boeth. 

Intenuate Jenipre, Bal. 310. Sweet-fmelling Juniper; In 
fuaves halitus intenu'ata. Sk. 

Intere: Intire, fincere. Bal. 220. 

Intermete: To intermeddle, to interpofc. WB. 834. 

Interminable: Unbounded, infinite. Boeth. 

Intier , Magd. 568. as Intere. 

Intill: Into. CO. 83. 

• Intreffe. See Entre/fe. With her intreffe , CL, 8tr. By her 
own labour; unlefs it fhould be read her in trejfe, or here 
intreffe , i. e. hair drefs’d up in treffes. 

Joconde, No. 607. Pleafant Lat. Jucundus. 

Jogelours: Juglers. RR. 764. 

foigne, RR. 2355. To en;oyn. Joignid Joined, Mi. 
$19. - 1 

Joily, Tr.L. 3* 1612. .In all the MSS. and Old. Edi¬ 
tions which I have feeji, -it is July faire. See July. 

Joleining: Jolly, joyfull. p. 480, b. Perhaps it fignifies 
Joining; fo that the fenfe may be this: Though we 
are at a dittance, yet the joining of our wordes, i. e. 
your being acquainted with my complaints, would ad- 
minitter fome relief: Qt if- we read it (olein, die fenfe 
may be this; Methinks that by fuch Melancholy expref- 
fions as thefe my uncafinefe begins to abate. 1 


Jombre: To joyn, to jumble. Sp. Tr. L. 2. 1637. 
Jonglerie, Tr. L.5. 754. (or as MS, Sp. Jangtlrit) & Jan¬ 
gling, V. 

Jordanis, No. 1819. Double Urinals. Sk. 

Joffa, MR. 993. Turn. Sp.- An Interjection, commonly 
ufed in catching a Horfe. 

7 ovis: Jnpiter. Tr. L. 3.14. 

Journe : A Day's work. RR' 379. Fr. Jour nee. 

Jouftei: Jufts and Tumaments. Ch. Dr. 1987. 

Jewries: Jewells. tf^.5420. 

Jones: The laws. Boeth. 

Joy tux, Fr. Pleafant, joyfull. 
j ynaunt: Joyning. . . 

Iperlid ■: Set with Pearls. Mo. 2098. 
f light ■: Pawned, pledged; Plighted. Tr. L. 3. 783; 

But Ca. hath it better, Te plight-. You plighttxi 
Iplited: Plaited, folded. Boeth. - 
Ipocrae , Sq. 1323. Hippocras, a Wine made with Spices; 
fo called, becaufe it is drained through a wooIlenGkrth. 


ltrickeh in years; or. 


fo called, becaufe it is drained through awoollenClotb, 
called Hippocrates’ s Sleeve.. 

baft, /reft: Bereaved, taken away. Hyp. 203. 

Irakid: Racked up. Mo. 237. 

Ire: Wrath, anger. Fr. 857. 

Ireft. See Left. 

Iren: Iron. WB. 906. 

Ironne: Run, or did rum 

Inset: Paffionate, angry. Fr. 730, 732, 733, 779, See. 
Lott* corage-, An angry, hady temper, Bal. 521. 

Irrecuperable: Irrecoverable. Teft. L. 2. 

Ifatsdc. See Belle ifaude. 

IJe: Ice. Cr. 168. Alfo, See. Tr. L. 2. 334,1232. But 
Ca. and al. read the latter Verfe thus; 

. And faydnece , lo who comyth here now ride, i. e. riding 

Ifet, Tr. L. 3.1494. Set. G>. bath it, Shet. 

Ifoape, I/haped, Ijhapen: Shaped, formed; Ordained; 
Prepared. See Shape. 

Jfhent : Bright, fhining, 

IJhoned, perhaps for Ifhoned, or IJbowti: Shewed. Ttfi. p. 
303, a. 1. 60. 

Ifhore : Shorn, fhaved. Tr. L. 4. 996. 

Ifbove, for Ijhowe, or Ifbewn: Set forth, (hewed. Tb. u. 

If ope, PT. 292. fiyffop. Alfo, tAEfop. 

Iflept in age. Mo. 934. Advanced'or Itrickcb in years; or, 
as Spenfer bath it, Shot in years • 

Ijlocied: Put in the Stocks, confined, p. 480, a. 

I/fond: Stand; Stood. 7>. L. 3. i6ri. 

Ifwonie: Laboured. S eeSwink. . 

ltaile: Italy. 

Itheude, AF. 47. Well itbende ; Having good qualities. See 
Thewe. 

Ithrowe: Thrown. Tr. L. 4* 482. 

Itinerant: A Guide to Travellers. Bal . Lad. 64. 

ltreffid: Having her hair drefled in locks, ortrefles. Tr. 
L, 5.810. 

Jubb: A jug, or bottle. No. 2578, 

Judge, p. 209, a. 1. 3,4. fhould be juge, as id M S. Ch. 
H. 1. and al. From Jugum, a Yoke. . 

Judicum: The Book of Judges. Mo. 158. A common way 
of naming any Book, or the Author of it, totAEntados, 
Met amorphofeos , for. the ts£neit of Vtrgjl, '■ and the Mc- 
tamtrphojis of Ovid. 

Juge : A Judge. 

Julian, Prol. 341. “Mandbvil’i MS- (feys Mr. UrryJ has 
this Note upon the place : Simon Leprofttt, who her- 
“ browd our Lord, and was baptized of mot, was then 
“ cleped Julian the good Herberow, and was made Bi- 
“ fhop of Bethpbage ; In the fame place M. Magdelyn 
** had her fins forgiven her, and there fhe wifeh [i. 

“ wafhed] his feet with' thc teris of her eyen, and dry- 
“ ed them with the trellis of her heed, i. e.. head. 

July: Jolly, gay. Ber, 17O7. ‘ . 

Ju(f, Juflen. See Turney. 

Jujlice: A Judge; An Officer of Juftice; ~NoI 508. 

Jufinian eke that made lawes, &c- RR- 66l<j, &c. lo the 
Eleventh Book of the Code, De Mendkantibsee validity 
It is enafted. That if any (hall beg, having no caufe 
cither by need or maime, the fame (hall be' examined 
and fearched; and wbofb fhall find him to counter¬ 
feit, and pr6?eth the fume, Dominium ejm confequetur ; 

- ' • and 




■ and faiih Kdftol. he fliali be puniiBed Ad nrbitrinm 
, Judicii. So: . , ■ , .' 

Jnjlis, *ray\ rrol. 1934. Jufts, and Preparation for them,’ 
or (as MS. Ch.). L*ft and aray, Gallantry, ana 
■ Drefs; ; a oroper Ornament for the Temple ‘of feane. 
Juventute •• Youth. Sc. 11. Lat. Juyenttts, Juventutis. 
Jvimplid: Muffled up, cohered with a Wimple;Veiled. 
Th. 92. . . .. . 

hit • Verily, t certainly, indeed, truly: But rosy pften it 
; is a mrtr Expletive, ^e tif/r.; x “ 

Ivon,Ivbnhe: .Won, gained. To lohd iwonne i Q&isied 
the land; got to (hdre. Phyi;^ ■ v L - 

Ivrie .* JHid, covered. Tr.L.. 3. 1457. But there it .ihould 
‘< be rtad Imjen/^s in MS. Sph which rhypi^s Ip tyen] 
and sbicn\u the folloivinayerfeS’.' See Writi : V 
Jvrithin) Wrapi about. RR. 'to&’j *" 

Iwroke: Revenged. 7 jf. L. 5. <89. ,‘Sec Wrekt '.... ; v 

lyen, -Jyher'Eye*.'Roeth.' , ; 1 1 •' 

Jjeve: Given. Tr. L. \ '‘ ‘ , . f". 






K, 


I-■ - • 


TTAlendcr& > A- Direffory. .LkE. <542.-. •• . 

^ Kalendes: Properly the Firltday of a Month ; but is 
thence taken to fignify the Beginning of any thing. 
' He thpnghf.iit like 'the Kalebdft of efcbaungt, Tr. L. 5. 


1633. fie looked upon it as the beginning of a change.. 
Kalendes of hope , Tr. L. 2, 7.. The firfl profpedtof 
hope. . ' : . 'I 1 • 

Kn>ft: Carted, Prol. 100. • \ .~ 1 . > 

K*fidl i &ci. Soe.CaroU, &c*- i • ■" " 

Jf 4 >\r. See Ktrr, 

JkTe/e To cool. CL. 775. P 7 ". 470. ' 

iTewir.- To'adorn- Afo. 2246k \ \ , ...i ... 

Kembity 0 , 222. Kempid, Prol. 2236. Combed; Adotn- 
. cd. .£<«/*>•;Qreffed up; Comptne, p, 364,fat v. 

JiTe»; To learn, to know; To teach, to make fenfcwn. 

Kendt: Known. CO-169; Taught, made known* 
Kent: Keen, (harp. : i •. 

Kenebtvt, Ben i 105. In kentbpyp; A'-ktmbo.- , , 

Ken time. Mo. 1225. Kentlm, King of Mercia, wag at the 
age of feven years flam by the procurement of his am¬ 
bitious Siller QuenirUa: The place of hit Buiiai was 
(as it is pretended) miraculoufly difeovertd; and he 
afterwards-obtained the Title,of a Saint, and Martyr. 
See the Legenda A urea. , . .. \ _ j 
Kept: Care, heed. _ ifiuvh - • v.' . 

Kept, Kevin.: To keep^t? -V heed. > 

Ktrikf, \VB. 1018. A wctnan’s Head-drdbdL See Co- 
verchiefs. . . . *, . 

Kemils: Battlements. RR. 4195., from the old tr. Kar* 
nel. (Lat. Barb. QHcrnclisH) now G-enean, ^. Battle¬ 
ment, or rather the Opening in the Battlements. . See 
, Men. Fr. in. Qn crntllns. 

Kers, Karfe : Water-erefles. Set'mot h Iwij'Valutjhiot 
a draw. MM. 648. Vailith not a karfi, Ber, 239. Is 
hot'Worth a tufh. See p. 485, 6; 499, 4. : y ' .. 
Kerve; To carve, to cut; Jo tear. Ktffithi Cuiictb. 

&c. fid. 107. Kerft: Carved; &e. , 

Keffe: To kifs. RR. 26-10. Fr. 2378. 

Kelt, Keftin; Caft. Cam. 486. No- 1782.. ^ilTcd^ S<j. 

■ 370 / - ' . ' * 

Ketche : To catch, lay hold of. Tr. L. 3. 1381. 

Kevere: To recover. Tr.L. 1.918. Keverjnge-i Cover¬ 
ing. Ber. 1989, 

Keynard, WB. 235. A Miclier, a fiedge-creeper. • Sp. The 
Fr. Cagntrrd (from whence this feems to be taken) flg- 
rifies a Sordid, beggarly, flothfull, idle fellow. Sec 
Men. Fr. in Cagnard. 1 

Kith ell, Fr. 483. A little cake; from the AS. Ticel, 
A morfcl. It was called a Goddis kuhelf becaule God¬ 
fathers and Godmothers uled commonly to give one 
of them to their Godchildren, when they asked bkf- 
fing. Sp. 

Kid, Kidde : Made knows, difeovered. RR. 2172. Per- 
,coved; Shewed. Tr. L. 1. 208. RR. 3132. 


Kime, Mo. 2635. Th: JeJy kims ; The filly fellow, per¬ 
haps from the AS. finma. See Hick.Gt. AS. p.105, rc6. 
Kims ling, or Kemtling, MR. 449. A brewing vcffel. Si. 
Kimnel, or Kemlin, is uled iu the North for a Fowder- 
ing-tub. Raj* Coll. ... . . . 

Kin: Kindred, AS. V,yh- . By my father kin t Mo.43. 
Sq. 1031. No. 850. An Oath of Prpteilatioh;..By my 
Father's Kindred, or Offspring. Sec Mo. 1083. 

Kinde, Kynde: Nature. Lave of kifde , Tr. L r. 238. 
The Law of Nature: ~ Ktkitty, Kyndetf: Natural. 
Every kindly thing ; Every thing in its own nature.' 
Aforne his hnde , RR. 312 ft. Before its natural time of 
maturity. , 

Kinde, Fw Kettde, Mo. 2422. Taught. 

Kinrede: Kindred. In Read of after kinrede, p. 153, b. 

1 . 29. ;read a fer [MS. Ch. * fefr~] kinrtde^ i.'c.. reiuote 
kindred, m.oppohciou to nie fibbe, i. e., near rdatiooi. 
lb. 1.30. ’ ! S\ 

Kinrefl: Quiet refl, kindly refl. -^. . 

Kirkid, RR. 3137. Turned upwards. ^. '-See Sk. 

KtrtiM: A KinJe, a, woman's ^own. MR* 213. AS. 

Typed, , ,. .r. . , 1 

Kifl;■! GaR.! Ber. 1549.- . ' 1 ! , < 

Kit he: To fliew, to makcknnwrt, to difcovrr.Z-h637. 

. Fm L. 2. 210. To give occafion; Ne khhe dur' jelnufte, 
Fr. 2294. Nor create, mt give her occaflhn Of-jealoufy. 
Kkhidgentilneffe, No, 1075. Shpwed civility'. To own, 
acknowledge An. 231. Alio, A fhew, an appear¬ 
ance^ The the kit he be fair bet iye, Fr. 2189. Though it 
appear]air to the eye. M& Ch - hath kynde there'in- 
ilead of kf he j but that reading does bot make fo good 
and clear a fenfe as the other. 1 
Kith'tdp as Kd, V. Kithith Difcoveietb, XIV. 504. 

Kitt a toff: Cut a loaf. PT. 393. 

Kflapr A nap, orfleep, ^*4005.: 

Knurrie.- Full of hard knobs, Hubby. Prol. 1979. See 
Gnarre. 

Knave:' A boy, a fervant. WB. 1190. KnavtcbiU-, A 
male child. La. 723, 734. ^. 1464, 1466. A boie 
knave i A young fellow, or Lad. RR. 3849. AS. Enapa, 
Putr. CB. Cnap, Dim. Gttppyn. A boy. ' 

Knavet, Mo. 2580. To takin hem whom lift not knave ; To 
take, or apprehend them Whom they lilt not to ap¬ 
prove or like of, and they condemn their dodrine for 
berefle. Com. 

Knaveth: Gnaweth, biteth. >. 413.10. 

Kntddt: Knit. RR. 4811. • 

Knetn, Knene, Ch. Dr. 294. Katie, Tr. L. 3. 1598. 
Kneys, Gam. 1397. Knees. 

Knet: To knit; Knit, bound. RR. 2092. Neatnefs. Sk. 
But i t may very well be takhi there tot Knit, and then 
the Verfes will run thus, 

■" ■ ' :: Thine htrre to mt no* will / (bti f 
For all thy joifall loke, and knet 
Ibinde nndir this little keie, Bid 

That is, For all thy joyfull look, I will now fliut up, 
and fafl bind to my Icif thine heart under this little 
key. ' . . 

Knight: A foldier, a warriouf. jndm Mathabatti is skU 
led God's knight, p. 1 <57, a. 

Knit : Jdyued j Agreed. Fr. 2786. 

Knopput, RR. 7212. Tyed, laced, Sp. .1 
Knoppis : Rofe buds. RR. 1673, 1683. From the AS, 
Ena; pa, A button: So the French call a’ Bud j Bouton. 
Knor for Knar : A hard kuobb. Ber. 1780, ' • 

Knave ; A knee, or koeeS Trl L. 2. 1202. 

Knovhit; Knew. Ber. $$. . 

Knovlteh; Knowledge, FT. 2^6. To acknowledge. Ber. 
3099. 

Knovledging; Knowing; Knowledge, 

Kon, Konne , Konnin : Can; Can do ; Undetdind. 
Konning: Cunning, kaowltdgc, uDdcrftanding. Fa: 
L. 3. 066, 

Koudc,-Kornhe, as Coudt, otCbuthe, V. Whan that hegodet 
koude, Gam, 96. When heJcnows, or is able to ma¬ 
nage an EWate. Spenjer bzsConld his gooi, for Di( 4 ri- 
; buted his bouncy. Fairy Q. L. 1. Ia luch Erprelitoas 
; as thefe.the Principal Verb is underflood, 

Kut: To cut. Ber. 9589, / 

j ! • ■ . ; • 

%<* - Kykin, 
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Kykin , MR. 733. To look. Kykil: Looked. ')lIR, 237. 

Bui MS. Ch.-tii.ds it loied. ! 

Kyn : Kind* manner. Kyn affray, La. 1138. Some kind 
of fear*. See Kin. .*>*« 1 


Kynde, Kyndely. See Kindi. 
Kynrift, p. 4.! 5, a. S ttKinreft, 
Kytbitb, CM. 1451 1 S ocKhke. 
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T aisu,- tict; Latcbe, Lies, Life: A trap,' ifihtb. Prol. 
** *8 79^ RR. 2,790, 5093. Fr; Lays, frOm the Lat. 

Laqueus, A knot, a bond; A lace.. 1 

Labours: Endeavour. No.Ayji. 

Labouroitt : Laborious; fodattribus. Sc. 69. 

Lacei Ta enfnare, confine.* See’ Loot. Lied: Bound 
up. Teft. Taken in a fnare, entrapped. RRi 3*78- 
Lacert, Pro!. 2755. A Sinew. So. Lacertui fifcmfics the 
Brawi.erSinew of the Arm. T • 

Lack, Lathe, Fr. .Lazy, flocbfulL To lack wint. 
Te 0 . L. 2., Alfo, To take*ca»ch, fnatcb; To lay bbld 
i>(. , '\ASs Latccan, Comprthendlre , fapere. Hick. 

Soppn.i ;. , •• . 1 :;* ■'// - 

Lacheffe, ;Fr» Lazmefs.j^Drlatorinefs, or Predraftkiation 
proodeding.ftom lazinfcft;br floth. SetGbrrdrJL:^ 
LacM^Ldctin: To difpyaifc, to blame, todetht&hom, 
to difparage or leflen one* cbara&ef. RR. 284^ “ J1 ‘ 
Z.^ Led,aa lead. C-ihath lad, Tr. L. 3. 59. ft, tledde: 
Had lad. of dong many a fother, Prol. 532/ That is (as 
the Com. explains it) He had loaden marty 4 loid of 
dung. ;/W. Ch, reads it, That had lad dong on feld ma- 
ny a father, i. e. That had laid many a focher -oFdune 
on his field. • Lad her Only hy brid, RR.216. Si.'-thinks 
it means. She. [Avarice], lived only-by bread ? BtftMr. 
_Urry by. adding life makes, the Verlc cohipleat, and 
the fenfe ealy1 That lad her lift oklyby bred* * 

Lady often fignifies. fr, 2584..Vs 
~ a f tt >. Laftin, No.904. [A/Y. i6fkt Left. r. in 

Lxtt > M&t., i. A'&pfofiOti.lfK. L. u- $41, '.1002. 
La. 377. .»- 7 , 

Lame: To lay. RR. *84./; -:ci •’ . . 

Lament Prol. 2506. Thongs, ftraps of leather/! Fn^Lc* 

..... . . 1 .,A ... . A 

Laifir. Ste Letfir. .-r.-i.-.r • .hi;.I* ,it 

Lav'r fQt- Wy.Sk* thinks jet 0)0*8 from liaFtkrefbxAlU- 

■ ct f e f. .Tp. : But :p?rhaps. it may be a Coatra&ion 

of Laywaue. o / . 

‘H 

Laie: Fine Cloth andLaWh,#. No. 3363. kd.Lad. 70. 

Alio a purple colour ufed by Painters. 

L awanf L'tomamt: The Lover. RR. q6i<.&e. Fr. La¬ 
ment. ; . |. . r.:\ . • . I uo •' 

Lambin: Lambs. RR. 7063. 

L 4 ngtilasgrO\^.-\ - 

Langowr: To languifh ; Languifhing, faintnHV. 'L^. 

^OrWjT . LadnvntMAt • Tdnmillihivm I '.f.'_ 

Lanys : Lanes 

r t , "1 ””V' ' rv* '-wuusi ui 

the L 4 wf is-plain and dire#, not through By-ways or 
Lanes. Ber. 2623. . . / ’ l.\ . ... ; 1 

Lapidaire: A Lapidary, i Jeweller; aStone-cufter: Bat 
in Fa. L. 3. 262. it figmfies a^Catalogue of Precious 
btones, or aTreati£c^u thatllibiett, under the'Title of 

The Lapidaire. 

Lappe: A skirt, or lappet :of a garment. N0.12.Tr.LA 
743 * .- - ; 

LWfc, leeoia to fignify a Slaugbttr-haufe, Tifi. p. <06, 

b. 1. 12. 

Large: Liberal, bountiful 4 Prodigal, e*trava«aht, ex- 
£. en ? Ve ' 2p 37 * Aha Liberty, Freedom.’ Atte Urge, 
rsol. 128^. or Atte thy large\ as MS. Ch. A 4 tby liber- 
fy* .See lb, izpq. FI. 1 Large of tonge, Tr. L. 5. 804. 

A Irce, eafy, copious Ipeaktr ; Cni larga fanii' copia: ' 
Largenejfe : A large quantity, Magd. Xvy. .-o. 

Largeffe: jcnerofity, liberality, bounty : Alfo, a Fee gi¬ 
ven tp Chirurgions and Pbyficians, &c.p. 15 2, 4. 


Larfoii Robbery, theft. M: >126^. Fr. Laron. 

La*,. Laffe: , Lef?. Aftire /ar, RR. 3045, Greater and 

leffer. . 1 " / . v ‘ 

LJKiT' U Teris.thatjhemlafb, f. Let an: or filed. 
■ sw*, 4 ,-4. /. 12. •... V 

L<frA4, RR. 1674. $cc Lieu. . '.*. . v ' 

‘See Latlir. • 

Latpred , Lpytered, delayed t Related, p. 204,?. 

Lath, MR.'980. A barm It is Rill ufed uilinqolnjbirc. Sk. 
L-rw*,-. L«ro«* : Copper. Tatfen : A jnjxt kind of 
' mntaJ. Prol. 761. Np. 1864. L A box, or caw nude 

. , *' c ‘ ■ 

LatterXiai Inftruffcdj flight up. .Unrigbily. Late; 

L^d but of tlj.e right ivay.. Afy. 2397. 

Lattir: Later. Ner tbe lattir, Ber. 2384, Netuer the later, 
p-492, a, NeyeijhelefiL 

Laude: Praife. Landes, Laddie •• Proles. Alfa, Morn¬ 
ing Prayers, or Service. A#P.. >547. 

Laven: To lave, to drain. Boeth. 

Lavendir: A landrefe. LW. 358. 

Laverock, R1C4&2. . A fort of Bifd; a Lark, iffif. 
Laughande: Laughing, fmiling. Teff. 

Launcclot duLake, Mo. 1327. One of the Kniehts of Kina 
Arthur's Round Table. ^ 

Laund : A Plain between Wdods. Prol. 1693. A Laws* 
Laureate : Crowned with Laurel. Mo. 721 4 
Laserer, Prol. 2177. Laurere, RR. 1313. Lanriole. Bal. 

Lad. 73. Lanrytre,:FL. Hop. A. Laurel-tree. 

Latod: -Low: RR. <5046.:: . 1 .! •. 

Latohghidrt Latched. Bir. 5426. 

Laxatifi: Loofcnefs 3 A Purging Medicine. Prol. 27<f. 
.Ah. 1058. 

•<7 Lai^ See Ldei - . 

Layfour: Leifure. Cb. Dr. 202%; 

LaxMroue, CCr. 115. Laxare, Prol. 24Z A LepCT. Le¬ 
prous perfons were called Laxutrs, because then Houle, 
or Church, at Jtrnfaltm was dedicated to St. Ldoae- 
rne. . . ‘ . ' 

Ltaude, Leude, Lrade, Lettidt Igodraat, ttidr,i unlearn¬ 
ed./ The AS. LsepsOe-man, fignifietb a Layman j the 
Laity being generally unlearned in compaxifon of the 
Clergy. ■ f ■ ■ • - 

Leantt>i> Loyalty; Truth* Fr. LoyamL 
Lech: To heal, to cure. Ch. Dr. 852. - • ■ 

Lech, Leche: A PhyficUn, kChirurgioB. 1 Fr. 6 28. Ledbe- 
''traft,Dechie craft .‘The profeffion, or skill of a Phyfid*- 
an, ckChirurgion. Prof. 3747, 

Lecherous f Tending to lechery. No, 2065. 

Ledhoars: Lecherous perfons, whotcmongcr9. . 

Lodtwne, CL; 1383. A Reading-desk. lat. LeRrhutm ; 

from whence the Fr. Lntrin. 

Lettuaries: Eleduaries. Prol. 428. 

Ladders : Scales i DivifiotoSon a Scale, p.- 441, k. 

Leddin, Ltden: Language, 1 OialeiR, Sped* ,* from ^ fat AS. 

Lseben, leben, Latin. See Gl. V. in Leide. 

Lads, Leide Lead ; Led away. Alfa, People 1 ) Servants 
, Tenants, Vafials. Gam. 121, 142. AS. ^Leb&e, Gens'. 

(! popnlud: 11 ' ' • 

\Ledgft Toalledge. CL. 1065. hedged: Alleged, Teff. 

p. 4 4, , . >. .. 

Uem, heme: A flame; light,.a blaze. Ber. i6iS* AS. 

Lcoma,, Light. : ' 

Lets, Lefe; as Laos. . I? pices, p. 197, ii. f, J a one 
firing.; Lies. Wit heat in lees, RR. 3900. Truly, with¬ 
out lying. Alfo, L06. 

tafe: To leave, forlake. No. 298. Dear, ioving, plea- 
ling, eratefull. Al he hym loth or lefe. ProL 1839.' 
Whether be likes ft or not. It it me lefe, Tr. L. K. 

1 >37. "Iir is a pleafure to ine, I am glad of it. I team 
W lefe to gabbe; I do not love to prate. MR. 402* 
Alfo, .Love, auction. For lefene loth, No. 264. Hyp. 
264. Neither for love nor hatred. Alfo; a Mtftreft. RR* 
847: la fill: Deareft. Sq. 1004. In RR. 103. read 
love It mfiead of lefe is, 

I-tfil), La full; Lawful!. 

Lff : A leaf. Ber. 2849. Sei Lefe, Lave. 

Lcgtd: Lodged. Teft. or493, i*. Refident. SI. 

Ugtn : To lay j 'To alledge. p. 487, b. 

Leggt: To alledge, to lay. MR. 829.. - 

Leggin .- To leflen, to abate , to eafe., RR. .501 6. See 
Aledge. . . - 1 -. 

Leggynge; A lodging. To void pity bis own leggynge, 

Ch. 
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- Qi.C)f. S^4;- To tuftvpity'otit of tn^b&lncartibn, or 
lodging. ‘ 

Legysfret: Lawyers. Ttf. 

teU*'tolw. Tr.U \;JifUiie: Lay^oWfi. &•■!* sL 

|. f* ? .m- • *• . "* V. >■ 1 . ! ‘ . . . - • 4 + • 4 • r *. 

Uifar/uifi*', LdfJt-: 'EeiTorL. 1 • 

Xri/v, TbendtHleite; Ligbtniftgv'.Ti&e nak-efibondtr like ; 

* Aadtotis vb‘Mmi»»Zpr 3 &tibb : 

-A leek. Woi not fh by him a leie y RR: £74. Preife 
not at a Me, lb. 4830. Will not value him of a leek, 

• Caranot hfhaw pr’l^nu'Sce-jrwr. ■ . v'iv.-u\ , . '.. 

'Lele: ’ True, faithful!, hCmpH^ frota the Pi l Loyal, Faith- 

full., IdeJ.dw.: Lawfull Qcoupaaoa,, JHqMft.bufi-j 
tfefs.' Mo.i 6 pf. .i..* .!!i “.u J •. .! I 

Levant few*#*-; It! figmfi^indiflibreptjy titkt A.GaF! 
f lant or a Miltrefs. MR. 1132 . Mo. 2823 -Hi^Gr .AS. 

p. n 6 ' - ./ . -.:.aa 


Tp grgntjt^dr.. 198, jypi^Wlefe it fbouH.b* r$ad (rut, 
i.‘e. let, or luffer. Inltcad of lent, Tr. L 4. 325. MS. 
Sp. reads live. : . ;*:J A : 


ierivif, Fr. A'MefTage: 'Sending, Alfa fheConclufion i 
of a Sonnet, .or.Balladi'jfemng 'oftenfiiqesL asa'Oedfc- 
cation',' Recapitulation j. qV Applicafidn of>thle whole. 
Mr. Priori Addrefs to the Earl (nqto ftuk'e) bCPorfet, 
at -the end of his Qnverfatfa, is of tbiskind. See 
p.-ito^&c. ^j.„ *, 


Lepe, No. 2070, 2086. A.Townin Spain. j 

Lcperlogc: A Lodge, or Hofpital, for Lepers* CCr. 27. 
Leprin : Leprous. Magi}, 175. 

Ur, Ber. 12ip. Leer, void, empty 5 as wc fay 4 Utrborfi, 
for a Spare hor£e.,^i'. Cfelap. \ ! ; . .< •. 

fare-. To ‘learA, to To teach, fated, Ur id: 


Leri: The skin. No. ,155. Cotoptejqpfo^colour. 

St>. But Si. thinks it rather lignifics the ISymtnetry of 
the liheamentt of the Face,' from the Fr. L air in vtfage, 
The Air of the Face : But when it Dignifies Face, it 
: vather comer from the Cimhr. $fpce, a Cheeky br the 
AS. Jjleape; A cheek, jaw, the chin;;,‘Ttys coun¬ 
tenance, the face ; whence we fay, to Leer, to Low: 
And in Ser. 2467. Leris feems to fgriifyCheeks. 
Sec Gibfsn s hlotes on Polemic Media, iu Lyte, r 
Us :‘LtK; i 8&. 1115. "But rri No. 46." it fyould be lees, 
(as in H. 1. and <d.) to-thybie to peer, R. 44 .Withontin 
Jet ;: Without ceafirigv Si. Ota of */«, MS. Chi With- 
,out delay*. .. Stc Ues. > u.b ...:r 
U/ee TjO loofe; LofKVDi.‘2B. T© Ifc; A lid; Ly. 

, i#)g« FaUehood^ rrcacherys-iFalft. R& Vfttbomin 
left, RR. 5728. Doubtlefs. See Lees. Lufiit Me, Tr. 
L,,2.7.51, ts the famoi with Lovislad, Rift? <002. 
; S CtLaas.^ ■ 

Ltfjng'. Lying; A mi (lake.: ILefngonr: A Iyer, * flat¬ 
terer. See Lofengeottr. 

U/ir, Ufire: Leifure. , . 

Left, p.413. Verfe 17. Leffer, fmaltet, 'More and 

S r, Greater? and fnudler.. 

.vEafcd, .rehevetf., Prol. 2438. Fr. 272 6. ' See Life. 
Uft.-yUfteo To lift", td.Ufce, to pleafe, or to be bieafed ; 
Pleafed. Prol. 7S9. Wilh plcafore, define; fancy. Tr. 
L* 2.. 787. > fa. A. 1. 287. 'See Ufl. AJfo, Laft '. Tr. 
.L. 2k-. 1330.; .. si : - : ; i ...... 

Uh ps 484, b. Ufied : Laftod. 

fa, Lett, latte. Unin 1 To hinder, tb flop * To omit 

. negleft j To delay, put off. Mot 1199.1 Utbt, Fr. 24’ 

. Utin it, WB. 242. Let alone. Hindered. Tr. L. 2. 

. 718. J)elayed. Fr. 14*9, Alfo, Dclay v hindnmcc. 
Tr. L. 3. 700. Leadeth. RR, 6111. Tocaufei Gau- 
fcd. Fare. 185/187. : . . ■ ” . 

Ute.e jo lease. Proh Tit he his lift man lea. No. 
417. Till he dyed. To'leave off, gircovet,’ forfake. 
La.osfa To dihnife, put away. Fr. 1765. A 1 toUtbe, 
the River ofXDbUvion. Fa. L. 1. yt. ' ^ 

Lttgame: A hinderernf plcaftjr^ or dircrfieni Rwrj pit 


_ Uli 


and eisery lttgame, TV. L. 3. ^28. Every chatteringTel- 
tale, andhinderer offniithi Seep. 483, 4.7. 63 ,&c. 

1 Uthy: Soft. Ttfr. See Lith. . . , . 

Utmrt: Hinderefs. Ttft? &K Let, Stc. 

Uitom: IMnania. Prbl.5^. ' ! : • ' r> . - ' 

Uttrature, Uttrure, Mo. 410. RR. iS^i. Literature> 
Learning. ' 1 . . ; 1 •' 

Uttrid: Learned. RR. 7601.- < ■ ; r • :,. 

Letuarh t An Eledfuary. Ntt.iiiii J < 

Lend: Unlearned; Ignorant; FoolKk Fr: 5048. See 
Leonide. Lendily , Undlye ; tJolcafaediy j lgnoranily. 
Undinefe: Ignorance; Folly. 1 

U&e.- Dttp; Lovirig;• ta«e\ .defire, ihfctiha|ton. Ms. 

l#>e, Uvitt% To befiple; SWiyi*. Tr, |;<68o. rttfy 
-j..dbc: thus treadfrom MS. 9 p. \ • * • • ^ 

. i.'i"’ f fottfowln al, er'tljisid to levey yV \f\ 

To diftruft atl ? or believe all. . Levih oH no mortal. 
Mo. 2390. Believe no mortal. ToLivdTo Love. 
'dLfleviekmtfihonhe fray do, RR. 3^ 19. tie loves more 
.; *banhcjtlHghC- To grant, pkinfir.-^erf kite bin* tnrlen; 

" God grant he may work. Tr. L. 3. 56 j . See. Aran. U- 
$id, RR, 4535. .Belicfstd./ .: r u , 
Uvsljfe : Without leave.' .Gh. Dr. 74. . . 

Leiefell, Levi fell, MR. 953. Ufel (umbracnUm} A bu(h, 

' or hbyel i Sp. Sk. «h£nk*~ib. ebrnes from thfc Fr. Lais , 
Teprti, iv'trgnlta , the .Termination: ell befog added. 
But UU figuints alfb a Stander-tree; of Which Ufel 
or. Uvfell may be a Diminutive, fignifyipg a young 
Standet, Ja Pan. j.pi 'ipi, at. it . plainly figuifios a 
; Bufla-, 1 ;i .. . i 

Uvir, Uvre'; Dearer^ Rather. 

Unde. See Leande-. . • - . .; 

Uy; T» lav, SeeJ>tr»i 1■ ■ < ‘ ’ 

kydt», m Uden ,. .1 . - 

Leyis, Prol. 58. Sp. takes it to. be Leviffa on the Conti- 
! ncot, pot far from Rhodes: But Sk: fiippofes it may 
be Libyfa, a City of Bithynia. . 

Ujdr- See Lefire. ‘ . 

Liard, f r. 299. Nimble. Spk Perhaps ..the Tame With 
Lioet :. Goetle; Pliant; Smooth^ Si. In Dongt. Vhg k 
,.fignifies Gxey-baired, whito.' Albot trims, Jin. VI, 

, Latrt kart. /nc 4 naq; mtuta, lb. V 1 L 1 Lywt herds. Ca¬ 
nities insult a, lb, VI. Uartfekerit tatis, i. e. Locks en¬ 
tangled for want of combing ; an EaprdfliOn like that 
in OvTb2, ibj. :Hit. Jiart'lociis late. Fpkrid unfaire ; 
His white locks lay filthily entangled, felted; or twill¬ 
ed together. 

Libart: A leopard. TtoL si 88. Libartu: * Leopards. 

♦ - * i t^ ^ . c. \ ■ 

Libel repndy, Cr. 74. Libel of departition, I p. 508, b. A 
Bill.of Divorce; UbtUns rtpniij. .! < I 

Usande: Agreeable ? WclUiking. Sq* 1294. MS. Ch. 
reads the place tbm; r i 

*'' -r- — F'entu hurt hiat nith her bramfe, . 

As tbqt [be laar dqunjyngin her h*ndc.‘ 

Licentiate, Frol. 220. One that hath (a Licence in dny 
Faculty. RR. 7693,7694. Or one that is lictnfed to 
admit others to any Degree, or Order. 

Uch: Like. Licbe even. Fa. L, u ro. All alike. See Ukt. 
Liche-wake, Prol. 2960, A Cuftom anciently,uled, and 
ftill pradifed in lome places, of Watching the Dead 
every night till they are btiried; from the AS. Ltce, 

A Body, or Corpfe : It iscalied figile, Tr. L 5. 
30<). Vygyles, Ca. and Walc-plaies by Lidg. in the 
Story of Thebes, Part. III. from the Games and Exer- 
cifes therein ufed, as Wrcltling, &c. there deferi- 
bed. ’ 

Liches, fbr Leches, p. 482; b. See Leche. 

Litowti) WB. 46b. Likerbns, Lycorotu: Dainty, glutto¬ 
nous ; Lecherous; LuioribUS; Curious; Vile, wick¬ 
ed. Lyctsront[brew, p. 376, b. Scnrra nequifmns. AS. 

, Liqcepa, Gnlojnt, btllm ; Afintator. Licortufnefe * 
Lechery, wantonnefi; Luxury. Pars . Licoronjly: De- 
licioufly, <pv. . . , 

Ltconf: Liquor, moilfiirc. Prol. 3. 

Lide, Mo. 752., Lydia iri Afta Minor. 

Ue, Gain. 320,'. Thy fade that lyitb lie ; or as, MS. Ch. 
Ctbit lyghtjeyti Thy land that lieth uncultivated. U11- 
' tilled grounds sic called Uyi in Scotland and wc lay 

to 
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to let Lands L*y, i. e. lye fallow, a year or two; and “ iog of a gentle, drying, elcanfing, and: binding ni- 

Lay-land is land that lieth untilled. See. Somite in “ lure. Bio. See Ccrufc. 

Ley, and GL V. in Leyis. • •..•' Lite: Little, fmall. » 

Liege, Lie gent An • A fubje6t, one that owes allegiance to Lith, RR.- 5909. Lyeth. -Thereby lithe a tale; Thereby 
his Liege, or lawfull Lord. RR. 4647, Lieges: Sob- hangs a tale. AL. 21. In Tr. L. 4. 228. infteadof 

je6ts. Fr. 1097. • Lithe, 1. e. Lyeth, Co. Rath. Rjght fo. • Alfo, Gentle, 

Lies: Lees. Fa. L, 3. 104O. : m . uadable 4 &noo}h, plain; Spft. Fa, L. .1 1 9 . RR. 37 62. 

Lieth, RR. 4143. Layeth.,;' -r ,s •.;• ..v .: : To ldicn, to cafe* 7 f. ,i». 4* 754. Alfo, Aiding a 

Lifelich, Lifelj; Lively. Lifely faned; Of ar lively, com-, liu.b, a.ngtyc. Li? 5 . Lepis, &c. sir* 

pleiion. Dr; Cb, -j * -j >• , W+.&K.... - ',7 ; . . • t . 

Lifte: Lift. 0. 441. A lifte halfe j On the left fide. Lather, Liihir, Ber. 7I7. Naughty, wickedFroward 
/J/f. idj. ' ,; i \ un&cCtptablfi Ly'iSpe, NeqUans, uigratus. ~ Lithk* 

Ptfi » 944 ? , VggnLktfr:, To lye down. L&*. .Wickedly,^. Ufhirly befei his while ; Spent 

gtng: Lying. . , j his time ill. /Wi?. 101. ; ' • 


£*»£• Lying. ,, ] his time ill. MR. 191. : 

Light v_ To ailemte, to make: light* of eafy.Trok}., Lukin, Gant. 1. ToheafKertj'attetid^iftfn. vrf&Lt^an 
1 °S8. Her Joking ganfl* light -Tf.-X. She- > AppHcnrefcmferre. - - ■- •' ; 7 ; 

lo ked pleafantly. Alighted. La. 787. It is put for TJthir Ti.FtA, «,<. ihL, 


lo ked pleafantly. Alighted. La. 787. It is put fori 
lite, i.e. little, in Mo. 1047. Alfo, Eafy. Lightly:. 
Eafily; Probably. . - - .. 1 ..1 

Lightntjfe : Light. AF. 263. . ■ ./■ 

-JLigine,.Cb. Dr. 1517. Ligne: Lineage, defeent; A Kne. 
Dtfending by ligne, Tr.C. 5.1480. Defcended lineally, 
or in a dirf&line. 

Lignes, p- 493, b. Liketh, yiddeth. Sp. Plcafurc. Sk. 
Like: Alike. Uie tvin,. RR.6144. In all places, pr 
things alike. , ' * 

,Likely: Like. A likely thing- hit* till, RR; 4852.’ A 
thing lilep hinifcIL 01 bit-own liken*/, lb. 48^5.. • 
Likerons, Lihroafneffe. Set Litortut, UtoroHjnejfe. 

Likin: Tonlcale, to be agreeable to. Tr. L. 1.432. f. leg, 
Liking, Fr. 1536. Agreeable, as in RR. 868. And per¬ 
haps in Tr. L. 1. 309. it Ihould be fo read inflead pf 
loking: Ca. reads it, lykyng. ...... 

Likir: More like. Tr. L. 3. 1030. ' 

timaile (Fr. Limaille) Filings of Iron, Steel, or any other 
Metal. No. 874. Silver limaile, lb. 1183. Silver-dull, 
or Shaving of Silver, lb. 1260. 

Lime his. fetbin : Stick his feathers together, as with bird¬ 
lime. Tr. L. 1. 354. .... : ' 

Limere, Lymere, D’r. Cb. 362, 365. A Lymer, Levtner. he \ 
Learner (fo ’called from tBc Learn, or Line, wherewith, 
he is led) is a middle feed Hound between'a Harier- 
and a Greyhound both for kind, and frame of body, 

. . being adlive,. light and nimble.. Holme's Acad. of Ar¬ 
mory. See Cams Dt Canibtu: ho\. -$ i b. 

Limerod: A Lime-twig. Mt. 801. >• 

Limes , Lomu, Limmis: Limbs.' CL. 228. • AST Libia, 

. Membram... ■ •* • ■-< 

Limid: PoiilTied. Fa. L. 3. 34. : 1 

Limit, pi 158, b. To appoint,--to fct a day. ' • 

Limitation, WB. 877. A certain Prccind, allowed to a 
Limstear, V. . ' \ ’ ' 

Limitonr, Prol. 200. A Fryer that hhd a partiedlarGrant, 
or Licenfe for be;gging, dr exercifing other Pundttons 
within certain Limits, or Bounds; as the LimimtW of 
Htldernejfe, Fr. 455, 456, &c. See p. 593, b. Pa- 
ragr. II. Why hire you to ferme, &c. It will give more 
light to the meaning of the word if the whole Para¬ 
graph be read as it. is in Mr. Rawlinfons MS. 

Whi fitte ye ed ike Kyngti londe id ferme to your Lymy- 
tours, as ye weren lordis of al menes goodis and ye woB not 
fxffre 0 frere to begge in anotheres Ijmjtacmn unpnnrfhid. 

Limmis. See Limes. 

Linage: Family. RR. 238. 

Linde: A Teil-tree,or Lime-tree. Fr. 2226. Linda:■ Teil- 
trees, Lime-trees. RR. 1385. ‘ 

Lipfii: Lifped. Prol. 266. . ' . . > 

Lis: To cafe, to comfort. Ber. 216. See Lip. 
jL’jfe: To calc. Bal. 954. To be cafed. RR. 3758'. To 
ceafe; To be leflened. RR. 4128. Eafc. Tr. L 5. 550. 
Inttead of blijfe read lijfe,' or lyjfe, as Ca. Refpite. Fr. 
2794. Abatement. Alfo, A lilt, or border ; .Limit, 
end. Sp. 

Li/l: Will, pleafure, RR. 1957. ’ 

Lift, Tr. L. 4. 394. (hould be read lye/, i. e. ’ doff lie 
down. So MS, Sp. Ca. and al. 

Ltjlts ; Lilts, a place for Cojnbatants, or WrelUers, &c. 

to light or cxcrcile in Prol. 63, r864. Fr. Lice . 

Litatgc: Liihargy; White Lead, “ The foam that rifeth 
“ ttoin Lead when tried : It is cold of •operation, and 
“ uled by Chirurgions in Ointtncntb and Plaillers, be- 


Litbir, Lithirly. See Hither. 

Lithy : Humble, quiet, mild. Sk. Sep Lith.' It feems to 
-b< the feme with Lsiher. CN. 14. and perhaps (hould 

be fo'read:- 1 .. • •«:•.' • • 

Litlynge, . Fa, 4 .. 3. 133; Very 1 fmall or little. ^J. Lie, 

■ Imj.- -r ■ ’ - 7 : *’ - •• ■ 

Litrage : A Lethargy. Both. ’ . 

Little, Tr. L. 4. 884. Into Utile ; Within a little, almoft. 
Littrautre,. No, 86;. Literature, learning, Icholarlhip. 
Libdnde fLmag. Cb. DcJ‘1628. ‘ 

Live, 1 f:\ve: Life. On live, or hve : Aflve. X^. 5294. 
Uvelifhe, CL;7S2.7. Asrdfetith. v 

Livelo'd, 'Livelode: A livtlyhood. 

Liveny itr. Lhrie) Livery. It properly fignifies Wages, 
Salary, or Fee allowed to Omcers, whether in money, 
or necefiaries in kind; Gam. 1018. Payith him rode li¬ 
ver ay, Pay them goqd wages, lpoken Iropidlly for. 
Beat them foundly. ‘ ' 

Livin, lot.Levin ". To believe. Mo. 2834. 1 

Livis body : A living body, or perfon. Fa.L. 2:, 555. 'LL 
vis p eatssre; A living creature. Fr. 1924. \ . 

Loc : Luofrf Fa. L. 3. X96. p. 393, 4. 

Lode man age, Bal. 250. Lvdemenage t Fiol 405. The Skill or 
Afi of'Navigation. It feemsto be the AS, La6-tnan * A 
Guide ; and perhaps a Pilot, with a Frenth Termina¬ 
tion. In <?«. XXXlIf.l 5. f/an preffeth Jacob to take 
him guides of his people that knew the way, J c fcit>t>e 
|>e^Tu nyme Lafcmenn, &c. 
is a Pilot Jirom %tat. Lead, becaufc he uieth a Plum¬ 
met for founding: See Myn/heve. 

Loder, Ber. ,837. for Lo defter re, Y. 

Lodejmeri, Hyp. 121. Lodijmen,. Ber. 823. Pilots; qts. 
Guides, or Leaders. The Loadjlone is fo called ftpm the 
AS.. Liban, To lead, or guide; qu. a Leading;-(lone, 
Somn. m JLatfcan. See Ltdemepagt, > 

Lodedfrre r The North-liar, by which Sailors fleer their 
Courle. Prol. 2061. and thence it is taken to ftgnify 
.any.fure Guide, or D1re6tor. Tr. L. 5. 232; yvhere in- 
ftead pf. Mejlerrc it is Lodis ft me in MS. Sp. as it is, 
■A. ijpr. ' - . 

Loft : High, /tom Lift. On loft ; On high. Za. 278. 

Lore : A lodge, a lodging, habitation. Lepir loge ; A 
Lodge,, or Hofpital To t Lepers. CQ-. 27. A hen-roolh 
Mo. 966. 

Loggit, as A logit. 

Loirnt : A line. RR. 7100. - 

LoBers, Mo. 2013. Lollards, . A name of Infamy bellowed 
on die Followers of Wicklif ; fuppofed by fome to be fb 
called: from one Walter Lolhard, the Author of a Seit in 
Germany and the Low Countries, in tbeThirteenth Cen¬ 
tury: Others think they had the name horn Lolinm, as 
being Tares among tiie Lord’s Wheat; to which Chan¬ 
cer alludes. Sq. 12, 15, 21. Sk. from a certain 
Tower called Lollard , where they were itnprifonedf 
but probably.-the Tower was to called from them. 
In later times tbe word hath been u(ed to ftgnify 
all Oppofers of, or DilTentcrs from, thc Eftabmhcd 
Religion. -n ' ’ .r • .' '. 

, Lombardes, No. 2875. Bankers, fo called from tfee ZAw- 
: bards of, Italy, who were, ftotorioos lifurers, ahd as fuch 
art joyned. with Jews in PP. Pa/. 5. • ! : 

/ terned amongt Lumberdes and Jewes 4 lejfen 
To weypenjes with a peyct, and part the hnyefc 
■ v -. Ani it* it M it* of trtfe, &c, . ’ ,. 

Ltmbit, 








Lombit: Lambs. Bali z$y,8cc. 

Of lombit, at in fotbfaflntfl, 

Tho Clerkit nukin mencioMn j 
Tbtr kind it fret nkh deubtenef. 

Though Qerks, or Scholars, • reprefcnt Women to be 
like Lambs for their truth and fiDceriey.y ettbey are 
aH fraught, or filled, with.daublenefs or faUhood. 
Lome: Often. Ber. 968. How oft. lb. 1367* AS,- Ee- 
lome. • '■: ‘ .-.'i •• 

Londe: Land. Undet, Utedie: Lands. 

Undenoyt : A Londoner, one born in London. rt. 488, b. 
Lende-tiUers: Husbandmeri. Boetb. Teft. " •• ■ 

UneUeft, qu . Landlef: Having no Lands. Mo. 2013. ' 
Lone: A loan, a thing lent; Lending. God be thknkid of 
bit lone, Fr. 597. There feems to be a corruption both 
in this verfe and the next, of love into /<wir, and above 


And friezes maimeineth 
To bow lemmant and lottebiet oil her hue denes 
And bring forth hornet agayne forboden Uwet. 

Utb: Unwilling; Hatefull, odious, loatbfome. Be him 

itu dm %3r * 8 4 L Wbethei « P ,e ^« Wm, or nor. 
\aJHa X G&r £ 5 Hated by Cfanlt - Hen - 2 5 °* Lothir: 
Mow odious, &c.. A, t0 n,, ■nit levir non ne lothir , 

the Other * * neither loye, nor hate the one more 

^‘helj: I^athfcuhe. WB. 1100. 

Uthir. Sec Loth. : 

Lovt dAftf Meetings for pkafure and divertlon. Prol 260. 




king, reconciliation. 

; Lovely. 7 >. 4. 5. 4 <fc. 

t l 99 °-U>nghe, Bcr. 2317. Laughed. 

Lovtrtt: Lovers. Hyper./L 

* I 2 ? 7 * A fcl%*«ceiver. So. A Recover to 

> & An Oyerfeer, orExaminer of Accounts. Sk. Per- 


Xbei my non (God be thankid of hie lime) . 
Aitkin tber fiddle, and vtedke above} , ■ ■ 

That is, They may. now (God be foahjcpd for hU 
Love) walk above, in Heaven, and keep their Jubilee 
there. • InCi. 1. they aire fo tead with a very fittlc va¬ 
riation, viz. Milken her Jubilee, andwalkyn'A'tdftve: 
But all the fiibfequeat Editions read lone and 4 lone. 
Long, RR.337?. OfloqgpJffid 'i A‘long time ago. - 
Unit-, To belong. ’ f Belongeth. 7 >; L. 2.1246. 

'XR.2197. . ; 


: l^uinr tp look fowr, fulfcn or crabbed. 

kneel RR. 7^6. Tahonour, 

i ■ * 554 , 43 ^ 4 - To lurk or 

hidt one's fell No, 197. 322* See, 

Leriftfot;■ "Bowed, inade obeyfimee, 

Lon: Law. Ch. Dr. 324. ; ’ 

‘p iJ vy^ 0 To allow, ap* 

^w/rLi7 r L(3wiiWfo, 3 hiimflity. Bl.Kn.ui. 

% 4 ire; Truth, fincerity AjL 98, 

! Lmeo, Prol. <4. Livonin, *' * * **•- •***'-•■* 


~K - 7 ----p —--- - -- fl JJ rwl 

B his eyes with his hands which were bloody. Sec 
emnt’s Gofpcf. 

Loot. See Loft. ... 

Up, Lope, Loppe: A fpidcr. p. 440, a : 442, m St. char¬ 
ges the Interpreter of ■Chaucer with a mittake in ex¬ 
plaining Lome , a Spider, Whereas it fignifies a Plea: 
But it can lcarce bear that fenfe in p. 44^4. It feemj 
rather to be a miftake of the Tranlcnbcfs itf writing 
Loppe for Coppe j Atceji-coppa in AS. beiog a Spider, 
■which is ftill called. Attertop |n foe North, and in 


1* ti'fiand. Sk. , Alfo, A Pikc, or 

Jack. Prol. 352. U- 7089. , 1 ■ * ‘ 

f**™?.- A lamp, a eandlci CN. 303. 

Umar Jm, or Dienaf The Mo<m. fr. 2^91.' 

Ufe ;■ Lovt PM.' * ■ • . • • 

| T kl \: -tyg*k#%. ....‘ 

[ "Ef • , A Dcrice iifed by Falconers for'bringing foeir' 

’ ‘ ft*?/ 1 Jf C 

i iT° m?kfc a hawk Wiliat, to bring 

I » Aod thendejf iaufcd lot Tobringa peifou 

to onts purpofe, &c, ^ _ 

: %feCcwjis injported from.foreign part^and 

| drfper^ed here in the fimeof^to-r^llLfo Sldf/as 
1 thinks) from Loxehknrgh, where tl»y were &ft 
, coined. No Infhbwrghu *p4jinje. Mo.’74- You maks 
: true payment, not m COunterfeU coin j Fot folntlonem 
• P&*«*on fSm. Spflm.' ,, ' . 

• ^Ur Pjta fine, ddm ;; To be pleafitL^Z^ rs/ry,' 

: , afc* Was pl^g^r lift, to foy? %■* Gay! 

' i; — ^WjOf.bfthid, of love ok pleahue. See 


of Lordf. Lord fometimeslighifies no more than Ma-' 
fler, as Ne. 2820. Ray lays, that Loert (wbidi ftems 
*® “ » co J ru Pij05 <* ltrd) \t uftd in .foe Pink of 
for Gaffer, Lady, Gammer. Soc/GLKia 

Lordpfip: Power, authority.. ' " ' V 

Lsre .* Direction; Rule. Tr. L. x. 646. Learning’. 'Lb. 4. 
Advice. Tr. L. x. y^.' Dcxarine. Prol. Know¬ 
ledge. ir. 1808. Alio, for Lome, Mo. 26$ 1? 

Lor ell.-A. devourcr. Sp..$k, :tbinks it tobca.Dim.of 
. —f®’ WB. 27a, ^0314.. A Iqoie.vile, 

v ssw g>®r- ZtmSfcmi 


t*fetl: A ‘ crafty fellow. Sp, A lyar, a hyppenfc. a 
cheat, f a ajunterfeit.. Me., 3206. From the Leap;. 
Mendax, fdfus. r , , v 

: A Jyatt a flatterer, Ltorigkr in 
olaFr. is a Decaver. See Fr, in LfwxarW^ and 

UfiWT* WfB&ify M0. 2475; Bcr.i93. Lykg; 

Flattery jTlcceit, a cheat.. 

Ufengts. Lofynget: Lies; Flattery. Fa.L, 3. 227- Alfo 
Scwfe^j of Arms, bom by Ladies k a lozenge. 
Lpftngtt tndfcochonj, RR. 893. Goatsof Adbsof La« 
dies, andGentkmen., , 1 

X£. Wf - ; . 

L»fis For Up, Ber. 2819. ‘ . \ 

L 0t * 7 ,RR. 6 tt 9 - A Companion, or Love, Sp. .SetSi... 
We hod Lemmmt and U^biet joytxd together in PP. 
Pop. 3. as being fynonymous. 


f^fufty*’ ^i' Uf^hodt Lnjlinep "Yn'i.'. 3. 177. . 
Lnxmy j Lechery, Iu& ' 

jbycorotee. See Licorom. , .. ~ ., 

fLygeutnct: AHegiapee. j(/; jpa. 552., 

•hymen ' l^mOUS ( jfp4M4» Jaw-giver. : 

i |r^ s ^Mfypn.wwfoan, In the wood^under 

1 gcnetaL. W & EspreffriD, t/^er ^ W. ‘ 

2 ftemsto be ufid in Dong. VUgT*: 22b, 46.* ‘ 

if** ; ;An a right line. p. 446; b. 

Lynne:fXv loyter, ro tarry. Gem. 1105. 

:;To lefferi. Boelb. *' 'Sfi&ffo." ■ . 

V&F-l ^? ttIe v Fr, 971, . ’ ' 

ft&'tM*,-, ‘ . .. ‘ 

\\Lyvtrt: LWery f AppareL /Vo 7 .3^; See Utter mjV 
iLyvery: Delivery. Ber. 1162. 
jLyvinge .•Living. Her ijet fang; All foe days of her 1 *: 
jZ.7»/flJr, Btr. 24^4. Sec ZfrWMr. 
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M A 


j\A*ce, Pro). 5i2(5. A Batoon • A club, a ftaff. 

Much, for make, PT. 83. A mate, a match, an 
equal; To match, to be even with. Ib. 546. 

Machabe, Mo. 604. The Apocryphal Books of the Made- 
btes-j particularly the firft fix Chapters of the FirH 
Book, wherein are defcribed the Actions and Death of 
Antiodns Epiphanes. 

Mad: To be mad. RR. 1072. ■ 

Mafeie, Maifait, Fr. Ma foy, Skrhu foj : Faith, upon 
or by my Faith. Tr. L. 3/ 52. 

Magicine: A Magician. Fr. 2797. 

Motile natarelt, Prol. 4T8. “ He mtaneth (&ys Sp.) this 
“rhyfician was skilful! in Aftrology, and could 
“ make his eledion of fortunate hours, therein to 
“ minifter his potions to his Patient; and hkewife 
‘ that he was pra&ifed in Magkk Natural, as in 
' “ making tifStgil?, or Charadfcrs ttamped on metkl in 
“ their due times fitted to that Sign that governed 
“ that part of the body wherein the Malady wasas 
• “ the ramp of Aries for the difeifein tbcHcad, and 
“of Leo, fat the Reihs, &c. Hereof heTpeakcth, Fa. 

‘ L. 3. r 7 8, &c. 

Magre, zsMangre. 

Mahound .- Mibomet. La. 225. Perhaps thiftaketi by the 
Tranfcribcrs for Mabomid , as it is often Written in 
the MSS. 

Maifaie, HR. 7580. See Mafdie. 

Malle: A Coat of Mail. Fr. 2217. ' . 

Maintt: Mixed, mingled. Bl. Kn. 230. , ! 

Mainteine , Maintcitttrs, Mainteynours. See Cbampartlc. 
Maintenance! > Countenance, looks,carriage. Dr. Cb. 834. 

Fr. Maintien. See Cbampartie. , 

MaifondemfFt. Maifon-DieuJ AHjofpital forfickpefcfons. 

' RR. 5615. 

Maiflerit, MM'try, Maiftre, Mai first: A MVftery: A 


No. i.5^3. She,WaS not given to vtide. Impfrioufocfs. 
"Fr. Mafteity workinarifhlp, RK. 842. 

Maiflirfktt; - Migifttfikl Mpdxibs, idOriupcefing. Tr. 

L: 2.756. * • * " '■ ■_ * _ " . 

MalfHr White ‘principal Stttet. prol. 29Oi.'tri 2406 
MMrU : Wiftrefe. LW. 88. ,, ,, * \ 

MMrife ; Curious, inaiiefIy worktniriftiip..£#.' 41721,^ 
Make'; A mitcK a taateL A fellow > a COrnfta YiJnn. a 


M A 


Difpleafure; indignation. <^. Lob. See Tdlmt. 
Malgre , as Maugre. 

MaUftce: Evil doing; Malefic'mm.Boeih. 

Malifon , Fr. A curie. No. 1266. Contraded from Ma¬ 
lediction, as Benifon from Behcdittion. 

Malt ■: Melted. Tr. L. 1. 583. 

Malvefie: MafmeGe wine. No. 2578. . 

Malmt A misfortune, •* uiifchance. Cb. Dr. 59$. Fr. 
Malheur. 

Man, RR. 6055, 6059. A Vaflal, a Homager. 

Manact, Menacing, Manajfyugo : Thrcatning, RR. 4007. 
4051. Botth. 


Mangerie , Fr. Eating, feafling, <?*«. 68r, 858, 910. 
See 61 , Lob. in Mandncarinm. .. 

Mangonell: A Warlike Engine to batter walls withalT 
. ^27jp. See Gl. Lob. in MangoncaUx, 

Manned*: Manhood, courage. 

Manic, Fr. Madrels. Prol. 137 6. Gr. Mulct. 

Mannijhe : Wicked. La. 783, from the AS. CQan, See- 
liu. Alfo, Proper to man or mankind, humane. To 
deneJihne u Mannifhe, p. i «, a. Httmamtm eft peccare. 
Maiculine, taanly. Tr. L. r. 284. FI. rtf. 

Manor: A Maofion, a habitation. Dr. Cb. 1004. 

Matin': Manner. 

Manfuttt: Meek. Tr. L. 4. 194. 

Mantlet^ Prol. 2160. Dim. at’Mantle. MS. Cb. has it; 

A ManttB upon his fheuliru banging. 

Marcbandrie: Merchandise, Mo. 2740. '• 

Marcia Catoun, Fl. 198- Marcia the daughter of Grto. Sd 
HeEhrit Andromache. Vug . 

Mercian : Mania), warlike. WB. 610. 

Mare: More; Greater. ^. 2215. Left and mare ; Great 
and ftnall. High, and.lowi, , 

Mareis: Marfhes, fens. Botth. Fr. Marais. Alfo, Mat- 
rows. p. 383, a. 

Margarite A PearL p. 479, b. A Daizy. Fr. Marguerite. 

Bal. Lad. 1 if. comp, with 124. ' 

• Mtrgtlaint, AL. W. Marie oaj. Fr. Marjoldine. 

Margcretts: Dailies. At. 57. See Margarite. 

Marie, as Mary. 
j Maris: Mares. 

: Marifht V Marlby, moorifii. 

j Mart ‘of Adam, WB. 696. All the Offifririhi df Aftam, 
that are born after his Image, or, All that nay o> Adam's 
Mailt, or Image ttambed upon them. See Merle. 


• conlort; A husband, or ivtft. WB: ti. M id In 
Prol: 2458. ft fignifies the Pertbn fengaged with in fifeht. 
But MS. Cb. reads that pailage thus 

' And yif that fo be fake, that the Chev'etayn :- 1 " - 1 
Bee tale on either fide, or ellU.flayn, &c,! : . 

Make: To compofe, make Verfes. i#; 69. yi 3^4.* 
Makings, Ib. 413. Competitions in rotfry. A_ Maker 
leems to have b*cn the common, Appellation for a Poet 
IB Q.-'Elizabtih's ttmej 'wherein (lays SitPhilw Sidney) 
“ I know not whether by lucke or wifedoine Ve £w- 
“ tavt inet with the f tt teles. Defend iif.Poelic, 

aIiI? ri&r fer<fe: To khpole ."bf 'deeeiW ; brw. Wfe. 
-% 6 \. Fktn la bdrle , is A Jf¥. Phra'fe for To.Wulc. if- 
itont r &c. ' .* "_ 1 . 

Makcleft} MhfcMefi. Tr. L. r.* 172. ‘ * 

Makid: Makidin: Made. ^p*. Mddjn 4I the• italhs, 
Tr. L. 4. 121. Built theiValte. ' • ■ : . 

Makin his fort, 1404* hafS'k, Marryhg bis fort, 
and beryng, &c^vvhich is.intelligiblc. .Othersrra'dj/a- 

Malapert. See Apert. ‘ ' t • V ' T ' 

: A Mail , a packet. No. 2438. f o'unbille d tide; 
To open one s budget. MR. 7. m 24^9. ‘ 

Mdlcbouche: A foul mouth, an evil tongue. FL 84. BD. 


i iWirrh r A marfh. WB. ' &jo. S te Morris. 

Mart, Martt: Mart, the God of War. It is often put 
| for,War. Prol. 2023. AtS.Ch. rcads the pfade thus;^ 

j Nowgk to as ftrgetyn h ~ibe iafortane Sf Mart 

1 The carter overryden by hie tart, 

! IS M *? s not forgot 'fo'bc de^ 

T#. L ! , &,■ 088. Ca. unr!‘A tp^A it 1 r.- .t. j .1 


^ti.^ 

Martyidotfte / Any pain, orfufferitig. troL i^T 
j Martyrtth : Tormcntoth. Prol. 1464. • • , v 

I IT 1 n t *11 ruvi, . ■ ia^ 1 • A ^ 


I Mafidneft: Amazement, confafton; «tt;:;jt<bmrat, ffir- 
j pnze. Fr. 2082. '<■ 

i MajfeAajiMnjftdMyat H 6 ly^ 4 aysr, Wlirrcon celebra - 

td with more than ordinary SolemniW; Sk{ ■*« ■ 

-M aftertt; for aftm : fifedpid foe;- caWfitth W Un¬ 
awares. 7 r. A. 1.1041. *. Ti “ T,.-T «*T. 

Maftafbip, is Mmirkt A P'* .*» • 

Hi:aa *■ »’Irife—. ‘iuL ' a.' . t *. . 1 s . V f i .1 . ».V J 


*«• S £l«l mwin, ciitot®, 

1 AlatP • Pinpri rnnAim.^ . _..J I «i « . . n 


Pincd » confumed; Daunted, abalhed, dejeded, 

fatb 
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' fatigued. Pral.p^y. RR.ry^p. BD. 35. From thepld 
Lac. Maxim. See Mm. Sr., in, fyhee, and GI.IS, In Tr. 
L. 4, j'42. MS. Sp. hath mill inttead.ofw^jr. • 

Mfitir'c, nyp. 215. Mutire^ Tr, t, 4. 818, Matter-. . 
Mougre, Malgre, Fr. Ill wijj.j Difgrace. Cup, %y6.Tf>ou 
' canjl me grete mature, RR. 4399. Thou takjetf it 8n- 
Icindly ot me. Siiould I cum him mature . It}- 4V59- 

n • ■» t T-. ■ i*-. ^ t • ' nru f r-» . _ 


giddy. Sp. Some Annotators on the place, cortc& it, 
on her to dote ;. but produce.no Authority rat it. It’is 
■in other Copies, vtrytotti.viritott, btritmil . 1 

Merke: A mark, an image. Fr. 242 6. Alfo, Dark. 
RR' S 539 - . 'Merknefft: Darkriels. Trots the Dan. 
SpOjh* Mirk and Murk are Will ufed in Tome Farts 
of the North for Dirk. 1 . ■ ’ . • 


matgrt our, vvitn asm ww, as it were rntpite ot j Merlion, AF. 240. A-merit 
. tumlelf. RR. 2386, 5933,.,„ . . , | ., Bmertin.. 1 . ..1: ., , 

Mjvv, Mayifc: A TTiiutfle, oi;Saqg-thrufll. CCr, 24. ^. Merthe : Mirth. Mo. 1285. 

- riTA A Af* a ll/N A K..Ihol 7 L •* J a * > , . . * ■ 


• 19, 665;. Alfo, A buihel. lb. 5590. 

Maumet, Mdumetm (a Conttaftien of A 


Mervayle : Marvel,- 'WOridWU 'Fi*-. Merveiilei 

Y-y. v- n< 


Wtoar (A Contiaftipo-;of 4 *« 0 A-. Wfc A/ 7 ;i ‘V : : 

God; An Idol. Fart. Mametne : Mabomctanifm. Met, RR.9462. Atghdt mt\>, In goOdhUrtich*: ■< 

j^Jolatry. j». 2Qe, 4. t ... Mefe, Cb. Dr. 2116. Maft, which ufed fobe icdfebitafted 

Mtundemint : A command, an order, a cOmmiflion. htNuritialf Sb > r .' f : 

-lave: The belly, the ftoir*cb. No. 3328. ; ■ • Mejelh A Leper. W It feems to be ufed in PP. for 

Hb 0 ^ n . C 1 8 ni fi. e8 Cw* d0 - ^ **«* common Beggars, Toth perfbrfa Often Wetendihk to be 


j W ju 3 ^ i* j v • n 1 V. j 228. Diligence in doing aMeflhke. Sk. 

Majdtnhodt: Maidenhead. Vicinity. Prol.afti. . } The.biifiridsof a McflenW Alfo, Aymnp, abiwd. 

cx t ” e \ « nT* Sp ' Tbat,s> a woodett€U P tdadc. Mejfangtrt : A meffenger. Cb./V. 133. MfiouusyUct- 
o fMapKa.^.- 3 3< 7 . -. ; 1 v j lengers. Tr. L. 2. 93 & in the M& icfelgKrtty (if 

Vj at “, de L : ^ al ; time > P;?r cr ; tl T e - ’ ( not always) &c. ; - ■ 

Meanliche: Moderate; Mtld,.R«t*ap. 265, 4 ,'/* ‘i.-Umbke ^ Tk iSda , - ^ • , - • 

is there rendered light andmnnliche .* The/Tranflator t Me$, Mtfle: MoliTur'eateft. . 
doubting whether it was Itmbm or levib*, madeti&nf i Mefnrable: Moderate. Prol. 427. 

W fS ^ tb ftnfCS -- i i 1 7. 1 »• Moderation. Ab. 

* edle: To wx, mnigle. M. Ajfcr,: M*r,' M"in: Te^dtrara; I 

RR. 898. A rmxtpjre. MedledyMcdltd: MiMed,iair %‘iMetamorphofeos,mctamorphofofe, < 
led; from the Fr. Meier. I morphofu.', Li ... 

.Cleans. ^39^ ! . -»• I .%TftineaiafedAlfo, 

Mj dt ? f«; A * 6oat of ProL ? ? 6, " • '/J ; During the En 

Meed, Medt: A reward.".^ 5 . 0 Qe&, met3«t tGoi do ^ 4 «IJ See Met.' 1 " . 


Metamorphofeos, Mctamorphofofe, CL 5 266. OUd s Mr.f 
morphofix’. . .11, ... • of 

Mete :, lamealurrd Afir. Alfo, Meet; Meat .During 
the metis fbacei During the Entertainment.-Ian 1015. 
sat Met.- . . . : .-• 


mede; God reward you. ML. ^293. It is edfen put for ! Miteborde: A table. 7 r/?. &;». u. V.--1 

r Weal thin general in PP, A ho; A theaftow. Pro/. 89. T Mettly: Med; CoiWlV, of' a pioptr .fire RR. 822. 
Mtfai ,Mad9WS. Tr.L. 4.77a if:’- 1 AL. 79. ,A> ,1.1 ■ r.-.;xi • . : 


fays ^. Rather a lit M#ofe«, inx)lflFr.MA/, j Mette; Dreamed. TV. A. 1. 363. AMbjsMiAfufe. t 5 > 

and pow galled Mtesplstees in {fame parts: ' 1 I : mttrorib y mefufix, .p r 206',' b. Jjr rntfaheictibs to' be M~ 


354 ? Meadows. Sp. oontradfeifirdifa fitadet, J M’tr/Heps.: Poet^. CL, 30. 


'Sdeitttj ideinu^Utiuye : A Onrpanyv .a.iRetiftnej <AU dedias 4 Qeft to esplaiii *f«e. - L - 
that live together in a Houfe. Tr.L.i. izy. ffronvyhe Mcvablt: Moveable; Unconftant. 4736. 
-Aft.%pi^eo;•. Muhtoitjot AteHMfuSlefiiki kFa- Meubles , aaMotUtl: .7 ; ;' r 

tnily- .,;r: .. . ^KWi, Mevin; Totnove... *w ; ■ A 

)V<fWt .‘ .Mingled. 2296; 1 ' • -i Mewords: "Towards me. 7 >/. - f • 

Me%* Meadv/Vrf/.. 928s*. ,.i t : -• 1 ;!A .a-; m: Mem, Sq. 663. Tr.i..r 3 .\lV^cr-*‘ A^kind WC 

Mtke: Meek, humble, fubmiflive. Alfo, To. be meek, to 7 ‘.‘idaiWli arcisrimbTod,..or,'JicFtAwh<ii the; 
fubmjt;• To?humble. Ar. xiz, Rccatne pliable: “ change their Feathers: Whence thofegre 

PR. y^A^JMeliu swd 'Jtppliu ; To gipw tnbck And “ belo^tri^ 3td Wi>it?bai& r took dedchrti Satii 


'MehmctlMs; JKefahcb 3 ly;.F 4 .,fM!i- 304 ;••••-• i' 

Melts: Meals! Dr. Ch. 612. 


M«U : To, 
* niilti % 


I4 - Mot 2797. ,Fr. Mel?*, 


Memoure.i' Memory v Cr.. 50.; 

'Menace,'ti. iThreatnirig. Prol. 2605.- 
Menafuh: Threateneth-, Fr,\ 1152. 
Mende, Ber. 2417. f. Men. , 
Mendtmtnte : Amcndn3cnt. .^7~..46. , 
Mendicants: Beggars; Begging Fryers. 
MfpditicKtfC, Mtnddcite^-Jd(ddtfu.ee : f 


, t ‘i Menards: Towaids me. Tefi. A.A 

. ;!A J; Afewe, Sq. 663. Tr. L.^.iVpCf.-*' A kioi bf -Cange where 
Ifo, Tobemetk; to 7 “idariks are i#imbTod,..or,'JieFtAifh<ii thry Afw, or 
me fl^ek; pliable. “change their Feathers: Whence thofe great Stables 
» glOW infeek And “ bcla«giri& Jtd W^^A rtook dedchniiution; that 
... ..j ...... V ^UdehaVingbeen anciently.fulLofiW*«l wbere the 

>; 7 1 : “Kihk-’8 Hawks were kept: Bio. ioiMe*>. 'From hebee 

,v..l i . it is taken to*fignify d Gagfein%«neral4 ixtj fortof 

Melf *,... Alfo, A confinement. RR. 4778- : Alfia; Seaefyk Inmeuv, Tr. 
., .j . 'L, K 382. In.feaxt.Tr./A'3k.6o3. IHouliMradthuSi 

1 '** .. Thcr be befhet+fitb midnight, yas in menc. 

'■ • , / * . Cl ahi-^y.'read if thus'; _,j 'u-v.u. \ u - 

1. j j ‘.. Tber be /bet vsas fith mydugbt in 4 mtM, 0 

. -. Meutt, .ia'Mutt, Vi > hr ■ nftJtet ;• As ja ; dtlrtib perfon 

- CLCtUftivC' ;-ti '! ... v: i .A .iV ■ • . 

Mfpd,m»MddiA :t:nW )Ar. • It ,i 7i:r c l^; 

.a .i.a At.;r, MJotd^k thOUfaificIfoltL r dtP-i 3; JfU ■: 


Mining ^ Jr.')L i. 285, 289,’ ffioukl be Meyiug ,, i. ie. MlddiUHl c Tht ihiiMetttc/ftj • - : - ; r • 

Mbvidg, iriotion: It is meuing, or ’ini alt the Mithtmt>! ThetafddlA-1 ,! • 0 f -i V 1 

MSS. and old Editions thatTwvefeen; : ; n9ris4tleAJk Mathklniefft: Midiarf^fti Fdrt. yy; ^ ; 

if it be read otherwife! “ ’' ‘ , , i,, : . AfS&At.’i;«tt«lRthfi RK:6KV§, *r 


Menu: Meaqs. Jr. 2?o, iSubSance. 

Meniverf , RR._22I. Miniyer^ f ^ine white Ftuur. 
A/fiMife.hlTQ^muriifti. ■fsinjimenujc. , 


miti-Mibto-Mmbm, ™ ■ ■ -4 « ?, -■ ^ 

Mildrmi ’Dfoppitlgsof iMflbft. Cr. ’ i; * ■* 

\Minin : - TcnbridernUhe; To rtlaldt a-Lodgment 


Mtnye, A&'Mcinc. . j u iL . ' 'iyuliggirfe^To ted^e. 'Tr.^L/c. 677, ; 1 7 ' ’ ’ 

Merciable: MercifuII, (ompauionate. RR. 48^41. fr. \Mbsg^i\§ mit. CCr. tpjA "Mingid‘: M«td# 

2$8?. % . 4 ... ,♦ if. ' jiMHi/F/AnrodiirHnifti.' j 1 1 •* ■ f s;: ‘ 

^oYMWeaav ^crciaments* penalties, fines. Pant.. Miinfiirt: Mo. t«s8 ; J '‘ f , 

Meritarie; Meritorious.. 7 j 1 HR. ^'ilt-ttaybe-the ftiC'dfirtBwr, An 

'Meritote^lSR.. 66 2. A Sport ufed by childreUi bvlNdg- "uiwieMnkler. ButS^. will -hhvt the rigRt ■ reading to 
ing themfelvo in Beir-ropes, 'or iucb Tike, till they be be Moverejfe, A ttirrer of debate; for lo it is (lays he) 
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In t bcPrewb Vwfes in the oldctt written Copies, Sem* 
bln bun eftre momreffe. 

Mmour.t. A digger, a miner. Prd. 24 6j. 

Min/fralcie: Mufick; Prol. 2199. Mi. 1690. Mmffrkllitc 
Mufloaos. 

MtHtingt s Minding; Endeavouring. Mntjtu to rone, p. 

^do,.a. 'Toutitme. . 

Mirrour: A looking-glafi. Fr. Afiroir. 

Mtrtk 4 tjjs\ Sad, void of mirth, yfF. 592. 

MnbU : Cheered, comforted, made merry. t>. 404,*. 
Mr, An. aSa. Mjft, Tr. L.4.1267. Amiis. .In £0111- 
pofition it bctoktqs Error s -or miftake. 

Mfacomptid: Mifocckontd, counted wrong. 7r. i. <. 
*184. 

Mifmenturt : Mifchance, misfortune. 

Mjavifii To aft unadvifedly. When they hem mUtevife: 
When they do not rightly conGder, or ate not .well ad* 
vifed. v?b. 259. » 

MMtvt : To diftruff. Msbtlevid i tXflmftfull. Tr. 

^<•.3.^40. • ■ - • •* 

Mubciidti A mi (hap, a mifchance. 

Afubodi*, Prol. pit* To wrong, % It leans to Ggnify 
To tmGuforav from Mu, and the AS. Bo&a, bohe, 
NniKim, wmcutm, MS.Cb. reads iafteadofit, Mjf- 
1 Done amifs, wronged. . 

Mjthmx Miahehaved. p. 1 50, b. 

Mtfcbefc: Tochufe amifs. Sc. 188. 

Mtfchitf • Misfortune. RR. 6731. At miftbitf, lb. 4^2. 
In the time of diftrefi* : ” 


be toade compleat; and that Very often without the 
V-k sr 10 -Verbs, thfc difbndl pronunoia- 
° f J* fi ? al ** °/ * i 0t “%& E*plctira. ‘ 

Mi/laic: To take amifs, to be offended. RR .<4 o 
Miter. Miter'. Mitir* A • rAoVo 540 .* .. . 


SJ* ufed for any Sort, kind, br condil 

* 342 -Miller turn, lb. 1712. Mo; 2 Lb. 
f tlk > 227. Kind of tacn. A mi/ter Baffin, i$6 
/. According to the quality of the ground, or of What 
it produced. A Mo, BuG nefi, occafion, need neceffl 

gTSi h rr - .4 * * 5 * .Mad* 

*, Ca. hath, were myjlef u t which is the 


Mifnvftifig i Unlawfull deure, coveting that which one 
_ ought not. .RR.spb. ■ ■ 

: To diftributc, or divide amife. Leu 107. 
Mifeijcordt, Miftrictkdies, Bocth. Pity, mercy, com- 

%W‘ : UneaGnefs, trouble. Mifefte : Uneafy. p. 483, b. 
Misfill: Fell amifs, mifcarriCd. . ' 3? 

&». -Tr. L. 4.. 1426 Mifgave, failed him. '. 

: Gone amifs, or aftray. Mo. 2697. 
MifgovtntMnce: Mifmanagemcnt, Misbehaviour, ill con- 
duct. JVdL'2<oi.' - • ( • .! 

Tp flifappoinL RR. 5543. To mifoany, to-be 
di(appointed. Tho it mi/bdp eae, PW. 87. - Though 
one mifoapjc. •. . . ° 

MifleJen: To misbehave. Tr. L. 4. 48. .• 

Mijlivid mm: A man of evil life. Tr. L. 4.330; Miflr- 
vtng m/m, MS. Sp. . r : .. -V 

Mtfmttm'nMfiKttte:. SetMtiT'-metn. , 

Dilpleafure, ddcord, difagrceablencGr. p. 


* " 7 —r ——1 h* tyvan vruM«, 

ia6o, To contradaft; To hindee. p. 514,4.’ Mfintre: 
en* ^eakcr, a flandercr. M. 2231. . 

•W/a/e : Misbecame. ^1194: / . -. 

Mtfle^ u Mu., M‘Jfe mantrt'i A .wrong, mannen ilf». 
T* 37 - 

Miffe-entercbdUfiged: Wrong changed. 

vtrft mMtatw, p 301 b. ; j: v *• 

MiJJiie. See AMAe. r\ 

w airing, wiftakeh, />. ; 

Mife-metre, Tr. L. 5 17915. To dedroy the Metre or.Nutn- 
bers in Poetry by incorreft Writing, or Wrong Read- 
l? g i : rwc ■ - hsving particularly men nosed the 
. fault M'Mvruicg in the tottgoing Verfc, it is rather 
to bf-fuppojfd he means there th^t of Rewtfng »m*f« 
which generally happens, for dtfAHte of wue^L e. Tor 
want of a perfedl underftaifding of b» laaguaee. We 
owns in Fa. L. 3. 9, &c. that Jit: chpfe fomdtunes to 
leave a Verfe too ftort by a ;Syllable, where he.hod a 
^ eat " the fcofc than'.tbe Metre: But Wbo- 

iber he be to be imitated jq th?-,.a« fonje, wbo baVe 
wr / t m J 11 * : Me afecifid to do, is not my bufr 

: ~1? H,pe, A lt &ta }* P ,4in ‘ramthwPa&gc, 

rLVz? h, j wds to Adm Sentence at the safof 
K ^.hiscare^abput Pointing,^, ar 57,2161. 
that he was not fo loofc in his Metre, as fomcmay ima- 
8,nC t^ co,, » tln 8 any part of his works with MSS. 

J willappear, that Vcrfok .whichin 

1 00t 'v°Py W EtUtwq aK uefcdtivc) may out of others 


r until* P ' 378j b ’ 1 5 *‘ perbaps “ Lat. 

Miftibed: A Myfterv; CM. jx, 

M/Hlj: Darklv, cbfcnrely. No. ure. 
fy MifUr. See Mifter. 

e, Mtfirifi ■ Miftruft. No. 1883. 

f. Mifirn/tii, or (as MS. Sp.) Mijhnid: OUtraUcd. Tr. 

2. ^if»die .■ The wrong way. RR. 4766. ' 

Mtfwetu: Gone amife, or aftray. RR. 72 2 o. 1 
Mtf»oma»: A lewd woman. RL. 15. 

• fc *>-e 

"itwn, a glove. Ah. i88d, 1887 
Mtxins Dunghills. RR. 6496. <Pixbn. 

dfc . More. In 7 r. L. 5. 1508. df« has been printed 
in fbme Ed 1 nous, and has cfcaped in this, for Wo 

• Mfbtie: Moveable G jods. Ber. 779. SeeMotHe ; >* 

Motel, MoM Michel, MncbU f Much; 
Great ; Many > Very. /brew ; Vcty wicked! 

' > 4S r*" 0 * ° m ' Man^ld. rS 

Msaiere*: To mucker «r board up. See /MfcU 
df(^e; Mind; Courage, fpirit ; Mood, maiS.^AnJ 
rauion, anger; Meafure, moderation, yfi - . O)ob 
mobe. Alfo, Time, or meaiure in Gnging) 
p.366, a. 

T** or principal Plate of the 

Aftrofc c tnto which the other parts tut Bid. 

Modifie : To moderate, to qualify. Cr. 290. 

P " fomi l rf}aKi Houfoold-fluff. 

Mo/y?fc, M0.1637. Moifiie a/e; Strong ale; ; 1 ; ! 

Moifture. (X. 3r8. 

Koch ** 0 *’ 1 ■' Suturc i Slze - <*■ 454, 8dr. See 

Thegronnd, the earth. irfA n> 0 l6e.- -Wo-f ef wa» 

mJl i 1 J ° P ' oh mold; The 

“ ai, y ma , n upon die earth. Tgremn \ndi, 
moldt ; Buned under ground. Gam. 1783. , 

Mole/he : A^wietv, trouble. Bottb. p. 380,' i ! 

I^Sfiadrf K '"""’- 0r 

Melted. 7 r. Z 7 .4. to.-F a. L. 2: 414. • 

Mombltfmi hi. 61. Talk. ’Sp. from MmbU. Sk. 

•S* 0 ! CN ' 85 ‘ T^ 0 ’ 5 Mi * bt > Muff. 

I, ? I S* To eat, devour; foom theFr’ 

Mew, Prol. aas. A Globe, either Celeftial orTcrreflrial • 
foe Fr. MWr, Thp World. See S: 

A fo, The Moon. Wiruir moot, Tr. L. 1 koc Th^ 
Wintci-foafon. Alfo, Moan, complaint.' ' • 

Mcntd: 
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Montd; Bemoaned; Lamentable _ , 

Monejle, RR. 3«57 9 - Montfhe, CCr. 196. To admomfh, 

mSS: Mint-men, Coiner?. RR. 68 u. Fr.Mww^. 
Month' : A fomple, or pattern. Dr. Ch. 912. Fr .Moitfre. 

Alfo, To fhew, to exprefs. No. 1321. Fr. Monftrer. 
Mon jin full: Mo nitrous. Btr. 2033. 

Morcills: Morfels. RR. 6179. . „ ■ . 

Mon: Greater. AS. CDa:pe. More and lef, ¥1.1961, 

2600. Great and final!; Greater and lefler. 

Mormall, Prol. 388. A canker. Sp. A gangreen. Sk. 
Morn f: The morning. To mono, [f. leg. monte) Ch. Dr. 

Morl^Monvnjw: The morning. CMV. 26. WB. 875. 

The dawning of the day. Mo. 1416. 

Mwer, Tr. L.4.1245. A Lamp. Sp. Si. This word 
“ doth plainly intimate our Author Jeffrey Chancer to 
“ have been an Efquire of the Body in Ordinary to the 

.. I r Zk •• tie h<lC rniropfl . 


nave uccn *u -7' - L / „ » 1 ; 

“Kine, whofe office it is, after he has charged,! / 
« and let the Watch of the Guard, to carry in the I i 
« Mortcr, and fet it by the Kings bed-fide; for he I 
“ takes from the Cupboard a Silver Baton, and there -1 i 
“ in pours a little water, and then fets a round cake of 
«< Virgin-wax in the middle of the Baton; in the middle I . 
“ of which cake is a wick of Bumbaft, which being I 
“lighted, burns as a Match-light all night at the / 
“ King's bed fide. It has as I conceive, the name of I / 
“ Mortcr from the fikenefs it has, when near confu- I . 
“ med to a Morter wherein you bray Spices; for the I , 
“ flame melting firft the middle of the Wax cake which 
“ is nearell to it, the wax by degrees, like the land in I 
“ an hour-glafs, runs evenly from all fides to the mid- I 
“ die to fupply the wick. This Royal Ceremony I 
“ Chaucer wittily fancies to be in Crefetde s Bed-cham -1 
« ber, calling this kind of Match-light by the Name I 
« of Morter, which very few Courtiers behdes the I 
“ Efquires of the Body (who only are adimtted, after I 
« all Night is ferved, to come into the Kings bed -1 
“ chamber) do underftand what is meant by it. a>». I 
Mortific, No. 1147, 1 4 ‘ 5 2 - Quickfilver is mortified when it 
is dilfolved in an Acid Mcnftruum: And fpirits are I 
faid to be mortified when they are mat with fuch I 
things as dettroy their Strength, and hinder thtu Ope- I 

Mmnh, Prol. 386. Meat made of boiled hens, crammed I 
bread yolk of eggs, and faftron all boiled together. I 
Sp. So called, becaufe the Ingredients arc all pound -1 
ed together in a Mortar. Si. I 

Morue: Morrow, the morning. . 1 

Mo/ill: The muzzle, the mouth, or fnout of a beaft. I 

Prol. 2153 * , I 

Moll : Greatcft. Prol. 2200. | 

Mojl, Moftin : Muft. 7 r. L. 5 * r$ 07 - . I 

Mote : Muft. Mote node, Tr. L 3. 1 292. Mote nedes, or 1 
nedis. Dr. Ch. \2. Muft needs or Needs muft. May. 
The falfir fonle mote him btfalle ; May evil befall the I 
falfer of the two. Mo. 2024, &c. Alfo, A mote, an I 
Atom. It ne might not a mote Juffice, Tr. L. 3-1609. It 
•would not fignify to much as the leaft trifle m the I 
world. In Gam. 737. it is perhaps put for Mode: t*al- 

MotnhaU^A Hall where Courts of Judicature are kept. 

Motife • A motive; Advice. Sq. 1007. Encouragement. 
Caught a grete motife of this vitnef !; Was much encou¬ 
raged by the Information of this witncfc to enquire, &c. 
La. 629. Fr. Motif. 

Motin, as More. 

Mouble, Tr. L. 5. 300. as Motile. 

Mouche, Mo. 2887. To devour, to eat all up. Si. See 

Monche. 

Moucis herte: The courage of a moufe. Tr. L. 3.737. 
Moud: Mood, temper. PT. 502. See Mode. 

Meuiht : May j Might. La. 308. 

Moughthes, p. I47,b. Moughus, WB. 560. Moths. 
Moult, Mo, 3205. To moulder wav - To grow mouldy. 

. Mauled, Moulid: Mouldered ; Mouldy, p. 49 2 , 6 - 
Moultiplying, No. 1412- See Multifile and Multiplica¬ 
tion. 

Moun : May. Tejl. _ 

Mountaunce, Mounttnaunce , No. 2381. RR. 1562. Qpan- 
tity ; Value, amount. Prol. 1572. Space. Lr. L. 2. 
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1707. In old Fr. Montance. In Tr. L. 3.1738. in- 
Head of mountenaunce of a gnat, which is fcarce intel¬ 
ligible, MS. Sp. and at. read, mountenaunce of 0 hot , 
which makes the fenfe eafy, i. t. Could not unbind fo 
much as one knot of Crefeide’ s net. 

Mourdaunt, RR. 1094. The tongue of a buckle. Si. 
Mourningly: Mournfully. Magd. 212. 

Mow, Move, Mowin: May; Can. To mtmin done •, To 
be able to make. Tr. L. 2. 1594. Mtwin himjie .;Be 
able to govern, or behave hitnlelfi RL. 34°- Thou [halt 
not move foffer, i. e. be obliged to fuffer. p. i«>4> *• 
Move: The mouth. Mavis: Mouths. Maiitb him the 
move, Tr. L. 4- 7. Makes mouths at him. 

Movith: The mouth. PT. 481. Ret. 3098. 

Moviin, La. 32. as Moult. 

Movyngt: Being able. Boeth. See Mow. 

Much: Great; Many. No. 69$. Much or lltt; Great 
or (mail. Prol. 4 96. 

Muchel, Muchill. See MochtU, Mochill. 

Muciet: To hoard up; CoaCtrvarc, p. 369, b. See 
Mucin. Mutieren: Covetous perfons, niggards. 
Muckrc: To hoard up. Tr. L. 3.1381. From the AS. 

OQuqC, A heap, whence Mni: Riches. Ber. 112. 

Mut, lr. L. 3. 1790. as Mew. Alfo, To change. Tr. 
L. 2. 1258. Fr. Muir. 

Mutt, Fr. Mute, dumb, filent. Tr. L. 5.194. Ber. 1331; 
Muk. See Mucire. 

Mullocie: Rubbilh. No. 959. See Molloclc. 
Multiplication: The Art of multiplying Gold and Silver: 

No. 870. . ... 

Multiply: To underftand Anthmetick; To multiply 
Gold and Silver by Chymiftry. No. 690 ,75 2 * 
Munhed: Made glad. p. 479, a. • 

Mufarde: A dull, heavy, lazy fellow. RR. 3256,4034. 

A lingerer, that amufes himfelf with trifles. 

Muft, RR. 1592. To amufe ones felf; To meditate. 

Alio, to flop, to delay. 

Mut, tor Mote: May. PT. <57. 

Mjdmtrove t The middle of the morning. PT. 13. 
Myere: Mire. PT. 304. 

: Mynethe: Tbreatneth. Teft. 

\ Myroure, as Mirrour. 

Myfglofd: Mifinterpreted. Tejl. L. i. 

Myjfetaie: Miftaken. Dr.Ch. 525. 

Myjwandringe: Uncertain, wavering. Boeth. 


N A • No. Na force; No matter for that: MR. 1068. 
Nad, Ber. 3168. A Contra&ion of Nc bad ; Had 
not. It is generally in the MSS. written Ne had ' though 
to be often pronounced Nad : The feme is to be obfer: 
ved of the like words, Nam, N ot, &c. 

Noted: Denied. Naittb : Demeth, refufeth. Boeth. 
Naiid: Made naked 01 bare, ftript; Depnyed. Cup. 

Nakoners, Prol. 2513. (Grotalnm) 
horns. Sk. MUitary Inftruments of Mufick. Fr. Na- 

NauT An G Akboufe. Sp. qu. Inn-ale, an Inn fix Ale.’ 

Si. Mo. 2810. Fr. 85: - . • 

Nolle: AnaU. Sc. 229. FJalv: Nails.^.769. 

Nam, for Ne am: Am not. WB.ifi. Sec Nad. 

Name • Took. No. 1318. from Nun. 

Namiiicbt, Namily: Namely, particularly, chiefly, efpe- 

cially. 

None : No one, none: 

Nappitb : Noddetb, fleepeth. 

Napron: An apron. PT. 33. , ' ;r ______ 

Nar‘: NarroWly- Nor' avtje. 
wife (as MS. Ch.') Are well advifed, have well conli 

Narcotiicfand ^Apits , Hyper. 109. Th «^ mt j 0 2 
ttfe and Ow/. Prol. 1474 - Narcoucks and Opiates, 


Narwt : 


Nart. 


Digitized by v^ooQie 


Narwe: Narrow. Mo. 9 34. 

Nos, for Ne was : Was not. See N'ai. 

Nat, for Ne wot Knew not. Alfo, Not. Nat and 
Not arc often printed for Naught, or Nought. 

Natali : Belonging to ones birth. By natall Jovisftfi, Tr. 
L. 3. 150. By the feaft of natal Jupiter’, who may be 
fo called, for being invoked by Men on their Birth¬ 
day, as Juno by Women, who is therefore called Na¬ 
talis Juno. Tibull. 

NAth, for Ne hutb: Hath not. See Nad. 

Nathlejl: Nevertbelefi. 

NAtion , WB. 1068. feems to fignify Kindred, Family, as 
Gens in Latin. 

Nought, Nought: Not. No. 280. 

Ne: Nor; Not; Never. Ne wtrt-, Were not, were 
it not. 

Ntbtde: A cloud. BaI. Lad. 53. 

Ntce: A neece. 

NeceJfujre: Ncceflary. 7 *r. L.4. 1021. 

Node, Neede: Need, neceflity; Bufinefs, affair. RR. 
6 174. For nede; Upon occafion. Ib. 1123. Muft de¬ 
fend hernede ; Mult needs defend her. Mo. 3024. Ne- 
dis; Bufineff.s, affairs, occafions. Nedis mote ; Muft 
needs. Mud it he nedis ; It muft needs be. Tefi. L. 3. 
Nedis cojl, Prol. 1479. Of neceffity. Sp. Si. If we read 
cud, inftead of coft, the feufe will be natural and cafy : 

- —fa[i by was the dsn 

Thstt nedis caft he mote himfelf in hide ; 

i. e. It was near day, that he muft needs caft, or con¬ 
trive, how and where to hide himfelf 
Nedrfully, Ntdtly, Nedily: Ncceflarily, of neceflity. WB. 
968. 

Nedirs: Adders, {hakes, ferpents. CL. 120. Inftead of 
Adders, MS. Ch. hath Neddre, Sq. 1302. AS. Naet>- 
6pe, CB. Neidr, A fnakc. 

Neigh, Neighin: To approach, to draw near. Ted. *£• 

148. V : 

Neither ftoihir: Neither the one nor the other. LW. 192. 
Nelde: A needle. Mo. 2720. 

Nemen, Nemene, Nempne, Neven : To natne, to tell 
Nempnid, Nempt: Named. 

Nene: Noon. 

Ner: Near. Ner honde; Near hand, almoft. FT. 474. 
Nere: Near, nearer. Tr. L. 1. 449, 450. Nigbed ntrt', 
The nearer you approach. RR. 2572. Never. Nere the 
nere, or (as MS. Ch.) Nevtre the neer ; Never the near- 
- e*» No*? 4&. in-the oldcft MSS. it is written nevert, 
and not nere, for Never, though often to be pronounced 
as one Syllable. 

N'ere, for Ne were: Were not; were it not for. Ne. 
1383. 

Nerfe: A nerve, or finew. Tr. L. 2. 642. 

Nerthe ; A Neat-heard; A flhepherd. p. 156, 4. 

Nejht: Nice, tender. CL. 1092. Nafh is uled in the lame 
lenfe in fome parts of England. 

Ned'. Nett. Cr. 109. 

Nete: Neat, black cattle, kine. Prol. 599. 

Nethelef, Nethirles, Ber. 672. Nevertbelefi, however. 
Netkertd’. Nethermoft, loweft. Boeth. 

Nettle in, Deck out, Tr. L4.4I1. p. 482, a. or, as we 
lay now. In Dock, out Nettle, fpoken of unconftant 
■ and fickle perfons, chiefly in love; 

Neven, Ntvin : To name 5 Named. Tr. L. 1/877. 
Nevertheleter, or Never the Inter: Nevertbelefi. Boeth. 
Ted. . 

Nevewe: A nephew, f/jp. 73 * A grandfon. Hyper. 98. 
Ntwe : Now; Lately. No. 2o8. Anew, afrefh. Of 
newe l Lately. But it befall ofnewe. Ft. 1959. or (as 
in MS. Ch.) But it be fallen newe-, LJnlefi it bas other- 
wife happened lately. Newe and newe ; Now and then. 
Tr. L. 3. 116. For the newe, Mo. 2866. al. of the newe, 
fc. fafhion. Alfo, To renew. Tr.L. 3. 306. Ncwtd: 
Grew frefti and new. Dr. Ch. 90 6. 

Newfangcll: Defirous of novelty. Mo. 1770. Newfan - 
gleneje : Love of novelty and change j lnconttancy. 
An. 142. 

Nenlyche: Newly. 

Nexte : The laft foregoing. Fa L. 3. 685. 

Nice: Foolifh, ftmple, filly, ignorant; Rude. Fr. Nuts. 
Nice fare ; Silly a&ions, trifling. Leude and nice, No. 
658,94 6. Ignorant and fooliin. Alfo, a neece. Ib. 
2608. 


Nicest, Nicite: Folly; Coyneft; Simplicity. In Tr. 
L. 2. ,1286. inftead of nicete, Ca. reads nyce fhtme. i,$. 
Foolifh balhfullnefs. Ib. 1500. 

Nigardie: Niggardlineft, ftinginefi. No. 2680. 

Nigges: Niggards. Mo. 2697. 


Nigh, Ntghin : To approach. Tr. L. 2. i<«. 

F r ° L 91 ■ B y ni 8 ht - S P- The night time. 
Nigbtfpell : A Prayer againtt the Night-marc. Sp. A 
Charm againft Thieves. Gl. to Spenjtri Sheph. Cal. 
Nigon : A fordid, niggardly fellow. 

N til, for Nt will : Will not. Nilt, for Ne wilt : Wilt 
not. 

Nim : To take. AS. Niman. 

Nimthe ; Ninth. Tr. L. 5.1103. 

Nis : Is not, for Ne », as it is written in the old MSS. 
but to be pronounced either as one Syllable or two. 
as the Verie requires. 

Nife, as Nice. 

fot Ne wid: Knew not. Nided, for Nt mdcll: 
Kuowcft not. Boeth. 

Nitirtale, CL. 999. as Nightertaie. 

Nixtt : Nest, neareft. 

Noblay,Nobley, Nobles, Noblep, Nobli, Nobly: Nobility; 
Pomp, fplendour; Honour; Renown. Of great no- 
bleye} Very famous for their Entcrprizes; Felix. 
Boetb. * 

Nociid : Notched. RR. 942. 

Niit: Harm, hurt, trouble. RR. 3772. Noun: To an¬ 
noy, to hurt. RR. 4416. Noifull, Noiotu, RR. 2449. 
Hurtfull, noyfome, troublcfome. p. 148, b. See An- 
ney, Aniious. 

Noiftn: To make a noife, to boaft. p. 378, b. 

Nold, Nolde, fot Ne wolde: Would not. 

Noll : The noddle. Ber. 25 24. 

Nom, Nome, Nomen, Nomin , Nommtn: Took; taken,' 
from Nun, V. 

Nombbr, Nombre: Number. 

Nompere: An umpire, an arbitrator, p. 481, b. 

Non : None ; No; Not. No. 627. Fr. Non. Non unright; 

No injuftice, nothing wrong or amifi. 7 r. L. 2. 453. 
Noncertsdnt: An uncertainty. Tell. L. a. 

Nonne: A Nun. 

Nonobftant: Not with [landing. Ber. 1733. Lat. Non ob- 
flante. 

Non power. No power : Impotence, want of power, a. 
498, b. 

Noon: None; No. See Non. 

Nore: Comfort, nouriftiing. So. In MR. 618. MS. Ch. 

hath it, thy in owe, H. r. and ai. thyn ore. Sec Ore. 
Norice, Noris, or Nourice, Fr. A nurfe; A fortcr-father; 
A cherilher, a nourifticr. Or. 171,199. Alfo, for No¬ 
ne, V. 

Neric: A fofter-ebild, a pupil; from the Fr. Nourri, 
Nouriftied, brought up. 

Noriture: Breeding, education, nurfing or bringing up. 
Northrin: Northern. Cr. 17. 

Nortirly, for Nortilri, MR. 859. or (as MS. Ch.) Norm-. 

ry : Nurfing, or bringing up. * 

Nortuee, as Noriture. 

Nolle, for Ne wolle : Knoweft not. 

Not, Note, for Ne wot, Ne wote: Know not. Tr. L. 2. 
35. But the whole Verfe may be better read as in 
MS. Sp. 

1 note, me femith hit no wtndir thing. 

Nttabilitt: A remark, an obfervation, a notable thing. 
Note, MR. 960. Bufineft. Kilian. 0 mlU AS. Not, 
note. By note, Tr. L. 4. 583. By St . Neote. Sk. 
Notefud: Notable, remarkable. 

Nother, Nothin Nor, neither. 

Notts: Nuts. RR. 1377. 

Nott beds: A round head, with the hair cut fhort. Prol, 
109. 

Novelrie, Novelltrit, Novilrit: Novelty. 

Nought: Not; Nor; Nothing. 

Noughtit, f. Naughty. Mo. 3037. Nafty. Com. 

Nourice, for Hour it or Nor it ; A pupil; Alumnus, Boetb. 
See Norice. 

Nouthe, Prol. 464. Tr. L. 1. 98 6. Noweth, Ber. 3097. 

Nowith, Ib. 2478. Now. 

Nowe and nowe: Now and then. Sq. 450. 

Nowther; Nor, neither. 

1 Nowell: 
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Nowell: Chrittmafs. Fr. Noel. 

Ntyances: Nulauccs, trouble*. Peers. 

Nnje, as Note. 

Nojf/ntntc: A nufance. Ch. Dr. 255. 

Nancnpation: Naming, left. ' 

Nrcite. Sec Nicete. ! 

Nit: Nigh, near. Magi. 89. 

Njffes, Fr. 496. Trifles; Trifling new*. O citi it nefits, 
is explained by Fieret. Pitiful and defpicable city. 
Nyghtirtale, CL. 1356. as Night ir tale. 

Nygromance, Ber. 2039. Nygromfancy, PT. 339. for Ne¬ 
cromancy : Divination ,by calling up Dead mens 
Ghofts. 

Nyt, as Nis. 


Oofte : An holt. 

Opie: Opium. Prol. 1474. 

Opinable e Ambiguous, dafputable, apt to create 4 iff«ex}t 
opinions. RL.6 2. 

Opinbede , WB. 645. Bareheaded. 

Oppofuift: Oppofite. 

Opprejs: To ravi/h. Fr. 2939,2966, 2965. . To fupprelj. 
Tr. L. 5. 39S. whete Ca. bath it, foryete onre opprejje, i. (. 


0 Often figoifies One. It is fometimes put for «in the 
» beginning of a word, efpecially in PT. and Ber. as 
Oppon, Qnknown, Onto, &c. for Upon, Unknown, Un¬ 
to, &c. 

Obey, No. 1615. fliould be Abaye, or (as MS.O). and 
at) Abeye: Abide; To fuffer for. See Abie. 

Obeiiencer: Obedient, fubje#. Tft. L. 3. Bound upon 
the obedience due to a Superiour. 

Obeifamice: Obedience. Tr. L. 3. 479. Fr. Obeijfanct . 

MS. Sp. reads it, Obfirvannce. 

Obelftn: To obey; To make obeiiar.ee. CL. 738. 

Obeifine , Obeiffing: Obedience; Obeying. RR. 3380. 

Obedient, humbie. Di. 341. 

Obombrid: Overfhadowed. Bal. Lad. 102. 

Obfervancts: Obiervations. Fr. 2845. 

Obfervt: To countenance, overlook. No. 3140; j 

Obftant. See Non-ebjlant. 

Occafton : Opportunity. Words of occafion} Words of re¬ 
proach uled upon occafion. RL. 279. 

Oceian: The Ocean. 

Occident: The Weft 

Occifer: A flayer, a murtherer. La. 706. MS. Ch. reads 
it, Oo a taw. H.i .OAtax.tr. aL Occifier. al. occitajer. 
Occupier: A pofleffor, an owner, a proprietor, p. 496,6 
Ocy, Ocy, CN. 124, 127,135. The Nightingale’s Note,' 
alluding to die Lat. Occidere, To kill, to perifli. 
Oenbraw: Overthrown, overwhelmed. Cb. Dr. 1151. 
Offendid: Hurt. Prol. 2396. 

Often faun: Offence. That never yet ne felt oftenfiomtOf ra- 
fonr ne offbtre ; That was never fliaved, nor cut. Prol. 
2418. . 

Offer torie: An Anthem fung in the time of Offering. Prol. 
712. S ttFr.Gl. 

Offrtnde: Offerings. Mo. 2430. Fr.Offrandt. 

Offrin: To offer. 

Of ter: Oftener. 

Oftfithts: Oftentimes. 

Oilvete, for Olivet, Magd. 319. 

Olds ant, RL. 214. Olibanum, Frankincenfe. 

Olifannies : Elephants. Boeth. 

Oliveres, Oliveru : Olive-trees, RR. 1314, 1381. Fr. Oli¬ 
vier, an olive-tree. 

Omtr : The Poet Homer. Tr. L. 1.46. Fa.L. 3. 376. 

On : One. Prol. 2336. 

Onbide: To abide, to continue. Tefi. L. 3. 

Onde, RR. 148. Breath. Alio, Fury. Sp. 

Ondo: Undone. PT. 341. 

One: Alone. WB. 66. I mine one, Ch. Dr. 1019. I my 
ielf. One and one , Cb. Dr. 1785. One by one. 

Onehtd, Onhed: Unity. Ttft 

Onerous: Burtbenfom, chargeable. RR. 5633. Fr. One- 
renx. 

Ones, Ones, Onys: Once. 

Onid : Made one, united. Fr. 704. Oning: Uniting. 
Onily: Only. 

Oo, Oon, One. Were at eon : Were united, agreed. We 
ben *t oon, RR. 5817. We are agreed. Thei fel at one, 
Tr. L. 3. 566 . They agreed. Evir in oon ; Continu¬ 
ally. Prol. 1773. MS.O). reads it, Tbtivtpten evtritbt 
■ one. Alfo, A Proclamation, an O Tet. Prol. 2535. 


. Dciorc, ere ; ur death, tr. r540. before death; 
or (as MS. Ch.) till death. In (lead of Qr, Before, is 
generally printed Er in this Edition. Alfo, Over. 

Oratory, Prol. 1907. Or at ore. Qr. 12?. Qratwre, lb. 8. A 
Temple, a private Cbappcl, or any place wholly dedi¬ 
cated to Divine Worfhip, particuUily to Prayer. 

Ordain: To order, difpofe. RR..J069. f,. 

Ordal, Tr. L. 3.1048. Ordeal, a kind of Purgation ufed 
in the Saxon times, and continued to the rime of Henry 
tlie Third, of which there were Two forts; one by Firq 
which Emma, the Mother of Edward th? Confeffor pn- 
denvent, by palling over hot burning Colters oflroq 
bare-foot; _ the other by Water. Concerning the me¬ 
thods ufed in both, fee Kilian. in ind 

Spelm. and Somn. where the Forms are delaijxd as 
large. As to the Etymology of the Word, fee Hick. 
Diff. Epitt. p. 149. 

Orde, Cl. 66. A point. Sp. Beginning* Ordt and end. 
Mo. 74 6. Beginning and ending. See Hick. Gr. AS, 
p.70,115. , ; 

Ordeinly ; Orderly, in good order. Boetb. - 

Ordered,Order it, [not Or dent , as it is printed, Cb. tVy 
1096.] Ordred: Ordained, in Holy orders. 

Orders fonr, Prol. 210. The four Ord ers of Fryers, whi ch 
werethefe, 1. Fryers Minors, or Gray Fryers, Fran- 
eifeans. 2. Fryers Preachers, or Black Fryers, Domi¬ 
nicans. 3. Fryers Carmelites, or White Fryers. 4. Fri¬ 
ers Auguftines. Sp. 

Ordinable : Capable of being ordered. Ttfl. L. a. 

Ordinannce: Order, diljpofition, dire&ion; ProviGon. fr, 
2449. Aray in ordinance, lb. 1082. Set in order. 

Ordonr, for Ordure (as in MS. Ch.) p. 209. a. 1 . pen. 

Ore, Gam. 277,461. ByCbriSlitore. MS. Cb. xe&asGoddit 
oore, lb. 316, 637. It feems to have been a common 
Oath, By Ch—’s or G—’s Gore, or Nort , V. 

Orewell, Prol. 279. A Sea-port uiEffex. Sk. 

Orfrays, RR. 562, 869. “ (Amrifrifutm) Frizled cfoth of 
“ Gold, made and ufed in England, both before and 
“ Gnce the Conquefi, worn both by the Clergy, and the 
“ Kings themfelves, as may appear out of Math. Par it, 
“ where he fpeaks of the Ornaments fentby the Abbots 
“ of England to the Pope; and alfo by a Record in tbe 
“ Tower, where the King commands the Templars to 
“ deliver fuch Jewels, Garments and Ornaments as 
“ they bad of his in keeping, among which he names 
“ Dalmaticnm velatnm do Ortfreis, that is, a Damask 
“ Garment guarded with Orfraies. Sp. Of old tbe 
“ Jackets or Coat Armors of the King's Guard were 
“ alfo termed Orfraie, bccaufc they were covered with 
“ GoldGnith’s work. Bio. 

Orfrtt,l not or fret} Cr. 163. Overfpread. See Pres. 

Orient: The Eaft. 

Origines npon tbe Mandelaint, LW. 428. The Lamenta- 
tion of Mary Magdalen, taken out of Origen. See the 
Title of that Poem. p. 520. 

Orifon, Orifonn : A prayer. Fr. Oraifon. 

Orifont; The Horizon. 

Orloge, is Horologe, 

Orphelyn : An orphan. Boetb. Ft. Orpbtlln. 

Orpimtnt: A foft yellow kind of Arfenick, like Brimftone, 
found very deep in the earth, commonly taken for 
Ratsbane. Bio. There arc fevcral Medicines Cbymi- 
caliy prepared out of it.. 

Orwbelid: Overwhelmed, overcafl. Cr- 401. 

Oflryt : A lodging. Mo. 1110. Sec Ejlris. 

Other, Oihir,Ontber,Onthir: Or; Either; Other. Otbif* 
gate: Othcrwift. RR. 2158. 

Otberwifed, p. 491,a./. Falling out contrary to expecta¬ 
tion. 

Oncbe : A kind of Collar of Gold, or fuch like orna¬ 
ment, which Women did wear about their Necks: It 
is mentioned An. 24. H. 8. c. 13. and it is fometimes 

uled 
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ufed for a Bofs or Button of Geld* ‘Bio. Alfo, A wedge 
of gold. Sp. Sometimes it is taken for a Socket, wherc- 

. in precious Stones are fct. 

Over, Ovir: Upper, uppermoft. In CompoGtion it de¬ 
notes Excels. Ovirmoche ; Too much. Ovirmtrily ; 
Too merrily. CL. 384, 466. 

Overcome. - See Ovircome. 

Overif, Prol. 292. Uppermoft. MS. Ch. reads it, Hu 
over conrtepy, i. e. His upper coat. 

Overkerveth : UiVideth, cuttetb. Afr. 


Overleln: Lay’d over, covered. Te(l. L. 3. 

Overlippe: The upper lip. Prol. 133. 

Overlove : Too low. Booth. 

Overte : Open. Fa. L. 2. 210. Fr. Ouvert, fem. Ouverte. 
Overthinketh, p. 481, a. I. pen. f. Forthinketh : Grieveth. 
See Forthinke. 

Overthrowing, f. leg. Overthrow in, p. 364, b. 1 . 51. Head- 
. long ; Prdeeps. 

Overthwart : Crofs-ways, acrofc. Prol. 199$. Over againft. 

; Tr. L. 3., $86. Squinting. Dr. Ch. 863. Upfide down. 

' Te/l.L. 3. 

Overtimeliche : Unfeafonable; Import antes , p. 3$p, a. 
Ought: Oh 1 A Note of Admiration; Papa, p. 359, a. 
Ought: Owed. CL 10. It behoves. No. 14. Any. Ought 
where : Any where. 

Ovir. See Over. 

Ovir come: Come or paffed over. Tr. L. 4.1069. Cover -1 
ed over. M agd. 129. 

Ovirgo, RR. 3784. Ovir gone. Ft. L. 1. 847. To go or 
pals over, to pais away ; To overcome, to overpower. 
RR. 6821. 

Ovirleie: To overload, opprefs. Hyper. 194. 

Ovirlive: To outlive. WB. 1260. 

Ovirfpradde , Tr. L; 2. 769. OvtrfprOt, lb. 767. Over- 
fpread. 

Ovir thwart, as Over thwart. 

Ounding: Waving. Sec Fating. 

Oteres, Bl. Kn. 422. It fhould be lefingoures, in one word. 
Outcafl: Vile, mean, bafe; Abjetttss, Booth. 

Outfortht: Outwardly. Teft. 

Outin: Out. Prol. 454. It is owt, or out, in all the MSS. 
and Editions which I have confulted : Some read it, 
out of edit cbarite; others, all out of ebarite. 

Outrage: Hurt; Affront; Excefs; Luxury. Alfo, Out- 
ragious, exceflive, extravagant. Bal. 555. 

Outraie, Outrayen: Togrow outragious, to rave. Fr. 1663. 
Fr. Outrer. Alfo, To degenerate, p. 378,4. To over¬ 
come. ladg. 

Outrede: To give better advice. Prol. 2451. 

Outren: To out-run. Prol. 245r. 

Out fraught: Stretched out. RR 1515. 

Out-take: Except. RR. 948. 

Outwaiegoynge: Wandring, Graying, p. 488, a. 

Outwalk: An outcaft, the refute, off-fcowrings. Cr. 129. 

Sco. Outveal. See Gl. V. in Wale. 

Outwrongen : Wrung or fqueezed out. Tell. L. 3. 

Owande : Owing, p. 492, a. 

Owt, Mo. 2485 .Owin, FI. 23. Ought; To own. 

Oweth, RL. 5. Owethe, p. 501, a. Ought. 

Owher : Any where. Prol. 655. 

Owndid, Tr. L. 4. 736. A Corruption in tranferibing for 
Undaunt or U»</re, Waving, flowing. Kyn. See Own- 
die. MS. Sp. hath it, her ornyd btert , i.e. her hair which 
was adorned, or drefled. 

Owndie, Fa. L. 3. 296. Waving; from the Fr. Ondoyer, 

- To wave to and fro, or Onde, Waving. 

Owthir. See Other. 

Oxenford, Oxenfortb: Oxford. The Clerk of Oxenford: 
The Oxford-Scbolit. 

Oyfe, Fa. L. 3. 838. Sk. will have it to be the River 


TyAat: To pals; A pace or ftep. Tr. L. i. 282. Inftead 
. of gone or paas, Ca. hath, go a paae ; Stir a ftep, which 
is better. Paae two ; The fpace of two paces. CMV. 

X 21 • 

Pace : To pafs, go, proceed: To furpafs. 

Pate : Content, iatisfa&ion. RR. 5938. Alfo, To con- 
ten rfansfy. lb. 3599.. Paid: Contented, fctisfied. 
Ch. Dr. 42 6. 

Paine: Endeavour. Fr.2276. Fr. Peine. Alfo, To endea¬ 
vour. 

Paine de maine. No. 3234. Whitebrcad. Sp. SeeSk,. 

P Ainems, as Paynims . 

Paire: Damage, hurt. RR. 6103. To impair. 

Palapns, RR. 6862. Ladies pala/ins ; Ladies of Honour at¬ 
tending a Court. Peibaps it fhould be read Pala¬ 
tines. 

Palaflre, Bal. Lad. 69. Put in palaflre: Brought to a 


ralaflre, Bal. Lad. 69. Put in palaflre: Brought to a 
combat^ ordifpute; from the tat. Pale fra. The place 
where Games or Exercifes were performed. 

Palatby, Prol. 65. It feeuis (fays Sk.) to be fome Coun- 
try in Afia, perhaps Pale fine ; Palatbia in Anatolia. Sp. 

Palays, as Paleie. 

Pale, Fa. L.3. 750. A fpangle. Sk. A Robe of State. Sp. 
See Pott. r 

Paleie: A Palace. Alfo, a Fortification, a fortified place* 
Vallum, Boeth. * 

Pale the: Maketb pale. Boeth. L. 2. 

Paleys, as Paleie. 

Paling, p. 198, a. feems to be an ornament ufed upon 
Clothes, as Lace, &c. layd on lengtbwife, as Barring 
that layd on crofs-ways, and Ounding, that layd on 
waving. They are all Terms ufed in Heraldry in the 
like fenfe. 

Pall, Mo. 2046. A Robe belonging properly to Arch- 
bilhops, and muft be bad new for every Arcbbiftiop 
from Rome, at a dear rate. By their foperftitious order 
it Ihould be made of the Wool of thofe two Lambs 
which being on St. Agnes’ s day offered upon the Higla 
Altar in St. Peter’s Church, are after the hallowing of 
them committed to the Subdeacons of that Church, and 
kept by them in a pafture appointed. The whole Gar¬ 
ment is not made of that Wool, but only that Lift 
or Plate of it, which fails down before and behind^ 
and compaffes tbe Neck about. Com. It is defcribed 
more at large in Fr. Gl. iu Pallium. 

Palladion : The Image of Pallas at Troy. Tr. L. 1. 161. 

Pallets : A Palace. 

Pallid : Grown pale with age. No. 2610. 

Paimer ie, M0.361. Palmyra, a City of Syria,on the borders of 
Arabia Dejerta, fuppofed by tome to be Tadmor in the 
Wildernefs, built oy King Solomon. It is famous for 
having been tbe Sea t of the Empire of Zenobia. 

Palmers, Prol. 13. Pilgrims that vifited holy places; fo 
called from a Staff or Boughs of Palm they were wont 
to carry, cfpecially fuch as bad viGted the Holy places at 
Jerufalem. Fr. Gl. “ A Pilgrim and a Palmer differed 
“ thus; a Pilgrim bad fome dwelling place, a Palmer 
** had none; the Pilgrim travelled to fome certain place, 

“ the Palmer to all, and not to any one in particular; 

“ the Pilgrim muft go at his own charge, the Palmer 
“ muft profefs wilfoll poverty; the Pilgrim might give 
“ over his profeflion, the Palmer muft be conftaut. Bio. 

Palomown: Palamon. BL Kn. 369. 

Palfe: The Palfy. Ted. 

Pampired : Pamper’d up. CL. 177. 

Pan: The Crowmof the head. Mo. 64. 

Pouter, Pamir , RL. 226. A fort of net. Fr. Pantiere'. 
Pouters, RR. 1621. Nets. Panter; A Pitfall. Sp. 


Je, Fa. L. 3. 030. 0*. will nave tt to De the Kiver ranters, rvrv. 1021. lNCtS. ranter : A riuaii. Sp. 
lfis, by Oxford, which was commonly called Oufe: But Panymes, as Paynims. 

there are other Rivers of that name, particularly the Papelarde, Fr. A Hypocrite, a lalfe Zealot. RR. 7233. 
Oyfe in Picardy, which falls into tile Seine, not many Papelardie: Hypocrify, difliifiulation. /A 415, 6796. 
leagues from Air#. Papere : Pepper. No. 783. 

Par: For. Par company, For company. MR. 731. By. 
Par caae ; By chance. 

Parablie: Parables; Tbe Proverbs of Solomon. RR. 6530. 
Parage: Birth, parentage. WB. 250. It properly figni- 

fies 


Digitized by 


Google 




lies High birth ; wtotf./M/fw, To leffen oncfc 
birth, &c. But it » nfed ^differently i 
hath Uu parage,^ 8 well a* parage. Fall of Pnn* 
m I r C. |2. L. 2.c. \6. See Gl. V. 0 

farxmtttu ; Ornaments, rich furniture; Rob<» of Statev 
Di. 181. Fr. Paremtnts. t n , p . 

P»rAmour: A Lover; A Gillant, or Miflreft. £ 

Paravtuttere, Pereunier, Dr. Ch. 5 S^- Perhaps, peradvem I 
ture Where it. is printed paradventure , peradventm f, 
perafointurt, it is generally to be read pctauntre,a& it if I ^ 
commonly, written in the MSS. -I 

Pat cam.' See Pur andGrar. I n 

fn[hin thre, Tr. L. 5. 5. The three Sifters, called IJ 

Paha, Fates or Deftinies. I p 

Parchemine, Fr. Parchment ; Paper. 

ParcHl: A parcel, a paft ; In part, partly* f 

Parde (Fr. Par D«») By G«f It a moft commonly 
ufed (as other Oaths generally are) as merely Bxple- 
live. MS. Sp. hath By God, inftead of it in Tr. L. 2. £ 
183. and they are indifferently ufed in other places m I ri 
different Copys and MSS. .._>»• I n 

Mir«r»Tr.L. 2 759- 3 y the Gods : But it is F^e in J 
A/S. Sp. and Ca. hath pardteux, lb. 1319. I _ 

Pardonere : One that fells Pardons, or Indulgences. £ 
Perdurable: Ever la ft i tig. See Perdurable. J 

/>„,/, Ber. 2325. The Furniture , or Rigging of Ships. K 
Fr. AppATAUX. I p 

Parentelc: Kindred, p. 209, a,. 1 

Parent-pie : Parentage; Good birth. Per. 109. * 

PArfAie, Parfay , Parfei: By my faith. **. 6228. J 

PAril : Peril, danger. 108.. 

Parifhens, (fo it fhould be read m Pro/ 484. according 
to the general current of the MSS) Panfhioners. It 
often occurs in PP- Some printed Editions read it as k 

it is in this. I / 

PatHts: Parlours. AL. 162. ,1 

PArodye: Sb it is in Tr. L. 5. iS 47 * »n Sp. and the 
old Editions inftead of 1 coper die. It is Parady in Lidg. } 
Fall of Prince?. L. r. C. 4. I , 

Till their Parady [aj to them cbeclmAte. J 

It feems to mean Fate, Deftiny. I i 

pArrill : Apparel. WB. 561. 1 1 

P Art Able ; Partaking ; A partaker, *n accomplice. 

PArten, PArtin: To partake, to (hare. LW. 465. I 1 

Participant: Partaking. Or. 289- I 

PArtie, Fr. A part. Tr/?. L. 2. See Petty. j 

Partineru : Partners. Ber . 2441. 1 

Partife : Parts, lit fomt partife: In lome part, degree, or I 
meafore. UD.746. " J 

PAttivne, RR. 47S> 6 . *»• takes it to be a Cprruptmn of 
Parcnere, Fr. Pat coeur, By heart, which is confirmed 
by the next Verfe, Mine berte, &c. and lb. 4800. That I 
J by berte, &c. which is wrong printed, aII mine berte. 
Parties: Without a (hare; Void of; Expert, p. 388, b. I 
Pgrty: A part; Partly; fide, courfe. p. 153, a. In pAt -1 
tie, RR.5358. In part. Fr. Enpani. I 

PtcrvK, Fr. Cdntra&ed from Parades. IW*Aw<Jw«m 
Zmeiwbu- Hefych. Locus porticibeu & deambuiatortu I 
circundatus ; A Portico, or Court, before a Church. Fr. 
Gl in PgrAdifiu. The place before theCburchof Notre I 
dame at Peru, called Parvis, RR. 7158. was anciently 
called Paradis. Men. Fr. in Parvis. Spot*, fays w I 
Patva, &c. that our Lawyer? ufed formerly to walk m 
fuch a place to meet their Clients, and not for Law -1 
Exfcrcifes, as Bio. and other? write; being perhaps led 
into that miftake by that paffage, Prol. 31a* I 

confidering the Context more than the Sente ot the 
word Pervife, explain it a Barr. . . j 

Paffid : Surpafled, excelled, Prol. 4'JO. A pajjtng ma» ; 

An extraordinary perfon. No. <25. 

Petite, RR. 6794, Patrin, lb. 7195. To ptay, to lay 
a Peter nofier. 

P evade : A dagger. MR 8-52. 

Peurnis : The palms of the hands. Tr. L. 3.1120. 
Peufecion: Apaufe; Reft. Bal.Led.6t. 

Pax d 197 . »• It was an ancient Cuftom at the cele- 
brauon of Mafs, that when the Prieft pronounad thefe 
words, Pax Domini fit femper vobrfcnm, r. i. The peace 
of the Lord be always with you, both Clergy aBd Peo- 
ole kiffed one another, which was called PJcnlnm Pa¬ 
cts The Kifs of Peace: But now that Cuftom being 


r £ _ 


abrogated, the Deacons, or Subdeacons, at the pronoun* 
cing of thole words, prefent to the Clergy and People 
Handing, a certain (mage to be killed, which is called 
the Pax. See Fr. Gl. in Ofculum Pacts. 

P*y: Satisfa&ion, content. RR. 1721. AL. 255. PT. 582. 
See.Apey. 

Paynims: Pagans, Heathens. 

Peyfeunce: Paufing, or flopping. Ch. Dr. 1673. 

PdytreR: The Breaftplate of a florfe-Furniture. No. $7<5. 
Fr. Poitrel, from the Lat. Pettorelc. 

Pete, Pees: Peace. 

Pecis: Pieces. 

Peers, as Ptrre. 

Peice, Peijen, Peyftn: To poize, to weigh. rr.Pcfer. 

Ptirt: To impair, difparage; from the Lat. Pejoreee.Tet 
[1. Tt, L c. It] pcjrith not your utorfhip nor your fame ; It is 
no difparagemcnt to your honour, nor reputation. 
BD. 228. 

PcitrtR, as PeytrcU. ' 

PeS, Fa. L. 3. 220. A Houle, a cell. Sp. and Sk. t. A 
Palace. y . 

PcHit: A pellet, a bullet, a ball. Fa. L. 3. 553. 

Peltur, Ber. 3194. Pelure, Teft. L. 2. Furr. 

Penaknct: Penance ; Repentance. 

Pend aunts : Robes hanging down. M0.2S79. 

Pende, Mo. 2590. To pen or fhut up. Com. f. Hang up; 
as Pent, lb. 2897. Hang down. Vt.Pendre. 

Pent\ CCr. 17. A pin. The countre of Pent ; The Country 
of the Poeni, or the Carthaginians, p. 37^, b. ^ 

ptnible : Painfull; Full of aches and pams. Fr. 582. 

Penitenctr, p. 211, b. It feems there to fignify in general, 
A Confelfor. a Prieft that enjoyusPenance; but u fig- 


Ptnible s Painfull; Full of aches and pams. Fr. 582. 
Penitenctr, p. 211, b. It feems there to fignify in general, 

A Confelfor, a Prieft that enjoyus Penance j but u fig- 
nifks properly a Dignitary in Cathedral Churches, who 
has power to abfolve in Cafes referred to the E uhop. 
Penitent: Penance, p. 20 6,b. 

Ptnnir: A pen, a pencil. Sq. 1393. . 

Pens: Pence; Money. 

Ptnftll, RR. 6280. A Dim. of Penon, A Pendant: 
Penfifehede: Penfivenefs, thoughtfulnels. Bl. Kn. 102. 

Penfis, AL. 62. The Paunfic, a Plant; Fiole tricolor. Fr. 
Ptnjie. 

Pent. See Pende. „ 

Pcplijhe appetite , Tr. L. 4* 1677. A vulgar, ot mean, tail 
or defire. ... , . 

Peravinture, Tr.L 1 . 669. The Verfe is better read in 
MS. Sp. thus; 

And yet perauntre can J redin the. 

See Par eventure. 

Per aunt ex- See Paraventnre. 

Percafe, as Par cam. See Par. 

Perce: To pierce. Ptrcedde, Pcrcld: Placed. 

Perce: Perfia. Perciens: Perfians. Mo. 362. 

Perctl: A part, a parcel; Partly, in part. Bl. Kn. 225. 
Percever : To perfeverc, continue. 

Ptrchemen, Ber.788. for Prechement, V. 

Ptrchtmene, Perchemine: Parchment. 

Perde, Fa. L. 2. 332. as Parde. .. 

Perdurable: Very durable, perpetual; Evenafting, eter* 
nal; Diuturnue, perpttuui, Boeth. ( Pcrdurabtltte A 
long duration; Immortality. 

Peru: A Peer; A match, a fellow, art equa . St,. 697. 

To appear. CL. Perelejfe: Matchlefi. Bl. Kn. 347. 
Ptregai: Equal. Tr. L. 5. 840. 

Peregrine: Strange. Sq. 448. 

Perfetlicbt: Pcrfe&ly. Boeth. 

Peris, Prol. .2938. Perris, MS. Ch. Precious Stones, 
Jewells. Fr. Pierrcries. 

I Ptrienet: A young Pear-tree. SI. 

Ptrmagal: An equal. Mo. 2070. 

1 Permutacion: A change. Magd, 00. 

Pernafo .* Mount Parnaffus. 

Perpetualtie: Perpetuity; Perpetual duration. Ttfi. 

Ptrre, Perrty: Precious Stones. In gold and verrey 
Di. 27 6. Covacd with Gold and Jewels; unlels it 
fhould be rather read perrerie, inftead of perrey rerigb. 
'e See Perit. 

e P&faunt: Piacing. RR. 2809. Fr. Pe ^ ant - .„ 
h Per ft, Prol. 441* Sky-colour. Sp. ft. Pert, olewilh-gray. 
i- See Fr. Gl. in Perfect. 

Ptrfelle, as Percel. g R . Per . 
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Perfeyte: Perceived. Ber. 3051. 

Per/biw p . 4 p 2 , b. A Parfon ) ont poffeffed of Ecclefi- 
aliical preferment, Po-/«> 4 , perfonator. Lar. Barb. 
\ } trre >. P - 5 11 1 a : •) i6, b. f. Corrupted for pure, otperfite. 
Penelon: A fiftitious name of a. Hen in the Tale of the 
Nonne s Prteft. See Gl. V. 

P.rtiHMcie: Stiffnefs, ftubbornefi, obftinacy. Tel L. 2. 
PcTturb, Perturbin: To difturb, to trouble, to vex. Per - 
turbing: Di (turbing, Vexation. 

Pervtnke : A periwinkle. PR. 902. 

Pervife y Prol. 312. Sec Purvis. 

Ptrj; A pear-iree. 

Pejt; Peace. PR. 4703. Alfo, to ajipeafe. 

Pijen: Pirch. Cl. 69. 

^ ^ /f^/f I>eaCeab ^ , calmi “fy* ^“ et * PP* 7413. Fr. 
Pete; Pity. Ber. 1402. 

Petotu; Pitiful!, inferable, wretched. Femfly. See Pi- 
toufly: So MS. Sp. hath it, 7 r. L. 4.1 
Pcynu: Pains. Peynous: Painfull. Peynous ordinance : 
^ Orders enforced with great penalties. Ber. 1875. 

P~*»* -* A fane, or vane, a weatherepek. 

» [ 4 Fa i L * I71 ‘ ^ Pytbonefes ; from the Lat 
3S% A t WOa,an p0 ^ ed with a iy/xwi, or pro- 

. W '» f TJ* Poet plays upon the firft fyllable 

of Pbt/icke and Pbifitien , both beginning with Phi, a 
JNoteof Abhorrence: and from thence plealantly infers 
the folly of trotting in them. 

* „ 0 A ?? a P:Py e * A P ratin g» tattling goffip. Tr. L. 3. 
528. Fd.L.2. 195. 3 

Piement, as Piment. 

Pierre, as Perre. 

PigzeJttje: A word of fondnefi, as my duck, my honey. 
PL. 257. From the AS. Pira, Pnellula, A little 
matd. Sk. 

Struck; Peaked j Picked. Sq. 438. Pitched bis 
habitation, dwelt. iVo. 2979. Threw. Pigbt him oh 

the tOtutll nf hit luJt P.r.1 _K..I_I_.1_ 



■ i. „ “r* r, mt virtue nadir 

ptjght }Ht Huffed himfclf with Liquor fo, as to fill up 
his girdle. Z^. 790. F 

P/f, Fife: To pitch, or rather To pitch upon; To pick 
out. Tr. L. 4. 1274. But MS.Cb. in Head of pike reads 
fteke i t, flick. Alfo, To Deep. Tr. L. 3. 60. To 
pick j; To take away by ftealth. Pbyl. 74. 

Pikes-. Prickle?, fharp point?, or pikes. Pikis on ther 
Jbone, Mo. 2870. Shoes with long fharp Toes turning 
upwards, peaked like Scales; which in another place 
arc called Pikid fboet. • 

Pilche, Bal. 166. A Furr gown. ^.Pylce. See GI.V. 
Piltre: A pillar. Dr.Cb.Ji9. 

Pilgrim. Sec Palmer. 

Pilhl: Peeled; Made bald. A pilid [al. pelid] berde • 
p .p c il m ^ ard - Prol. 629. Fr. Peter, To make bald. 
Pill.- To pillage, to plunder. Fr. 98. Di. 227. Fr Pilltr 
"$***,%. to/pace. MR 9 ., 1=8. 

PiUtr: A Pillar; Fit for making Pillars or Columns of. 
■n 1 ? F ' I77 ' PMtru: Pillars. Bal. 601. 

Pillojere, Mo. 2046! A Pillor is one of the Enfigns, or 
Marks, which is ufually carried before Cardinals, to 
hgnify, that they forfooth arc Pillars of the Church. 
Cow. It rather fignifies Furred robes, as Pelour and Pe- 

HrtrCj V * 

PilloHrs: Pillagers, plunderers. Prol. roca See Pill. 
Piment, MR. 270. RR. 602. A Drink made of wine 
honey, and fpices. See Bteth. p. 371, 7 bei ne coal} 
not modell the yefte tf Bacchus to the clert honie , that is to 
fame, they could mate ne piement or clarre ; i. e. They 
could not mix wine with clarified honey, and there¬ 
fore could not make Piement, or clarified wine. 

Pinamt: A flarveliog, that pines away for hunger. Mo 
46. Buc k fhould rather be there read pennant (as MS. 
Ch. H. 1. Co. and Pj.) One that doth penance. 

Fitchm, Prol. 328. To jeer, or banter. Fr. Pincer. 
t‘»de, Mo. 2421. Tormented, plagued, afflided, put to 
pain ; Pined away, Barred. 

Pine, Mo. 1174. Pinin, RR.3511. To put to pain, to 
torment, to put to the torture. Pine: Pain. • 

Pipe wuh an yve hfe, p. 516, a. A Proverbial Expreffion 


of the Tame fignification as Blow the bnkis home. MR 

St* |f B t ti\ t . cipreto ihefei. to 
P^Il! " “*»•*••<«*• ■SmytfrwSj 

Pirate: Perry. CCr. 30. 

Pire: To peer about. 

Pirrie, Mo. 2099. Sec Peru. 

A pood, > fih poot stoM 
^ WhiS ‘ * 

teass Sate a—* 

%$*&&**■ 

Pl V: P> , P H U: Climates, Regions. Lat 

Plate, as Play. 

n±* V r : Fu “- >“ *■ *vn -«it potX’ 

P pu -n iainly* 7 r. L. 2. 272. 

PJfkms: Complaints. / 

A488,L eated ’ foIded * AUn yP l4itti: Manifold. r«/. 

Plat, Fr! Flat, plain. He goth forth plat. Mo. 10S2. Hi. 
goes forth dtreftly without any ttay, or lion. Rather 
canfe of plat than edge, Tr. L. I 927! Raffi c w e ^ f 
». ea r t p an Sncf.Sp. It is fin in MS. Sp. and Ca. 

PI n/ Plate8 Armour * Prol. 2123. F 
on V n: T? takc oncs pleafure; To divert 

ple ^> 

pi«d;n« a, T a d,f § ute ’ d ^ bate - ^485- Wt«: Pleas, 

/»/SS“Rir w Suit8 ’ Tr / ab at Uw ‘ AF ' 101 * ^ 

Pleinte: Complaint. 

Pl 7 r 7 ,‘km Un> rom P lat * 240. Fr. PlenL 

: Plcntcous > pkntiftilL Ber. 764. 
Pj'J***ce: Pleafure; PIcalantnefi. 

t’a' rl he pIa “ “^ carce intelligible 
as it is printed. Ch. reads it thus— chirche. And 

*jnly and generally, &c. 

bJ T ° implcad » t0 lue at ^ Tr. L. 2.1468. 
as P/47. 

Pjfjnt, Pleyin: To complain. 

PulledS.^ P,UCked *** I745 * rr * L - 2 *»2°- 

# ^ «y troth. Tr. £,. 4. 1610. 

P ue *. F 5 ° rold up. To fovte and plitt ; To leal 
and fold. Tr. L. 2.1 204. See Sene. ™ 

P//«/.* Plaits, foldings. Tefi. 

Phtid: Turned in her mind, or thoughts. Tr. L. 2.697. 
Bl"*tuous, p. 360, b. for Plentmtu, VT Lat. Fertilis. 71 
Plongi; Rainy, bnngmg orcauling rain; Imknfcr, p. 
p4, b. J 1 * 

Pomft, Pointe: To appoint Bal. 5x8. A point, he good 
potnte; In good cafe, or condition. Prol. 200. At the 
£«»arinMF, Tr. L. 4. 1638. In poinSl for to brafl , 
RR. 3186. Ready to burft. See Magd. 189. And here 
dpoina. No. 1501. Here 1 conclude, make a full flop. 
That cannot fet his poinHis doable ; That bath not two 
firings to his bow. BD. 524. 

PoinHeU, Pointell: A Pencil, a writing pen ; Stylus Bb- 
eth. p. 359. ’ 

PoinElen : Tp prick with a point RR. 1058. 

Point devife, RR. 1215. The utmoft exadnefi. Fr. A 
pomtt deviftx. ; i. e. Secundum ptutfla mnlto cum Radio de- 
ftgnato. Sk. ' 

Poilye mater: Poetical Compofitions. p. 2 <9,4. 

Polive: A pully. Sq. 204. * 

Poll: The fed. Ber. 2525. 

P*-, 
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Pimelles of gold: Balls of gold. AL. 479. 

Pomtllj grey, Prol.618. Pomily grift: Dapple-grey. Pr. 
Gris pommel! 

Pomill: The pommel of a {addle, the hilt of a fword ; 
Any ball or round thing; The head, or top of the 
head. Prol. 2691. 

Pompery, Ber. 1934. /. Pompous appearance, or plaufibk 
pretCnfiott. 

Poptlere: A poplar-tree. 

Popelot: A puppet, or young wench. Sk. 

Popert, MR. 833. A bodkin. Sp. and Si. 

Ptpet: A puppet. Ho. 3210. 

Popingay: Ajparrot. Sq. 1840. Sec Si. on Poppinjay. 

Popped: Drefied up like a puppet. Ne popped here, RR. 
1019. Nor hair over-nicely dreffcd. See Si. 

Poraile, Poraylc: Poor, mean people. Prol. 247. 

Porifmes (fo it fhould be read, p. 38 c, b. 1 . 4 6. as well 
as l. 6 1.) Corollaries, Theorems deduced from Propo- 
fitions demon flrated before. Gr. nteiomm. 

Portatife: Portable. Afir, 

Porte: Carriage, behaviour. Mtkt of port t Affable, 
complaifanr. Prol. 60. Stoat of port : Haughty, dif- 
dainfull. 401-5. 

Porthes: Parts. Boetk 

Porthofe, No. 2643. A kind of Service-Book, called For- 
trefs by Spenfer, Portoos by Bio. who fays it wa& an 
ancient name for a Breviary, Somner in his Rom. 
Pons and Forts, p. 6. mentions a Legacy left to Rlch- 
boroagh Chappcl of one Portays primed, with a Mafs- 
booi, & c. See Fr. Gl.fn Portiforium. 

Portraie, Ptol. 96. Portrty: To paint, to draw a picture. 

Portraitour ; A painter of Portraits. 

Portrayred, for Portrayed, RR. 140. Sec Portrait. 

Portrid : Portrayed. Mo. 2077. 

Pofe, Mo. 1639. A Rheum, or humour, which falls into 
the nofe, Hopping the noftrils, and hindering the voice. 
Bio. The feme with Catarre. Alfo, To fuppofe. Tr. 
L. 2. 572. 

Pofbid, RR. 4625. Pojfid , lb. 4479. Puffied, thruft, tof- 
fed. Fr. Poujfer, To pufh. 

Pojfid , as P ofhid. 

Pofie: Power. Perhaps contracted from the Lat. Pote- 
ftas. Is fall of grtte pofie, RR. 209$. Hath an extra¬ 
ordinary vertue in it. See Jb. 6484, 6533, 6957, 
7679. 

Poliome: An impoftume. p. 37 6, b. See Bocbe. 

Potent: A crutch. RR. 368, 7417. Fr. Potence. 

Poteflate, Fr. 743. The chief Magittrate, or Judge of a 
Place. It. Pedefti, from the Lat. Pottflas, which is ufed 
in the fame fenfe, Jov. Sat. X. 

An Fidenaram Gabiornmq; tfft potefias 
Ex de mtnfori jus dietre -*—— 

Potheqtutres, Potiqnxres : Apothecaries. 

Ponder marchamu . ProL 383. Powders (fays Sp.) where¬ 
of Gingerbread is made. Si. difapproves this Explica¬ 
tion, but gives none of his own. 

Toadre, Fr. Duff, powder. Fa. L. 1. 28. 

Pover, Povir : Poor. Povtrly: Poorly. 

Ptvtrt, povtrte: Poverty. Alfo, Poor. Fr. 1262. if not 
rather to be read (as in MS. Cb .) Povre, there and lb. 
1924. Glad povertt ; Poverty with content. See a no¬ 
ble Defcription of it in LUg. Fall of Princes. L. 1. 
C. 1. 

Poulce: The pulfc. Tr.L. 3.1120. 

Ponlie windows , MR. 21 o- The Windows of St. Pattis 
Church, London. See Dtcopid. 

Pounced: Cur, punched. See Gl. F". 

Pooped: Made a popping, or hooping noife with i born. 
Mo. *514. 

Ponrdt: Poured. RR. 1148. 

Poore: To pore upon. RR. 1640. Tr.Lt 2. 1708. 

Pourft: Apurfe. 

Poorfue: Topurfiie. 

Powdiring: Embroidery, of father Ermins-fpotf; AL. 
530. 

Poyfe: Poetry.. Ber. 1930. 

Praife: To prife, value, 

Praktiit .* Pra&ice, Cuttdns, tifigC. WB. \%j. 

Preafm on: To prefs.forward. Tr; L. y. 1011. 

Prece, Sc. 222. Praife; Aprefs, a croud, potinpretl, 
prtet or prefe; To fet ones fclfforward j To endeavour, 


attempt, undertake. AF. 602. . , . . 

Preceding: Pre-eminence, advantage. Pr. RL.} 31. 

Precen, perhaps for Percen: To pierce, penetrate. Boeth , 
L. 2. 

Prtchtment , Fr. Preaching, a Sermon. Ber. 531. 

Preciosu: Precife, over-nice. WB. 148. Fr. Pretieux: 

Predefine: Predeftination. Tr. L. 4. 966. 

Predication: Preaching, a Sermon. 

Frees, Prtife, Cb. Dr. 267. A prefi, a crowd. Sec Precel 

Prefe: Ajproof. . 

PrefeR: The chief Magiftrate of a Place. 

Pre’tde: Prayed, entreated. 

Preift. See Praife and Prece. Is not to prilfe ; Is of nO 
value. RR.^aj6. % , 

Prtmift: An apprentice. No. 2808. Thefe .three Varies, 
No. 2807, 2808, and. 2809. are thus in -raS; Cb. 

Thee mrwtn com, and thee Marc haunt ridyht 
To Flandris wardes, his prentyu well hitn gidyht 
Untill he come to Bruggu mtrily. 

In RR. 687. A prentife, fhould be read aprentife in one 
word, i. e. Apprentices, novicefc, learners. Were not 
aprentife ; Were not to leam. 

Prentifhodt: Apprenticefhip. 

Prefe, Tr. L. 4. 1473. To praife. Alfo, A prefs, a 
crowd; Price, value, efteem ; To prefs. Prife to bond, 
RR. 4194. To come near. Sec Prece. 

Prefe net, for Prefcienct, Tell. L. 3. 

Prefent: Prefence. In prefent; Juft then. RR. 1191. In 
Ifopis prefent ; In the pretence of IJope. Ber. 2062. 

Prefentarie: Prefent; Prafentaritie, p. 403, b. 

Prefin: To prefs, to crowd. 

Prefi: Ready. Tr. L. 2. 784. Fr. Prefi. 

Preterit, Preterittt: Pali. RR. 5011. preteritles: Timed 
paft.p. 402^4; 

Preve: To prove; Prodf. fir.t.1. 470: L. 3.1004. Pre- 
Qeth, for Reprevlth, p. 154, a. 1 . 08 . 

Price, for Prife, Phyl. 141. P random, p. 390,8. 

Prick: A point, p. 372, b. A Hing. p.J37, b. Fa. L 2. 
399. To afflidt, torment. Fr. 2059. To nde hard. RR. 
2314. Pricking: Hard riding. Prol. 1 91. 

Prie : To pray, to entreat. Fr. Frith 

prikafoort, Prol. 189. A hard rider. Si. 

Priiid: Rode hard. 

Prill and bointlen, RR. 1048. Gore and ftrike. q. d. Pric¬ 
kle and potmen. Sk. 

Prime, Tr. L. 2.1094. “Our Anceftors(fays Kyn.) divided 
“ their morning Devotions into two fpdees, ifi. From Six 
“ to Nine in the morning, Whiph Was called Spatiom 
“ Orationam pr 'mOroht. 2. From Nine to Twelve, which 
“ was called Spatiom Oratitnnm Nonarom. And hence we 
“ have our word Noon. Prime large, Sq. 380.- Late in the 


alt prune face , 
at firft fight, 
Primemps. 


he beginning, or perfection, ot the Ipnng. 
■, Tr. L. 3. 921. p. 484, b. At firft view,' 
:. Prime temps, RR. 4747. Spring. Fr. 


*rtnttJhode: Apprentice-lhip.. MR. 1292. 

yds, Prjft: Praife; Tr. L. 2. i8r, 376; 

■ rife : Price; Value, efteem. In prife upborn, Tr. L. r." 
376 . (fot fo it fhould be read; In pryct dp Horn, Ca.j 
Vahied, efteemed. 

Prifonment: Imprifonment. Teft. 

Pnvtd: Proved. Tefi. 

Privy and aptrt, WB. 1114; In jfublick and Private. Pri¬ 
vy man, Fr. 1548. A Confident, a petlon employed 
in fecrct affairs. 

Probacy: Proof by witneffts. Btr. 1861; It is called JVtf* 

. bat Law, lb. ^34. 

probatift pifeine , Bal. Lad. 127. or rather Probatike plfcint,' 
i. e. The Sheeps pool, or pond; which Bio. fays wasx 
Pond at Jerofalem, Where thofe Sheep were wdfhed, 
that were by the Law to be fdcrificed, otherwife called, 
the Pool ifi Bethefda. The Poet here plainly alludes to 
John V. 2. where inftead of fti r» >liMpBlbiai 

a Pool in the Sheep-market, or at the Sheep-gate, [See 
Nth. III. 1. and XII. 39.] fome Copies lead voiajvdi 
; and fo the Vulg. Lat. tranflates it. Eft 
aotem Jerofolymis Probatica pifeirta ; Thete is at Jerafa- 
lem a Sheep-pond. 

trobai 


lem a Sheep-pond; 
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Probat law. See Probacy. 

Prtctfei A harangue, a long difcoorfe. Bl. Km. 127; 
procurator. Mo. 267%. A Proiftor, or Farmer, employed 
by the Clergy to gather in their Tithes and other 
Duties. Cam. 

Proftfifm, RR. 4910. The foletnn and entire dedication 
which a religious perfon makes of himfelf by a Triple 
Vow of Obedience, Chart ity and Poverty. 

Probtmt: A Proem, or Preface. Fr. 1073. 

Proinitb, Prmutb : A Term in Falconry; They lay, a 
Hawk prunetb, or proineth, when fhe picketh her fclf. 
In Sq. 1527. it is applyed to a perfon that is very 
nice in dreffing. 

ProlU: To look out; properly in order to pilfer. No. 
* 433 - » 

Promcjft, Fr. A promile. BD. 39; 

Propine: To drink to one ; To give one drink; Bel. Lad. 
52 . 

Propinquite; Kindred, relation, alliance. Tefl. 

Propofol: Defigned. Ber. 1988. 

ProJJet: Proceis, proceeding. BD. 848. 

Provable: Probable; To be proved, capable of being pro* 
ved. RR. 5414. 

Prove: Proof. Fuji. 1, 

Provende , RR. 6931 It is properly a Prebend: But it 
feems here to ugnify any Preferment, or Provifion, in 
general. 

Provtndre: A Prebendary, p. 492, k 
Prtverbe , Tr. L. 3. 294. To ipeak in Proverbs; 'to deli¬ 
ver as a Proverb. But Ck. reads the Verle thus; 

Have wryte or tbyt, asyit men teche myonge. 

Provofoy.: The Office or Dignity of a Provoft; PrafeUxra. 
p. 377, a. 

Prove: Honour; Profit, benefit, advantage. No. 1814. 

Mo. 1065. RR. 5806. Tr. L. 1. 334. 

Prove ft: Valour ; Goodnefs, vertue, honefty, integrity: 

Probitot. p. 389, a. 6 ' 

Pruce ; PruUia. Prol. 53. Alfo, A Pruffian. 

Pruife : Pruffia .Dr.Cb. 1025. 

Pfauter: The Pialter, or Pfalnis of David, p. <507, a. 

Paced: A virgin, or maid. Bel. Lad. <54. Fr. PuctUe. 

Paella and Rabetee , Prol. 2047. “ The names of two ffi- 
“ gures in Geomancy, reprefenting two Confteilations 
in Heaven: Paella figmfieth Mart Retrograde, and 
“ Rubens, MarsDircA. Sp. 

' Pulchritude : Beauty. CL. 6 13. 

PaHoile: Fowl, poultry. RR. 7094. 

Pallid ben, Prol. 177. He gave not of the text a pallid ben ; 
A Proverbial expreflion fignifying. He valued it not a 
ftraw, a piit f &c. 

Panice: To puni£h. RR. 7187. 

Puppe: The Pope. Hen. 383. 

Par : Pure. PT. 500. Parid: Purifyed. Bal. Lai. 8r.- 
Parcbace, Purcbafi, Purcbejfe: To procure, obtain, attain 5 
To gain or engage one; To provide. Tr. L. 2. 1125. 
comp, with* lb. 1160. Alfo, Buying, paying dear 
for. 


'utourt: Whoremongers. 

Pntre, Mo. 2227. Patrie, p. 208, b. Whoredom; 

Puttoch, Mo. 3268. Bitterns; Kites. Si. 
p jes. See Pie. 

Pynande: Painfull. Tefl. 

Pyne, as Pine. 

Pyrii rtt. PT * HP* Peer’d, looked hard And 

Pyry: A pear-tree. Ber. 583. 

Pytbonejl: A witch, fy. 246. See Pbetoneffa. 


Pnrfil, AL. 87,524. Pur fit: A guard, border, or fringe 
about a garment. Fr. Pourfilc. Pmfilid: Fringed. Prol. 
*P3- 

Purpofe: A dificourfe. Fr. Propot. Inflead of the purpofe, 
Tr. L. 2. 897. Ca. hath that purpofe , which is the true 
Reading. 

Purpre: Purple. 

Purprifie: An cndofure. RR. 3987. Ft.Pourpris. the whole 
compafs of a place. 

Pmrtreiftgt; Paintings, Drawing, Pourtraitures. 

Purtreiture: Paintings, Drawings. Prol. 1970. In former 
Editions it is Purgatory. 

Purvayid, Purveyed. Pre-ordained. Tr.L. 4.1009. Provided. 

Purveie , Tr. L. 2. 504. Purveigb, p. 482, b. To provide, 
prepare. 

Parvtiable: Carefull, provident. Bottb. p. 375, b. 

Purveyance, Purveighaance, Purveyance: Providence, fbre- 
. fight; Provifion. 

jpurveid, WB. 591. Purvtighed, Boetb. Provided. 

Purvyde, Bl. Kn. 497. See Purvayid. 

Tufelly as Pucell. 

Put Ague: A whore. Ber. 543. Fr. Putain. It fhould ra¬ 
ther be read Pat age. Whoring. Sec Pr. Gl. in Puta- 
gium. 


' , WO 'At t '1 *--3Q7*** 

2946. MS. Cb. hath it ; 

God ytve tbit Monk 4 tboufand 14 of quad yeere. 

A Curfe; f. May this Monk have very many unban- 
py years. r 

Quainte: Strabge, odd; Neat, nice. See Queint, &c 
Sluatre , Bl Kn. 675. A quire w paper; A little book, 
or Pamphlet. * * > » 

Quail jMK.1044.The inarticulate found which one tnalr^ 
at any hard labour. See Gl. V. in Quaiiit. 

Qualme, Prol. 2016. Grief. Sp. a Fit. AS Cpealme.' 
Mert, exitium. Not of qualme ySlorve ; Not dead of 
any Gcknefi, or of a natural death, but {lain. 

Qaappe: To (bake, quake. Sp. Si. To pant, to tremble.' 

J l6 ~ -n'b 3 * 57- ^ rcad * i£ vhappe. Sec Whe- 
M Tet will the water quappe a day or two, Luc. 88. 

• . w n tar wl i *n motion, and beat a- 

gamlt the fhoar, for a day or two after the /form is 
over. 

l8a i- Short > thick Square darts (hot out 
of Crols-bows. Fr. Carreaux ; In old Fr. Ouadrih ft 
Quadrm. Sec Fr. Gl. in QuadrilR. ***»*• «• 
Quein : A Quean, a w 1 k»c.^/C. 7082. Sown, in Quena. 

Sec Queue. . 

Qlfeint, Queinte: Quenched, put out. Mo. i^o.lmadin 
of that left full queint , RR. 3079. I made very much of 
that leaf, put a great value upon it. Alfo, Delicate 
neat, dainty, nice. Mo. 2953. aray ; A neat 

drefs. ££. 2251. Strange, odd. Queint afweven: A 
mange, odd dream. 

Qaemice,Qaeintife RR. 2250. Neatneft; Strangenefi, 
ebaungen with quelntife , Ma 2567. 
Colour tberr covetoufnels with devices, making it feem 
other than it is. Com. Serpentine queintifes; Cunnimr 
oraftv, fubtlc devices, p. 487, a. 

Queintlie: Strangely, oddly ; Curioufly. 

Qaei, Ber. 2210. A fort of Game. 

Quel QaeU: To deftroy, to kill; To overcome.' AS. 
Hye llan. 

Queme, Quemen: To pleafe, Pr. RL. 6 9 .AS.Epe man. 1 

Queue, Quein : A Queen. Alfo; A quean. See Quein. 
Quentifie, as Queintife. 

Quently, as Queintlie. 

Qaere. Ct. 40. as Quaire. 

Quereloufe : Qiieruleus, full’of complaints. Ber 1227 
Qaerne : A hand-mill. Fa. L. 3.708. AS. Epoopiu 

Quemar: A Hone-digger, one that works in a quarry.' 
RR. 414?- 

Quefi : An Inqueft, a Jury. Gam.i^S. Quefo mongfrt: 
Jury-men, or perhaps Packers of Juries, p. 206. Fa. L 2 
648. Acbevid all their queues: Obtained all they 
fired. . 

Quetb : To bequeath. RR. 6999. 


luiente, as Queint. 

Taiie: Quick, alive, living. Bal. 462. 
%inibUj MR. 224. A Treble. Sp. See Si. 


Quisfhen, 
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Quifhut, lb. 1 . 3. 966. Quifthtn, T1.L.2. 1229. A Cu- 
(hiou. 

Quittron, RR. 886. A begggt; One that goes about beg¬ 
ging aim* for himfolfor others, under pretence of 
preaching, or foiling Indulgences. See Fr. Gl. in Qna- 

Slionarii. 

Quite: To pay, requite, repay. Quite her cofi } Mo. 488. 
Tq bear her ordinary expence* ; To acquit, deliver. 
Alfo, Quit, free. Gon al quite; Are acauitted- No 45$. 
Quine : Requited. RR. 3146. Quisle bint: Acquitted, 
behaved himfelf. Ib. 3069. 

CfS, futfS: Qpotb, (aid. 


R. 


Aa, MR. 978. Rue, RR. 7098. A roe. 

Rabiate: Enraged, mad. Magd. 232. 

Race, for Arace, V. Fr. 1592, 2124. Mo. 3 20$. ; 
Ruciue, Fr. A root. RR. 4881. 

Rod, Rudd: Read, or Did mad. WB. 721. Advifod, AF. 
57 9 - 

Radevore, Ph. 126. Tapeftry, Loom-work. Sp. Rat in pr- 
fignifies any. Stuff, as Rat de Cbdant, Rat det Genres. 
Rat 4 c Pore, or Voter, may be a Stuff made at fuch a 
- place; or «Ue it may be Rat vclore, for Veit art rtf , 
Shorn Velvet. 

Rat. See Raa. 

Raft (from Rcve, V.) Deprived, took away. Rafre bar 
felfe her life ; Killed her felf. Luc. iyd. 

Rage: To play the rogue. MR. 850. 

Ragerit: Roguery, wanton tricks, playing the rogue. 
Ragmans, RR. 1117. A kind of precious Stone. Sp. 

Rate ; Array, order. CCr. 26. 

Railed, Magd. 181. Retied , Ib. 119. Flowed. See ReilitL 
Rarnt , as Reigns. 

Raines : The City Rennes in Brkany. Oath of Raines ; Cloth 
made in that City. Dr. Ch. 253. 

Rdf on, Rdfottn : Reafon. Fr. Raifou. 

Raiefiele : The handle of a rake. WB. 949. See Stele. 
Raket, p. 482, a. I have not pldd rales ; I have not bt.cn 
unconftant. 

Rakid : Ragged. A baljitf and els a ralid end ; AQiW* 
ter'ftaff with a ragged end. PT. 153. 

Rakil, Rakle: Rafh, natty. Tr. L. 1. 1068 : h- f. 430. 
Inftead of rakill, Ca. hath rtcbeles, V. To be raGv 7 >. 
L. 4. 1648. But MS. Sp. reads it , No rakill nyl 
3 be. 

Ramagt. p. 482. b. RamagkMt,%L. 324. Wild, RR.4384. 
See Sk. Alfo.Tbe Gnging^hirping, or warbling pf fppll 
birds. Fr. Ramage. 

Rammifh : Rank. 

Ranke, CCr. 33. for Ranke : Bo&tfo; from the Lgt. Ron- 
cut. 

Ranfon : A ranfom. Prtl. 1178. Fr. Raupn. 

Rape: Haft. Alfo,Hatty. Gam. 202. Quickly. RR. fci6. 

Rapilj: Quickly, hattily. Gam. 839. 

Rale, CL 868. for Race, V. 

Ratkail, Tr. L. 5.1852. The Rabble, the Mobb. Ft. Raf- 
caille, Trafti, idle ftuff. 

Rate: To chide. MR. 355. 

Rath: Soon, early. Tr. L. $. 937. Rathir: QmcRer,kron¬ 
er. RR. 4514. Alfo, Former, fiftt. Boeth. Rfhirfpeche, 
Tr. L. 3A1343. Former ditcoqrfo. Ruihiji: Sqoijett.: 
BL Kn. 428. AS. Ra *6. Cito. 

Ravenifh: Black as a raven. Sp. Si. 

Ravejhing: Rapid, p. 363, b. 

Ranght: Reached, ttretched. Prd. 136. Tr. L. 2. 447. 

from Reach. Alfo, Went. Sp. 

Ravine, Ravine ft, Ravjrnt: Rapine; Greedinpfo, covctouf- 
nefo. Foulif of ravine ; Birds of prey. AJr. 323. Ravines. 
Rapine, milage ; Rapines, p- 3.6 a, a. 

Ruvinour: A robber. 

Ruvifable r Greedy, ravenous. RR. 7066. 

Ruvifhing, as Ravefhing. 

Ravith, Gam. 222. for Revith, as in MS Ch. See Reve. 
Rttnnfm : To put one to ranfom, to fet a puce for one’* 
ranfom. Mo. 2595. 


__ R E 

Raunfounde, Mo. 2635. Put to ranfom. 

Ravyfhing, as Ravefhing. 

Royid': Arraied, adorned. Dr. Ch. 252. $ eeAraj. 

Rajitb, MR. i2or. for Arayith. [See Aray.] But MS.Ch. 
reads it, Grejtbcde [H, l. greithen, al. gtejden] hem ; 
i.e. made them ready to go. [See Gretthe!} Others read* 
And dreffe d hem. 

Raylid: Railed in. Btr. 391. Sep Railed. 

Rebel: Rebeccah. Sq. 1223 . Alfo, An old woman, an old 
Trot. Sp^ Fr. 309. 

Rechafe: To beat, or drive back. Dr. CL 379. Fr. Re- 
chaffer. 

Reche, Retie: To care for, to value, to regard, efleem, 
make account of. AS. Reccan. Rerheieffe, Rechile(ft > 
Rafli, negligent, carelefs; Without pity. Rtchclejncjje! 
Carclefsnds, bcedle&nels. Prol. 204. 

Reeomforti To comfort again, to rettore comfort to one, 
Tr. L. 2.167 2. MS. Sp. reads the Verfo thus; 

And him with all her wyt to comfort: 

But Ca. hath this and the following Verfos much bet¬ 
ter, thus; 

And bym with al her hert (be gan diff/ort 

As jht befi covtde , of farrow hym to comfort. 

Rtcommatsnde : To recommend. A 7 o. 5^5. 

Recorde: Witnefe, teflitnony. Dr. Co. 934. To remem¬ 
ber. p. 384, a. 

Rttour, p. 483, b. *5 Rfcttre. 

Rtcrcounce, Magd.425. Recreanndife,'RR. 2167. Diftiuft i 
Falfoood, treafojq; Infidelity. A. 4038. 

Recredent, RR. 409?. One tbgt beijrays his Traftj An 
Infidel; f^int heartpd, cowardly./*. 204, a. See Gl, V. 
in Recreant. 

Recnperable : To be recovered, recoverable. S4l.1116. 
Recure t A remedy, a cure. Or. 335. Recovery. Bl.Ku. 
682. To recover. Recurid : Recovered. RM. 492a 
Bl.Kn.be> 2. ' ■ •: ' 

Redder Advifed. Tr. L. 5. 737. It is printed for Rede, 
Ib. L 2. 1698. Mo. 575. where MS. CL hath, he 
couthe no bettir rede. 

Reddour: Violence, Fort. 13. No force of tbyreddour; I 
care not for thy violence. From the Fr. ffoidthr. Stiff- 
nets, &f. See Gl. V, 

Rede: Advice, counfel; Toadvife. Redith mt love, Tr. 
L. a. 413. or rather (as MS. Sp .1 Ret mo to love ; Ad- 
vileth me to love. To explain, interpret. Or. CL 279, 
Tq gqefe $ To read. Alfo, A reed. Tr. L. 2. 1387, 
Redemtr ; Redeemer. Magd. 384. ^ 

Redolence: A fweet fm^H j Pemime. RD. 213. 
Redoubtable, Redoubted.: Feared: Honoured, reverencetV 
Boeth. Fr. Redeutable. 

Rcdoute: To reyprenep. RR. 2023. To fear. Fr. Re~ 
dower. 1 

Redowingc of Mars, Rrol. 2052. For the honour of Mars . 
H. 1. and MS. Ch . reafl ^t, In recordynge of Mars , and 
of hit glory, j. e Jn rpenjory, &c. 

Rtdreje, Reirtffm ! To recover, reform, amend, cotreR. 

RR* 3423. Tr. L. 2. 9^9. 

Reed, as Rede. 

Refctt; Recovered, refrefhed. Boeth. 

Referee: To return, requite. P 361, b. 

Refiguring: Recollecting. Tr. L. 5.472. 

Refaint , Tr. L. 2.1571. The Burden of A Song. Fr. Rt- 
frein. Refraining: Upholding a Song. RR. 749 
Refreide, Tr. L. 2. 1343. To retrain. Sp* To cOci, flack* 
cn, lcflen, relent. Fr. Refroid'tr. 

Refute , p. 508, b. I-19. f- the fame with Refrain, if not 
corrupted from it. ' 

Refroidin: To epoj. Tr. L. 5. 507. See Refreide. 

Refte: Taken away, bereaved; from Revt, V, Alfo, A 
ahink, or aevice. RR. 2661. From Rive> V. 

Refuce, BD. 755. Refuite, Fr, RR. 3840. Refute, Q. 

94. Bal. Lad. 222> Refuge, help, 

Regalie, FI. Rqyalty, foyeraignty, government, 

power. 

Regal:: The Regalia • Soveraignty. y#r. 243, 

Regards: A Vievjr, ft. Regard. Pleafauntt regarie, AL. 
170. A pleafant, or beautiful! profppdt, which an- 
fwers to the Fr. Beauvoir, and the It. Belvedere. 
Regnatife: Fit for reigning. TV/?. Capable 'of govern¬ 
ment. 

Regrate; Regret, forrow. Cr. 397. Eftecm or abort eff. Sh 
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I wake regrate ; I (hall take it as a favour. Bad. 574. 
From the Lat. Barb. RegratUre. Gl. Lob. 

RegueVdoned: Rewarded. Boetb. 

Rehete, RR. 6509. Seems to bp fynonymous to Comfort: 
But Reheting , Tr. L. 3. 350. ieems to have a very dif¬ 
ferent Ggnincation, it that be the true Reading Some 
MSS. and moft of the printed Editions read richeffe in- 
flead of it. 

Reignt, Prol. 868. A Realm, or Kingdom; Power, rule, 
government, authority. To govern, to reign, &c. Al¬ 
fo, A Queen. Fr. Reine. 

Reilid. See Railed. 

Reilith: Rowleth; Vagatnr, p. 365, a. 

Rein, RR. 1822. Yet arrones rein, f. run through me : 
Some will have it to be a Corruption of Reignt j Ar¬ 
rows prevail over me. See Si. 

Reine: Power, government. Cb. Dr. 677. Bl.Kn. 511. 
Reins, RR. 3826. f. Rennes in Britany. 

Remote: To rejoice. Tr. L. 5. 39$. ( 

Reife: Toraile, 

Reifins: Grapes. RR. 3689. Fr. Raiftns. 

Reive, CL 192. as Reve. 

Reie, Rtlin: To fmoak. Hyper. 51. Alfo, as Recbe. 
Rehlagis: Raking ways, levellings. 

Retest. Ricks, p. 479, 4. 

Relilntfi: Raflmeis. See Ratil, &c. 

Rett, Gam. 1744. as Recbe. 

Rehayes, Dr. Ch. 362. (Fr. Relaii ) Frefh hounds ; The 
places where fucb hounds ate kept. Releyes tend lymers; 
Standers at advantage with darts to kill deer. Sp. 

Relefe , p. 479, a. as Remiffails. AS. Lapa. 

Reles: A releafe, a difeharge. Haddin no relei ; Wire 
not (pared. Bed. 601. 

Release; Relief. Bal. 598. 

Rcleved up agajt 1; Role up again. Magd. 197. 

Reltvid: Relieved, delivered. 

Religioufite: The Religious. CL. 686. 

Relate: A.relick. RR. 2673. 

Rented, Cr. 33. Remede: A remedy; T J remedy, to cure. 
CCr. 57. 

Rentes'. Realms, kingdoms. Mo. 1251. 

Rtmevtd, Removed: Removed. RR. 7432. See Salved. 
Remifails, p. 476, a. Remnants, remainders, leavings. 
Remorde, Remordin: To check, to caufc remorfe. Tr. 
L. 4. 1491. To grieve; vex, torment; Remordet, Boetb. 



Able to move. Boetb. L. 2. 

Ren, Renne: To run. Rennir: A.runner. 

Renably: Readily. Fr. 245. 

Rending, Boetb. p. 359. Rent, torn. f. L Rendyn: Lacern. 
Renegate: A runnagate, an Apoftate from the Chriftian 
Faith, a Renegade. 4 

Reney, Rente: To deny, renounce, abjure. Fr. Renter. 
Rengis, Prol. 2596. Renlit, CCr. 26. Ranks. 

Reniant, as Renegate: One that renounces, &c. See 
Reney. 

Rennogates: Renegado’s. See Renegate. 

Rename, BaL Lad. 326. Renomie, yfB. 1159. Renown, 
a good name. Fr. Renommie, 

Renovelastncis: Renewings . Fa. L. 2.185. 

Re novel c, CMV. 18. Renovellen, p. 212, a. To renew. 
Fr. RenouveBer. 

Renotmdd : Renowned. Bal. 588. Fr. Renommi. 

Reny, as Reney. 

Repairt: Refrrt. Alfo, Return; To return. 

Repafe: Torepafs, to return. Ber. 1803. 

Repe and renne. No. 1443. Rape and rend, ferape toge¬ 
ther by any means, by rapmg and rending, by book 
« by crook. 

fopente Repentance. CL. 66j. 

Repentattnt: Repenting, penitent. Prol. 228. 

Replete: Full. v 

Report: To refer. Fr. RL. 108. Fr. Rapporter. 

RepreJI: To reftrain. Hyper. 30. Repreffton: Reftraint. 
Tr. L. 3.1040. 

Reprove: Reproof. Tr. L. 2. 419. Scandal, reproach. 
No. am. : . 

Reproysabte: To be reproved, fcandalous. 

Repudy. Sec Libel repwly. 

Repugtr: To refill, contradict. Repugnaunce: Repugnan¬ 
cy, contradiction. 


Requirdhle: Deliirable ; Expetibilu, Boeth. p. 37!, a. 
Rere, as Arere. Alfo, To rear up, to raife. Rere a tear; 

To raife a war, to make war. Ch. Dr. 468. 

Res, Gam. 1085. Refe, PT. 498, 548. Rage, a mad 
prank. t In Tr. L. 4. 356.- inftead or in a rage, it is in 
a rees, in MS. Sp. Ca. and al. 

Ref cow, Prol. 2645. Refcue; Defence. In the ref cow of 
our laie, RR. 6749. In the defence of our Law, or 
Faith. Deliverance. Tr. L. t. 479. 

Ref coned: Refcued, faved. Booth. 

Refe, Ber. 178. To rife ; To rage. 

Rejtmblable : Like, refembling one another. RR. 985.' 
Refon: Account. Who can lay any refon • Who can make 
any account. Magd. 363. 

Refonablicbe: Reafonably. 

Refonn: Reafon. 

Rejonne: To refound. FI. 167: 

Resitmfaile : An anfwer. Cr-. ivy. 

Res pone; Refped, regard, confideration. Tr. L 4.856. 

Perhaps from the Fr. Rapport. 

Ref, Tr. I.i x. 945. or rather. Rift (a* in MS. Sp. and Ce.) 

Arifeth, or fpringetb. 

Re ft it: Reft, quiet. Tr. L. 2. 1722. 

Refynge, Cup. 415. perhaps for Racing. See' Race. Refing 
that-, Taking that away, except that. 

Retche, as Recbe. 

Retcbeleffe, as Recbelejfe. 

Rete: A net; Rete, p. 440, a. 

Retborie: Rhetorick, eloquence, oratory. Cr, 249. 

■Retonr, Cr. St. Retonre: Return. Alfo, A«. Orator. 

, Bal. 394. Lar. Rhetor. 

ReVe : A BaylifF, or Steward. See Gtreves. 

Rate, Revin: To bereave, take away. By force reve , MR. 
903, or rather. By force lertve, as in MS. Cb. To take 
away by force. Alio, To force. Teft. 

Rtvelow: Addi&ed to pleafure, or revelling. 

Revelrie: Revelling; Plealure. RR. 720. 

Reverfe: To overturn. RR. 5468. Fr. Renverfer. Alfo, 
Contrary. Fr. Revers. 

' Revert: To bring back. RR. 7284. 

Reveftin: To cloath again. Tr.L. 3.354. Fr. Reve ft hr. 
Revill, Ph. 28. Revilry : Revelling. 

Ren : A row, order. Al by ren, WB. 506. or (as in 
MS. Cb.) Alle on ron ; All in a row. On 4 ren .; In 
a row. Fa. L. 3.602.. 

Ren, Renin: To have companion, to pity. 

Renaiin: To wake again. Tr. L. 3.1124. 

Renarde: Regard. RR. 3254. LW. 375. 

Reyis, Fa. L. 3.146. A kind of Songs, fuch as Roundels* 
Sp. and Si. See Gl. V. in Ray. 

Reyne : Rain. • 

Rbethor : An Orator. See Retour. 

Rial, RiaB: Royal. RiaRy: Royally. Riaite: Royalty; 
Pomp. 

Ribanings: Ribbands, or Laces, lay’d on Robes. RR. 107 7 '. 
Ribaude , RR. 5673. Idle perlons attending Courts and 
Camps were formerly called Ribalds, or Ribaudes; who 
being the meaneft, and commonly the moil profligate, 
of mortals, the word came to fignify in general. Lewd 
perfons, Ruffians, Pimps, Bawds, Whores, &c. See 
Fr. Gl. in Ribalds, See Harlot. 

Ribibe, Fr. 113. An old bawd. Sp. Perhaps from Ri¬ 
baude, V. 

Ribible, MR. 223. A fiddle, or gittern. Sp. 

Rice, MR. 216. or Rife : Small twigs, (prigs or rods; 
from the Cimbr. iww, which fignines the lame: 

Hinc f^effar, apud Iflandos, loca virgultis obfita , & 

“ Firgnltis conftta downs, cafula. A Rice-dile a- 

“ pud Septentrionales Anglos eft Sepes 'ex cafts rmts 
“ & virgit texta. Gibfon in Polemo-Mcdin. See Gl. V. 
in Rifts. 

Richefe , Richeffe: Riches; Ricbnefs,valuablene(s. RR. 111 6. 
Rich;: Right. 

Riddeled , RR. 1235. Riddilid, lb. 1243, Plaited. 

Riding knot: A running knot. Ber. 2212. 

Rife, Sq. 752. To pierce, tbrutt, ftab; Tofplit, to force 
alunaer. Sec Rive. 

Rifte : Afmallchink. RL. 381. ' 

Rigg: The back. PT. 594. AS, Jjpicg. 

Rigginbone; The backbone. 

Rightnife : 
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Righmfe: Righteous. Rirhtwifed: Judged aright; Jutti- 
fied, approved, p. 488, a. Rightwifnef!: Rightcouf- 

Rimplid, for Rumpled, RR. 4495 - Withered, dryed up; 
Wrinkled. 

Rin: To run. Or. 158. . • r 

Ringin'. To ring. Ringin truppii) The trumpets found. 

Prol. 2602. - _ a * ' . .. . v* La 


L. 1. 497. But it may there alfo fignity Cared, va¬ 
lued, miuded. 

Rank, Roukin : To lye, to fhore. Prol. .1310. Inftead of 
' roukin, Tr. L. 5. 40 9, MS-. Sp. and al. read joukyn: 

It is faid of a Hawk, hzfoufyth, when he fleepeth. 
Roume: Room. dr. 114., Roume fpacr, (m Round fpacey 
Aftr. - ", — • 

Roun, as Romnt. . • no: 


Rininz’i Running. Te 0 . p.Ai,d. tinlefi if frould IRonmvA, Prol. 672. A Town ihjpam at the foot of. 
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be read reyning (as in iome Editions) i. 1. Raining, 
dropping.- NUA/t« ytoxiav jlm duda. Horn* , 

Rife, RR. 1015. Beauty. Sk. Sec Rice. 

: A ru(h. Tr. L. 3. 1167. ri/ie r(g* 1 A* up¬ 
right, or ftrait, as a rufli. RR. 1701. 

RlH: Role. Tr.L. 2.812.' ' " 

Rin: Rode, did ride. Luc. 97. 

Rivage, Fr. The Sea-fhare-; The bank of a river; The 
water-fide. Teh 4 rivage; Took a voyage by Sea. Fa. 

J a _ 22J, 

Rive, RR. 5303, 5718. Riven, Mo. 2346. To thruft, 
flab, pierce; To fplit, rend. Alfo, Split, rent, &c. 

Rived, Rivid : Rent, &c. Magd. 140. 

Riveting : Wrinkled. RR. 7214. 

Roche, Fr. A rock. Fa. L. 3. 26. Rochis: Rocks. Fa. 
L. 2. 527. 

Rode, Roode tree, Roode hem: The Holy Crofs. 

Rody: Ruddy. 

Rodylefe: Pale. Ber. 219. See Rudde, &c. 

Rofe, Rofte (from Rive, or Ryve,V.) Struck, ftabbed, &c- 
Cl. 82. Vi. 426. Fa. L. 1. 373. Bl. Kn. tyf. 

Roggeth: Rocketb, joggetb, fhakcih. Hyper. 147. 

Roialiche: Royally. 

Roignous, RR. 6190. Ruinous. Sk. Fr. Roignenx, Scabby. 
See Roin. 

Roill, WB. 653. To wander, to ramble, qu. Rowl about. 

Roin: A fcabb; Scurf, mange. RR. 553. Fr. Rogne. 
Roinons, lb. 988. Scabby. See Roiguous. 

Rokette, RR. 1240, 1242. Rotchette, lb. 4754 - ALmnen 
Garment. Sp. “ Rocket, a Frock, loofc Gaberdine, or 
« Gown of Canvas worn by a Labourer over the reft 
“ of his clothes; Alfo a Prelate’s Rochet. Bio. Fr. Roquet, 
alhort Coat, or Cloak, formerly wore. See Fr. Cl. 
in Roccns, Stc. 

Poking: Rocking, trembling, quaking. RR. 1906. 

Romauncc myne Auclour, Bal. 538. Romance de Ia Rofe , 
lb. 556. The Author of The Romant of the Rofe. 

Romannt: A Romance. 

Romin, Tr. L. 2. 416. To roam, rove, wander; To 
walk. Fr. 2389. 

Romtr: Wider, larger, having more room. MR. 1037. 

Rondils, LW. 423. Roundelay, A fhephejrd's Dance; 


the Pyrenean Mountains, where “ Ronland, nephew to 
“ Char It main, was Gain in a Battle again!! the Saracens. 
“ Tbe pU^e to this day is called Rouland's Tallie, and 
“ wa$ in times pall a great Pilgrimage; there being a 
“ Chappel built over the Tomb, and dedicated to our 
“ Lady, called commonly, but corruptly, Our Lady of 
“ Renceval. Peachams Compl Gent. Ch. 10. 

Rouncy; Prol. 392. A little Poney, or Tit. Lat. Barb. 
Runcihiis. Sec Fr. Gl. 

Roundel!-, A Song beginning and ending with the fame 
fentence. Sec Rondils. , - 

Roundil: Any round thing, as a Ring, a Circle, &c. Fa. 
L. 2. 283, 290. A Ball or fuch like round iubftancc 
in Blazon. Bio. 


Roundel 


lepberd’s 1 
mas as it 


Dance; 


Sometimes uled for a Song which ends as it begins. 
Fr. Rondeau. Bio. 

Rone: Rained. Tr.L. 3. 67%. MS. Sp. reads at, And 
fish it rone, inftead of. And fens it rained, lb. 641. Alfo, 
The City Roan in Normandy. RR. 1674. 

Ronge, Rongin: Rung. 

Rtnges; The rounds, or fteps, of a ladder. MR. 517. 
Round long pieces of wood are called Rtones in the 
North of England. Gihfon in Polemo-Mtdin. Se i Gl. V. 
in Rounges. ' 

Rood: Rode, did ride. Ber. 2162. See Rode. 

Rots: Arofe. In Tr.L. 2. 6 11. MS. Sp. hath. In the 
felde root 4 skirmifh, inftead of, In field arofe, See. 
Ropen: Reaped. LW. 74* 

Ros algor, Net. 835. Flowers of Antimony. 

Rofen, Rofin-, Rofy. Bl. Kn. 657. 

Rofere, Roftr, RR. 1651. A Rofe-tree. See 11 . 3072, 
3073. Inftead of Rofis, fhould be rtad Roftr:, lb. 4188. 
Rofe red, Rofing redde; Red as a Rofe* CO. 49. 
Rotchette. See Rokette. 

Rote: The root. Prol. 2. A mufical Inftrument ufed in 
Wales, fays Sp. which perhaps he miftook for Crota, 
a Crowd. On a rote, Prol. 236. /. By rote. Roted: 
Rotted. ■ 

'Roth, Bl. Kn. 581. Rotuh: Pity. 

R other, Rothir: The rudder, or helm of a Ship. 

Rotid: Rooted. Mo. 2721. 

Roting: Rotten. CCr. 49. 

Rough [ from Rtche] Cared, valued, regarded* RR. 
1873. Dr. Ch. 244. 

Rought [bom Rue] Had pity, or compaffion upon. Tr. 


To extoll or commend highly. Rays Coll. See Gl. V. 
in Rufe. 

Rou/ly: Ruffy. Cr. 187. 

Rom : A company. Rout is: Companies. Tr. L. 2. 620. 
Route : To fnore. MR. 539,1058. Dr. Ch. 170. To make 
“a roring noife. Fa. L. 2. 530. 

Rout he, as Rutbe. 

Routheleffe : Unmerciful, having no pity. Tr. t. 2. 346 . 

Routhfully : Sorrowfully; Pitifully, compaflionately. 
Rote, No. 882. Rowe, Tr. L. i. 206. Rough. Alfo, A 
line. Fa. L. 1. 448.. So we fay. The CbriTcrofs’row. 
Rowe, PT. 284. /. the fame with Rowne, Y. 

Rowis, Bl. Kn. 598. Streaks. Sp. Perhaps, Rays. See 
R»#t. . V • . 

Rowith,bcr. 3132.^ Rmk : . . T J 

Rowne: To whifpei. AS. Runnian. Rownfl'ow for Rowneft 
thoul Whifpercft thou? WB. 241. . .. , ; . 

Rome, Prol. 624. M.Ropf; 

HttbcUfu See / 4 fr '• ;it 1 ' 

Rucking , or (as in ;MS. Ch.y Rovkynge : Lying, lurking. 

Mo. 1341. Set Rtilike* l ■ 

Rudde, Rude, MR. 209, Colour, complejdonj Ruddi- 
nels of complexion, a blufh. AS. Ru&u., -Cimbr. 
Eobe, Rubor ; whence Ruddy. 

Ruddocke: Robin-red* breaft. AF. 349. - • _ • 

ROe 1 To pity* to have companion upon; T6 fuffer for. 
Tr. L. 2. 789. To be lorry for, to repent. Tr. L. 5. 
i070. MS. Sp. badi the place thus; 

And that to late ii me now to repente, 

To this y will be trewe in myn entente. 

Ruel bone. No. 3383. Diverfly coloured ,fropi the 
Fr. Rioli. Sp. Sk. thinks it comes from the Fr. Bouelle, 
Roiula, The whirl-bone; but this fenfc will hardly 
fuit here. It » otherwife read rtwell, reml. 

Rueth for Rutbe, p. 4 8 7 '> V- V' 1 

Rafail: Sorrowful. ' 

Ruith : Have companion. Fr. 2526. from Rue. 

Rufe: To praife. COr. ttf.. See Roufe 
Rutbe: Pity, eompanion. -Rmhtifs : Metcilefs. 

Ryjfz Rife, frequent, common. Ber. 660. • 

Rymtdin, Fr. 2257. Rhimed, or made Vctfcs* ' • 
Ryve, Gam. 1553. ® eri f 44 °* as ; 

Ryve , Luc. 114. as Rive* 


&A: So. MR. 932. 

& Saaf, Seating : Safe ; Saving, tittept* 
Saal: The SoulT Ber. 1948, 

Sabel: Sable. Bal. 953. 


Saiki 
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Socket fettes, Mo. 2411. Perhaps Sacks and Fattis, that is 
Dry Fattes and other fuch Veflels. Com . But Sk. fuppo- 
fcs it may be FtAt fads, i. e. Neat lacks, or etfe Fat 
fach, i. e. Sacks well filled, and Huffed with money. 
Sad id frtrts, RR. 7462. Fryers wearing a courfe upper 
garment, called Sacctee. Sec Fr. Gl. 

Sacre, Fr. A coronation ; A confecration j The folemni- 
ration of.Matrimony. Co. Dr. 2135. 

Sacrement: An oath. p. 486, b. 

Sacrifit: To facrifice. Fr. Sucrifier. 

Sad , Sadde Sober, ferious, modeft, grave, refereed. No. 
898. Sad of dtmtne : Of a referred behaviour. (X. 734. 
Sad of chore, or, Of chert fade, Ber. 414. Of a grave 
countenance. Solid, Heady, fledfafl. Booth. It is 
fometimes ufed in an ill fenfe ; as CCr. i-$r. Unfettled, 
unconHant; unlcfs it fhould be read there, Unfad, 
which is uled in that fenfe, Fr. 201 6. Sadly • Grave¬ 
ly, fobcrly.err. Sadntfi: Sobriety, gravity, modefly. 
Sq. 1107. Fr. 1482. Solidity? Soliditas , p. 386, b. 
Sag: Save. Ber. 1948. See Saaf. 

Saie: Saw. Tr. L. 3. 993. 

Saile, for Sale, Mo. 2817. Set a foie; Set to fele. 

Sailin : To aflail, to aflault. RR. 7338. 

Saint • Seen. RR. 7445. To lay. Alio, the River Seine in 
France. Fr. 2778. 

Saint John to boron. Sec Boro*. 

Salad: A fort of Head-piece. Ch. Dr. 1554. Fr. Saiade. 

Salodiai Sallads- Ft,. 412. 

Salt, Mo. 2084. Som o$e tbti fnflein with fait } Some other 
that are able to bribe them they uphold in their lcwd- 
nefs. Com. 

Salev, Saint: Tofalute. 

Salidom, Ber. 2567. A kind of precious Stone t Perhaps 
corrupted from Caffidoine. See Cafftdony. 

Saint, fte Salon.. 

Salved, RR. 7431. for falnei, or fadened ; and fo rtmtved, 
in the following Verfe fhould be, remeued, ttremevh 
ed. ' 

Saluingis: Salutations, greetings. Tr. L. 2. 1568. 
Samttte, RR. 836. Samite, lb. 873. Tr. L. i.-iop. Sattin. 

See Sk. • ' 

Samin: The feme. 

Sonet, Sans, Sanns : Without Fr. Sans. 

Sand all. Pro!. 442. A thin fluff like Cyprds. Sp. in Sen- 
doll, A fine 1 filk ttnff. See Fr. Gl. m Cendalntn. 
Sonde, , Hen. 84. as Sonde ; and perhaps it fhould be read 
on hindt in the foregoing Verfe,- 
Sang .--Sonfe. MR. 1062. 

Sangntn: Of a blood-colour; Red# Frol. 441. 

Sore: Sore. Cr. 5. 

Sari ini the, RR. 1188. A kind of Silk like Saaceoet Sp. 

See Sk. . _ 

Sarmoning : Preaching; Talking, prol. 3093: 

Sarpleris, or (as in feme Copies) Sarplefis .'Satchels, packs, 
or fardels j Sarcinao, p. 361, b. 

Sat. See Sit. 

Satalf, Prol. 58# A City in Anatolia, called fometime 
Asalia. Sp. . 

SaionrMtd, Bal. 895. Swart, black. Sp. Ycllovy, or rather 
of a Lead-colour. Sk. 

Save, Prol. 2716. The herb Sag?. Lat. Salvia. Set Seg. 
Saved: Cured, healed, p. 21a, b. 

Savely: Safely. Me. 1323. 

Saverid: Savoured, rehfhed, approved, Ber. 3230* 

Sanfe I ne votiche, RR, 2002. I do not vouchfefe. 

Sanfleme, Prol. 627. Red-faced. See Sk. in Sasvsflcme. f. 

Fr. Enflanmi, All on fire, Saneeflcm, H. 1. 

Sough, Sought : Saw. Prol. 1747. 

Saughte, Gam. 209. Sangatte, MS.Cn. 

Savige t The herb Sage. FT. 292. „ „ 

Savtr: To favour, to tafl, rchfh. WB. 191. To feafon. 
M.1859. 

Savite! Safety. RR. 6^60. 

Sanl: The Soul. MR. 979. 

Savorons: Savory, fweet. RR.Sqi 
Savouring : The Tafl. p. 193, l. 

Santis : Aflaults, Bl. Kn. 419. 

Santrie: A Pfeltery or Shalm, a Mufical InHrument ltke 
a Harp. Prol, 298. See Bio. and Fr. Gl. ^ 

Sant: An old faying; A Proverb. Saves: Sayings; Pre¬ 
cepts. 

Say, Sq. 1452. Sayt, WB. 644. Sawi 


Scall : Scabbinefe; A fcalled bead. Scaltid : Scabby, feur- 
fy; Scalded. Prol. 630. 

Scantilone; A fcantling, a meafute. RR.juq. Fr. Efchan- 
tillon, A pattern, ■ 

Scape: To efcape. 

Scapltrie : A fcapulary, a Gatrhent worn by Fryers, cover¬ 
ing tbe head and moulders, p. 590, b. 

Scarce ^Sparing, niggardly. RR. 2329. Scarfly : Sparing- 

Scarmifhr.■, 4 r?L. 2, 934. Scarmifhinge, At 25. A skir- 
mifli, a fight. 

Scathe: Mifohief, damage, harm, hurt Prol. 448. RR, 
66 49, AS. Scea^Sian, Noetrt, &c. Scathleffe: With-* 
out harm or hurt, fefe. RR. 1550. Scathlicht: Hurt¬ 
ful. Hyp. 5. 

Scholl in tneMSS. for Shall. 

Scbo: A fhoc. Prol. 255. It is very often writ in MS. 
Ch. for floe. AS. Seo. 

Scbole, Tr. L. 1. 635. MS. Sp. reads it, to the fcboleis: Is 
an Inflru&ion or Example to thee. The old Poets fre¬ 
quently ufe it in that fenfe. 

Scholtie, Prol. 304. To be educated. Schoolelay , An Ex¬ 
hibition. Sp. It may be two diflind words, Scbole aye ; 
and MS. Ch. has the two lines thus ; 

And btfily ran for the Jonlis pray. 

For the fomis that hym to skole foond ay, i. e. 

He prayed heartily and diligently for tbe Souls of them 
that maintained him at School, or were the Founders of 
the School or College, where be bad his Education. 

Stlaundtr, Sclaundir: Slander. 

Scion • Slain. Ber. 64. 

Sclee : To flay. Ber. 1593. 

Scltndre : Slender. 

Scltpt, Sclope, PT.444. T0 deep. 

Sclipper: Slippery; Treacherous. Ber. 908. 

Sell t Sly, cunning. Ber. 2725. 

Sclyt: Slit. Ber. 2469. 

Sclyvt A fleeve. Ber. 6 24. 

Scochons: Scutcheons of Arms. FL. 21 6. Ff. Ecu/jon , a 
Coat of Arms. 

Scribable: Fit to write upon. RL. 106. 

Scripe: A ferip of paper, any writing. Tr. L. 2.1130. 
Script, Ca» and al. Fr. Efcript, now written Ecru, a 
Writing. 

Scripture: Writing. Prol. 204 6. Booth. 

Strtte: A ferip, a writing. Sq. 1213. See Script. 

Scrhen-likt; Like a fubtlc Scrivener. Tr. L. 2.102S. Some 
read itfcreiveinifhe, which Kjn. readers Padantice, like 
a Pedant. 

Scylid : Hid, covered, withdrawn. Scylid tender curt: Hid 
under cover. Cr. 19. AS. Scylan, To withdraw. 

St: A feat. Mo. 263, 2053. Tr. L. 4. 1023. Alfo, To 
fee. Mo. 163. To look upon. Tr.L. 3. 130. Cod yon 
ft, Fr. 90$. No. 2232.. A Form ofSaluution; God fave 
you, have a gracious regard to you. So in Tr. L. 2. 85. 
God yon fame 'and ft, and God hirfe, Gower ; L. 4. f. 78. 
p. 2, b. is the feme fenfe. In RR. 6044. tnftcad of fe 
tcidfi.V. 

Se of the day : The Daifie. Bal. 686. 

Sects, Sccbe, Sechin t To feck, look out# Seekers i Seeker;. 
Ttf. 

Seche: Caufe, occafion. IVo. 940# AS. Saca. 

Secondly, Tr. L2. 1741. Ca. and al. Siktrly, V. 

Secrt: Secret. Tr. L. 3. 287. Stcretonr, for fcaret tour , 
i. e. tower; Arcc abdttd, Boeth. p. 389. b. 1 . 33. 

Sender, Seedert. Mo. 2658* “ The Popifh Clergy are either 
“ Regular, which live by Profeffion, fevered from the 
“ oramary courfe of foe World, after a certain Rule 
“ appointed by their Founder; or Secular, which live 
“ without any fucb reflraint, in focnlo, in the world, 
“ as other men cofnmoeiy do, die difference of calling 
“ excepted.Caw. 

Secnleret, Sq. 767. Scculer folke, RR. 6150. Laymen; or Se¬ 
cular, in oppofition to Regular, who may be mean# 
by ReUtious, lb. 6149, 6152. 

Sedin: To produce feed. RR. 4344. 

Sedis : Seeds. Mo. 1994. 

ScdunaU: The herb Valerian, or SetwalL MR. 99. AS. 
Sy&epale. 

See: The S*a. The grett fee. Real. 59. Mar Maggiort, 

The 
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The Euxint Sea. Sp. Sees • Seas. Alfo, Scats. Fa. L. 3. 
120. See Sc. 

Sege , Prol. 939. Afftge, MS. Cb. A fiege. 

Stgge: To lay, fpeak. Tr. L. 4.194. The whole Verfe is 
in MS. Sp. thus; 

O Kjng Priam q’S they lo thus fejn we. 

SeU: To fay. Tr. L. 1. 575. 

Stun : Saw. Tr. L. 5. 816. 

Seigh: Saw. AF.nj. 

Stirnorie: Sovereignty, power. RR. 3213. 

Sein, Stine: Seen. RR. 2181. To fee. He. 7468. To fay.' 
lb. 2195. 

Stinde: Singed. Mo. 9 59. 1 

Stint: A girdle. Prol. % 31. Fr. Ceinte. 

Seintevearit: A fanduary. 

StjoHre: Sojourn, ftay. Fr . Stjottr. 

Seiji'on: Sayeft thou. Prol. 1127. ' 

Sett: Said. Btr. 2142. , 

Selt : To leek. Prol. 17. Sick. Ib. 18. Seienis: Sickners. 
Btr. 130. 

Stld, Slide, Selden, Seldin: Seldom. 

Seler : A cellar. In p. 367, a. 1 . 37- it (hould perhaps 
be read, felle or fille; Limen , A door-fill, or threshold. 
Seler is: Cellars. 

Stlie, as Sely. Selinefi: Happinefs. Tr. L. 3. 815. 

Sells: Seals. Tr. L. 3. 1468. 

Sell: A cell. Cb. Dr. 2064. 

Stive: Self, the fame. 

Sely: Silly, fimple. MR. 99 2. PlaiD, honeft, harmlefs. 

WB. 370. Happy. 

Semblable, Fr, Lijte. 

Semblante, Semblaunce, Semllaunt: Outward (hew, appear¬ 
ance, pretence. Fr. Stmblant. Fair femblaunt: , Fair 
(hew, Didimulation. RR. pajfim. 

Semtlicbe, Semely, Semily: Seemly, decent, comely. 
Semtlyhtit: Seemiinefs, comelinefs. RR. 777- 
SemilineJ ?, FI. 206. for Semelinef, as Semely hede. 

Semiram: Semiramis Queen of AJfyria. 

Semis: Seams. 

Semifome: A foft, gentle noife. MR. 588. . 

Stmyboufy: Half-drunk. PT. 705. . 

Semy cope, Prol. 264. A fhort Cloak. Sp. But MS. Cb. 

hath it, His femely cope. See Cope • 

Semyryfe, Ber. 1468. Half-killed; See Rofe and Rive. 

Sene: To lee; Seen. Fairir into fene, Pbyl. 3a.' Fairer 
to look upon. 

Sengeh Single. Mo. 946. 

Sengin : To finge. WB. 349. Sengid: Singed. 

Sens : Since. 

Sent: To alTent, agree. Ber. 881. Alfo, {at Stint: A 
girdle. CL. 817. 

Sentence: Difcourfc; Knowledge; Opinion,' fenfe, mean¬ 
ing, intention. 

Sentiment, Pr; Senft, feeling; Mind, opinibn, thought; 
Inclination, paflion, 

Sentyn: Tofcent, tofinell, to perfume. Btr. 

Sepulture: A fcpulchte, a grave. Tr, A. 4. 327. In WB. 

498. MS. Cb. hath Sepullre inttead of it; 

Sere .* Dry; withered. RR. 4749. p. 516, a. -^S.Seapatl. 
To dry. 

Serial, FL. 200. as Cerrial. . ■ 

Strid pottis, No. 829. Pots feared up, clofe fhut. In for- 
' met Editions it was Sired pokettes, and therefore explain*, 
ed by Si. Loculi ferati, vel clanjr, and in MS. Cb. it is 
fyrei poitttis: But the prcfeqt Reading bear? an eafy 
and obvious fenfe. 

Serie: Series, proceeding. Prol. 3069. 

Serlill eeleftyne: The Celellial circle, 1. e. The Heavens. 

Serment^ ^t. An oath. p. 487, b. 

Sermon : To talk, to fay. Sermoning, as Sarmoning. 
Serpentine: Belonging to a ferpent, venomous, winding, 
cunning, crafty, p. 487, a. , ■ , 

Servage, Fr. 1176, 1512. Scrvife, lb. 1144, Slavery, fet- 
vitude. 

Servand : A fervant. Cb. Dr. 1627. 

Scrvifable: Officious, obliging, complaifant. Prol. 99. 
Servife. See Servage. 

Servitonr : A fervant. 

Selid: Poffett, feized. Ber. 1327. 

Seji: Seed. Tejt. L. 3. 


Set, fete: Sat. FL. 436. 

Seth, Stthe : Seeth. Tr. L. 2. 1254, Since. Ib. L. 4.1101. 
Alfo, Seethed, boiled. 

Setrone: Bright of hue; for a Citron colour is the bright¬ 
en and iivelycft of any other, lays Si. FJ. 195. Sec 
Girin. 

Sett his cap, Prol. 588. Impofe upon, or deceive him. 

Sette , Settin : To put. Sette cafe : Put the cafe, fuppofe. 
To regafd, to value. Tr. L. 3. 902. where MS. Sp. 
reads it, I nolde fttte bis forrow at a myte. 1 fette not an 
haw, WB. 659. or rather (as in MS. Ch.) / Jettt it net 
an ban ; I valued it not an haw, 1 cared not a rufh 
for ir. 

Settlinge, p. 41*5, 4. Set tele, p. 518, b. A young plant. 
Stviliouns: Civilians. Btr. 1335. 

Sevith, for Sewitb: Foliowetb. Hal. 1 20. See Seme. ■ 

Sene: Tofow; Sown. Mo. 1995. 

Scut, Sewin: To foUow, to purlue; To profecttc. AL. 

. 117. To fue. lb. 332. Fr. Suivrt, fequi. 

Sent and forgery, PT. 290./. Salve and cbirurgery. 

Senes: Broths, foops. Sq. 87. Fr. Jut, Gravy* 

Stye: To fay. Prel.1%69, Seen. WB. 552. 

Seyll; To fail. Btr. 2151. 

Seynt: To fay. 

Seyng ; Seeing, Tr. L. 4. 363. Seeming, Beetb. L. 1, 
Seintur: A belt, a girdle. Ber. 3191. Fr. Ceintyrt, 
Shaddeovir: Overihadowed. Dr. Ch. 426. 

Shadowy: Sorry,flight; Umbratilis , p.377,a. 

Shabll: A (hackle. Ber. 332. 

Shaimies, Fa. L. 3. 128- See Santrie. 

Shalons, MR. 1032. Blankets. Cbalonnis, MS»Ch. per* 
haps fo called from Chalons, where they were made. 
Shape: To form j To prepare 5 To order, direct, difpofe; 

To move, excite; To contrive, defign, intend. 
Sbapelicb, Prol. 374. Schapely, MS, Ch. Shapely, Tr. L. 4. 
1452. Likely. Si. 

Shaw: A (hade, a tuft of trees. Sp. and Si. A. Wood, 
forelt, grove. See 01 . F. 

Shede , Mo. 2215. But be it fo get, from it [had (hede ; But 
he that fo gets hi? goods fhall fopn lole them; /hall 
fhtdt, that is, (hall (alt away from them. Copt, The 
place feems to be corrupted. Shede abai. See Abai. 
Sbtff of arrowes: A (heaf, or bundle of arrows, Prol. 104. 
Shemd, MR. 824. Sheffield in Torijbire, (fill famous for 
Cutlery-ware. SccT bnitid. 

Skeld: A fhield; To defend. God fbtldi God fpitelcL or 
dxfendus. Sbtldis: Shields; French Crowns (Fr. Kent, 
from Scutum) fo called from the Impreflion of a Shield 
upon them. Prol. 280. But MS. Co. reads the whole 
Vdrfe thus; 

< Well couth be in bit tfebaungis beye and felle. 

Shell, for Shall , Btr. 142. 

Sbend, sbtndin : To trouble, fpoil, marr, tmn> corrupt; 

Tofhame, confound, expoft; To blame. 

Sbtnt: Shining, bright; Fair, beautiful. When the Jnnni 
fhene, Tr. L. 411432, or (as it is better read in MS. Spi) 
When the fun it fbenti When the liinfhines, 

Shent: Spoiled, &c. from Sherd, V. 

Sbept, Sbetdh: Sheep; 

‘ Shopy : Sheepifh, filly, fimple. f- 486, b- . 

Sbert: To cut with (beats, or other InRrumeotd Cl. 62. 
' Shorn, (haved, dipped. RR. 6196. To reap. lb. 

/il: . 

Sbert A fbirt. 

Shet, Sbttt, Sbttte: Shut. " ' t 

Sbete: To (hoot. MX. 820. To fhtte 4 fiMrlts bolt, Ber.' 
1031. To (hoot an unfeathered arrow, i. *. To labout 
in vain. A flwet. Tr. L. 3.1048. 

■Sheveth , for Sbeweth, p. 367, b. 1.1. 

'Sbewe, fotSewe: To follow. Mo. 3178. 

Shift: To divide, diftribute. WB. 104. To change, vary'. 
Scypcan. 

Shild, as Sbtld. Shildts, No. 2860. as Sheliit. 

Shill, Cr. 20. f. leg- Shrill. Stbill is ufed for Shrill in Dougt. 
See Gl. V. 

Sbimring : Glimmering- MR. 1189. AS. Scyma, 
Splendor. 

Shinandt .* Shining. Teff: 

Shipint : Shecp-jpens. WB. 871. 

Shipman : A tailor, a teaman. 

* 8 M Shire, 
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Shire, Gam. 1414. The meeting of a Shire; TheAflizes. 

AS. ScijvsemoS, 

Shiregereve: A Sheriff. See Gereve. 

Shit, Shitte: Shut. Shitting: Shutting up. RR. 1598. 


ving {hoes on. Fa. L. 1. 98. Sbode and hare: Shod and 


Shonde: Shame; Harm, misfortune. Fa.L. 1. 88. See 
Shende. 

Shone, She one: Shoes. Gam. 423. 

Shonne: To (hun, avoid. 

shop, Shope, Shaped: Shaped; Prepared, &c. See Shape. 
Shore: A cleft, a cranny. RR. 2260. From the AS. 

Scypan, To divide. 

Shot: Shut. MR. 250. 

Sbotir: A {hooter. The Ewe is called Shotir, AF. 180. 
becaufe it is proper for making Bows. Shottu : Ar- 


Sboufe, MR* 804. MS. Ch. and H. 1. Showne. By com¬ 
paring thefe with other Copies I guefs the true Read¬ 
ing of the two VcrfeS to be this; 

Though 1 anfoer and fomtdtH fette hie bourne; 

For TcfnU it is with force, force off to fbowu, 

for fboven. To {hove off, oppofe, or refill. See Houfe. 

Shourt, Shoures. See Stowes. 

Shone : A (hoe. Mo. 2401. 

Sbreudneffc .- Wickednds, &c. Tr. L. 2. 858. See Shrewd. 

Shrew, Shrewe: A villain, &c. Scnrra, p. 376, b- See 
Shrewd. Shrew his face ; Bcflirew him, a curfc fight 
on him. 

Shrewd: Impious, vile, wicked; Impute, neqnam, Boeth. 
Ill-natured. Shrewdes: Wicked folk. Shrewdes and 
Felons are ufed as fynonyinous in Boeth. p. 364, a. lni- 
qui, fcele/li. 

Shrift: Confeffion. No. 288. Shrift-father: A Father 
Gonfeffor. RR. 6423. 

Shright: Shrieked. Sq. 442. 

Shrive, Shriven: To confefs one’s felf. 

Shroff: Confett. Ber. 847. 

Shrottde: To eover, hide. Bl. Kn. 148. 

Sihbe: Kindred, alliance, relation. AS. Sybbe. 

Sice fortune is tournid to an act ; fo the common Editions 
read Mo. 687. The greatett fortune is changed, to the 
lowed or meaned; A Metaphor taken from Dice, wheo 
indead of the higbeft cad expected, there comes up the 
lowed. Sec AJfe. 

Sie‘: To fee; Saw. Fr.2396. PL. 194. PW. 1 3d. Tofall 
off. Tr.L. 5.182. jjerhaps from the Fr. Sier ; To fell 
aftern 5 unlefc it mould be read Stie, from the AS. 
fitijan, Defcendcre. 

Sigh: Saw. RR. 818. To fee. Ber. 863; 


Simple of attire, Tr. L. 1.181. Dreft in a plain attire, or 
habit. But MS. Sp. hath it, Simple of beryinge ; Of a 
modeft, cafy behaviour, which feints to be the better 
Reading, her Ample attire being deferibed before, lb. 170. 
Simpleffe: Simplicity, plainnefs, downright honefty. RR. 
954 -. 

Sin : Since. La. 81$. 

Smgtdfnout, Mo. i9<59. Afinged nofe, i. e. a tann’d feed 
Singultr: Single; One. 

Sipher in Augrim : A Cypher in Arithmetick. See 
grim. 

Siris: Sirs. 

Sift, fee Sice. 

Sifottris i tiirymfcD. Gam. i 247. See Skene in Affifores. 
Sijlerne: Sitters. The Parca, or Goddeffcs of Dettiny, ate 
fo called, Bl. Kn. 489. 

Sit: To become, fuit, agree with.- It fit not me, No. 2671 
It does not become me. It fat me well bettir, Tr. L 2. 
117. It would become me better. It fat me fore, Tr. L. 
3. 241. It grieved me much. It were an unftttende thing; 
It were unbecoming. Gower, f. 151. d. 1. 

Sith: Time. Sit his: Times. Ofte fit his: Often times. 

AS. StfS, StfSon, Vice, Vices. 

Sithe, Sithen, Sithin, Subnet: Since; Afterwards. Garni 
1039. 

Sithes: Scythes, p. 479, a. 

Sithin. See Sithe. 


£igne: lo atlign, appoint. GZ.. 642. 

Signifer: The Ecliptick, or Zodiack, fo called from the 
Twelve Signs. Tr. L. 5. 1020. 

Stgnifiaunee : Signification, intimation. Tr. L. 5. 1446. 

Sue : Sick. For fit e, WB..394. For being tick. SUelicbe .- 
Sick, ftcklv. Tr. L. 2. 1528. 

Site, Sikin ; To feek; To ligb. 

Siler : Firm, fure, certain, fefe. Sikernefi: Security, 
certainty, affurance,firmnells: But inftcad of Silemefl, 
Tr. L. 3. 833. MS.Sp. bath Selinef: Happinefi. 

SHerde : Made fure, allured of. Ar. 243. 

Sikes: Sighs. 

SHir,Sikre, as Siler. Silirneff, as Sikermf. In Tr.L. 2. 
843. Ca. and al. read Secretnefft. , 

Sikith: Maketh fick. CN. 19. 

Siikir, as Siler. 

Slid : Seldom, p. 902, b. 

Silfin: Self. ■ 

Silinefje, ft. I. 3. 827. for Selintfl, V. 

Simble, fPto\. 119. It is ftmplt in all the MSS. and printed 
Editions of any Authority that I have feen. 

Similacion: Diffimulation, hypocrifie. RR. 782. 

SimilineJJe, FI. 206. for Semelinef: Decency m behaviour. 

Similitude: The like effeft, the feme fenfe. No. 442. 

SimpiUj : Simply, modcftly. RR. 3861. 


Stxe, No. 800. mould be fixe, 1. e. Fixed, oppofed in 
Chymiftry to Volatile. 

Slaffaut, RR. 4176. An Engine of Wax. Sp. Perhaps what 
is in Lat; called Ttfudo, A Scaffold or Fence made of 
boards, covered with raw hides, under which the Be- 
fiegers of Towns approached the Walls. Fr. Echoffaut. 
Slall: A fcab, fcabbinds. Mo. 2222. Si. thinks it figni- 
fies Scalp. 

Slert, Mo. 2927. To fcowr, to make clean. Com. 

SHU: Reafon. 7 r. L. 2. 36*5: L. 3.647. LW. 385. SliRes: 
Reafons. p. 159, b. Slilfull: Rcafonable. Tr. L. 2. 
392 : L. 3. 288,940. 

Slfnke: To fill or pour out drink. Sq. 1238. AS. 
Scencan. 

Sllender J Slender. Prol. 489: 

Sllert, Slleren : To cover, p. 50 6, b. It vrasfmertn in the 
former Editions in Mo. 2647. 

Slore, p. 203, b. 1 .29. So MS. Ch. Others have Scoure; 

but moft of the Editions have either fcowge or beat. 
Slorclith , p. 372, a. 1 . 29. for fcorchitb : Scorcbetb. Lat. 
Torret. 

Slrippe: A ferip, a wallet, a fatcheL RR. 7404. 
Slrhnntrt: A lcrivener, a writer, or tranferiber of 
Books. Bl. Kn. 196. p. 626, b. 

Slain: Today, to kill. Tr.L. 1. 824. Slaetb: SlayethC. 
Tr. L.<. 1342. 

Slain, RR. 7316. for Flain: Flead. 

Sisk: Slack, (low, Prol. 2903; Toflacken; To quench;. 

To appeale ; To defift, forbear. PW. 98. 

Slaunis, RR. 7092^ for Flannis: Cuttards. Sk. Ih. Flans. 
Slawe: Slain. 

Slea, Sleen: To (lay, to kill. 

Slew, Prol. 2007. Steer , Hyp. 2. A flayer, a murderer. - 
Slides: Sledges, carriages; vehicles; VehicuUs. p. 386 ^{j. 
Sleethe, Slethe : Slayetb. 

Slele, as Stale. 

Slen, Sleni: To flay. La. q6o, 965. 

Slept: Sleep; Toflccp; Slept; Sleepy,cauflngflgep. Pnl. 
1389. 

Sleptn: To deep. 

Slet, Di. 294. Slete, RR. 2641; Sleet, a mixture of rain 
and fnow. 

Slethe. Set Sleethe. 

Sleveleji, p. 400, a. Lifelefs. SI. f. Idle, 

Slider, Cl. 69. Slidir: Slippery. 

Sliding of cor age: Eaflly perfwaded, or moved to coffl^ 
paffion. T\ L. 4.825. 

Slie: Wife; Cunning. 

Slightly, for Slighly, or (asin MS. Sp.) Slely: Slyly, wife¬ 
ly, prudently. Tr. L. 2. 462. Wyfely, Ca. . In RR. 
3156, it (hould be flighty. 

SUppin 
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Slippir : Slippery. BD. 264. 

SlitMr : Slippery. ProU 1266. 

Slivere : A lmall flice or piece. Tr. L. 3. lots* MS. Sp. 
reads it fryvere, which is much the Cune. 

Slo: To flay. RR. ip 53 - 

Slogardic: Sloth, fluggiinnefs. Sc. 76. 

Slombringit: Slumbrings. Tr. L. <5. 246. 

Slongt: Slung. Tr. L. 2. 941. Ca. and ai. real it, with 
fiyngis atid Times » 

Sloppe : A fort of breeches, p. 198, a. 

Slottijh: Sluttilh, flovenly. No. 647. 

Slough: Slew. 

Slone : Slain. Alfo, A Qough. RR. 4751. 

Slue: Slew. An. 56. 

Slnggardit, as Siogardie. 

Slyt: Slideth. No. 703. . 

Smalifhe: Pretty fmall ot flender. RR.%26. 

Small: Fine. p. 198, 4. 

Smaragde : An Emerald. Lat. Smaragdue. 

Smarth, Gam. 373. /. Smart. H. 1. reads if; fmertly 
[fm art lye, MS. Sp.] and slete. 

Smaught: Tailed ; Perceived. Ber. 2387. From Smdcl. 

Smtrt, Smeren: To befmear, auoint. Mo. 2222. 

Smtrtande: Smarting. Teji. 

Smertin: To fmart. Smertin that: Smart, or ftsffer for 
that. RR. 7107. 

SmtUefl : Stark naked, without afmock. 

Smoterlich, MR. 855. Snout-fair, or painted. Sp. Perhaps 
of a fallow complexion, or freckled, (towSmutj of Fair, 
clear. Sco. Smout. See Cl. V. 

Smythieth: Forgeth, as a Fmith. MR. 653. 

Snache: To fnatch, orfnap. PT. 651. 

Snele, Ber. 1972. Snel, Snell, lb. 961,1017. Prefently, 
immediately. AS. Snel, Swift, nimble, &c. 

Snefe: To fneeze. PT. 42. 

Snewid: Snowed. It fntwid, &c. Pro). 347. That is, 
Meat and drink were as plentifull in bis houfe, as 
Snow in Winter. This Metaphorical Exprelfion of A- 
bundanceby Snore is uled by Gower, fol. 135. p. 2, a. 

He was with yeftis all befnewid. 

Snibb, ProL 525. Snybbe: To fnubbj chide, reprove, 
rebuke. 

Snyffith: Snuffleth. PT. 30. 

Sobirliche , Sobirly : Soberly, gravely. Inftead of Sbbitl), 

. Tr. L. 4.178. Ca. hath, fo breutly, i. e. fo briefly. 

'Soc: The AS. Soc, fignifies Power, Authority or Li¬ 
cence to adminilier Juttice, and execute Laws; Alfo, 
The Precind wherein fuch Power is exercifed. It is 
fometimes ufed for Duties and Services due from Te¬ 
nants to their Landlord, as Mowing, Carriages, 
Grinding at his Mill, &c. whence Toll taken for 
Grinding if called Soc, Mo. 2315. And Cuflom to a 
Mill is called Solin, MR. 879. 

Socour, Socours i Succour, help. Fr. Secours. 

Sodainlkhe: Suddenly. 

Sodenly, Sq. i^. See SoteUy. 

ft ficientte: Sufficient, p. 266, at 

Soget: Subject CL. 93. 

Soigne : Care, diligence. RR. 3882. Fr. Soin, or Soign; 

Sous, for Ajfoile ■' Toablblve. Mo. 2926. 

$ojoHr,Soj»nrne: Stay, abode, refidcnce. RR. 4282,5149. 
Thalt fojottr ; Sojourneth. lb. 4979. Sojournaunt: Alo- 
journer. Mo. 2712. Fr. Sejour, Stay, &c. Sejourner , 

• To fbjourn. 

Solid: Sucked. Fr. 1480. 

Solin. See Soc. 

Soling of his — Ber. 1394. Chyld feems to be wanting here, 
which being added will make the fenfe plain; The 
fucking of his child. 

Solingly: Leifurely, gently, p. 156, a. 

Solace, Solas : Comfort, delight, mirth, fpott, divetfion. 

Sole: Alone. RR. 2395. Solitary. AF. 505. 

Soleine: Solitary. Ch. Dr. 982. Alone. AL. 607, 614. 
Sullen. RR. 3897. Solein [not foie in] purpoft ; A 
felfifh purpoie. p. 508, a. 1. 13. 

Solempne: solemn, majdtick, grave. Solempnely : 
Gravely. 

Solere: A folar, an upper floor. 


Text of the Edition 1398. yet in his Notes he direds 
it tb be read Scholar’s Hall, that is (fays he) “ The 
“ UniVcrfity-Hall, founded by the Chahcellor aril 
“ Mailers of the Univerfity, Anno. 1326. but fince u- 
“ cited to the Foundation of the Lady Eiifabeth dt Bur- 
“ go, Counteis of Clare, and called Qare-Hall. If Scho¬ 
lar’s or Schollers Hall be the true reading^ perhaps it 
may mean a College Founded by Edward ihc Third, by 
the name of Aula Scotafium Regis, now part of Trinity - 
College. Sec Rimer’s Foed. Vol. VII p. 239. Pro Sco- 
laribus Aulx Kegis Ordinatioties. Cum Dominus Ed- 
wardus, bona memorit, nuper Rex Angliar, Avsss ndftcr 
- ■ - ordinajfet quoddam Collegium ——in Univer/itate 

Cantebrigi*, in ‘ quodam manfo, quod Aulam Scola- 
rium Regis vocari fecit, perpetuis temporibks dkraturum ; 
Nos volentes , &c. 

Stlyng, p. 504, b. 1 .61./. Corrupted from Feling: Scnfe. 

Somar, Bal. 190. Somir, LW. 142. Somre , RR. 1430. The 
Summer. 

Somdele: Somewhat. Prol. 448. In foinc meafure or de¬ 
gree. See Dele. 

Somir. See Somar. 

Somme, Fr. A fum , A burden. With his tenths fomme. 
Tr. L. 2.1249. Perhaps it may flgnify Horfemcn, or 
Servants on horfeback. The Fr. Somme fignifies a Bur¬ 
den or Load, whence Sompter-horfe ? Fr. Sommier; and 
perhaps this place fhould be read, with his tenne fommrts 
if ere. MS. Sp. reads it his X Somme, and Kyn. renders 
it. Denis jUpatus ftrvis; but Ca. hath it, wyth his people 
infeere. Summit: Sums. * . 

Sompne, Fr. 313. Tofuinmon; whence Sompnour : An Ap¬ 
paritor, an iuferiout Officer that fummons Delinquents 
to appear in Ecclefialfical Courts. 

Son, Sone, Sonne : A fon; The Sun. Sonne ybrent: Sun¬ 
burnt. 

Sond, Sonde: Sand. Ch. Dr. 2018. A meflkge. Tr. L. 3. 
493. A prefent, or whatever maybefent. Of Goddis 
finds, No. 2727. Of God's fending, of vyhatGod has 
fent. Sondis,Bet. 3211. Prefents. 

Sond id, or (as m MS. Sni) Sandjd • Sanded, gravelled. 
Tr.L. 2. 822. 

• Sohdin: To fetid. . . , .. 

Sent: Soon. Come hithirlovis fine, Prol. 674. This doth 
not feem to be the true Reading.; for Sone is not a pro¬ 
per Rhimc to Rome. H. 1. MS. Ch. and ail the old 
Editions read it, Come hither love to me, and in fomeof 
them, tit me, is Written tome, and iriay be pronounced 
as one Syllable, to rhime to Rome; or clft Rome 
may be divided into two Syllables Ro-me, to anfwer to 
to me, which will make the numbers compleat in both 
Verfes. See Alouth. Come hither Love [at Loves] to me, 
might be the beginning of a Song well known in Chau~ 
cers time. See Son, &c. 

Soncnejft , AL. 6 1. Noife; Atom the Lat. Sotuee. Sp. Some 
Editions read it fouenejl. 

Sonjredeft: Didft flng. Teji. 

Sontr.- Soon*. 

Sonlen: Sunk. RR. 511 3 - 

Sonne. See Sm. . - 

Sonnifhe: Suririilh, yellow. Sonnifhe of herbs, Tt. L. 4. 
736. Bright yellow. 

Sooth, asSotb. 

Sope: Tofup. PT. 217. Soper, lb. 286. Sopor: A fup- 
per. A rere fopor, lb. 365. A fecond. fupper. So Lidg, 
deferibes the Luxury of Sardahapalm iaThe Fall of Prin¬ 
ces, L. 2. C. 14. 

Chetifh)nge futfetes, watche, andglotony— 

Founde rere fappers and fetherbeddes fife, 

JDrjnkt late, and ebaungt his wines oft . 

Sophtme; RR. 7471. ASophifrri, a Fallacy; Sophiftry; 

Sophifmis: Sophifins, Subtleties. Sq. 574. 

Sople: Supple, flexible ; Complying. Cr. 138. 

Sorde, Cr. 211. Sortel- colour. See Gl, V. in Sore. 

Sorie: Sorrowful!. 

Sorowdefl; for Sorowedejl : Didft lafrierit or bewail. Boetbs 

Sorue’: Sorrow. Prol. 2824. 

Sort, Tr. L. 2. 1754. Sorte, Pars. Fortune, lot. 

Sortid: Allotted. 7 r. L. 4.1826. 

Sote: Sweet; Prol. 1. Soot. Tefi. L. 2. p. 50 6,B. 

Sotelly [fo it fhould be read Sq. 1578. as in A<S. Ch: iria at. 

. not fideinly] Subtilly, cunningly. , 
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Soth, Sotbt: Truth; True. AS. So 3 ?). Sotbin Truer. 

Sotherne: Southern. Mo. 3 3 5 2.. MS. Cb. reads it Sowtherne • 
It kems there to fignify Plain, honeft, Ample, &c. See 
' Gl. V'. in Sodroun. 

Sothfaft: True. AS. So^Spazyt; Sotbfajlneffe: Truth. 

Sotbnef: Truth. See Sotb. 

Sothjaw : Veracity. RR. 6125. 

Som: Subtle, cunning, crafty. 

Sttilte ; SubtiJty, a Height. WB. %y6. 

Sittid : Befotted, flupid, dull. Ted. 

Stable, Mo. 1998* f. Supple j Tradable. In the Edition 
1602. and A., it is Smile, Poor, wretched. Sp. Foot 
and thin. Com. See SI. in Soukle. 

Soudon, Sowdan: A Sultan, or Mahometan Sovcraign 
Prince. The true Reading of La. 4.22. (as it is in H. 1. 
MS. Cb. and the oldeft Editions) is thus; 

O fodeyn wo, that ever art fuccejftur, 81c'. 

i. e. O fuddainWo, or Misfortune, that ever fuccecdeft 
worldly happinefs, e?V. 

SoudonneJS : A Sultans Confort, or Sultana. La. 259. 

Saveraine notabilite, Mo. 1324. A very remarkable obfer- 
vation, or occurrence. Soverdnly: Above all, cfpcci- 
ally. Ib. 1477. 

Soverainnefl: Sovereignty, Government. Tefl. 

Souir: Sowr. Magd. 486. 

Soule: To fuck ; Tolpend, confurae. MR. 1308. Seal¬ 
ing.■ Sucking. Tefl. p. 484, a. 

Soule, Bcr. 257. Alone. Sec Sole. 

Souled blyjfe: The blifs of the Soul, or fpiritual happinefi. 
p. 507, a. 

Sounde: To make found or whole, to heal. An. 245. To 
grow- found. Bl. Kn. 293. 

Soune, as Jown. 

SounitrcJS, Bal. 846. Hair fhining as the Sun. Sp. It fhould 
be S onnitrejfe (« and n being often confounded by the 
Tranfcribers) and perhaps it (houid be read in two 
words. Sonny trefe, 1. e. Sunnilh treffes. See Sonnifb. 

Soupe, Soupin: Tolup. 

Soupir: Afuppcr. 

Souple: Supple, pliant. 

Sourde, p. 198, b. To proceed, to fpring. Fr. Sourdre j 
whence 

Sours : Source, faring. Fr. Source. 

Sours, Fr. 674. Fa. L. 2. 3 6, 43. Soar is a Term in Fal¬ 
conry, when the Hawk foods or flies aloft, termed a|fo 
Towering; and Sowrce is when be takes the Game in 
flight. Holme's Academy of Armory. 

Souter : A cobler. MR. 796. Lat. Sutor. 

Southly, Ch. Dr. 1324. CL. 140. feems to fignifie Softly. 

Sone, Tr. L. 2.1201, 1203. To feal; from (hp Vt. Sgeau, 
or Seau, A feal. 

Sowirs: Sores, male fallow deer four years old,. Dr. Cb. 
429. 

Sown : Sound, noife. Tr. L. 5. 580. To found; To Cgnifyj 
To tend to; To found well or ill ip a moral fenfe. 
Sownid into bad, Tr. L 4.1674. Savoured of evil. Sownitb 
into honefte ; Is agreeable to good manners. Alfa, To 
fwoonaway. Prol. 91 5. 

Spannifbing, RR. 3633. Full breadth. Sp. A fpan 
broad. Sk. 

Spar, Sparrc: A wooden bar a bolt of a door. Prol. 
992.' - 

Sporande: Sparing, niggardly. RR. 5563. 

Sparrid: Barred, bolted; Locked. RR. 3320. 

Spar the: A double Ax; Bipcnnis. See Fr. Gl. in Spartb. 

Speces : Sorts, kinds; Parts, p. 191, a. Lat Species. " ' " 

Spede: Speed ; Succefs; To difpatch. Spedefult: Succefc- 
full, efieSuaL 

Spell, No. 3398. Ahiftory, a tale; Difcourfe. AS. 8pel. 

Spence : Any place where ProviGon is laid up, as a Lat- 
der, a Buttery, a Cellar. Alfa, Expences. 

Spent .* To fpend, confume. 

Sperde, BD. 66. Spered, RR. 2099. Eockt up. 

Spm: Afpear; A Sphere. Fr. 2839. A long pole or Half. 
Lat. Centos. ■/tfS, Speape, Snrttt, a flake, &c. Spent : 
Spears’; Spheres. Fr. 2836. AF. 59,61. 

Sperhauke A Sparrow-hawk. 

Speris: Asketh, enquireth. Cr. 272. See Gl. V. 

Sptrlel and, p. 481, b. fhould be Iferkeland: Difperfed, 
wandring, Grayed. 

sperm: Seed. Mo. 121. It was fo in the former Editions ; 


but rn this rt ts changed to /Irene, from MS. Cb. which 
doth not alter die fenfe. 

SperrJd, as Sperde. 

Spete : To fpit. 

Spetoufe: Spightfull. FT. 635. 

Spette: f' peeaeth, fareth. Gam. 1599; 

Spkid conscience, Prol. 528. A double conference. The 
meaning is. He did not diftingqifh upon Conscience 
and divrde it into many Species, or lorts; but had pnly 
one honeft, plain one. /# fwete fbicid conference, WB. 
435. A fweet fort of conference, t. Good humour. 

Spill: To dye, perilh. MR. 170. Todeftroy. Fr. i<7?: 

Spilte: Deftroyed, loft. Tejl. ” 

Spire, p. 515, a. A fproutor twig. Gam. 997. SeeSW 
An oaken jfpire ; An oaken cudgel j perhaps from the 
Lat. Sparta. 

Spired ? No. 3311./. Blowed. In the former Editions 


Spitorn: Spightfull, enyions. RR.oyg. Spiuu/licb, PT. 

520. Soitoufly, WB. 223. Spitefully, &c. Severely.- 
Spit til bouft: An Hofpital. Cr. 391. 

Splaie, Bl. Kn. 33. To difplay, to.fct forth : To 
drefi. Sk. 


Spont, Prol. 2608. Some read it If on, others ffoon, or Ifonu: 
f. Thruft, driven, pufht; from the It. Spingere, To 
thruft, Crc. Sec Gl. V. in Spang. 

Sponts: Spoons. 

Sponne : Spun. Tr. L. 3. 735. 

Spontanle: Spontaneous, voluntary. t> 511, b. 

Spore : A fpur. Prol. 2605. Sports: Spurs, lb. 170 6. 

Sporne: To fpurn at, to ftumDlc upon. Tr. L. 2. 797. 

sptufaile: Marriage. Fr. Efpoufaillts, the Marriage-vow. 
RL 251. 

Sprout, Sprenld,Spreynid, Sprint: Sprinkled. They fiem to 
come from an old word fprene, for Sprinkle; from 
whence comes fprtnitb. Gam. 997. Sprinkletb. 

Spray: A fprig, 0 fmall bough, or twig. 

Sprenid, Sprenitb, Spreynid, Sprint. See Sprout.. 

Springtldis, RR. 419r. Warlike engines. SI. 

Sprit, for Spirit, At. 184. 

Spronge : Sprung. Tejl, 

s F7t>g‘(l • An Inflrument to fprinkle Holy Water with- 
all: PT. 138. Lat. Afpergulum. 

Spumid: Spurned, ftumbled upon. MR. 1172. 

Sprring, for Spewing, p. 192, a. L 58. Spuing. 

Squamae, MR. 229. Squeamifh. Adjectives in eta', 
are often written with at, in the MSS. So daungtretu 
in the next Verfe is dawgtrns in Ms. Cb. 

Squames: Scales of Filh. 

Squires • Squares, p. 441, 4. 

Squiritb.: uiheretb, attended), waiteth upon as a Gentle- 
mfin-ufher. WB. 305. 

Stabtfl, Seaf/ti: To confirm, eftablifh. Btr. 1242. Heal 
145 * 

Scablie: Firmly. Boeth. 

Stablifhment: Eftablifhment. p. 508, a. 

Stace: The Poet Statitu. See State. 


Stacie: Stuck. RR. 458. . 

Stad, Stadde: Placed, Rated: Encumbered, opnreffcds 
Befct. See Befladde, 

Stady: The Stadium ; A Courle, a place for- running^ 
p. 38 o.b. ' . 

Stoker: To ftagger, to be anxious. Hiper. 127. 

Stalkts: The fleps of a ladder. MR. % 17. 

Stallid, Ber. 1876. Perhaps for flablid (by an eafy ml-' 
Rake in the Tranfcribers of b for/) Eftablifhed, or¬ 
dained. 


Stalwortbe: Brave, flout. Gam. 403. See Gl. V. ia 
Sfalwart. 

Stamen, Stamm: Hemp, or courfe doth made of it. 
Stanch, Staunch: To flop; To latisfy. 

Stan dede: Stone-dead. Ber. 3082. 

Scant, MR, 815. Stante, Pb. 18. Standetb. 

Stapid, Stappii: Stepped, trod. FT. 585. 

Stark: Strong; Stiff. Sq. 974. AS. Scape* Kilian. 
feteckt. 

Starf, Scarft: Dyed ; from Sterve, V. 

Scarlingcs: Sterling Money. 

Startling, for Sparkling, Di. 279. 

State ofTbebis: The Poet Statitu, who Wrote of the Wars 
of Thebes. Frol. 2296. al. Stace. 

Stanlich: Stately, ftiff, proud. Prol. 140. 

Stanncbe, 
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Staunche, as Stanch. Covetife that my not he ftaunchH, l 
Boetb.p. 367, a. Iofatiable covetoulnefs. I 


Steeds. 


St (trite ft: Without fteerage. La. mo. I 

Steire: The rudder, or helm of a flitp, the fteerage. 

Stele, Cup. <50. A handle. AS. 8celc, Kilian. Jfetett, 
Capultu, manubrium. Alfo Steel ; To Heal. 

Sttllifie: To transform into a ftar, or to call a ftar or 
Conftellation after ones name. LW. 525. Fa.L. 2. 78. 

See lb. pi. _ . a nrs. * 

Stent : A (tint, a Hop, or Hay. At one [tent, BD. 769. 

In the fame cafe or condition, equally regarded. 

Stent. Stentin: To flay; To flop, defift, ccafe, give over. 


Stent, Stentin: To flay; To flop, defift, ccafe, give over. 
Stent it, perhaps for Statutes , CL. 1009. See Stent. 

Stere: To ftir; To fleer: Alfo, A rudder, Pbyl. 23. A fleer, 
or young bullock. Stering: Stirring. Fa. L. 1. 478. 
Sterfe, as Starf. 

Sterifman •" A fteersman. Fa. L. 1. 430. . 

Sterne: To lay down; from the Lat. Sternere. Sk. Per¬ 
haps it is put for S teren : To Hir up. p. 488, a. Alfo, 
Sharp, cruel, fierce. Mo. 1993. Stemeliche, Stemily: 
Fiercely, &c. 

sterre: A ftar. Stems .- Stars. 

Stert, Sterte: To efcape; Efcaped. Tr. L. 4.93.S eeAfferte. 
Stertling: Suddainly, or unexpected. Luc. 62. 

Sterve: To dye, to penlh. A\ bCeoppan, To kill, 
fetrtben, Mori. Kilian. 

Steven, S:evin: A voice, found. AS. Scepn. Anap- 
pointment. Set a Fievin : To appoint a time. MR '. 
127$. Was fet a fleven: A time was appointed. CMV. 
<2. At unfee (levin : Unexpected. Prol. 1526. So Lid- 
gate in the Fall of Princes, L. 2. C 21. and L. 3. Prol. 
ufetb, At unfet home ; At a time when it is not expc- 
&cd. 

Steve : A little clofet. Tr.L. 3. 602, 699. A fmall pond 
for fifh. Prol. 351. _ , _ 

Stey: To flay; Alfo, To mount, afeend. p. 480, a. AS. 

Stijan. 

Steyrs: Stain, p. 480, a. See Stey. 

Stigbed: Afcended. Hen. 177. See Stey. 

Stile. See Strete. ^ . 

StiUe: Quiet. Let it be flillc , Fr. 2240. Let it atone. 

Stillncf: Qpietncfi; Silence. Boeth. 

Stint. Sc* Stent. 

Stitb, Prol. 2028. An anvil. Sp. See Si. taSttthy. 

Stives: Stews, where lewd women proftitute tbemfclves. 
Ft 68 

Stobiil ; Stubble. MR. 1243. 

Stoelid inprifon: ImprifoDtd. Tr. L. 3. 381. 

Stolit: The Stocks. PT.490. . 

Stole: An Ecdefiaflical Vcftment worn by Pnefls and 
Deacons when they officiated. Sq.1219. Sec Fr. GL 
Stolit: Stools. WB. 288. Stole, Ber. 1 669. feems to be 
mi (taken for Scale, or Schole, V. ; . ' 

Stongjn: Stung. ■ ‘ , 

Stoniei: Aftonifhed, confounded. Boeth., 

Stont: Standeth. No. 2622. Stood. 

Stopin in age, Sq. 1030. Stept or advanced in years; as 
\nMo. 934. tfept in age. . . ' ; 

Store. I told of it no fiore ; I made no account of it. WB. 

203. Mo. 1269. See Tell. . ■ 

Storiall: Hiftorical, inoppofition to Fabulous. CL. 123. 
Sttrle, the vreker of advouteru. “ This bird (toys Sp.) 
« breedeth in the Chimney-tops of houfes, and, as it 
*- is written of him, if the man, or the wife commit 
“ adultery, he prefently forfaketb the place ; and 
“ as Aripotle faith, If his female play falfe, he will. 


“ as Aripotle faith, It his female play taue, ne win, 
“ ifhe can, kill ha, or elfe utterly torfakc her. Thcre- 
« fore Chaucer called tom the vrekir [i. e. revenger] of 
“adultery. . ' 

'Stot, Prol. 618. A young horic. Sp. See Somn. in Scot)-. 

hopyj 

State, Ft. 3 66. A fitdi-how, or pole-rat. ' * ■ 

Snund, Stonmle: A while, a. little fpace, a moment. AS. 

a _ _ pf 1 f "i* .. , JU _._« 


flitch. CCr. 122. S eeGl.V. Aftonifhment, forrow. Sk. 
Stoundemele: Various, changeable. RR. 3784. By turns. 

lb. 2304. AS. 8cun6rti£elum, Senfim, Sec. 

Stoundes, Stoundis: Moments; Seafons. Tr. L. 3.1758. 
Courfes of the Seafons; Vices , p. 364, b. Stormie 
flonndit , CCr. 126. Stormy feafons, i.e. Anxious, di- 
fturbing thoughts. By ffoundU ; By turns. Boeth. 

Stoure: A fight, an aflaulr, a quarrel, a skirmifh, an en¬ 
gagement. Stiff'in flomt ; Valiant in battle. RR. 1 270. 

| Perhaps /homes, lb. 4658. fhould be Homes', and 
/home, Tr. L. 4. 47. might be (lome. H. 2. reads it, 
lajl ome. 

Strain: To conftrain, force, compel. Mo. 1364. 

Stroke, Dr. Ch. 1312. /. Stretch, or ftraggle. 

Straught, Straughtem Stretched out. Prol. 2918. Spread. 
RR. ro2i. 

Scrounge, Tr. L. 2.411. for Strangers ; or it may be read 
jlraunge folk, as in MS. Sp. 

Streight: Stretched, p. 507 ,a. 

Stremes of the forme: Rays of the Sun. p. 441, a. . 
Stremidin: Streamed, flowed. Tr. L. 4. 247. The Verfc 
is otherwife read in MS. Sp. 

His eyin ■— 

So toepyn that thei femyn vellis tvey. 

Strene: Kindred, flock, race, defeent. RR. 4859. 

StrengiH faithid: Having the flrongeft faith. Tr.L.x. 

1008. . 

Strength is put for the Vertue of Fortitude, p. 507, b. 
Strepe: To flop. RR. 6818. 

Strete. By flile and eke by fir etc. No. 2210. Over every 
flile and in every ftreet, i. e. Every where, in town 
and country. In the fame fenfe arc ufed, Over file 
and flone, By dale and eke by doune , in the Rhime of 
Sir Thopat. 

Strife : Endeavour. Bl. Kn. 347. 

Strikes : Streaks; Stroaks; Lines. A fir. 

Stripe: Race, kindred. CL. 16. f. for Stirpe, from the 
Lat. Stirps. 

Strive, for Strife, Ch. Dr. 1191. 

Stro: A draw. CCr. 28. 

Strode : He was a learned Poet of Merton College in Ox- 
ftrdxa the time of Edv. III. S ccLeland in Chaucer % Life. 

• Stronde t A ftrand, a fhore. Ar. 304. Water-fid e. Ber. 

it46. It is put for Country in general, Prol. 13. 
Strondverd: Towards the ftrand or uiore. Ber. 2403. 
Strothir, Ber. 84S, 1151. feems to be the fame with Ro- 
. thir ; The rudder, or fteerage of a Chip. Sec lb. 2325. 
Strought: Strawed; Lying flat on the ground. Boeth. 
Stronndes: Strands. Boeth. p. 395, b. 

: Strom: To ftrut. Ber. 1107. 

Stroy: Todeftroy. Ber. 1472. 

* Studient: Studious, tboughtfull. p. <1 a, b. 

Stuffid man, Ber. 997. A man well fluffed, well fed, one 
s’ that eat plentifully. 

Stultie : Foolifh, filly, p. 4 94 » a. '' ' . 

Sturt and flrive vith true tillers, Mo. 2808. They are able 
and wont to feuffle and contend with Tufty ftrong 
• Plowmen. Com. ' 

3 Sty, Ber. 856, 860. See .Sty.' 

Stylnefi, as Stilnefl. 

• Snafion of fames Rheterisn: Perfwafion of Oratorical 

lweetndl Boeth. ■■ 

Subfnmigations Fa. L. 3.174. A Ceremony ufed by Sor¬ 
cerers to.dnve away evil fpirits by burning Incenfe : 
t Or, Smoaking of Corn, Cattle, &c. by way ofCharm; 

t a Prafticeftill ufed by fuperftitious people on certain 

* days. ■■ : 1 ’ 

> Subget: Subjedt. Mo. 3152. ' " ’ ' 

Ssmimatories: Subliming pots, Veffels ufed by Chyrmfls 
in Sublimation, Whereby the more fubtile parts of a 
1 mixt body arc feparated from the reft, and carried to 
the top of the Veffel, in the form of a very' fine Pon¬ 
der; luch Powders are called Flowers, as Flower bf 
Sulphur, Benjamin , &c. . 

Submit: Subject.'BP. 2 34... _ • ' •. 


St;unt> Momentum, born. Kilian. fetOlUU, Suckinj: A white Attuc like a Rotchtt. Sp. A rxoca 

In a flound, Mo. 1994.'* In hound, RR. 17*3. MRi RR. 1232. See Sk. in Surkney. 

884. All on a fudden. At divtrft ftonnds,WB. 286] Sued: Followed. Mt. H 5 2 - ; 0 - 
At different times. Viciflitude or change, turn, hap] Sufferanm. Dr. Ch. * OIO v • > v 

She ne mate ftaunche my Hound ill, RR. 4472. She caty Sufficianntly, RR. 6743. (hould be Suffifauntly, y .. - 

not flop or help my misfixtune. A fmarting pain, a Suffirablt: Pauent, paflty. M'S. 442. Suffrtd . Sufterec. 


Suffffaunci: 
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Suffifaunce: Sufficiency, contentment. Prol. 492. Ability. 
CV. 17. 

Suffifount: Sufficient; Able. Pbyl. 13L Fr. Suffifant. Suf- 
pfaunth: Sufficiently. 

Stiff ft: To bear; To be fufficiently able. p. 198, b. 

Suffraunce: Patience. Mo. 2443. 

Suffrannt: Suffering, patient. 

Sugre: Sugar. Alfo, Sweet; Gratefull, plegGng. Su- 
grid: Sweetened, m£de fweet. Tr. L. 2. 384. 

Sum: Some. 

Superfyct: The Superficies, furface, or qutfide. Botth. 

Superne: Above; Supream. Bui. 367. 

Supplier 1: To befeech, intreat; Supplicart, p. J 79 > a - 

Supportation : Support. BD. 838. 

Suppojaile: Supposition, p. 511,4. 

Supprifed, p. 158, a. Surprifed; Suddenly and ftrongly af- 
fcaed, taken, fmitten. In Tr. L. 3. 1190. MS. Sp. 
has it uprifed, i. e. raifed up, elevated with bis good 
fortune. 

SupprUe: Tofupprefs. FI. 222. 

Surctte: A gown with a hood of the fame. Sp. An upper 
coat. FL. 141. called the Overifl courtpy, Prol. 292. 

Suremtnt: Security, affurance. Fr. 3088. or Severn (as 
in MS. Ch .) Security. 

Surenefs: Security, farety. Pr. RL. 126. 

Suretie: Certainty, affurance. WB. 903. 

Surid: Allured. Ber. 2361. 

Surmonning: Surmounting, furpaffing. CL. 356. 

Surplsa : The remainder, overplus. RR. 3676. 

Surqutdrie, Surquidri: Ambition; Prefumption ; An 0- 
ver-weening conceit of one’s own knowledge. 

Surrey, Surrie, La. 174,178. Syria in Afa. Former Edi¬ 
tions read Surrie, Sq. 30. inffead of Ruffy, as it is in this. 
MS. Cb. bath it, werrrngge on Tartaric. 

Surf enure, Fr. 2656. FI. 75. A fore feffered inwardly, 
and whole without. Sp. qu. Surfum fanatum. Sk. 

Surveyiunce: Surveying, overfeeing. 

Suffeft: Sufpicious, Impeded. Fr. 1570. 

Sufpeftioune: Suipicion. WB. 306. 

Sufptnt: Sufpenaed, interdided. Mo. 2223. 

Sufpirii: Sighs. CN. 305. 

Suftaunce, for Subfonce , AL. 741. 

Suflene: To fuffain. Prol. 195, But MS. Cb. reads there 
Fefiine, al. Faflen. Alfo, To Hand. An. 178. 

Sufi true : Sifters. 

Suftir : A After. Tr. L. 2. 69: Su/lrin : Sifters. Tr. 4 . 3. 
734 Fitill fufirin: The Fates or Pettinies, Pare*. 

Sute: Series, order, rank. BLKn. 83. Fr. Suite. 

Suyr : To .affurc, to enfure. Ber. 754. 

Swai So. MR. 9 22, 

Swagid: Alfwaged, appeafed. Bed, 523. 

Snaie: Swelled. No. 3069. 

Swappe: To ftrike; To cut off, or, as we fay, whip off. 
No. 377. To fall down fuddenly. Fr. 2120. Totnrow 
or fling down violently. 7 r. L. 4. 244. 

Stuart : Black, fwarthy. Cb.Dr. 1.862. Swartifho : Swar¬ 
thy. Ft. L. 3. 557. 

Sun: Sweated. Ber. 1080. 

Sweigb: Force. Sp. A rumbling noife. AS. Speg, A vi¬ 
olent cralh; Turbo, p. 363, b. 

Sir eight, Tr. L. 2. 1383. Sk. derives it from the AS. 

■ Speg,' Sound, and quotes this place for it: Bat it feems 
here to be rather a Corruption of Weight. See Gl. V. 
in Strecbt. MS. Sp. hath it thus; 

The grete fwerf doth bit than fill it onys. 

See Gl. r. in Swarf. 

Swele: To dye. Ber. 1615. f. leg. Swelte: To kill, foflo- 
cate. AS. Spelean. 

Swell, Ber. 388. fhould perhaps befnell, V> t 

Swent, BaL 903. Former Editions have it yfwent- or 
ifwent. 

Swert : The neck. PT. 361. AS. Speop. 

Swerne: To fwear. RR. 4834. 

Swert, Bal. 903. Swarthinefi. S«fe Swart. 

Swete: Sweated. Magd. 126. Alfo, Sweet.. 

Swetn > Sweated. 

Swetynge, PT. 36. Sweetheart, Darling. - . 

Sweven : A dream. AS. Speperw Hfence perhaps Afwe- 
ved. Fa. L. 2.41. for Afweventdt Being is it were in 
a dreatp; 

fjrevmrf:‘Dreams; Tr. L. 258. 

Swilk: Such. MR. 1062. 


_T A 


StUnke: To work, to labour. Alfo, Labour, paius. 

Prol. 188. Sninker : A hard labourer, lb. 533. 

Swire, a9 Swere. 

Suit be: Swiftly, quickly, prefently, immediately. AS. 
Spj^Se. 

Swolowe : The {wallow, the throat. Di. 179. 

SwoHne, Swoun t A fwoon, a trance ; To lwoon, 

Swougb: Sound, noife. AF. 348. Fa. L. a. 523. See 
Sweigb. A fwoon, a trance. Tr. L. 4.1211. Luc. 137. 
Swoun. See Saonne. 

Swowe: A fwoon, a trance. Dr. Cb. 2151. 

SwyfF: Swift. Ber. 1231. 

Syghtfull: Vifible. p. 478, b. 

Syn: Since. 

Synglerly: Singularly, particularly, flngly. p. 380,4. 


tT’Aas; A heap. Prol. 1007. Fr. Tat. 

* Tabardt, Mo. 1949. Taberd, Prol. ao.A Ja rt^t oc 
“ flecvelefe coat, worn in times paft by, Noblemen in 
“ the Wars, but now, only by Heralds, and is-callcd 
“ tbeir Coat of Arms in Service. It was the Sign of 
“ an Inn in Southwark by London, within the which 
“ was the Lodging of the Abbot of Hyde by Winchefter . 
“ This was the Hoflilrie, where Chaucer and the other 
“ Pilgrims met together, and with Henry Bailie tbeir 
“ Hoft accorded about the manner of their Journey to 
“ Canterbury: And whereas through time it had been 
“ much decayed, it is now by Mr. J. Prefion, with the 
“ Abbot’s Houfe thereto adjoyning, newly repaired, 
“ and with convenient rooms much enaeafed, for the 
“ receipt ef many guefts. It is now the Sign of the 
“ Talbot. Sp. It ftill bears the fame Sign of the Talbot, 
and has on the SigH-Poft this Infaiption j Tbit is the 
Inn where Sir Jeffrey Chaucer and the Hint and twenty 
Pilgrims lodged in tbeir Journey to Canterbury, Anno 
1303. “ A Tabbord (fays Vtrjlegan} is a fhort gown, 
“ that reached no farther than tM mid-leg; it remain- 
“ eth for the name of a Gown in Germany and cheiVe- 
u therlands. From thewearing of this Tabbard bt Tab- 
herd, feme ef thofeon the Foundation. at guein’s Col¬ 
lege in Oxford are called Tabberdarii. Stow m his Sur¬ 
vey. L 4.C.1. fays it rtes a Jacket'or fleevelefs coat, 
whole before, open on both fides, with a fqua«acoHar, 
winged at the fhoulders. See Fr. Gl. in Itdbtnkm. 
and Dr. Davies's WeKh Ditft. in Tabor. 

Tabouren: To make a dramming noife, as of a Tabfour. 
LW. 344. 

Tach, Pt. 84. Ber. 347, 727. CN. 192. Tec be. Bat 
237. Craft. Sp. Pranks, tricks; from the Ft. Tacbe, 
A fpot; or Tacher, To endeavour, to attempt; which 
comes from the Lat. Taft are, a Frequentative of the 
Verb Tangere, To touch: So we fay a Touch of Ink, 
for a Stain or Spot of Ink. See Sk. Perhaps it may flg- 
nify Attack, attempt. 

Tailagiers, RR. 6811. Receivers, or Coite6fors of Tolls, 
or any publick Taxes Or Impofitions. See Talaget. 

Tailt, Prol. 572. Tooke by tailt; Took upon account, or 
upon ttuft. See Tale. 

Take for T ttken, Prol. i8d8. Ber. 1326. Agak bins take ; 
To oppofe him. RR. 3529. 

Takerde, PT. 190. f. Taberd. Sec Tabard*. 

Takil: Tackle. RR. 1727. Shooting tackle, as Atrows. tfv.' 
as we fky, Fifhing tackle. D*. Davits explains the 
CB. Taccl, by Sagitta, An arrow. 

Talagcs: Taxes, Impofitiens. p. 201, a. Fr. Tallages. 

Talcatife : Talkative. RL. 334. 

Tale: To talk, to tell a talc. Cb. Dr. 103. Speech, dif- 
coutfe; Ontio, p. 364^1., A tetkouing, account. Lb- 
tUltalehe theroftoid , Mai 23 3^ He made.little aaaunt 
of ic, did ndt mind it*v Tiling: Talking, tejjiag of 
tales. No. 2942. . 

Talent: Dcfue,inclination. Step. 152, a., 1 . 17, Af- 

fc&km. Tr. L. 3,145. Sit 1 tm taknt, RR, 1 yt6» §et 
hieiqiod- •.. 1 :j 

Tad, 
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Tall, (oxTei, RR. 1356. 

Tone: Taken. Cb.Dr.m. 

Tipet: Tapeftry. AL. 499. 

Tapinage, RR.7363. Secrcfie, flilynefs. Sp. Perhaps from 
the hr. Tapir, To fquat doirn. Ft. En tapinou, Seaet- 
ly, cunningly. 

Tapis: Tape?, firings. MR, 133. 

Tapifer: A Tapeftry-maker. Frol. 262. Tt.Tapiffler. 

Tapifiert: A tapfter. ProL 241. 

Tapite: To hang with Tapeftry. Dr. Cb. 260. 

Tart: Tore. Magi. 150. See To. 

T trgt: A target. PYol. 473. 

Tars: The City Tarfus in Glida, ProL 2162. 

Tartarian!, FL. 212. Da Ere jot in his Gl. fays there was 
a fort of fine Cloth imported from, or manufactured 
in Tartary, called Tartarin ; but Si. thinks it was cal¬ 
led Tartaron, 4. H. 8. Cap, 6. from the City Tortoita in 
the Milantfe, where that fort of fine Silk was made. 

T’affey: To aflay. Tr. L, 5. 783. 

Tajjii: Fringed. MR. 143. It is. better in MS. Cb. Taf- 
jeltd with great pile ; Having green filk taifels. 

Tafl: To feel. No. 514. Fr. Taper, tater. 

Tatarwagges: Raggs, jagg?. Sp. Tgtter J d rags. RR. 7211. 

Tatche -Craft. Si. From the AS. Tarcan, To teach. Sec 
Tach. 

Toot, Ber. 1327. To rage ; a word ufed in Lhctlnfhire. 
Ray's Coll. 

Tavtrnere: One that haunts Taverns, a. common drunk¬ 
ard. No. 2223. 

Tawrt and Mars therein, WB. 6 13. “ Taants being pro- 
“ perly Venus's Houle, under the which this woman 
“ was born, Mars then ruling in the lame ptognofti- 
“ cateth great Incontinency. Sp. ' 

Taylhagys, p. 205, b. as Tdagts. 

lecbe; To teach. WB. 6 42. See Tach, and Tatche. 

Tetne, as Tent. 

Time.: Little. No. 1246, &c. A little piece. Tiny is frill 
ufed for Little. Sex Teste. 

Tel, for Til, L e. Untilf. Dr. Cb. 1106. 

Tell: To reckon, account, make account. Tti no /lore, 
Mo. 1269. Make no account. 

Temperamte: Temper, moderation. Fr. 2331. 

Ttmpefioses: Tempeftuous, troublefome. Tr. L. 2. 5. 

Temps, Fr. Time. 

Ttaaunce: To enhance, advance or help. Alfo, Tenants. 
Mo. 2963. which is thus read in feme Copies, 

Her pure tenasuue fuBy they fiite ; 

n That is. They fleete, take off the cream of their poor 
“tenants, *./. they lick the fat from their tenants 
“ beards, taking away the beft of their Eftate. Cam. 

Tend: T01 attend. Ber . 1907. Tendont: Attending. A. 
501. 

Tent, Teine, An. 180. Sorrow, grie£ affliftma, trouble; 
Injury, flander; Anger, provocation, Magd.%, AS. 
Teon; and Teen is Angry; Rajs Coll. Alfo, to afifift, 
to grieve, f. 505, a: 481,,«. Nem fruifl filled with 
winter sene, Rlv 4750. perhaps foiled : i. e, hurt with 
the injury of W inter-weather. Nigmis tone, FL i|6. 
The iujury of the night., Tent folk: Sad, fpirowfull,^. 

Tennith : Tenth. Tr. L. 5. 642. 

Tent: Intent. FT. 1 26. 

Tentifiy: Diligently. Fr. 1364; See Entantife, 

Tenyth: Tenth. Ber. I9OO. 

Tercell, Tercellet, Sq. 422. The Male of all large Hawks is 
called tia&Tafftl, ot Tercolh. 

Ttre: To .tear. It.mdith not this mat ere oft to toft, TnL. 
3.1649. It is needlefs often to repeat, or rip up this 
matter. Co. and al. read it flert, i, t. ftir up. 

Terms: A kind of Birds.. RR. 66 4. Si. conje&qref that 
it fignifies Teal?. Kiliam. Temisfji fort of 

Gull; but In this place it ieems to Ggnify feme fing- 
ing bird. i -i , 

Term of his live: For the term of his Fife, all his lift 
time. No. 150a. 

Termagannt, No. 3318. qu. Termagnas, Thrice great, or 
Great in the Superlative degree; Bio. God. 

Termine , Termjn: To determine, conclude, tefolvn. 

Terre fire: Earthly, p. 500 ,h. ButinTr. L. »n, 

Read of Hat paradice terrtfire, &t. MS. Sp. bath. Hit 
paradyis, his joye,8cc. . ,j . ' i. .. 

Jtry: Ail in tears. Tr.L. 4.821. ♦ , ‘ ( 


Tefitris, Prol. 2*01. Helmets. <S>. Tefler feems rather to 
fignify, the Head-ftall of a Bridle. Fr. Tefiitre. 

Tefiife, MR. 896. Wild-braiDed. Sp. Tefty. But in Tr. 
L. kf. 802. MS. Sp, has. Hard and truly, inftead of 
Hardy and tefiife, 

Tefiis, No. 8319. Certain Devifes to try gold and Gi¬ 
ver. Sp. 

Tetch: A fafhion. SI. A trick, a ftain, frowardnef?. Sp. 
Tetcbes: FrowaTdneft. Tr. L. 3. 937. qu k Tetchinefi. 
Si. Stains. RR. 6517; See Tach. 

Tewell, Fa. L. 3. 559. A chimney. Sp, Grom the Fr. Tay¬ 
as , A pipe. Si. 

Tewnis: The City of Tunis in Africa. Dr.Ch. 310. The 
place ftiould hie read thus; 

So merit a Joan, fofwett entasis. 

That certis for the town of Tunis 
1 n’olde, &C. 

Textuelo: Well verfed in the Text of Holy Scripture. Mo. 

' *894. 

Tbacie: Thatch. Houfis of thacie ; Thatched hoofes. Cb. 
Dr. 1771. 

Thaiid, Fr. 295. Thaiiid, MR. 1 96. Thumped, thwack¬ 
ed, beat. 

Tbani: Service, kindnefs, obligation, htloanl: Kindly. 
RR. 2741. Thanhs, Thanks: A< 9 s, enterprizes, la¬ 
bour, reward. Sp. Tber, his thanies ; With their, his 
good will, p, 213, a: 383, a, Thaniis held, WB; 272. 
Make account of his krvices or thanks. Thankhetld: 
Thank-worthy. Sp. ThanHngsi Obligations, fenrices. 
Time : There. Dr, Cb. 2561, 

Th'affitge, Tr. L. 1. 465. for The affiegt, or Siege. 

The: To thrive, to ptofper. AS. Dean. Bo motel the; 
So may I thrive, As I hope to thrive; or, as it is in 
Tr, L. 2. 120, *24. Ai tear thrive 1 , At ivir- mote 1 
thrive. Wherever The: is in this Edition printed with a 
CapitalT, it ftands for Thee ; though there be no foch 
diftkiftion in the M$S. but thee is often written for the , 
and the for thee. Toe: They. Ber. 1726. See Thedome, 
Theche , So. 1907. Theicht, No. 246$. Plain, fpfooth. Sp. 
Thedome, No. 2913. (fo itffyould be read in one'word) 
Thriving, focceik. See 'The. . That place is ebfture as 
k is minted 5 Py. 1. hath, a (.) after What. The two 
Vales will be intelligible, ■ if read thus; 

He take net eertaine gold*,.that mote I welt 
What - Evill thedome on his moniis fnoutt, 

That is. He brought me fonje gold, I knot* very well 

how much-A P-—- ori his Monk’s fhouu This 

Curie feems to be fpoke afide. 

Thefely : Like a thief. Lai. 162. 

Tbeff: A thicL PT. 599. 

Tbtii They. In p. 205, h: t. 6\ it has no Anttcodent j 
but MS. Cb. and al, have it melt hen, &C. 

Thtiche. ietTbecht. 

Theme, WB. 114!. Thenars: Thence. : 

Tbeoriit: Theory, ipecularion. 

Tber: There; but moft commonly, Tb«rr. 

There : Their. Sq. 363. a,nd femetimes, Where; and 
There as, for Whereas. There-aa, for There, i< c. Where. 
MR. 543. and No. 1639.-but k ftiould Kttlier.be read 
as one word,, thereas. 1 There gain, for There again/L, i.c, 
■ Concerning, ortouching that matter. RR. 6555. 
Thereout : Without. No. 1157. Cr. 38. 

Thtrfrv: From thence, op from them. RRi 4941* 
Thtrime: Therein. RR. 6260. 

Them : Thereunto ; Likewife, tfcGdes, alfo; 

Thevh: Tkieieir. Mo. 2759. 

Tbtwes, Fa. L, 3, 744 . "Thewity Sq. 1058b Hyper. 16. 
Qualifications, quahties, . mafm«&. AS, Deap, Mos, 
modus, laftilntttNi ' 

Thiit: Thick; MR). 214. 

Thilie: A contraction of The Hie : That, the fame. 
Thinie: Seem. Tr. L. 1. 406. So Mtthinh r Mtthoagbt ; 
hfeemeth, feemedmme. 

Thirle: To piace through, to ftab. An. 2%%. AS. pip. 
ban. Whence our Drily 

Tho: Thofc. Alfo, Then, at that time. AS. Da- Al*. 

though. 4 

Thoforth : Thenceforth, thenceforward. 

Thole : To (uffa. Fr. 282 1 . AS. Dbhan. 

Tholomtus , Bq. 2019. Ptolemy the Aftronomer. 

ThomU 
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Thombe of gold, Prol. 565. f. A ring of gold upon his iTlddt: Happened, befell. Tr. L. t. 908. MS. \Sp. hath 


thumb. See Sit. 

Thondcringe : Thundering. Tr. L. 2. 233. In MS. Sp. 
Ca. and mI. it is, that makith the thundur to ring. The 
true reading of the Verfe Teems to be this; 

And Jupiter* thdt maketh the thonder ring. 

Jhonlc : Favour. Tr. L. 3.1214. See Thanh. 

Thoniis belie: Bellow labour, or liking. Sp. See 
Thanh. 

Thore, RR. 1853. It feems to be a contraction of The yore : 
Before; ora Corruption of yore , the y, and the AS. J>, 
for th, being written much alike in the MSS. Or eil'e 
it may be put for there, metri caufa. 

Thorpe, AS. A village. Thorpis : Villages. WB. 871. 

Thorruke , p. 204, b. A heap. Sp. Tboruk is commonly 
written for through in Lord Harleys MS. of lidgate s 
Life of St. Edmund ; and perhaps in this place it may 
fignify a Thorow-fare. I 

Thoughty: Thoughtfull. Tefk. 

Thrages, pi 494, b. Bufy matters. Sp. 

Thraile, p. 413, b. Verfe 20. for Thralle, V. 

Thralle : A Have, a fervant. Thrallin •• To enthrall, to 
enflave. Tr. L. 2. 773. 

Thr ad: Tbruft, crowded. No. 1774. 

Thrt: Three. 

Threkt: To thruft. Prol. 2614. But in this Edition it is 
threfle, and brefie for broke, lb. 2613. to anfwer it; and 
fo it is in MS. Ch. See Trice. 

Thr emote, Dr.Ch. 376. The blaftof ahoin.Sp. Mot( fays 
Bio. is a Note, which a Huatfman winds on his Horn; 
and perhaps Thremote may be fuch a Note thrice re* 
peated. 

Threpe: To blame, rebuke. AS. Dpeapian. To affirm. 
Sp. To aver, urge, alledge. Gl. V. To call, or name. 
No. 847. 

Thre/len: To third ; or perhaps to Thrud, or prefs for¬ 
wards. Tefi. p. 482. a.t. 22. 

Threte: To threaten. Th. 49. 

Thridde: Third. Tr. L. 2. 56. 

Thrie: Three, or Thrice. Evericb tbrie, Ch. Dr. i?8o. 
Every three of them, or rather Every one thrice. As 1 
have told you thrie , Tr. L. 2. 1285. thrice, i. e. often. 
But in MS. Sp. it is, As l told you try ; Try as I told 
you. _ _ ...... ... ■ _ 


275. MS. Sp. hath In bujy wife ; Eamedly. Thriftily > 
Civilly. Tr. L. 3.212. Cos reads it* Hone ply. Fr. Ho- 
statement. . , 

Thrilled: Thrud through. RR. 7636. SCc Thirle., 

Thringe: To thrud. RR. 7419. To throng, to croud. Tr. 
L. 4. 66. AS. Dpingan, Prtmere: Whence OtxtThrong. 
Tbringing: Thronging. RR. 656. 

Thrive: Thrud; Dia thrud. 7 r. L. 3. 1580. 

Tbri/iid: Thirded. 

Throff : Throve, did thrive. Ber. 157. 

Throng: Thrud. Sq. 1871. See Thringe'. ', 

Tbrtpts : Villages. AF. 350. See Thorpe. 

Throfiillcock: A thrulh. No. 3278. 


the whole Verfe thus; 

The/hold never betyd Jo {air a grace. 

Ca. hath it in other words of the fame fenfe; 

That thou fbuld neuer bane had fo, &c. 

Tidife, LW. 154. Sq. 668. A kihd of bird, perhaps that 
which we call a Titmoufe. Sk. 

Tifelers attired in trecherie. Mo, 2135. Triflers given to 
treachery, and falfe dealing. Com. 

Tikilnefi: Nicity, delicacy, difficulty. Sc. 221. 

Til, Till, Gam. 94. Cr. r. Unto, to. Him till, RR.459,; 
To him. There till, lb. 3482. Thither. A likely thing 
him till , lb. 4852. A thing like himfelf. See Hick. Gr. 
AS. p. 64 

Tillages, as TayUaiges. 

Tslthe: To till. p. 156, a. Tillage. 

Timbe/fers, RR. 767. Players on founding IndrumentsJ 
Sp. Perhaps from Timbrells. Sk. 

Timbres, RR. 770. Fr. Timbre is a fmall Bell, Alfo. the 
Cred of a Helmet. 

Tinging, Cr. 144. perhaps for Ringing, or Tinkling. 

Ttrin: To tear. Tr. L. 1. 788. 

Ttfing, lot Enticeing,VW. 103. 

Tiffue: A lace or tape. Tr. L. 2. 639. Ta/fel, Ca. and aL 

Tue: Betidetb, happeneth. Tr. L. 1. 334. Tistreulich The 
tite, Ber. 1244. Perhaps (at This, &c. by an eafy mi- 
dake of J> [tb\ for p. This happens to thee. 

Tithen: To pay tithes. A/0.3149. 

Tttiring, Tt. L. 2. 1744. Perfwading, courting. Sk. f. 
Tittering. But MS. Sp. hath it, In tarrying, pur- 
fuyte, fire. 

Titlehf: Without a Title. Titlele/fe tiraunt: An ufurp- 
ing Tyrant, that hath not a juft Title. 

To: A toe. This. Toyere; This year. Tr. L. 3. 242. To 
day, (ox. This day. Untill. CM. 112. It is very often 
feemingly an Expletive before a Verb, or Participle ; 
but it is often expteffive of extraordinary violence in 
the adion. efpecially when joyned with all; as. All 
to tare, All to rent, All to broken: Torn, rent, bro¬ 
ken all to pieces. To draw, Mo. 3167.' Drawn to 
pieces. To dafhed with fwerdis, Tr. L. 2. 640. or rather 
(as MS. Sp. hath it) To dafhed was with, &c. Was dafh¬ 
ed to pieces. Sometimes it is omitted before Verbs in 
the Infinitive Mood, as Daring do, Tr. L. 5. 387. Da¬ 
ring to do. , 

Tofere, Toftme Before, formerly. Ber. 2721. AS. 

. To-Fopan. In Boeth. p. 373, a. 1 . 54 it fhould be 
read to foren, i. c. forreign; Lat. per remotes popnlos. 

Togithers; Together. ■ 

Tokining: Token. RR. 2439. Signification, intimation.' 

Told, Mo. 512. See Tell. Told of it [fo it (honld be 
read] no /tore, -- no dainty, WB. 203, 208. Made nd 


Told, Mo. 512. ace Tell. Told of u [fo it fhonld be 

read] no /tore, -- no dainty, WB. 203, 208. Made nd 

account of it. 

Tole, Clout, toy. Stn A tool. Ber. 2607. Lewd tele, IbJ 
2184. A bad indrument, or tool. Toll. Mo. 2315. 
If it be read, as in other Editions, Take fuch curftd 
focht a tole , it mud mead. Betake, or commit fuch a 
tool as the key of Heaven to fo curfed a wretch. 
Com. 


Throtycorve, Prol. 201-5. fhould be read tbrot ycorve, i. e. I Tomblefleres: Tumblers. No. 1991: 


throat cut. 


Tomblynge / Tumbling ; Unconftant. Boeth. 


Through-girt: Pierced through, dabbed. Tr.’L. 4. 627. Tombyfiere: ATumbler, a woman-dancer, or Stage-play-? 

See Gerd and Grit. cr. 0.493,4. 

Threat: Thrown. Ar. 75. Alfo, A cad, a drake, a Tomedis: To boot, into the bargain. See Mede. In Tr'. 
blow. Chaucer ufes it as the French do their Gup (of L. 2. 1 201. it is the medit, in MS. Sp. and al. f. In 
the ikmefignification) fot A fhortfpace.: a little while. the mean time. 

La. 954. . 7 r. L. 2. 687, In tbit throw, RR. 1771. In Ton, Tone, Tion: A contraction of The one , oiThat one. 
this time. Fr. A ce coup. Throwit : Pangs, violent fits. Tone: Toes, Mo. 975. Claws. Fa. L. 3. 938. 

Tr. L. 5. 20 6, 1200. AS. Bpopian, Toluffer. Tonne: A Tun weight. Prol. 1996. 

Thrugh: Through. Tot : Two. 


Thrujl, (at Third: Third, p; 483, b 
Thirfting. Thrives: Third. Tejt.L.^ _ 
fly. Magi. 708. Torcenciout, p. 486, b. Torctom, p. 493, a. - Llfing extox- 

Thrye,Thryts, Thrys: Thrice. Prol. 62. ' , tion. Sp. Extortioners. . 

Thwitid, MR. 824. In MS. Ch. and the former Editions Toms: A turn, ot Height id wrcdlwg. Gam, 472, 479, 
it is Thweetell, Tbwyttll, or Tkwitttll: A whittle. AS. _ . _. , „ ; - . 

Ppirel, Cultellus, a little knife. See Shefild. Torretet, Pro!. 215a. Rings, or the fattening df dogs col- 

Thmtten, RR.933. f. Twitted. See Twhite: Twytten ; S P-* lom thcft.Touret, Annulttt accipitrit. Sk. 

Carved out. Sp. See Sk, ' 7 orr«: A Turret. Gsme. 648. 

Thythir: Thither. AL. 166. 7 «n, Ft. Wiongy Extomon. S& 


, b.l. 39. Jbrufting ;|T0«i, PT. 133. as Ton. 


L, 3, Thrufly: Thir -1 Teos : Toes. 
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’ Tort HO Hi, La. 303. “ Tortuous the Signs are, which are 
“ called Oblique afeeudentia, that is, all from Capricorn 
“ to Cuicer: So he calleth the Afcendent, unfortunate; 

“ becaufe it is one of thofe Signs, and had at the fame 
“ time the Lord of that Sign in his fall, which is in 
“ the Sign contrary to his exaltation. Sp. 

Toteth : Looketh. Sp. Who toteth on hem, thei ben untall, 
Mo. 2014. Who looks on them, fhall fee they are low, 
weak, and poor. Com. Thei totith on her fumme tot* 11 , 

' lb. 2359. Their large gifts is the thing that is looked 
after. Com. Perhaps the word fignifieth, To caft up, 01 
bailance an Account, from Tot. the Sum total. Toot¬ 
ing, Prying, peeping, fearching narrowly. Gloff. to 
Sptnfers Sheph. Cal. 

Toth’, for To The. See Alonth. 

Totoler: A prater. Sp. A tatling bufy-body. LW. 353. 

Totty , MR. 114s. Dizzy. Sp. qu. Tottering. Si. 

7 ought, Ber. 1097. Tough; Tight. In Tr. L. 5. ior. it 
ihould be tough (or row, as m MS. Sp.) to rbime to 
inough , lb. 99. 

Toure : A tower. Ar. 75. Fr. Tour. 

To urn/ties: Turnament'. Ch. Dr. 1987. See Turney. 

Tournet: A turret. RR. 4164. . 

Tout: The backfide, the tail, the breech. MR. 746. 

Towel, Fr. 884. The tail. Sp. 

Tntce: To walk, to pafs. Alfo, A track, a path, a 
foot-Hep; A Hep. RL. 58. A company, or irain. U/V. 
285. To dunce with her a trace ; f. To dance a turn with 
her. BD. 190. 

Tracys: Traces, .or Geers for Draught-hones or other 
working Beads. Pro/. 2141. _ _ 

Tragetors, Fr. 2699. Trugettur, Fa. L. 3. 187. See Trege- 
toris. Tragetrie, Ber. 2040. See Tregetry. 

Trait, Traine, Mo. 2563. Traifih, Tr.L. 4. 438. To be¬ 
tray. Fr. Trahir. Traied : Betrayed. Phyl. 93. 

Trail: An arbour. BD. 184, 69^. Fr. Trcille. 

Truift: The Traces of horfes. Tr.L. 1. 222. Fr. Truitt. 
Truiloune: Treafon; Treachery. Tell. 

Traittrie, Truitorle, Traitourie , An. 187. Falfenefs, trea- 

Ttamijene, Prol. 6'2. A City in Barb ary, in the Province 
fometime called Mauritania Tingitana, or Cafarienfis, as 
hath Mclar.ltban. Sp. Ferrario Tenlffa, feu Timid. Sk. 
Tranfmtwin, Tf. L. 4. 467. or (as in MS. Sp.) Trahfmu- 
tin: To transform. Trunfmutid: Changed, lb. L. 4. 
830. 

Tranfpofcd: Turned, changed, p. 590, a. 

Tranjvers, p.482. a. (.Traverje, from the Fr. Traverfer, 
To crofe, to thwart. t 

Trapuret: Trappings, Horft-fiirniture, Prol. I501. 

Trufhid, RR. 3231. for Betrafhid: Betrayed, deceived. 
Travul: To labour, to take pains. Mo. 23 66. Fr. Tra¬ 
veller. 

Trent: A Trevife to (hoe unruly horfes in. MR, 174. 
Travell: Labour, fatigue, trouble. Fr. Travail. 

Travtrs: A curtain. Sq. 1332. 

Tray, Mo. 2561; as Trait. 

Tre: A tree. 

Trechour, RR. 6308. Treacherous, perfidious; A treache¬ 
rous perfon, a Traitor, lb. 7168. 

Trellis, RR. 932. Sec Tretet. 

Tredeftnle, Mo. 1566. A cock. 

Trent, RR. 6310, 6820. Tregette, lb. 6267. Tregetry, 
lb. 6374. Trtgettry, lb. 6382. ImpoHure, tricking, 

, cheating. Tregetoris, Fr. 31697. Tregetours, RR. 75*8. 
Juglcrs, Impostors, Cheats. Lat. Barb. Tricator, Dc- 
ceptor. Fr. Tricheur, Trigaud. 

Tremour: A trembling. Tr. L. 5. 25$. 

Trenchaunt: Sharp, cutting. Fr. Trenchdnt. 

Trend, Ber. 1304. Perhaps it fhould be tend; it being 
eafy to miftake to in the MSS. for tt, efpecially if the 
laft fhrokc of the lb be faint. See lb. 1558. where per¬ 
haps (hould be read, wend how [/«] men wend, 
tr entail': A Service performed for the dead the Thirtieth 
day after their deccafe. Si. Or rather, a fenrice of Thir¬ 
ty Malles performed for the dead, which fometimes be¬ 
gan the nekt day after the perfon’s deceafe, and was 
' repeated on the Anniveriary : It alfo fignifies the Ob- 
ventions, or Allowances to the Prieiis for performing 
thofe Services. See Fr. Gl. In tricenarium, &c. 

Trepeget, RR. 6279. A military Engine for calling Hones, 
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and battering Walls. Fr. Trtpge:, or Trebuchet. Sfce Fr. 
Gl. in Trtbucheium. 

Tretable: Tractable, milt}, gentle, eafy to be entreated. 

LW. 41 r. Mildly, gently. Magd.66<{. 

Trete: To treat; A Treaty, a con trait. 

Tretet , Prol. J51. Tretife, RR. iqi6, 1216. Trellis : 
Streigbt. Sp. Streigbtncd, pinched up. Sk. It feems 
rather to fignify Well-(haped orWell-proportioned, and 
is generally fpoken.of the face, or tome part of it, as 
theNofe; and perhaps comes from theFr. Trait, a Fea¬ 
ture, or lineament of the face. It is alfo applied to 
other things made in juft proportion, as to Love’s Bow, 
RR. 9 32. 

Tretejfe: A Tra& or Treatife. CL. 28. 

Tretis, Tretife: A Treaty. Tr, L. 4. 64, 670. Sec Tretee. 
Trew: True, trewlich: Truly' 

Treys: Trees. Prol. 1979. . , 

Triacle: Treacle. It is ufed fn general for a Medicine, 
Remedy, or Cure. La, 480. To every harm triacle ; A 
falve for every fore. 

Tribncien : Retribution, reward. Tcf. 

Trice : To tbruft. Mo. 550. AS. Bptccari. 

Trie, No. 3363. /. Tried, or refined. 

Trill; To turn; To thruR. Sq. 336. See thirle. _ 

Trine compete. No. 45. Trinite cumpas, MS. Cb. The Tri¬ 
nity. 

Trip: Totruft. Tr.L. 2. 247. Alfo, Trait, charge 5 A 
Mark, Meta. Sp. and Sk. InRead of Trifle, Tr. L. 2. 
1534. MS. Sp. hath Trijlre, Alfo, Sad. Trifleft, Fr. 
Sorrow, fadnefs. 

Trobelid: Troubled. Ber. 273A. 

Trompis: Trumpets. Prol. £513. 

Trone : A throne Prol. 25 31. Tronei: Inthroned. Tefl. 
TroubMe, Troublie , Troublous: Troublefcme, bcillerous; 

Troubled; Turbid its, p. 388, b. 

Troubilnejfe : Trouble. Ber. 685. 

Trow, Trowe, Trowin: To believe, tQ trufl. AS. TjVipian. 
Thou /halt trowe all by me, Tr. L. 2. 956. Ca. and at. 
read, Thou (halt trull in me. k 

Trowandityg, Trowandife: Tiuanting, loytcrmg, flrolhng, 
wandnng about. RR. 3954. „ 

trowes, f. for Throwes: Pams; Fits. PT. 38. See Throwe. 
Trowiih: Troth, truth. PT. 60 2. Alfo, Believeth, trult- 
eth. • 

Truanding, RR. 6721. truandife, as Trowanding. ■ 
Tmefadifi •' Sincerefl, trueft, moft conflant. Bal. Lad. 78. 
Trufl, RR. 4722. for Thrujl: Thirft, as lb. 5713- _ 

Tull, MR. 102 6. To lure, allure, Sp. See Si. This Pro¬ 
verb is exprefied in other words in Gower, f. 109, a. 
Full oft he failtth of his game 
That will with ydtll bonds recluyme 
IBs bawie- • — 


Where ydell honde, is the fame with empty hand here. 

Tulfur-lUe, Ct. 194. Tile-kill-like. Sp. Of a red tile-co¬ 
lour. See Si. 

Turiis, CL. 80. turqkois, «t fort of Precious Hones. 

Turmentife: Torment. Mo. 542. 

Turney: To pra&ife the exercife of Jults and Turfta- 
ments. See Gnl. Ntubrig. publifhed by Mr. Hearne, 
p. 501, 502. and his Preface, p. 4 6, &c, 

Tunis : Turfs. Sq. 1753* , _ _ 

Tuttle: Defence, protection. Alfo; a Guardian, a Pi- 
tron. Bed..Lad. 57. 

Twa: Two. Or. 301. 

Twene, for Twedne: Both. Tr. V. 2. 1715. It were better 
to read it Twaine, or Tweyne (as Ca.) ana Htlaint, or He - 
leyne, in the foregoing Verfe. 

Twey and twey: Two and two. Prol. 900. 

Tweyne: To twine, twift, fpin. p. 486, a. 

Tuhite, for Tbmite : To twill. Fa. L. 3.848. 

Twifold: Double. Sq. 1876. 

Tuight: Plucked, pulled. Tr. L. 4. 5V2, H85. from 
Twitch. 

Twin, twinn: To depart. Tr. L. 3. 1717. To fepatatw 
lb. L. 4. 476. 

Twine, Tt. L. 5. 7. as Tweyne. 

Twiniin: To wink, or twinkle with the eyes. 

Twinlight: Twi-light. RL. 170. 

Twiretb, p. 375, t>. Singeth; Sp. Whifpeieth. Lat. Su- 
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Twifl : A twig, a fmall bough of a tree. So. 462. To 
pinch, to put to pain; Twitched, prefTed, lqueezed. 
lb. 1521. Struck, moved, agitated with Violence. Fa. 
L. 2. 267. 

Twjts: Twice. FT. 411. 

Tuynt, PT. 433. Had not a twynt j f. Had not a jot; 
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J/Ailalle i Available, ufcfull, profitable, tietf. 142. 

* Failed: Availed. Tefi. 

Valtit: A valley. BD. 24. 

Valance : Value, p. 4 96, b. 

Valence, AF. 272. Valencia, a Province of Spain. 

Valerie and Tbevphraft, WB. 672. “ Some will have us 
“ read Valerie and ms Paraphrajl : This Valerie wrote a 
“ Book De non ducenda uxore , with a Paraphrafe upon 
“ it, which I have feen (fays Sp.) in the Study of Mr. 
“ AHen of Oxford , a man of as rare learning, as he is 
“ Rored with rare books. His name was Gualterut 
**■ Maape Archdeacon of Oxford, in the days of King 
“ Henry the Second, but changed his name, becaufe he 
** would not have the Author known, and termed it 
“ Valerius ad Rufinum: But yet there was one called 
“ Valerim, who wrote a book of the fame argument, 
“ printed among St Jerome's Works; and fikewife 
“ one called Theophra/lus Erefius, who among other 
“ things did write a book, wherein he reaioneth, Whe- 
“ ther it be convenient fix a wife man to marry. Jo- 
u hannes Sarisbwrlenfit in his Policraticon has tranflated 
“ fome things in this book out of Greek and Latin, as 
** may appear, Lib. 8. cap. 11. De molefUia et oneribus 
“ Conjugiorum ; out of which Chapter Chaucer hath ta- 
“ ken much for this Argument, as may be feen in the 
“ Merchants Tale, but more in the Wife of Bath'sVto- 
“ logue, where between 30 and 40 Verfes are tranfla- 
** ted from thence : And if the whole Work at this 
f* day were by fome fufficient Scholar tranflated, it 
“ would deferve as much commendation as many 
“ Books, which learned men, not without great ap- 
“ plaufe, have heretofore tranflated. Sp. 

Voting his cappe: Uncovering himfelf, putting off his cap. 
Cr. 272. 

Van, Mo. 1619. See Wine ate'. 

Variassnt: Varying, unconuant, unfettled. 

Varien; To vary, differ. It nt male nought varien: That 
fliould not alter the cafe. Tr. L. 2. i62t. 

Voffal age: Servitude, fubiedtionj Service due from the 
Vaflal to the Lord. Prol. 3056. which is thus read in 
fome Copies; 

For alle foryetin is than hit vaffelage. 

Vaya[our, Vavefour, or Valvafostr, Prol. 362. One that 
is in Dignity next a Baron. Bio. Concerning the Dig¬ 
nity of a Vavafor, and the Etymology of the word. 
See Fr. Gl. and Spelm. 

Vaunt our: A boa Her, a Braggadocio. Tr. L. 2.724. 

Veche, RR. 4286,4494. An abuflve name for an old wo¬ 
man, An old Trot, an old Hag. It. Vcctbia, An old 
woman. 

Vees: Voice, fpeech. Rape of vees. Gam. 202. A hafty 
fpeaker. It is rees in H. 1. and MS.Cb. See Res, &c. 

Veigne. RR. 447. Veins : Vain. 

Vetne blode; Bleeding by opening a vein. Prtl. 3749. 

Veined, perhaps for Veived, or Weived: Put away, calf off. 
p. 480,4. /. 48. p. 499, b. 1 . 25. Dilappointed. See 
Weive. 

Vel , Ber. 541. f. for Well, i. e. Very. 

Vendable ■' To be fold, fet to file. RR. 5804. 

Venemas: Venomous. 

Venery: Hunting. Prol. 166. Fr. Veneris. 

Venge: To revenge, p. 152, a. Fr. Vanger. Vengeable: 
Revengeful 1 . Mo. 2745. Vengience: Vengeance, re¬ 
venge. RR. 6430. 

Venim: Venom, poifon. Prol. 2753. 

Vents: The forepart. AL. 526. Fr. Avant, Before. 

Ventoufingc : Cupping Prol. 2749. Fr. Ventoufer, To cup. 
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Ver, Lat. The Spring. Tr. L. 1.157. 

Verament: In tuth, truly. No. 3222. Fr. Vraymcnt. It. 
Veramente. Mo. 31 <54- fhould be thus read; So is bs 
therein verament, i. e. truly in the Eucharifl. 

Verdite : A verdidt, opinion. AF. 503. 

Verger, Vergert, Vergir: A garden. RR. 3610, 3831. Fr.' 
Verger, An orchard- 

Verilajes, Fr. 2494. A ruflick fong or dance. Sk. Fr. 
Vtrelaie, A roundelay, Countrcy-ballad, or Frcc-man? 
fong. Bio. 

Veritratej Fr. 318. In fome Copies it is verry [aI. very} 
trots, in others viritrate : A very trot. Sk. An old trot, 

Vermaile, RR.3645. Vermelet, CL. 142. Of a vermi¬ 
lion colour. , 

Vernage, No. 2597. A fweet wine; fo called (fays Sk.J 
becaufe the belt of the fort is brought from Verona.. 

Vernicle, Prol. 687. A Cloth, or Napkin, wherein is repre- 
fented the figure of Chrifl's Face; from Saint Veronica) 
whofc Handkerchief is fuppofed to have the impreffion 
of Chrifl’s Face upon it. Sk. Miffon, in his Defcription 
of the Chappel of the Holy Handkerchief (Le Saint 
Suaire J at Turin, gives this account of it; “ It is a pre- 
“ tended Veil, or Handkerchief, which was prefented 
“ (fays that Tradition) to our Saviour, as he was car- 
“ rying the Crofs (according to St. John) by a Maid 
“ named Veronica. They pretend, that Jefsts Chrijl wi- 
“ ped his Face with it, and gave it back to her who 
“ had prefented him with it; and that the Face of 
“ J. C. remained imprinted upon it with fome colour: 
“ This is the Holy Handkerchief, Sudarium. And as 
“ for Veronica the Devout Virgin, 'tis a pretty divert- 
“ ing Hroke of ignorance: With thefe words, Vera 
“ Jeon, that is to fay, a true image or reprefentation 
“ (viz., of the Face of J. Chri/lj thofe curious Dodtors 
“ have made Veronica ; and afterwards they took a fan- 
“ cy, that Veronica was the name of a woman, of the 
“ pretended young woman fuppofed by themfelves to 
“ have prefented ber handkerchief to our Saviour. This 
“ Sudarium was carrycd from Chamberry in the year 
“ 1532. the Chappel where it was at Chamberry having 
“ been accidentally burnt. There are five or fix more 
“ at Rome and other places. See Reiskiut de lmaginibus 
“ Cbrifli, and Bede de Locis Janttis. Miffon s New Voy¬ 
ages to Italy. London, 1714. Vol. II. Part 2. p.388. 

Vernijhid his beds : Varnifhed his head, i. e. got drunk. 
MR. 1041. 

Verray, Very: True. WB. 1204. Truly. Fa. L. 2. 571. 

Vtrre, Fr. Glals. Tr. L. 2. 867. 

Vrrjefiostr : A Poet. p. 15 6, a. 

Vertewe: Vertue. 

Vertue : Valour ; Virtus, p. 157, a. 

Vtrtuleffe: Without venue, of no ufe. Tr. L. 2. 344.' 

Veffelage, RR. 4871. See Vaffdage. 

Vefjel : Plate. Mo. 418, 3070. Fr. Vaiffelle. 

Veflments : Cloaths. 

Vevtd, Gam. 170. /. for Reved. 

Viage : A voyage, a journey; Travels. Prol. 77. 

Vtcary: A Vicar. Mo. 3332. 

Vice : The Nuel or Spindle of a winding Hair-cafe. Ch. 
Dr. 1310. Fr. Efcalicr a vis, A winding Hair-cafe. 

Viendid, Prol. 344. Furniflied with provifions, or victu¬ 
als. Fr. Viands, Provifions, &e. 

Virile, Tr. L. 4. 305. The Ceremony of watching a dead 
Body till it was burned or buried. See Liche-vake. 

Vigillss, or Vigils, Prol. 379. “ It was the manner in 
“ times pafi upon FeHival Evens, called Vtgilia, for 
“ Parifhioners to meet in their Church-houies, and 
“ there to have a drinking fit for the time : Here they 
“ ufed to end many quarrels between neighbour and 
“ neighbour; hither came the wives in comely man- 
(t ner, and they which were of the better fort had 
“ their mantles carried with them, as well for fhew, as 
“ to keep them from cold at the table. Thefe mantles 
“ alfo many diduie in the Church at Morrow-mafics, 
“ and other times. Sp. Vigils may be taken here for the 
Nodhirnal Office uied in the Church, to which the 
Citizens wives reforted in great Hate. 

Villany, Villony, Vilony : A bale, rude, diilionourable, rr 
wicked word or adtion, fuch as none but a mean fel¬ 
low, a Villain, would be guilty of ; Difgrace. Ph. 10 6. 
Foul contagion, or infedlion. p. 376, b. 

Vinarie stiver mailed, Bah Lad. 45. A vineyard made red. 

Sp. 
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Sp. Of a purple, or vermilion colour. 

Vinolent: Given to wine; Drunk. WB. 467. Full of wine. 

Fr. 667. Smelling of wine. Sp. 

Ftfage, Fr. The face. Ftfage it, Sq. 1791. Face it out. 
Fife: A voice. Teff. It is alfo put for Avife, Tr. L. 3. 
1390. But Ca. and mI. read it deuyfe, V. MS. Sp. WjJt. 
See Wife. By thine own vift, i. e. avife, Of thine own 
accord, p. 481, a. 

Vite: A vine. Bal.Lad. 113. Lat. Vitts. 

Fiteile: ViCtual. MR. 460. Viteilis: Vi&uals. lb. 443. 
Umple, AL 471. Fine Lawn. Sp. 

Unnracid: Not plucked or pulled afunderj Incorrvulfa , 
p. 38 6, a. See Arace. 

Vnafervid : Deferved not. FT. 5 6 . 

XJnbnde: Unbarred, unbolted ; Enlarged, fet at liberty. 
OCr. 7. 

Unbetide : Not to happen. />. 402, b. 

Unbide: To abide, p. 515, b: 51 6,b. 

Unbodie: To leave the body. Tr. L. 5. 1449. p. 480, b. 
Unbokle: To unbuckle, to open. See Malt. 

Unbrace: To unfold. Magd. 211. 

Unbrennid , Unbrent : Unburnt. Fa. L. 1. 173. 

Unbroidin , or (as in MS. Sp.J Unbreydid, Tr. L. 4. 818. 

Unbraided, not tyed up, not twilled. 

Uncircumfcript: Not circumfcribcd, infinite. Tr. L. s. 
1864. 

Uncis: Ounces. 

Unclofid: Not endofed, open. RR. 392r. Untyed. lb. 
4698. 

Uncommitted: Not committed to one's care. Office un¬ 
committed oft anoyeth; Proffered fervice (links. AF. 518. 
Unconninge, Uncunninge: Ignorance. Alfo, Ignorant, 
unskilfull. See Conning. 

Uncovtnablt: Inconvenient, unfeafonable, troublefome ; 
Import unus, Boeth. 

Uncouple, Mo. 528. To let loofc, or To be let loofe, as 
hounds. In the Edition 1602. and al. it is Encon- 
ple: To couple, joyn together. 

Uncouth: Unknown, flrange. Sq. 304. Unufual, uncom¬ 
mon, difagreeable. Boeth. 

Uncunninge, as Unconninge. 

Undaungerid: Not endangered, out of danger. Ber. 1676. 
Undefended: Not forbidden. Hen. 224. See Defende. 
Undepart able: Infeparable, not to be divided, p. 388, b. 
Undergrowe: Undergrown, of a low llature. Prol. 156. 
Undent, Fr. 1290, 2002. The Afternoon, the Evening. 
It is dill ufed in that fenfc in fome parts of England, 
and may be fo underllood in Chaucer. Mr. Stm- 
ner fays it fignifits the Forenoon, the Third hour of 
the day, or Nine of the Clock with us; as it certainly 
does in the Saxon paffages he quotes in Unbepn : To 
which Dr. Hides adds another which is very expreffive. 
Un&epniy feajey J>pi6be tab. Cod. MS. Can. ttConff. 
Eccl. in Rubrica de Officiis. Cap. 28. Hick. Somn. 
Undertime, AS. Un&ep-mman, To undertake, to re¬ 
ceive. p. 591,4. /. 28. Thefenfe of that Paragraph ap¬ 
pears clearer from the Reading of it in Mr. Rawlinfons 
MS. which is thus; Frere, where fynde ye bi goddis lane 
that preefiis fchulden prifoun her britheren and fo diffroie 
hem i ftth the goffel techith to undernyme hem in charite 
and fo to wynnt hem ; and if he wole not be wonne bi you 
tie bi the chirche , goddis I awe and feint Auftins rule techith 
us to putte hym from thee as an hethen man : This is not 
to prifoun hem. 

Undernome .* Took, received; Perceived. No. 254. See 
Underneme. 

Underput: Subjedl. Underputting: Subje&ion. Teff. 
Underftond: To bear, fupporr, futlain. p. 198, b. Undir- 
ffonding of temptation; Ability to witblland a temp¬ 
tation. 

Undirfongen, Hen. 264. Undertaken. Undirfongith: Un- 
dertaketh. RR. 5709. See Fong. 

Undirmelis, WB. 875. Times ot Undern, V. 

Undirfyore: To heave up by putting a pole or leaver un¬ 
derneath. MR. 357. Sec Spere. 

Undifyitous: Without fpight. Ch. Dr. 671. Sec Defiite 
and Ditfite. 

Undo: To explain. RR. 9. 

Undeubtotss : Undoubted, p. 3 96, a. 

Undomne: Undone. Teff. 

Undren , as Undent. 
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Uneath, Uneth, Unethes, Unethis, Uneths: Scarcely, hard¬ 
ly. AS. Un-ea^e. See Eith. 

Unefchuable: Unavoidable, p. 396, b. 

Uncle: Uneafinefs, dilquiet. Ch. Dr. 867. 

Unfawe, Gam. 166. perhaps (hould be read unfawe (as 
it is in H. 1.) Unfown. But MS. Ch. reads the place 
thus ; 

Hee thowghtte on his landis, that layt unfowe. 

And his feyre ookis, that down were It krone. 

UnfeffUch: Sad. Sq. 386. See Fefflich. 

Ungilty; Guiltiefs, innocent. Tr. L. 3.1020. 

Ungodely: Uncivil. RR. 3741. Dishonourably. BI. Kn. 
386. See Godely. 

Ungrcable: Difagreeable, ungratefull; lngratus, p. 3 59, a. 
Unhap, Unhappe: Mifhap, misfortune. Tr. L. 1. 553. 
MS. Sp. reads the place thus; 

... — Wha: maie this be to mene. 

Unhardy: Cowardly, faint-hearted. Unkardy is unfely, 
MR. 1102. A coward is unfortunate, or Faint heart 
never won fair Lady. 

Unhele: Misfortune. No. 1630. Want of health, fickneft. 
Unhide: To lay open, to dilcover. RR. 2168. 

Unholde: Of no account or value. Ther fefvauntes be to 
them unholde. Mo. 2413. “ Their fervants are little be- 
“holden to them, or get little by them, are litcle 
“ efteemed, unlefs they can find means to double their 
“ Lord’s Revenues. Com. 

Uniable Bal. 573. f. Smooth, plain, exact; from the Fr. 
Uni. 

Unjoinen: To disjoyn, feparate; Diffociare, p. 384, b. - 
Univerje, Tr. L. 3. 3 6. In univerfe; Universally, in ge¬ 
neral. 

Univerfitie: The Univerfe, the World, p. 489, b. 

Unkilt •' Not kiffed. Tr. L. x. 820. 

Unknowable: Not poflible to be known; Ignorabilis, p. 
373, a. 

Unkonninge, Unkunning, as Unconninge. ■' 

Unlace his male: Open his mail or packet. FT. 70 o'. 
Unlacid: Opened. FT. 67. 

Unlettid: Uninterrupted, unmoleftcd. Ch. Dr. 1829. 
Unlovin: Not to love, to ceafc to love. Tr. L. 5. 1697. 
Unluff: Unwillingnefs, ill will, diflike. p. 203, b. 

Unluffes , p. 513, b. 1.60. fhould be 1mluffie, or unluffy, 
as in p. 514, b. 1 .13. Difagreeable. See Luff, Luffie. 
Unman node: An unmanly action. Tr. L. 1. 835. 

Unmeke: Uncivil, rude. RR. 590. 

Unmete: Unmeet, unfit, improper. FL. 17. 

Unmightye : Unable. 7r. L. 2. 858. 

Unneth. Sec Uneath. 

Unpacience: Impatience. RR. 4575. 

Unptce: Want of peace, dilcord. p. 506 , a. 

Unptregafl: Unequal; Impar, p. 374, a. 

Unpin: To open. Tr. L. a. 699. 

Unpitous, f. for Impious ; Jmpia, Boeth. p. 359, a. 1. 2 6. 
Unplite: To unfold, to explain; Explicare, p. 373, b. 
Unpower: Want of power, weaknefs. p. 593, b. 
Unpurveied: Unforeseen, unexpected, p. 365, b. Unpro¬ 
vided, not ready. AL. 382. 

Unquert, Ber. 1323. f. Undcferved, unfought, unexpe¬ 
cted. See Gl. V. in Unquirit. 

Unrefon: Unreafonablcnels. J>. 514, b. 

Unreff: Uneafinefs, difquiet. Fr. 231,1739. In p. 393, 
4. 1 . 67. the Tranflator feems to have taken inquies for 
a Noun, and So tranflated it unreff: Or elfe it may 
have been put in the margin as another fenfe of inquies ; 
for the true fenfe of it is alio in the Text, thou mayff 
faie , and if unreff be omitted, the fenfe will be plain 
and compleat. 

Unreffie: Caufing uneafinefs. Tr. L. 5. 1354- 
Unright: Wrong. BI. Kn. 335. Falfhood. Tr. L. 3.986. 
But that Verlc is better read in MS. Sp. Ca. and al, 

Ne fhtdde of right none untrouthe in hyr geffe. 

i. e. Should not juttly fufpeCt her of any falfehood.' 
Unfad: Fickle. Fr. 2016. See Sad. 

Uufcitnce: Ignorance, want of knowledge, p. 398, a. 
Unfely: Unnappy, unfortunate. MR. 1102. See Unhar¬ 
dy. Unfelyneffes: Misfortunes, p. 390, a. 

Unfet: Not appointed. See Steven. 

Unfhetc: Opened. BD,6%. „ . 

Unjhnve, 
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Unlhrive, Mo. 2601. for Unjhriven: Nol confcffed. I Uphap : Perhaps, p. 489, 4. 

Unficke : Not fick, in good health. Ch. Dr. 1203. | Unbent: Taken up or lifted. 

Unskilfully: Unreafonably. Not unskilfully, Not without I Uprei/id : Railed up. ph2ty 

' • :a _ n - »Upright ugnifics Straight (whether lying down, 

ing up) in oppofition to Crooked. Dr. Ch. 


caufe • Non injuria , p. 378, a. 
Unfit kid: Unflacked. Ab. 827. 


XJnflept: Having had no fleep. Ch. Dr. i 2 ty 
nfolemi 


: "Rifen tip. 


Extolled. Boeth. 

or flaud- 
451. 


Unfolempne Uncommon, unufual; Not famous; lnct- Upfwale: Swelled up. 

lebris, p. 361, a. Upaft , Gave up, lent up. 

Unfyedefull: Unfuccefsful 1 , inefiWhiaL p. 403, \ Yf cho ”f ir Urc ^ in8 :^'i i: 
nsverde: ~~ 
nftanched, 


Unfbtrdt: Unlocked, unbolted. RR. 2654. See Spirt. 
Unftanched, Unltauncheahle : Infatiable, unquenchable; 
Inexhauitible; Inexplebilis , inexhauftus, Boeth. 

Unfuritt: Molt uncertain. Ch.Dr. 892. 

Unfwell: To fink down or fall after fwelling. 7 r. Z>. 4 
. 1*46. 

Unfwett: Not fweet, (linking. Fa. L. 1.72. 

Untall: Short, of a low (lature. Mo. 2014. See Tottth. 

Unthank , Unthtnkt, Tr. L. 5. 609. Ill will; Miichance, 
Unthank ctmc on his handy MR. 974. A curfe on his 
hand. See Thanh. 

Unthrift: Prodigal, indilcreet. See Thrifty. 

Unthrive : III fuccefs, misfortune, difappointment. CN. 
142. 

Untill : To, unto. 

Unto: Until!. AS. 6 47. 

Untrende, Mo. 2536. fome read the place, fehri the wool 
untrend: But the Edition 1602. and al. have it, 

• Of hem feeken the mil to rend , that is, He takes hold 
of, and embraces the (heep, as the cook does, to cut 
him in pieces, to rend the wool off his back, when be 
hath taken him. Com. 

Uniretable t Untta&ablc, inexorable, p. 373, b. 

Untrifl i To be mittrultfull, to be jealous or diffident. 
Tr. L. 3. 841. 

Untroutbe : Fallhood. Tr. L. %. 1098; 

Untrull: Uncertainty. Bal. 23 6. 

Unufage : Difufe ; Inftlentia, p. 372, b 

Unware : Sudden, unexpefted. La. 428. Unawares. Tr. 
L. 1. 540. 

Unweld: Unwieldy. RR. 350. 

Unwemmid : Pure, unblemimed. No. 236. 

Unwetingly t Unknowingly, ignorantly. 

Unwifi: Unknown. Tr. L. 2.1294. Ignorant, lb. 1400 

Unwitt, CM. ti8. Folly, want ot Witte, V. 

Unwitting: Not knowing, ignorant. Unwitting of this Do- 
rigene ; Without the knowledge of Dorigtnt. Fr. 2482. 

Unwott: Knoweth not. He ne nnwote not ; He is not 
ignorant; Non nefeiat, p. 402, b. 

Unwrappe: To difeover, lay open, La. 103 

Unwrie: To uncover; Tr. L. 1. 859. See Writ. 

Unwwfhip: Difgrace, a difhonourable thing, p. 484, b. 

Unyd: United. Ber. 2990. 

Unyoldin: Without yielding or funendring one’s felf. 
Prol. 272 6. 

ybide, Voidin : To empty. Fr. Vuider. To depart; To 
to drive away, to put away; To leave, 

RR. 2922 
p. 403, a. 
912: L. 3 


Ure, Bl.Kn. 152, 303, A , deftiny, chance,hap; 
Ufe. Sp. Con traded from the Lat. Ufnra, Ufe. Or from 
the Fr. Heart , Hora; whence Bonheur , Malheur , Good 
or Bad fortune. See Sk. Urtd: Fortunate, /was wed 
had good fortune. Ch. Dr. 144. Entered is ufed in the 
fame fenfe, lb. 796. 

Ufage• Fr. Ufe, experience. Prol. 2450. Cullom. Nol 
2580. 

Ufant: Ufing, wont, accuftomed. MR. 833. 

Ufanncts: Ufages, cuftom. p. 377, a.l. 31. 
tffen: To enjoy, p. 372, b. 

Uferere : An ufurcr. lb. $691. 

Ufure: Ufury. RR. 5797. 

UtttTy Uttir: Outward, external. No. <509. The ou*cr- 
moft. Tr. L. 3. 66%. Utttrliche: Utterly, lb. L. 2. 
1710. 

Utteref: The utmoft, uttermoft, or outermoft. 


W. 


TirAchet ,MR. 213. Sky-colour. Sk. 

Wade, Tr. L. 3. 615. He told a tale of Wade, or (as 
in MS. Sp.) the tale ; A Romantick Story, famous at 
that time, of one Wade, who performed many ftrange 
Exploits, and met with many wonderful adventures in 
his Boat Guingelot. Sq. 940. 

Waferers, No. 1993. qu. Wayfarers: Way-faring men,' 
vagabonds. 

Waft about. Gam. 1556. Wandered about, went up and 
down ; ft Call about, contrived : But inftead of he 
waft about, H. 1. and MS. Ch. have, he was faff 
abowte. 

Wage: Wages, hire. BD. 243, 684. 


Wailid : Changed, old. Si 


hoice, picked out, feleded.’ 
ice wine. See Sk. and Gl.V. 


remove, 


ay ; 

quit, forfake; To difmifs; To eafe. 
To frulirate, or make void; Evacuate, 
Voidid •* Gone out of the room. Tr. L. 2. 


233. 

Volage, Fr. Fickle, light, unconftant, rafli. Mo. 1816. 

^.1284. , „ „ 

Volatily, No. 2580. Wildfowl. Sp. Fr. Volatility Fowls. 
Voliptre : A kcrcher. Sp. A wrapper for the head. MR 
1 3 3. From the Fr. Enveloper, To wrap up. 

Volome : A volume. WB. 681. 

Volume : Will, pleafure. RR. 527 6. Fr. Volonti. Of vo¬ 
lume ; Wilfully, for the nonce. Bl. Kn. 300, 

Vomes : Foam, froth; Spumes, p. 396, a. 

Vouchidcfafc: Vouchlafed. ABC, H. 1 


. Sp. t 

Wailid wine, CCr. 29. Choii 
in Wale. 

Waimenting: Lamenting, bewailing. Tr. L. 2. 65. But 
lb. 68. it is better to read (as it is in MS. Sp. and all) 
cbytering,\. e. chattering; it being very improbable that 
the Poet (hould ufe the fame word at the end of two 
Verfes rhiming to one another, which feldom or neves 
happens, unlefs the word is uled in different fenfes. 
Wake: To watch. Fr. 636. 

Walachie, Dr. Ch. 1024. WallacbU, a Province tributary 
to the Tutk, bordering upon Poland, part of the an¬ 
cient Dacia. 

Wall, Mo. 2023, 2238. feems to fignify a Well. 

Walnote Jhalc: A wallnut (hell. Fa. L. 3. 191. 

Walowetb up •* Vomiteth, or cafieth up; EruElare ', p.' 
,a. 

Waitring: Weltring, tolling, tumbling or rolling about. 
MR. 508. MS. Ch. hath it Walwynge, i. e. Wallow¬ 
ing. 

Waltfome: Loathfome. Sp. Hateful!. Mo. 1168. 

Wan, Prol. 444. Won, or gained. 

Wane or wax. No. 1539. Decreafe or increafe. 

A male, or budget. Sp. A pillow. No. 3417.’ 


or rather (as MS. Sp.) Vouchethfafe: 

VolTyefave: Voucbfafc ye. Wangis: The Grinders. MR. 92 2 from the AS. fan 5 , 

Vounde [tone , RR. 7113. Free-ftonc. Sp. See Sk. The cheek; qn. Cheek-teeth See Smn. 

Up, Sq. 1899. MR. 1182. for Upon, in La.996. inftead Wangtothe, Mo. 1956- The Ranges are the great teeth, 
of On pain, &c. MS. Ch. hath Uppeyne ; which feems which in^a dog are cz\\6i Fangs, 

*. 7 r - tt. . • . A.. .. t. J.J DD 


See Wang is. 


Up paint for to be dtd, RR. 


to be the genuine reading. 

667. Upon pain of death. 

Upbraid: Upbraided. Hyp. 304. 

Uppcrt/l ■’ Uppermoli, highelt. Boeth. p. 360, a. 
I Tppeyne. See Up. 

Uphafe: Heaved, or lifted up. Prol. 2430. 


| Wanhope : Defpair. p. 480, b 
Wanifbeth: Vanifheth. 7 c//. L. 2. The w and v are often 
confounded in the MSS. 

Wantrujl: Diftruft, diffidence, jealoufy. p. 48 2 , a: 50 o,b. 
Tr.L. 1.80-5. 

Wapid: Troubled, forrowful. An. 217. Sec Awbapid. 

War, 
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War, as Ware. 

War ant ife, Bal. 896. f. The fame with Wan-antife, V. 

Wardain: A Guardian, a Keeper; One that is upon 
Guard. Tr. L. 3. 666. Wardeinis, Wardinie: Guards. 
W®. 1216. Keepers; Judges, or Arbitrators. Gam. 
553. 

Wardecorps: A Life-guard-man, WB. 3 Fr. Gar* dr 

Wardrobe, Wardrvpe, No. 3081. A boufe of ofhee. Fr. Gar* 

IVaret Wary, cautious. Fr*/. 311. Alto, Wore otdid 
wear. FZ* $40* 

Wariangles, Fr. 144. “ A kind of buds toll of noife, and 
« very ravenous, preying upon others, which When 
“ they have taken, they ule to hang upon a thorn 
«‘or prickle, and tear them in pieces and devour 
«them: Ana the common opinion is, that the thorn, 
« whereupon they thus fallen and eat them . is af- 
«terwards poyfonous. In Stafford/bire and Soropfloire 
** the name is common. Sp. 

Work, Warien: To curfe. La. 373. Tr. L. 2. 1619. AS. 
pepian, pepijan. To grow weary of. Tr.L. 5.1377. 
My life 1 varie ; I am weary of my life; Tadet me. 
Alto, To worry. 

Warin * Warned, cautioned. Tr. L. 1. 6 47. 

Warifhe; To cure, heal, cafe; To be healed, to mend, 
recover, p. 147, b. Fr. Gtterir. Warifbing, p. 148, a. 
War if on, RR. 153^. Cure; Recovery. Vt.Guerifon. 

Wdrne: To encourage; To allure. Fr. 2094. To hinder, 
torbid. RR. 5840. To deny, refufe. Ib. 3652, 3730. To 
refrain, forbear. 

Wamijhe, ps498,b. 1 .58./. A Guard; To guard. 

Warnfiore, p. 152, b: 153, a. To fortify ; To defend. 

Warrantee: Guaranty. On warrantife, AL 406. For cer¬ 
tain ; I'll warrant you. 

Warray, Warrey, Warrie t To make war upon, to difturb, 
or moleftj To worry. AS. fepigean, Lmfierce mo- 
leflare. 

Wdrrlangles, a&Warianglet. 

Waft: A wifp. Ber. 1617. . . 

Waftell bread, Prol. 147. FineCymnel. Sp. Bread or cakes 
made of the fiueft flower. For the original fignificati- 
on of the word fee Verjleg. Chap. V. 

Wate: To know. RR. 5399. 

Wathnre Hrete. Fa. L. 2. 4? 1 • See Galaxie. 


ed. Welding : Management; Power, p. 156, b, 
T eldy : Nimble, adtive. Tr. L. 2. 626. Ca. and al 


fooled, or impofed upon. 

Wwe: Wove. FA 138. 

Wa»e: A wave. RR. 4712. Winvu: Waves. Ib. $776. 
Warty.- Waving. Cb.Dr. 69 5. 

Wax. See Wane. 

Wayin : To weigh. LW. 398. Wayltb: Weighetb. tne. 
top. 

Wayvin : To depart, to turn. Sq. 999. 

Wdywarde: Froward; Cruel. Magd. 237. 

Webbe: A weaver. Prol. 364. AS. J>ebba. 

Wed, Weddt: A pawn* a pledge. AS. pe&. 7 0 wedde-, 
In pawn. No. 2631. 

Wede: Weeds, apparel. No. 2342. Mo. 215*. Wedts: 

Weeds* Tr. L 1. 947. 

Weei : Wicked. Tr. L. 2.1 273. See Wide. 

Weelful, as Welefull. 

Weened: Thought. 

Weer, for Were, Ber. 2833*. 

Wegpne: Wagging, moving. Tr.L. 2. I 74 ' 5 - 
WeUid: Weakened. RR. 4737. 

Weilitb: Bewaileth. Tr.L.5. 21 r. 

Weine: To wane, to decreafe, RR. 2080. 

Weive, Wervin: To wave, put off; To retofe, neglect, 


go, to drive away. Boetb. Inltead of Weivitb, Tr.L. 4. 
602. MS. Sp. hatlv Flitth from. 

Wetin : To weaken ; To leffen, or abate. 7 r. L. 4. H44. 
Wekid: Weakened; Tired. 

Wclaway: An eapreflion of grief or torprize; Wtlaway the 


WelLWtldln: To wield, rule, manage, govern, command. 
Fr. 683. AS. JTealban. Weldid,Welt: Ruled, govejn- 


Weldy : Nimble, adtive. Tr. L. 2. 626. Ca. and al. read, 
fo worthy. 

Wele : Health 5 Welfare, profperity* La. 17 6. where in¬ 
stead of livin wele, it may be better read, live [or livin'} 
in wele , as tib MS. Cb. and al. Alto, Wealth, riches. 
AS. felan. 

Welefkl, Welful: BlelTed. La. 452. Happy ; Healthy. 
Welefttlnejfe, Welenefei Happincfs, Prolperity. Boetb. 
Welle : Did walk, walked. Cb. Dr. 828. 

Wellid, No. 22^4- Withered. Sp. or rather, Full of whelks 
or wheals. Welled: Shortned, impaired. Glolf. to Spen- 
Jers Works. See Wellnteh. 

Wellin: The Sky ; The Firmament. Dr. Cb. 339. AS. 
Pelcn, from peak , The Revolution of Celcttial Bo- 
dys. 

Wellnitb, Hyper. 214. f. Titfpeth; changeth; from the AS. 
pealcan, To revolve, to rowl up and down, &c. See 
Gl. V. in Wallyn. 

Well, Wellin: To flow; To fprin^ Tr. L. 4. 769. 
WtOynge: Flowing; Springing, p. 480, b. See Wel- 
mttb. 

Wellisi Wells, fprings. Tr.L. 5. 1373. 

Well-willy : Well-wilhing, beating good will, favoura¬ 
ble. Tr. L. 3. 1263. 

WeUynge. See Well. 

Wefmitb, RR. 1561. Rifeth. Sp. From the AS. fcalliin, 
ScatnrirX.. Sk. 

Welny: Well nigh, almoft. Or. Cb. 3. 

Welplicb: Like a whelp. FT. 481. 

Welte: Governed, tuled ; Had the power, cbmmand, ot 
ufe of. Mo. 122. See Weld. 

Weltbed: Wealthy, rich, Te/l. 

Wel-tbtwid: Having gxd qualities, ortnorals; Bene mo- 
rat we, Boetb. See ThewU. 

Wem, Sq. 141. Wemme. RR. pfyo. A fpot^ a blemilh; A 
fault. AS. J*em, pemme. Alto, Hurt, damage. SI. 
Wemlefi: Unfpotted, innocent* Farr. 
frend, Wende, Wehdini To go; Went. Tr. L. 2. 1654. 
Thought; from Went, V. Wendin ber delight, Tr. L. 4. 

683. - her diifort, Ib.724. Thought to dtvert her. 

Wende tonne: Thought to have connd, or got by 
heart. „ , 

Wende : Guefs, coniei Sure. Bl.Kn.46i. 

Wende, for Winde, or (as in MS. Sp.) Wybde, i. e. Turd, 
revolve. Tr. t. 3. 1547. , . . „ 

Wene, Wenin : To think, fuppofe, imagine. AS. Penan. 
Went: A fuppofltion, doubt. Witboutin wene -, Doubt- 

,efe - -n-L 

Wengerefes, for Vengereffes: Revengers. Boetb. 

Wenft’ow, for Weneftthou) Th^nkwjthou? WB. 311. 

Went : A doubt, a.thought.; from Wene. Going, tailing. 
Tr. L. 5. 60%. A way, a paffage. Tr. L. 3. 788. Fa. 
L. 1. 182. Gone. p. 491, b. from Wend , To go. Al¬ 
to, A turn. Tr. L. 2,63. from the AS. pen&an, To 
wind, to turn. Want. FL. 150. 

Wepelie: Weeping, mournful. Tefi. 

Wepen,Wepin: Weapons. Mo. 3 °$, 2 ’ 2 85 * 

Were War. Cb. Dr. 2110. Alto, Were. 

Wtrbelles: WarbliogS- p- 49 2 > ■ a - 
Wercb, Werchin: To work, to do. 

Werdu, Hyper. 19. as Witydie. , ■ 

Were, Where : Doubt, delay. Wnhontm were ; Without 
doubt. RR. 1776. Hu btrte injoebe a where u Jet, Ib. 
5699. His heart is in fuch a maze or uncertainty. In 
foe be a were, Hyper. 125. In fuch confuhor Alio, 
A wear. Tr. L. 3. 35. AF. 138. To weaf. 

Werent Werin: Were. . . _ T a 

Werie: Weary; faint. RR. 44 °- Wetted me; y. L. j. 
<84. fliould De read (as in MS. Sp .) wtrrtd, or (as in Ca. 
and al.) werreyed n>e± i.e. made war upon me; See 
Werrey. . 

Werie: Work; A deed; To work. 

Wene, for Weren: Were. 

Went, Wprnin, as Wane. , . , „ . . .. 

Werre: War. In hi* Lordis werre, Prol. 48. He fenred in 
the wars under his Lord, from whom he held by 
Knight-Service. Alto, Grief, forrow. Tr.L.*,.t 3 92. 
Dr. Cb. 616. Perhaps foi Wert, V. Alfo, for Werrey, 

ABC* P* 4 * 

8 P Wet- 
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Wen-fir, See Warray. 

Wtrs : Worfe. Wer/l-' 'Worft. 

Wertb, Gr. 385. CCr. 886. Worth,deferring. Sp. and Si. 
But perhaps it may be the lame with Wierde: Fate or 
Deflfny. See Wierdet. 

“Weryin, Prol. 1545. or (as in AIS. Cb.') Werrien, as Wtr- 
ray. 

IVtfh: Waffled. £4. 454. 

Wc/lrin: To draw towards the Weft. Tr. L. 2. 906. 
Wefirith : Sets as the Sun. Hyper. 186. 

Wetche: Watch. RL. 96. 

Wete: To wet, to bath. Tr.L. 3. 1121. 

Wete: Wettn : To know, to underftand. As. JhCan. 
Within The weather; A weather. Tr.L .4. 1374. 

Weve, Tr. J.. 2. 1050. See Wave. 

Wexacioune : Vexation. Ber. 2817. 

Wexing: Waxing, increafing. PnL 2080* 

Wext: Waxed, grew, ’ 

WeymtHtin£. See Waimtnting. 

Weyve, Wejvin, Gam. 1742. as Wave, 
whore: Where. Fr. 186. 

What: Somewhat, wherewithal!. RR. 6737. EBis what ; 
Any thing elfe. Fa. L. 3. 6^1. In Mo. 2417. it is mi- 
ftaken for with, both being m the MSS. writ with the 
lame Abbreviation. The fenfe of that paflagc is 
this; Since I can find no more Englifh words to agree 
or rhhne to the word fall (with which almoft every 
Stanza of the Firft part of this Tale ended) he would 
now make ufe of another word [amende"] having much 
more to fay upon the lame fubjctft. 

Whele: A wheel. Tr. L. 1. 840. MS. Sp. hath it, will ; 
but the other feems to be the genuine reading* See lb. 
851. 

Whelmim To overwhelm, overturn, opprds. Tr. L. 1. 
139. 

Wher, Where: Whether; Wherefoever. See Were: 
Wherethrough: Whereby, by which means. RR. 3733'. 
Wherto : Wherefore, to what end. 

Whiche: Who, what, what fort or manner of* p. 153, a. 

1 . 70. Mo. 1570. 

Whight: White. Bl. Kn. 2. 

While: Time, fpace. The Devil quit him his while. At. 
342. The Devil requite him in his turn. In the fame 
white ; At the fame time. BL Kn. 624. 

Whi’ere: Ere while, fome time before. No* 1249. 

Whilis and whilis: One while and another; Now— — 
then. Cr. 224. 

Whilke x Which. 

jyhilome: Formerly, a longtime ago. 

lybifo : Why fo. Dr.Cb. 30. 

white a or Ms: Fair words. Tr. L. 3. 1573. 

Whit in : To grow white and clear. Tr. L. 5. 276. 

Who, for How. p. 206, b. 1 .68. 

Whyte, as While. 

Wiche : A whitche, a kind of dieft. 

Wicke: Bad; Stinking, noifom. Alib, Counterfeit. Sp. 
Contra&cd from Wicled. 

Wide where: Every where, far and near. Tr. £.3. 405. 
Wierdes : The Fates, or Deflinies, Parca, Tr. L.3. 6x8. 

AS. Pypd, Fate, Deftiny. See Gl. V. in Weird. 

Wifehode , Wivehode : The duty or affection of a wife; 

Dutifulnefs. Fr. 3005. 

Wifely: Becoming a wife. Fr. 1459. 

Wight: Weight. Tr. L. 2.1385. Any perfon, He, or She. 
AS. fihc, Animal, creator a. Nimble, a&ive, fwift. 
Mo. 381. RR. 4761. CL. 1300. 

VVii, Wile, Wiki, as Wide. 

Wike: Week. Tr. L. 2. 1273. 

Wild fire, p. 198, b. Brenninge of wildfire ; Highly fea- 
foned. 

Wilfully: Willingly. Bl. Kn. 554. 

Wilfulnefi: An immoderate clefireof revenge, p. 153, h. 
But in p. 363,6. /. 3. and p. 366, a . 1 . 27. it Ihould be 
read Welefulnefe ; Felicitas. 

Willers, Mo. 2720. Wilfull, or wily men. Com. 

Willy; Willing, favourable. Willy fond at all ; Found fa¬ 
vourable on all occafions. Bl. Kn. 628. 

Wilne: To will. 

IVimple: A woman’s hood, or veil. “ It is moftcomraon- 
f‘ ly taken for a linnen plaited cloth, which Nuns and 
“ Religious women wear about their necks. Bio. Peplum 
is transited Wympill, by Dongl. Alfo, To cover, hide, 


W 1 

Veil one’s felf. Wimpled: Covered, wrapped up in 4 
Wimple* Frol. 472. 

Winde : To go. F/._ 263. See Wend. 

Windir: To trim, or adorn. RR. 1020. See Si.' 

Windlat: A machine for weighing Anchors. It is ufed 
more generally for any Machine for lifting up heavy 
Body?. 

Wine ape , Mo. 1621. “ Vinum Apianum (lays Sp .) which 
“ maketh one in fucb taking, that he cannot with a 
“ ftraw bit a broad faan: The caufe is for that after 
• ( the drinking thereof unmeafurably, one thing feem- 
“ eth two to the eyes, &c. But as all Wines drunk to 
excels have this efte&, it may as Well be read as it is in 
this Edition, Wine, yon ape ; for which corre&ion no 
doubt Mr. Urry bad good Authority. 

Winert , p. 515, a. 1 . 46. Welled winers: Withered vine 
branches. SI. Perhaps that paflage Ihould be read 
— welled wivemes and venomous ferpentes. See Wellii 
and Wivere. 

Winlae, Sq. 264. See Windlas. 

Winning: Gaining, getting riches. Mo. 2758. 

Wintrid: Wrinkled, ox rather Grey or hoary, as the 
Winter. RR. 1018. 

Wirch: To work. ProL 2761. 

Wind) Ber. 1512. for Weried. See Werrey , or Warray'. 

Wirryi To worry. RR. 6264. 

Wis, Wifh, Wifily: Cextainlv, verily, truly. 

Wife: To dire& See Wijfe. Inftead of Bui thou wife , 
then wo(l, &c Tr. L. 1.1053. MS. Sp. hath it thus; 

But thou woo fie, thou miyfi, thou canfi, thou art all; 

Wife: Manner, cuftom. In his hkdis wife, Tr. L 2.92a’ 
After the manner of a bird. It is often printed for 
Wis, Dr. Cb. <50,683. and Wifely for Wt/ly. See Wis. 

Wijhe: Waffled. RR.96. 

Wifhin: To wafli; Walhed* Alfo, To wilh. 

Wifht: Walked. ABC. Z. 2. 

MfM: A weezel. MR. 126. 

Wijfe: To direft, (hew, teach, inftruift. WB. 1008. Tr, 
L. 1. 623. Mo. 217$. AS- Piman. 

Wifely. See Wis, 8cc. 

Wifihe, Prol. 2284. Wifihin: Walhed. 

Wifily See Wis. 

Wifi, Wiflin: Knew. AS. pij-can. To know. 

Wit, Tr. L. 2. 312. Wue, RR. 7661. Witten, lb. 2693.’ 
To know. AS. fitan. See Witte. 

Wit, Wite: To blame; To charge one with, to impute.' 
AS. pitan, Gtlpare. Alfo, A fault. AS. five. It 
wol be vrit to me, Ber. 65 2. It will be imputed to me. 
Wite all thy [elf the care, Tr. Wyte tby felf thy 

care. Ca. and al. f. leg. Wyte thy felf all the care ; Thank 
thy felf for all the trouble that (hall enfue. It fhouli 
be wittid hir ; She Ihould be blamed for it. Ber. 644. 

Withholde: To retain; To employ one, as a Chirur- 
gion, &c. p. 148, a. To flop. Mo. 108. 

Withontftrthe : Without, p. 383, a. 

Withfain : Witbfay; To contraditft; To deny, renounce 

Withfttttn: Oppofed. See Withfutt. 

Witbfn, as Withfain. 

Withfate: To contradict, withftand, refift. p. 498, 6. 

Withfiante : Do withftand, hinder. Botth. p. 365,6. 

Witifi: Blameft. Sec Wit, Wite. 

Witlefe: Senfelefs. 

Witnesfully : Better attefted; Ttfiatius , p. 391, b. 

Witte: Senfe; A good difpofition of mind; Ingemm, p. 
368, b. Thought. Tr. L. 4.1425. 7 o mj 1 nitre ; In my 
opinion, As far as I know, To the beft of my. undcr- 
ftanding, To my thinking. Fr. 2421. Fa. L. 2.194. 

Witten. See Wit. 

Witterly: Certainly. It is frequently in fidS. Cb. (or 
Utterly. 

Wittes, p. 154, a. Wittis: Senfes. 

Witting: Knowledge; Knowing. 

Wive: To wed, marry. 

Wivehode, as Wifehode. 

Wively, Fr. 2071. as Wifely. 

Wivere , Tr. L. 3. xoi2. A kind of Serpent much like to 
a Dragon. Sp. A wivern. 

Wlate: To hate, to loath. Mo. 3039. AS. placcan, 
Nanfeart. 

Mb; To plague, to torment- Alfo, Wofull, RR. 312. 
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I wold be wo, CL. 34. I would be forry. Mourning; 
Wo is me. Mo. 51 8. Wo begun, or bygon. See Began. 
Wo be ye. Mo. 2274. /. for Who 'be ye. 

Wodde : Wood. Fr. 909. 

Woddith: Growetb mad. No. 478. 

Wode: Mad. In 4 wode fcntence } No. 461. to a Wrong 
opinion. Wodely: Madly, funoufly. 

Wodtbtnde: Woodbind, honey-fuckle. Bl.Kn. 129. 

Woden : To grow mad r to rage; Saviunt, p. 389, b. 

Vlodewalt, RR. 658. Witwall or GoIcknOuzel, a Bird of 
the Thrulh-kind. 

Wol, Well: Will. Atfo, Wool. 

Wollin : Will. 

Wolvefhede, Gam. 1387,1407,1430. There was ancient¬ 
ly a price fot upon the Heads of Wolves, as of Foxes, 
Pole-cats, and other noxious Bealls and Vermin; from 
Whence Out-laws came to be called Wolves-heads, as 
being out of the prote&ion of the Laws, and liable to 
be killed by any that would take them, if they made 
any refinance, or fled. See Selden de Synedriis Ebne- 
orum. L. 2. Cap. 2. Seft. 3. 

1 Yomanbede: The fex, dignity, good qualities or yertues 
of a woman. Fr. 2096. 

Womanly : Becoming a woman. Dr. Cb. 850. 

Won, No. 301 3. IVonne, Prol. 337. Ufagc, cuftnm, man¬ 
ner. Alfo, Got, begot. Hyper. 3. 

Wonde : To turn back. Sp. Perhaps Turn or change its 
nature, from the AS. Jfon&an, To turn, bend, change. 
Tbnt it almofi to wonde , CMV. 102. That it almoft 
bent. 

Wonde, Ph. 3 6 . Wonidin , Tb. j. Dwelt, inhabited; 
Stay’d, abode. 

Wmdir: Wondrous. Prol. 207^. 

Wondirliche , Wondirly, Wondirfly e Wonderfully; won- 
‘ droufly. 

Wane: A habitation, a houfe. Fr. 841. Alfo, Store, 
plenty, RR. 1673. A full grtte wont, Ar. 276. Ave¬ 
ry great company. AS. JJunian, Habit are, frequentan. 

Waned, Tr. L. 1. 511. Wonnid, Dr. Ch. t «;o. Wont. 

Wonne, Tr. L. 4.1181. A remedy. Sp. See Won. Alfo, 
To dwell, inhabit. Set Wone. Wonning, Prol. 290. 
Dwelling. 3 

Wood: Mad. Prol. 184. Woodnifl: Madneft. Woodman: 
A madman. 

Woof: A wolf. Prol. 2044. 

Woofie : Knoweft. See Wojl. 

Wopen: Wept. Booth. 

Worch, Worehin: To work. 

Word, AL. 88, 207,306, &c. A Motto. 

Words, for Worlde , Tr. L. 2. 420. as it is in MS. Sp. 
and al. 

Wordlejl : Speechlefs. Ch. Dr. 514. 

Worjhtp : Honour. 

Worth, Wortke: h, be; Eft, fit, fiat. AS. JJeojVSan, To 
be, to become. Wo worth, Tr. L. 2. 344, Sec. Curfed 
be. Wortke bymfull wele. Gam. 943. Happtnefe attend 
him. Wo worth that day ; Curled be the day. Tn L. 4. 
763. But the place is thus read in MS. Sp. 

And atrfid be that day which that Argjvt 
Me of her body ban to bene on lyvt. 

Worth up, p. 367, a. Get up, mount. Lat. Afctndt. 
So 7 r. 

Wtnhie, p. 157, a, L 5$. If it be worthy* al. if he bt 
m/rtbic. 

Worthied: Honoured. £.481, b. 

Woft, Tr. L. r. 1053. Thou knoweft. See Wifi. Wtflfew, 
for Wotejl thou i Knoweft thou ? 

Wet: Know. That ye wot , Tr. L. 2. iipfi. That yon 
know of; but I fhould rather diufe to read it, as in 
MS.Sp. 

How liie [L liiyth] ye the Uttrt that he wrote? 

Kan he theron i for be my trogh y note. 

That is t How do you like the letter that he [Troilw] 
bath written to you? Doth he underftand that m^ter ? 
For by my troth I know not. 

Wote, Witte: To know. See Wete. 

Weald: Willed, permitted, fuffered. p. 154, 4. As him- 
ftlf hath would , Di. 284. As he pleated himfolf. 

Wotmdes of Egypt: The Plagues of Egypt. Dr.Cb. 1207. 

Wo we: To woo, to court. Tr.h.% 971. Wowii: ^ Court¬ 
ed. Di. 322. 


See Wifi. Wejl'ow, 


trewith: Waveth, toffeth up and down. Tefi. L. 2. 

Tr. L. 3; 285. Wray: To bewray, to difeover.' 

^ « ^° 7 * Rev cnge, vengeance. See Wreke. 

Wral: Beftow in brawling, or wrangling. Sp. and Si. 
In winning all ther vntte thei wral. Mo. 2310. They 
main their wittes to the utteunoft to get all they can. 
Cm. Dongl. ufes IWreil for Wriggle. See Gl. V. 

Wrong: Wrung. Maid. 150. 

Wrote : Wrote. Cr. 64. 

Wrathe,' Mo. 1657. Wrathin: To provoke. ‘Wratbe The 
naught ; Be not angry. Gam. Wrathed: Provoked, an¬ 
gry, p. ip2, a. 

Vrawe: Wrath, anger. Mo. 1623. Wrawntfi, p. 203, b. 
Frowardnefs. Sp. 

Wray. See Wrote. 

Wreck, Wrecbe: Revenge. Me. 6 28. Tr. L. k. 890.' 

Wrechis : Wretches 

Wrechidlice, Wrechidliche: Wretchedly, wickedly. 

Wreie: To revenge. Sq. 474. See Anreie. MS. Ch. hath 
that Vcrfe thus 5 

Fir yee yowrefelf uppoh your ftlf tkwreif. 

Wreierie: Vengeance; Punifhment. Bietb. It fhould be 
Wreiere, p. 390, b. 1 .64. A revenger. 

Wrenches: Wiles or cunning Heights, fnares, traps. See 
Somn. m ppence. 

Wrene, for Wrien: To hide. 56. Set Writ. 

Wretche, Tr. L. 2.784. fot Wrecbe, aS it is in MS. Sp. Set 
Wreck and Wreie. r 

WretchMe, Mo. 1556. for Rttchtleffe, or (as MS. Cb.) 
Recheles, V. 

Tr* k* 3 * ^ 55 * mil-printed for Dretching. See 

Wrtthe , p. 504, h. f. Corruptly fot werebeth, i. e. work- 
eth, a&etb. 

lFrri,Wrie, Wrien, Wrine: To hide. RR. 6 yp<>. To cover. 
Tb. 29. Hid, concealed. Tr. L. 3. 621. From the AS. 
J>jlii;an, Vtlart, or ppeorij Ttgtre, Stc Alfo, To dif- 
covcr. CMV, pi. From the AS. ppejan, Prodere. To 
incline, bend it*S courfe. Tr. L. 2.906. Fried: Turn¬ 
ed off; from Fry. 

jFrigh: Covered. Di. 27 6 : See Perrty. 

Wright: A carpenter. AS. Ppyhta, Opift* ; whence 
Shipwright , Wbeet-wrlgbt, &c. 

Wrine. See Wrty. 

Writhe, Writbin : To wf eft. to tutn oMe. Tr. t. 4. 98 61 
But MS. Sp. Ca. and al. tnftead of Writhe, have Wrt,V. 

Writ bin: Wreathed, twifted. FL. 57. 

Wro: Grief, anger. Sp. Perhaps it may flgnify A lhade, 
a cover. Me: 2021. From Wrie, V. Wra, is Companv. 
fociety. Gl.V. 

Wnlin: Avenged, revenged, RL. 350. See Wreie. 

Wronge: Wrung. Tr. L. 4.1171. 

Wrote, p, 192. b. 1 * 33. 34. f. To wallow in thie dirt, to 
denie. Lidgate applies it to a worm workine its wav 
into a tree.' Fall if Princes. L. 1. C. t* * 

Or lyie 4 worm that wrotetb in 4 tr&. ! 

Wrotblyi Wratbfally, angrily. Booth. 

Wnucht: Wrought. Tr. L. 3.14. Ca. and al. Wbrthe. V. 

Wry, Wrytn. SeeWrit. 

Worch * To work. RR. 6662. Perhaps it'fhould be read 
wtrcbe t and chtrche for church, in the foregoing Vcrfe, 

Wufi: Fnghted, drivd away. Mo. 3032. 

Wyde, as Wide. 

Wyif: A wife; 

Wylid: Plotted, combined, confpired. Btr, I947. 

Wyfi: Will. Of ther wy!l\ Willingly, Of their own 

rrJTnplCn uCC WlTPtulC, 

Wynyd: Whined. FT. 481. 

Wyfely, for Wyfb, An, 290. See Wiflyl 

Wytbot, for Who that, Ber. 2469. 

Wyyn : Wine. Ber. 956. But it fhould rather beWync. to 
anfwor fynt, in the following Vcrfe. 

NB. Other words beginning with Wy, may be found 
in Wi, 


» of Egypt. Dr. Cb. 1207.' 
D. 5. 971. Wowii : Court- 


From 
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y From the Sax. fee, is moll frequently prefixed to Verbs 
*> in the PerfeaTenfe, and very rarely to any other. 
This Initial addition ofr, or/, in many cafe making 
the whole difference between the Old and the Mo¬ 
dern word, the latter may be found by calling away 
the y or i: And therefore many fuch words are wholly 
omitted in this Gloflary, It is alfo put femetimes be¬ 
fore Nouns, but very feldom, as Ylike, for Like, Prol. 
594. In fome of die oldeft MSS. it is very often ufed for 
the FirltPerfon, I: Hence perhaps arofethat miftake 
inTV. L. 2. 159$. Left ye too long ydwetl, for, Ltfl I (or 
y, as in MS. Sp.) to longydwelli and again, lb. L. 5. 
160. As ye ten, for As y cm, MS.Sp. SecZ. 

Yaf, Tuft: Gave. ■ 

Tall : To yell Mo. 232 6. To go. Sh. Take, RR. 4904. 
Goeth. Sp. 

Tape, Taper. See Jape, Japer. 

Tari : A rod. Prol. 149. 

Tare: Ready. 716 .43. AS. Deappe. 

Tate a A gate. Tates, Teates : Gates. 

Ybete. Sec Bite. ’ . . , T _ 

Tiled: Caufed to bleed. 2 r. L. 3. 1530. The wholeVetfe 
is thus in MS. Sp. 

And with fneb voyt at tbogb hie hurt bled ; 

where, if we read ybled, the Verfc yrill be compleat, 
and the fenfe much more natural than in the other 
Reading. 

Tblede: To bleed. Mo. 22 pi. 

Tblent: Blinded, deceived. RR. 1610. 

Tbore: Bore or born, carried. Prol. 380. . 

Tioardid: Jelled. AF. 589. Well ybonrdid A pretty ;eft. 
See Boarde. 

Tbrayid: Drawn out Ber. 3201. from the AS. Bpaeban, 
Exerere, flringere. See Braide. 

Tceffe: To ceale, defitt. Tr. L. 2. 69 2. 

Tclmtid: Patched up with clouts. RR. 223. 

Ycongerid : Conjured, bewitched. PT. 489. 

Tcorvt: Cut. Prol. 2015. See Kerve, and ihrotycorvt. 
Tcothe : Could ; Underllood. RR. 771. 

Yconchit : Set. Ber. 2565. See Gmcben. 

Tcrajid: Broke, Cracked. t)r. 06 . 324. Fr. Ecraje. 
Tdamnid: Condemned. Ar. 154. 

Tdelei: Dealetb, difiributeth. RR. $419. 

Tdey: To dye. Tr.L. 2. 172. 

Tdide : Dyed. Hen. 190. 

Tdigbi, Dreffed, adorned, fiimifhed , ordered. Tr. L. 5. 

541. Equipped. Pbyl. 87. See Digbt. 

Tdil: Idle. Lie. 18. 

Tdo: Done; Ceafed. 

Tdolafler : An Idolater. Pars'. 

Tdradde: Dreaded, feared. Tr. L. 3. 1653. 

Te: Yea, ay, yes. Te wife, Tr. L. 2.887. Te ywis ; Yes 
finely. 

Teare: Ready. Pb. 43. See Tare. 

Tedding, Prol. 237. (Jnrgandi) of brawling (fome fay) 
of gadding up and down (others) of loud finging. Sp. 
It \syeddingis in MS. Cb. and alt 
Tede, RR. 5151. Tedin : Went. 

Tef: If. Ber. 2246. Alfo, To give. Mo. 2897. 

Teft: A gift. 

Tilde, Teldin: To yield, to give. 

Telle, p. 518, a. That ytile, f. lot That illt: That fame. 
See /lie. 

Ttlp: To prate, to talk idly. Tr. L. 3. 308. 

Ttltt: Yioldeth. 7 r. L. 1. 396. 

Ttme, Gam. 1633. f. Altogether, one and all; from 
, the AS. Eremaene, Common. MS. Cb. reads chat Verfc 
thus; Tee yonge men tale yemt ; and H. 1. Tale yonge men 
yeme. 

Ten, Ber. 1313. Tent, Ch.Dr. 352. Eyes. 

Ter: Ere, txforc. Mo. 1968. 

Terde: A rod; A fcourge. Tr. L. 2. 154. A court-yard. 
lb. 820. Alfo, Rule, diredion. lb. L. 3.137. Ca. and 
al. read fnerdt inftead of ytrde, lb. L. 2. 1427. 

Terns, MR. *50. Shrill. SI. Earned, eager, diligent; 
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Nimble, quick; Earneffly; Prefently, quickly. RR.- 
>6719. Soon, early. Tr. L. 3. 377. AS. Deopn. Alfo, 
To gain, deferve, to profit, obtain, lb. 152. CL. 368. 
AS. Capman, Mereri, eonfeqni, ajfcqni. See Cardi- 
acle. 

Terning • Companion ; Relenting, compafllonating. RR. 

5951. AS. Gapnunje. 

Ttrth: The Earth. 

Tettn, Tetin: Got; Lay’d up. RR. 5702. Alfo,Eaten.' 
Lett, No. 1298. f. A throw, or caff. Fr. Jet. See lb. 1202.' 
Teve: Give. Alfo, If. La. 739. 

Tear, Ttwr: Your. 

Tew, Ber. 2638. Tewe, lb. 720. You. 

Yexinge : Sobbing. Sp. In MR. 1043. MS. Cb. hath He 
yixtde, H. 1. and al. yexeth , inffead of He galpith. 
See Galp. 

Yjaileth : Faileth ; Fainteth. Tr. L. 1. 601. It is failetb 
in MS. Sp.faylitb in Ca. &c. ' 

Tfall: Fallen. Prol. 2s. 

Valfid bis trontb: Falflfied, or broke his word. Sa. 647.’ 

Tfalfitb: Proves falfe, deccivcth. RR. 5416. Sec Falfe. 
Tfarcid. Sec Farcid. 

Tfare : Gone. 

Tfere: in company, together. See Fere. 

Tferid: Fared. 

■ting: Floating, fwimming. Fa. L. 1.133. See Flete. 

litted: " n -* - ' * ~ * - 

Flit. 
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TfUt\ 

Tfiitt 


Paft, removed, transferred. Tr.L. 5.1543. See 


Tflowe: Fled. Gam. 265. 
Tfojlrid: 


- Foftcred, bred up. MR. 838. 

Tfrained: Asked, examined. See Fraine. Alfo, Refrained. 
Tfrened, Yfrende: Eftranged. Mo. 2566. See Fremde. 

Tfret bid, PT. 292./. Cut like Fret-work. 

Tfretid: Inlaid, fet like Fret-work. Ber. 3192. See Fret. 
Tfretin: Devoured. Ar. 66. Sec Frete. 

TfrodncU: Wrinkled. RR. 155. See Fronncid. 

Tgettin: Got. MR. 456. 

Tge: Gone. Prol. 288. 

Tgrave: Engraven, carved; Dug. 

Tgravid: Buryed. Magd. 429. 'See Crave: 

Tgrttte : Greeted. RR. 7430. See Gret. 

Tgrinte: Grindetb. Fa. L. 3.708. 

Tnallowed : Hallowed, kept facred, celebrated. Luc. 192. 
Tbalte : Holdeth, keepeth. RR. 4979. 

Tbed, f. Theved, i.e. Heaved, or lifted up. Dr. Cb. 175. 

Hed yhed ; /. Head to head. 

There : To bear. Tr. L. 4. 1313. 

Tbered, or Tberdc : Hairy. MR. 629. 

Thttte: Heated. RR. 3709. 

Tholde: Holden, accounted. 

Tholdin: Obliged, bound, held. RR. 429. Beholden." 
Ar. 69. 

Tbotin: Be called. CN. 185. See Hote. 

TUpid: Imposed upon, deceived. Mo. 1722. See Jape. 
Tin: Eyes. Prtl. 152. 

Ting: Young. Gam. 295. 

Tie, Ber. 1244. See Tut. 

Tit: Yet. 

Tied: Laden./fcr.794. 

TleJJid ; Eafed. Tr. L. 1. 1090. See LiJJel 


Ttete: Tolofe. /Va. 534. Sec Late. 
Tleye: Layn. PT.64 &. 

• A lit— b. _1_o vi*y r *i 


Tlicb: Alike. Prol. 2528. Ttilt : Like. /J. 

Tlimei : Caught or taken, as birds are with bird-limfc 


To 
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fudged. PT. 304; 

Title : Locked up, clalped, embraced* Ber. 2472. 
Tlome : Often. Ber. 580. See Lome. 


Tlofid: Loofened. Gam. 830. 

Tlongb: Laughed. 

Tncident, Bal. 604. Fn 3 ylucident ,for Fall) Incident ; Very 
bright or fhinine* 

Tmtdlid: Mixed. S etMtddell. 

Tmeint, as Miint. 

Tmmantyf, for Imaginative, Ber. 27 96. Thoughtful, Cun* 
ning. See Imaginative. 

Tmmemorat : Unmindful, forgetful!. Ber. 1892, 

Turned : Bemoaned. Te$. L. 2. 

Tmyrid, Ber. 2654, Bemired, puzzled. 

Tninid : Denye),. Ber. 2095. 

Tnde: Black. Sp. S eelnde, 

Tnempnid: Named. 

Yodtt 
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Yodt : Went. R.L. 182. From Tede. 

Yolde, ToUin : Delivered up. Tr. Ll'%, izij.Fkld, reqm-’ 
ted. RR. 4y>6. Yielded. Tr. L. 1. 802. Yielding,-fob- 
xniffive. Ib.L. 3. 95. 

Yonghede : Youth. RR. 351. . . , . f 

Yore: Before, formerly. Nought yore agone ; Not long 
ago. AT. 17. i 

Yove : Gave. CL. 688. From Yeve. 

Youris: Yours. , , ■ ,, , 

Yontbtd, Mo. 2364. Youthede, RR. 4331. Youth. 

Yow, Yowe: You. .. 

Yowith : Youth. Btr. 307. 

Ypeint: Painted. Ch.Dr. 1845. 

Ypeifed •* Weighed. Bal. 280. Sec Pace. 

Ypipht: Pitched down, fell. See Right. 

Yptkid: Picked, &e. Prol. 367. PT. 174. See Pike. Ypi- 
kid Jhoes ; Peaked (hoes. See Piku. 

Ypile, PT. 359. feems to fignify Beaten, ftnick; /. Pelt¬ 
ed: But in Gam. 1771. it bears a very different fopfe ; 
f. Put, placed, ti. 1. hath it pilt. MS. Ch.ptlu 
Yplegg: Pawned, put in pledge. Btr. 1033... 

Ypocrijie : Hypocrify. Mo. 2743, 

Yquant. Sec j Quant. . . 

Yqnit. See Quit. ; 

Traft, See Raft. 

Yrafid : Shaved. Btr. 2201. \ 

Yre: Anger. 

Yreight •: Reached. Fa. L. 3. 284. . f 

Yrekt : Raked up. 1 

Trent: Rent. On thy croJSyrent, or rather o» (he trofi, 01J 
(as in MS. Ch.) on a croffc yrente, at to rent , La. 845.. 
It is fometimes ufed in the lame fenfe as Rive. 

Yrobin, Mo. 3234. Some Editions re*d it robtn or robbth,. 
and others raven, which may fignify, To ; rove, or per-! 
baps to be ravenous. In Com. the place is thus ex¬ 
plained ; “ Becaufe they are alike, that is, the Griffon 
. “ and the Popifh Clergy, and rob and raven eyery 
“ where by their kind, or with their kinds ravin.; they ( 
“and their kind are ravenous. The Pelican fhouldj 
begin tofpeak at Verfe 3232. as it does in fome Edi- j 
tions and in Com. \ 

Trim: To run. Yronrie : Did riin. 

Trommel t Whifpered. See Romm.'. 

Tryvyn atwatn : Burft in two. Bl.,Kn. 577. Sw Rive. 
Yfaine , Yfcne.: Seen. ' 

7 ft: Ice. Fa. L. 3.40. AJfo, Seen. 

Yfitfid: Seized. Btr. 1147. 

Yfeft : Ccafed. Ch. Dr. 2166. 

Y/hent: Spoiled, &c. See Sbtnt. 

Tjhet: Shut. 

Tfbrivt, Yfhrivtn : Confeffed. 

YfU: Saw. Fa. L. 3. 339. 

Yflake, as Slake. f 

Yflo, as Slo. ' - 

Tfmelde : Smelled. Fa. L. 3. 595. 

Tfod: Sodden, boiled. Bet. 485/ ■ ‘ ' 



Tfild, for TJoilei: Abfolved. Mo. 230S. See Soilt. 

Tfmd 7 Befottcd. Ber. 406. ■ P 

Yfom /-Sown.- MW. 71; - * -. * -*■ 

Wreiftf Crinkled; Difperfcd. Prol. 2170. * 

Tft 4 H, IPTJ292. f. Staked up, fupponed with Hakes. 
Tjteke: Stuck; Confined. Gam. 649. 

Yftorve: Dead. Sec Sterver 
Tftreight: Stretched. Fa. L. 3. 283. 

Ytah: -Taken. / r 

Ytelle, as Tell. : ; j . ^ 

Yemen, Fa. L. 3. 654. Temen i To bind, or Uy up; Sp. 
Ytht : To thrive, profper,. See 7i&f. . 

Tthemd. well: Having good, qualifier. RR. io8. See 
Thewis and We l-'t heat'd, o ( 

2'rjwgibf.''Pulled, drawn.. F/r* 299; See Trnght. 

Ttmnn . See Twin. 

Tty id: Tyed, t)Ound.C#p..;2;?6. 

Yve: Ivy. Teft. L. 3, p.. 51.6, b. 

Yvelles: Evils. 

Yvelneffe: Wickednefv badnefs. 

Yvoirt: Ivory. Dr. Ch. 946. Fr. Ivoire. 

Yw*rry> Mo. 2457. f. ’an array. Some Editions have it 
worry , others varry\ but that of 1687 vary (I know 
met upon what authority) They go away from the 
truth. Com. . ' 

Ywtrde: Wore. ^^.875. 

Ywernip To deny. Gatn. 1310. Sec Warn. 

Ywtrrid* Bl. &n. 666. See Warray. 

Ywete. See Wete: To koowr. . 

Ywexith : Groweth. In Tr. L. 1. 950. infiead of The rofe 
ynexith fote and, &c. MS. Sp. has it, 

The lilie wexyth white and Jmothe, &c. 

Ywis, as Iwis, 

Ywirch, as Wirch. 

Twit. See Wit: To know. ■ 

Twrie, YwryVh : Coveted. Sec Writ. 

Ywrong, as Wronge. 


2 Or ratliet j, in rtie MSS. is oflen put for gf xnd gh, 
j from itslikenefs to the AS. 5; and for y, the^ be¬ 
ing in Englilh frequently Softened into y: But for 
want of a proper Type, it has been thought fit to keep 
the modern Orthography ji> this Edition, except in. ve¬ 
ry fewwprds, yvhere ip nut ioltfad of} l as, FH/pyi^ 
whidj ifhould have betu flijfiy- Sec Gl. P'. in Z. 
Zedeories, p, 48^, b. h 5Lr’> Tl«e place isfo corrupted, that 
it is not ealy to imagine vvho is meant by this name. 
Ztnx •/>, No. 1532. A famous Greci.tn Painter. 
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A Tranflation and Explanation of the Latin in 

CHAUCER. 

A. , D. 


AD adjuvandum me, Magd. It is taken from Pfal. 

J± XL. 13 : LXlX. 2. Domine ad adjuvandum me re- 

sbice, fefiina ; O Lord make haft to hefp me. 

Agnus ca/lns ; A Drug, the feed of the Chaft-tree, a Plant 
growing in Italy, Sicily, Sic. 

Alma redemptoris mater. See O alma, &c. 

Amor vincit omnia: Love overcometh all things. Prol. 162. 

Anglins ad Virgtnim, MR. 108. The Angel s Salutation 
of the Blclfed Virgin. Luk. II. 28. Ave Maria, &c. 

A quefiio quid juris, Prol. 648. H. 1. and MS. Cb. read it 
Ay [i.e. Ah'.] quefiio, &c. The Sumner it deferibed 
rapping out Latin, and (among the reft) feraps of Law. 
The olaeft Editions have it Aye, quefiio quid quern ; but 
the other feems to be the true Reading. Quafito juris and 
Quafiio fa£ti, are known Diftin&ions inthc Civil Law. 

Affociat profugum Tydeus. &c. Tr. L. 4. 1497, Sic. Tbefe 
Twelve Verfes contain the Arguments of the Twelve 
Books of Statius of the War of Thebes, which the Poet 
comprehends in Three Stanza's of this Poem, beginning 
at Verfc 1484. The Latin is more corre&ly printed in 
the Paris Edition of Statius, 1600. 

Argumentum Thebaidos Libb • x 2. 

Ex veteribus libris. 

Adfociat profugum Primus Tydto Polynicen. 

Tydea leg sum docet, infidiajq; Secundus. 

Tertius Hemonidem canit, tt votes latitaMes. 

Quartos babet reges, ineuutes pralia, feptem. 

Max furia feni Quinto narrantur & unguis. 

Archemori bufium. Sexto, ludiq; geruntur. 

Dot Graios Thebis, & vatem Septimus umbris. 

Oftavo cecidit Tydeus, fftes fida Pelafgis. 

Hippemedon Nono queritur, cum Partbenopeo. 

Fulmine percuffus Dtcimo Capaneus fuperatur. 

Undecimo fe perimunt per vulnera fratres. 

Argtam flentem memorat Duodenus, & ignes. 

Ave Maria] Hail Mary. p. 143,a. See Angelas ad Vf'tr- 
ginem. . . 

B. 

£ Enedidte! Blefs ye. It is ufed by way of Exclamation, 
as we now fay, Blefs us! Taken perhaps from the 
Hymn beginning, Benedicts, omnia opera Domini. 
Benedittus: Bleffed. CL. 1423. Perhaps alluding to Luk. 
i. 68. 


C CEli enarranf. The Heavens declare. CL. 1367. It is the 
beginning of PJal. XIX. 

Confejfto amamis ; The Confeflion of a Lover, p. 479. 
Confiteor, p, 197, a. I confcfs, The Confeflion. 

Confumere me vis i Wilt thou deftroy me ? Magd. 504. 
The words of Job, Ch. XIII. 26. taken out of the Vulg. 
Lar. as the reft of the Quotations are. Confumere me vis 
peccatis adolefcentia men i Wilt thou confume me in the 
fins of my youth? Our Tranflation hath it, Thou ma¬ 
le fi me to poffeji the iniquities of my youth. 

(jonfummatum eft; It is finifhed. Magd. 161. Our Savi- 
•ur’s words in giving up the,Ghoft. job. XIX. 20. 

Cor meum eruttavit, Fr. 670. My heart hath belched out, 
or, (as it is in our Tranflation of Pfal. XLV. in the 
marg.) btileth, or bubletb up. 

Corpus Domini ; The Lord’s Body. No. 1829, 2943. 

Corpus Madrian, Mo. 4./. The holy Relicks of St. Maternus. 
Cum iniquis deputatus efi, Magd. 174. He was reckoned 
with the wicked; Or (as it is in our Tranflation) He 
was numbred with the tranfgreffors. Ifai. LIII. 12. 

Cur me dereliquifii i Why haft thou forlaken me? Magd. 
710. Our Lords words on the Crofs, out of PJal. 
XXII 1. 


T\E animalibus ; Of Animals, p. 478, h. 

dA De Accidid; Of Sloth, p. 203, b. Sec Accidie in the 

Gioir. 

De Avaritid ; Of Covetoufnefs. p. 205, a. 

De InvidH ; Of Envy. p. 199, b. 

De lri ; Of Anger, p. 200, b. 

De Luxurid; Of Lechery, p. 207, b. 

De feptem peccatis hsortalibits. et de eorum dependentiis , cir - 
cumfiantiis et fpeciebtu-, Ofthefeven deadly fins, and 
of their dependencies, circumftances and feveral Spe¬ 
cies. p. 197, b. 

De polo antartico: From the South Pole. p. 500, a. 

Detes hie, Fr. 506. God be here; a Form of Salutation: 
Dolorem meum ; My grief or forrow. Magd. 3 3. The words 
are taken from the Lamentations of Jeremiah, Ch. I. 18. 
Videte dolorem meum ; Behold my forrow. 

Domini labia, &c. O Lord, open thou my lips. CL. 1357. 
Taken from Pfal. LI. 14. Domini labia me a aperies, O’ 
os meum annunciabit laudem tuam; O Lord, open, &c. 
Domini, Dominus nofier; O Lord, our Lord. CL. 1365. 
This is the beginning of the firft and laft Verfes of 
PJal. VIII. 

Domini efi terra, CL. 1371. The earth is the Lord’s. Pfal. 
XXIV. 1. 

Dominus regnavit, CL. 1409. The Lord hath reigned. 
Pfal. XClI. 1. 

Damns Dad alt, Fa. L. 3.830. The Houfe of Dadalus, i. e. 
The Labyrinth contrived and made by him, for Minot 
King of Crete, in which he and bis Ion Icarus were af« 
terwards confined. 


nXplicit carmen, &c. Here endeth the Poem of the Re- 
commendation of Peace, compofed to the Pfaife and 
Memory of the mofl ferene Prince, King Henry the 
Fourth, by his humble Orator, John Gower. 

Explicit liber primus, feamdus, urtius, quartus ; Here endeth 
die firft, fecopd, third, fourth Book. p. 277,291,305,318. 

Explicit pars prima panittntia, et incepit paTs fecunda; Here 
endeth the firft part of Repentance, ao'd begindeth the 
fecond part. p. 195, b. 

Explicit ptoamium Here cndctli the Proem, or Prologue. 
p. 278, &c. 

F. 

j 

P iciem tuum aibfeondis, Magd. 507* Thou hideft thy face. 

This feems to be taken from Ifai. LXIV. 7. 

Fuerunt mihi lacryma me a In dtferto panes die ac nolle ; My 
tears have been my bread in the wildernefs day and 
night. Magd. 349,350. 


Jefus filius Sirach, Sq. 1768. Jefus the Son of Siracb. the 
Author, or Collettor of the Apocryphal Book of Etcle- 
fiafiicus. 

Jefus Naz arenas Rex Judatrnm ; Jefus of Nazareth King 
of the Jews. p. 195, a. The Inlcriptiou put upon our 
Saviour's Crofs. 

lgnotum per ignotius ; One obfeutity explained by another 
more obfeure. No. 1478. 

In manus tuas, MR. 1179- Ma?d. 714. Into thy hands I 
commit my fpirit. PJal. XXI. 5. Luk. XXII. 46. 

In nomine Jtfu, g. 202, a, &c. In [or At] the name of 
Jefus every knee (hall bow. Phil. II. 10. 

In principio ; In the beginning. Prol. 25 6. They are the 
firft words of St. Johns Gofpel; In the beginning was the 
Word, &c. As fiiir as In pimeipio, Mo. 1 *78. As lure 
as St. John* Gofpel is true. 

Irafcimint, et nolite peccare, p. 2C0, b. Be angry, and fin 
not. PJal. IV. 4. Eph. IV. 26. 

Jobe 




Jube Domine: Command, Lord. CL. 1374. The Poet Relevant contra ptccatum Avaruia; Relief [or Remedy! 

profanely alludes to Maib. XIV. 28. agaioft the fin of Govetoufncfe. p. 2o5. b. 

JnUUtt: O be, joyftilL CL. 1412. The beginning of Rtmtdihm contra peccatum Luxury-, Rcmedy*againtt the 
Pfal. C Jubilate Deo. fin of Lechery, p. 209, a. 


T ^*al*hr; Praife ye. CL. 141 6. Hallelujah is tranflated 
Landate Dominion; Praife the Lord. 

Libera me, Magd. 573. Deliver me. Job XVII. 13. and 
in feveral Pfalms. 


culpa, Tr. L. 2.525. My fault; a Form of ask- 
ing pardon. 

Melius tjl nubere quam uri, RL. 364. It is better to 
marry than to burn. 1 Cor. VII. 9. 

Minerva loquitur ad Parin; Minerva fpeaks to Paris, p. 
557 > b - 

Mount an a Jude [ 1 . Montana Judea"] The mountainous 
parts of Judea. Magd. 321. 

Muiier eft hominis confu/io: Woman is the CQofufion of 
Man. Mo. 1278. 


VTOn e/I aliud nomenfubccelo, &c. p. 201, b. There is 
AV nooc other name under heaven, &c. Atl. IV. 12. 


to the Bleffed Virgin. ] 

O Dens, Dens, non t/l dolor ficut dolor mens ; O God, O God, 
there is no forrow like unto my forrow. Magd. 608, 
609. The words feem to be taken from Lam. 1 .12. 

O pulcbrior foie! O thou that art fairer than the Sun. 
Bal. 604. 

P. 

t)ABsu loquitur ad Parin; Pain fpeaks to Paris, p.547,a. 

Pallas loquitur primi ; Pallas fpeaks firft. p. 557, a. 
Pater m/ler , p. 435, a. The Lord's Prayer beginning with 
Pater nofler, i. e. Our Father. 

Placebo: I will pleafe. p. 202, a. 

Point arttiens : The North Pole. p. 500, a. 

Pome me juxta tr, Magd. 474. Set me befide thee. .Job. 
XVII. 3. 

a 

(pJUia non eft qni confoletnr me, Magd. 414. Becaufe 
a>Cjtbexc is none to comfort me. Lorn. I. 2,17. 

Quia tolerant Dominnm menm, Magd. 30. Becaufe they 
have taken away my Lord. Job. XX. 13. 

Qni cumPatre, &c. Who with the Father, &c. p. 2t4,b. 
Quid Mali feci tibi i What evil have I done unto thee ? 
Magd. 400. Perhaps he alludes to thofe places in the Go- 
fpeL Math. XXVI. 42. Mar.XV. 14. LaLXXIIl. aa. 
Qui rladio percutit; He that fmiteth with the fword. Mo. 
2184. He feems to refer to Math. XXYL42. Rev. 
XIII. 10. 

Quid dilexi multim ; That [or Becaufe] I have loved 
much. Magd. 610. He alludes to the words of our Sa¬ 
viour concerning Mary Magdalen. Luk. VII. 47. 

Quod pc repenti pracipitas me ; That tbou doff fo fuddenly 
caft me down headlong. Magd. 616. They are the 
words of the Vulg. Lat. in Job. X. 8. 


D Adix [omnium] malommtft enpiditas. No. 1848,1940- 
1V Covetoufnefi is the root of [all] evil. 1 Tim. VI. 10. 
Remedinm contra peccatnm Accidie; Remedy ag ainlt the 
fin of Aoctdy. p. 204, b. See Accidie in the Gtofi. 


QAguta tua infix a fontmihi, Magd. 662. Thine arrows 

7, »* [or Pick fop] in me. Pfal. XXXVIII. 2. 

Salve Regina ; Hail Queen. Bal. Lad. 216. The begin nine 
of a Hymn to our Lady. 

Sonant Dens: Holy God. Mo. 2169. SanUiffmus: Moft 
Holy. lb. 2170. 

Sed non refpondet mihi; But be doth not anfwer me. 
Magi. 498. 

Seqmtur dcgnla : Here followeth [a Difcourfe] concerning 
Gluttony, p. 207, a. 

Seqnitnr feennda pars poenitentia; Here followeth the fecond 
part of Repentance, or Pennance. p. 210, a. 

Significavit, Prol. 664. “ It is a Writ which iffues out of 
“ the Chancery, upon a Certificate given by the Ordi- 
“ nary of a man that Hands obHinately Excommuni- 
“ cate by the fpacc of forty days, for the laying him 
“ up in prifon without Bail or Mainprifc, until he 
fubmit himfelf to the authority of the Church: 

• “ And it is called fo becaufe Significavit is an Eua- 
“ phatical word in it. There is alfo another Writ 
“ of this name, directed to the Jurticcs of the Bench, 
“ willing them to Hay any Suit deoending between 
‘‘ fuch and fucb, by ieafon of an Excommunication 
‘ alleaged againtt the Plaintiff; becaufe the Sentence 
of the Ordinary that did excommunicate him, is 
“ appealed from, and the Appeal yet depends undeci- 
“ ded. Bio. L. D. 

Solum [mihi] fupereft fepulchrum, Magd. 612. The Grave 
alone remains for me. Job XVlI. 1. 

Summum bonum ; The chitftff Good. p. 349. 

Snfpenfns in patibnlo; Hanged upon a Gallows [or Ctofc] 
Magd. 168. 


‘T’Ablis Toletanit, Fr. 2829. Tabela Toletana, Alphon- 
fns‘t Tables to calculate the Motion of the Pla¬ 
nets for the Meridian of Toledo. Sp. 

Tanquam cera liqnefcent, Magd. 147. Like melting [or 
melted] wax. Fid. XXII. 14. 

Tarditas: Slowneu. p. 204, b. 

Te Deum amor it; Thee the God of Love. CL. 1402. 

Trabe me poft te, Magd- 412. Draw me after thee. Cant. 
1. 4* 

Tnam [ipfitis]‘ asurnam pettranfiblt gladins, Magd. 440. A 
fword lhall pierce through thine own foul Simeont 
words to the Bleffed Virgin, Ltd. If. 35. 

Tnantem; But thou— CL. 1401. It very often occurs in 
thePfaltns. 

Tnrpe lucrum; Filthy lucre. Mo. 2261. 


V. ' 

Where they have laid him. Job. 

Felociter exaudi me, Magd. 470. Hear me quickly. Pfal. 
LXVIII. 18. 

Semite: Come ye. CL. 1360. The beginning of PfaL 
XCV. Finite, exult emus. 

Fensu loquitur ad Parin ; Fenus fpeaks to Paris, p. 547, b. 
FiaAppta: AHigh-my or Caufey leading from Rome 
through Capua to Brundufinm; fo called from, one Ap- 
pins who made it. 

Ut Achitopbel ad Abfalom ; As Achitophel to Abfalom• p. 
202, b. The Poet feems to allude to a Sam. XVI. 21 • 
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A Tranflation of the French in CHAUCER. 


A. 

Moj quirvoy, To me -who Tec. AL. 308. 

B. 

JlAladc de bon confaile [I. confeil ] A Ballad of good 
counlel. p. 543, b. 

Bien monejle; Well warned or advifed. AL. 675. 

Bitn tt loyalement; Well and dutifully or faithfully. 
AL. 88. 

Bonne [I .bom] hojltl ; A fine, fair or good Palace. Fa. 
L. 2. 514. 

C. 


L ardent efpoir en men coeur point efl mart, 

D avoir l amour de celle que je defire ; 

The ardent hope is,not dead in my beattrto obtain tie 
love of her whom I defire. Bal. Lad. 232, 224. ' . i 

dy ri(r JiBc”° tre %% imt ’ ^ 0I »La- 

L affemble [1, L’aJJcmblee] de dames; The Afiembly of la¬ 
dies. AL. 752. , „ 

L‘envoy de Chaucer a les mariz, [1. aux mar is, or marie x] 
denojtre temps, p. 105. The Addrefs of Chaucer to the 
married [perfons] of our time. -See L'envoy in the 
Glofs. J ' 

M. ' ■ ‘ ‘ 



Comment raifon vient a i’amant, p. 247, a. How Afafon 
comcth to the Lover. 


D. 


M E » !x Hyper. 177. One beff [in heart] Sp. f. 
Moulx, mol,oi mou: Soft, teudcr. 

* " Oo 

r, a. Corruptly I 

Friendfhip. I Q N fi Hes "0 P uis levfr » J can never rife. AL. 598. 

1. Hn» R»fr,n I v Or a mon [not amon] coeur ; Now hath my heart. Bal 
Lad, 193. ■ . . 

Or 4 mm caur ce qui [1. quid] voidoit ; Now hath ray 
heart that which it defired. Bal. Lad. 192." * 


T\Ont vient la defiinie [1. defiinee] Bal. Lad. 185. The 
defiiny (or appointment) whereof cometh [to pafs.jj 

E 

- 1 

TjNdieu e/1, AL. 489, 654. In God is— ft. my ttuft. I 
See lb. 6>fi. 1 

Entierement vojlre; In tirely yours. AL. 616. 

EFlrcigncs may de coeur jeyeux; Embrace me with a ioyfull 
heart. Bal. Lad. 231. 

El je Jcay bien que ce nefl pas mon tort$ And I am fure it 
• is not my fault. Bal. Lad. 236. 


P. 

TyLeures pour moy s'il votes plaift amoureux\ Weep if yto* 
A pleafe for me that am in love. Bal. Lad. 182. 

Plus ne pourroy [f. pourray] I can do notaqre. AL.-jfa. 

: ' > .V.- a .-v... 

. . ■ Q- ■ . . . , 

6 ) Ui hien aime tard onblit ; He that loves well forgets 
late, or flowly. p. 413. 

Qui efi Id * Who is there f flo. 


2722. 


S. 


J Ay en votes toute ma fiance j I put allmy tiufi in yep. 

Bal. Lad. 147. i '. / 

J"ay tout perdu mon temps et mon labeur; I have* quite foil 
my time, and my labour. Fort. 7. And fp it would be 
read in p. 104,4. 

ft Serve Joveffe, Hyper. 224. I kvet—Joueffe, f. 1 . Jou- 
, euft , the Fern, of Joueur, A Ciarnener, a Jtfler, one 
that plays the Wag; and it is either applicable to this 
Ballade, or to his Lady, whom be pups to accept in game 
the imperfections of it. lb. 222. 

Je vouldraj. Hyper. 198. Perhaps for Je voudrois-, I 
would [fain.] * 

Je votes die [1. dis ] fans 1lout [1. doute] I tell you without 
doubt, i. e. for truth. Fr. 574.. 


\S* 

Sans 


\ns que jamais: W ithdUt eVef— 
cafion. AL. 583. 

r • »> «. 


—ft. giviiy^oc- 

Sans ofe je dire ; "Without ceremony, without' faniv 
, Qfe-je dire-, Iflay or'tjare I fay it ? 

Si douce efl la Margartte [I. marguerite] So fwett islhe 
Daify. FL. 350 Sec Bqrgaref m the Glofs. ' * 

Sine [f. fan] tt mon joly .enter efl endormi, FL. 177, 178. 
It feems to be the beginning of a French Song in ufc 
in Chaucers time. f. L Sus la faeillt dtvtrs moy, fott-ct 
mon, &C. Upon the Leaf by me, bis and my pfeafant 
heart is aileep. 

Sojet affurc: Be affured, be of good cheer. AL. 666. 


L. 


.!: t i 


T A belle dame fans mercy ; The fair Lady withqut jnercy. 
r f„ 4 + 2 ’ *• 

La belle margarete [1. marguerite] The &jr Datfic, BJ. 

^§8. See Margarite in the Glofs. 

L’amant ; The Lover, p. 424, &c. 

La dame :■ The Lady. p. 424, &c. * 


'T. ' 

Hr*Ant me fait mat de partir de rva dame ; So jnildb does 
it gricyc me to part [or, to be ablcnt] from ms La¬ 
dy. BA. Lad. 189. 

Torn que je puis As much ap I can. AL. 208,.' " ' 

- ... ... u. 

1 JJN fans changer; Oac without changing. AL. 599. , 


r 

• s ' 
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A Chort Account of fome of the Authors cited by 

Chaucer. 


i 


A 

7JHSculapius, is faid to be an antient Phyfician before 

SP. the Trojan War, very skilfull in that Art, which 
gave occafion to many Fables of his bringing the 
Dead to life again. Toforthrus, the fir ft King of Memphis 
i aEgypt, was fo called from his skill in Phylick and 
Anatomy, concerning which he wrote feveral Books. 
See Hoffm. in Toforthrus. There is a Book under that 
name entituled De morborum , infirmitatum , corporifqut 
accidentium origine, caufu, defcriptionibus & curd, prin- 

• ted at Strasburgh 15-44. There was alfo a Philofopher 
of that name, who wrote fomething in Arithmetick. 

JEfopus , a Philofopher born in Phrygia , in the time of 
King Croefus , to whom he dedicated the Fables which 
he wrote. 

Agathon, a Philofopher of Samos, who wrote feveral Hi- 
ftories. See Plutarch in Parall. minoribut. 

Alan us, a Sicilian Poet and Orator, wrote, among other 
things, a Book De planttu Nature, i. e. Of the Com¬ 
plaint of Nature, partly in Profe, and partly inVerfe. 

Albumafar , otherwise called Japhar, a great Aflrologer, 
wrote of fundry things in that Art. 

Alcabutius , aWriterin Aftrouomy; as of the Conjunction 

. of the Planets, &c. 

Alhazen, an Arabian, wrote feven Books of PerfpeQive. 

Alpbonfe , fee Petrus Alphonfus. 

Ambrofe , the worthy Bifhop of Milan, in the year of our 

. Lord 373. 

Anfelnte, Archbifhop of Canterbury, wrote of the Origine 
of the Soul, of Predeftination and Free Will, of the 
Mifery of Man, of Original Sin, &c. He flourifhed 
in the Eleventh Century. 

Anticlaudianus is the name of a Book written by Alanus. 
Gefner. 

Arion, a Greek Lyrick Poet, who flourifhed in the 38 O- 
lympiad. Fa. L. 1. 497. 

Arijlotle, a famous Philofopher, Scholar to Plato, and 
Mafter to Alexander the Great: He was 345- years be¬ 
fore Chrift. 

Arnoldus de Villa nova, wrote among other Works in 
Phyfick, Chymiftry, &c. a Book called Rofarium Phi- 
lofophorum. 

Averroys, aPhyfician of Corduba, and a great Philofopher, 
who flourifhed about the year 1149. 

Auguftine , Bifhop of Hippo in Africa, wrote more Books 
than ever did any in the Latin Church. 

Avicen, a Phyfician of Sevil, wrote a multitude of Books 
in that Faculty. 


B. 


DAfilius Magnus, Bifhop of Cafarea in Cappadocia in 
the Fourth Century. 

Bemardus Abbas ClarevaUertfis, a Burgundian, wrote of 
the Contempt of the World, the degrees of Humility, 
of Grace and Free Will, of Confcience, and many o- 
therSubjefls in Divinity. He flourifhed A. D. 1140. 

iernardus Gordonius , a Frenchman, Reader of Phylick at 
Montpelier , wrote many things in that Faculty. He 
flourifhed A. D. 1498. 

Bccace, a famous Italian Poet, born at Florence, Cotem- 
jorary with Chaucer. . 

Brdwardine. See Thomas Bradwardine » 


c. 

G Ajiodorus: Marcus Aurelius Cajfiodorus of Ravenna, 
ace Senator of Rome, afterwards a Monk and Abbot 
in lavenna, and Secretary to Tbeodorick King of Italy, 
wasavery learned man, and wrote feveral things in 
Divnity, Hiftory, and other parts of Learning, and 
died about the year 5-61. Petrus Caffiodorus , an 
Italiai, wrote that the Pope was Antichrift; and there¬ 


fore was taken up out of his grave, and burnt about 
the year 1300. 

Cato, a learned man amongft the Romans, flourifhed 182 
years before the Incarnation. The Moral Difticks 
which go under the name of Cato , were written fince 
his time. 

Chryfippus wrote De Situ principatus Animas , which is con¬ 
futed by Galen: He wrote many other Books, as Dio¬ 
genes Laertius fays in his Life. He is often quoted by 
Athenaus,. Stobasus, and Plutarch. 

Claudiau, a famous Latin Poet, born at Alexandria in 
Egypt: He flourifhed under the Emperors Theodofius 
and Honorius, in the Third and Fourth Centuries, be¬ 
ing themoft modern of the Antient Poets. He wrote, 
among other things, Four Books De raptu Proferpina, 
i.e. Of the ftealing away'of Proferpine. 

Conjlantine the Monk wrote and tranflated many things 
in Phyfick; and amongft others wrote a Book De 
Coitu, quibus profit aut obfit, quibus medicaminibus & 
alimentts augeatur, impediaturve. SeeSq. 1327. 

Corinna , a Theban Woman, and a Lyrick Poet: She wrote 
5-0 Books of Epigrams, as Suidas and Paufanias re¬ 
port. 



T\Amafcenus Presbyter, called alfo Manzarim, wrote in 
Greek 4Books concerning the Orthodox Faith, and 
feveral other things in Divinity and other Sciences. 
He flourifhed in the Fourth or Fifth Century. Johan¬ 
nes Damafccnus wrote fome things in Phyfick. There 
was another Phyfician fo called, who is faid to have 
writ in the fame Faculty. 

Dante, called Dantes Ahgerus, an Italian Poet, bom in 
Florence. He flourifhed A. D. 1341. 

Dares Phrygius wrote the Hiftory of the Troyan War in 
Greek, in which he himfelf was a Soldier. He lived 
1123 years beforeChrift. 

Diflys Crctenjis, or Hijloricus, wrote the Hiftory of the 
Trojan War, fuppofed to be tranfl ted into Latin by 
Q. Septimius Romanus in the time of Conjlantine the 
Great: But Vojfius thinks that Work was not fo an¬ 
tient, and that it was originally writ in Latin, though 
colle&ed with very good judgment out of the Greek 
Writers. De Hi ft. Lat. 

Diofcorides: There were two Phyficians of that Name, 
and both Writers in their Profellion; the one cal¬ 
led Pbacas, or Lentinus, of Alexandria, lived in the 
time of Anthony and Cleopatra, and wrote of the Names 
of Medicines : The other, Pedacius Diofcorides of 
Anazarbus in Cilicia, lived under Nero, and wrote De 
materia medied, & Alexipharmacis. But they are con¬ 
founded by fome Writers. 



G Alen, an excellent Phyfician of Pergamus in Alia, fa¬ 
mous in the time of Trajan and the l'ucceeding Em- 

f erors. Many of his Works are ftill extant in Greek, 
le dyed A. D. 140. in the 70 th year of his Age. 
Galfridus Monumethenfis, or Gei'ff'-ey of -Monmouth, tran¬ 
flated a Book of the Brits/h Hiftory brought from Ar¬ 
morica, or Baffe Bretagne, by B alter Mapes Archdeacon 
of Oxford, out of that Language into Latin; which he 
dedicated unto Robert Duke of Glucejler. Pie lived in 
the Twelfth Century. 

Galfridus de Vino J'alvo. See Gaulfrule in the Gloff'ary. 
Gatifden [_john~\ called by fome Johannes Anglicns. vom a 
famous Philofopher, and Phyiician of Merton College 
in Oxford. He wrote a Book of Phylick, entituled 
Rofa Medica. He lived about the Fourteenth Cen¬ 
tury. 
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Gilbertus Anglian wrote a Book entituled, Praftica & 
Compendium Medicine, much read by young Pra&itio- 
ners in Phyfick. Lei. de Script. Brit. p. 291. 

Gregory, the fir ft Pope of that name, lirnamed the 
Great, wrote many Homilies and Comments, and o- 
ther Works in Divinity. He flourifhed in the Seventh 
Century. 

Guido de Columna, a Judge of MeJJina in Sicily , wrote the 
Hillory of the DeftruSion of Troyin Latin after Diilys 
Cretenjis (as he fays) in the year 1287. 

H. 

EJAli, an Arabian Phyfician, wrote a Book of theCom- 
pofition of Medicines. 

He low is. See the Glojjary. There is a Volume ofLetters 
extant which parted between her and Abelard. 

Hermes Trijmegtjlus was Counfellor to Ofiris King of E- 
gypt. The Invention of Writing, Hieroglyphicks, the 
Laws of the Egyptians , and divers Sciences is at¬ 
tributed to him. There was another of that Name, a 
Difciple of Plato , who is faid to have tranflated the 
Works of the former concerning Phyfick, Aftrology 
and the Egyptian Theology, which are loft: Thofethat 
now go under his Name are fuppofititious. 

Hieronymus Stridonenfis [St. Jerome] Wrote, amongft a 
multitude of other Books, fome Difcourles of Virgi¬ 
nity and Monogamy. 

Hippocrates of Coos , a mod antient Phyfician, and Prince 
of all others, wrote many Books in Phyfick, which 
are extant. He flourifhed about yoo Years before 
Chrift. 

Homer , the famous Greek Poet, and the Father of Poets, 
lived about a Thoufand years before the Incarnation 
of our Lord. 


tries. Fa.L.i. 478. 

Maximianus. See BaJJe in the Glojjary. 


I. 


/ Nnocent, the'Fourth Pope of that Name, born in Cam¬ 
pania, lived lin the Thirteenth Century. He wrote, 
among other things, a Book De Militate human* con- 
ditionis. 

Johannes Damafcenus. See Damafcenus. 

John Som, or Some, a Carmelite, wrote fome things in 
the Mathematicks. See Lei. de Script. Brit. p. 347. 
John Somar, or Somer, a Francifcan of Bridgwater , was a 
great Mathematician, and wrote feveral Trads in Aftro- 
nomy. Lei. 

Jofephus, a learned JewiJh Prieft, wrote in Greek Seven 
Books of the Wars of thej^wr, and Twenty Books 
of their Antiquities, from the beginning of the World 
to the fourteenth year of the Emperor Domitian , in 
whofe time he flourifhed. 

JuJlinian , the Emperor, caufed the Roman Laws, which 
lay fcattered in above 2000 Books, to be colleSed 
into the 12 Books of the Code and Digejls , and com- 
pofed 4 Books of Injlitutes. He reigned in the Sixth 
Century. 

Juvenal, a Latin Poet, famous for his Satyrs, flourifhed 
in the Reigns of the Emperors Domitian and Trajan. 


L. 


1 Oilius, an Italian Hiftoriographer born oxUrbino, who 
lived under the Emperors Macrinus and Heliogabalus, 
in the beginning of the Third Century, is faid to have 
written the Hiftory of his own Time, and alfo the 
Life of the Emperor Diadumenus the Son of Macrinus. 
Tr. L.i. 39y. Fa.L. 3. 380. 

Lucan, a Latin Poet living in the time of Nero, wrote a 
Poem of the Hiftory of the Civil War between Cafar 
and Pompey. 


M. 


~A\Acrobius, a famous Critick and Antiquary, who, a- 
AM. mong other things, wrote a Comment on Cicero’s 
Somnium Sciptonis. RR. 7, &c. Mo. 1238. Dr.Ch. 283, 
&c. AF. 31, in. 

Martianus Capella wrote of the Seven Liberal Scien¬ 
ces, and 6 Books De nuptiis Philologi* £g? Mercurii; in 
the laft of which he deferibes the Situation of Coun- 
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N. 


JsJIcholas Lynne , a very learned Carmelite, was a very 
; excellent Mathematician, and wrote feveral TraQs 
in Aftronomy, and amongft others, Canones Tabula- 
rum . 

Nigellus IVirker. See Burnel the AJfe in the Glojfary. 

O. 

Q Vid > * famous Roman Poet in the time of Augujlus. 

. P. 

T)Amphilus Presbyter , Kinfman to Enfebius, tranferibed 
x a great part of Origen's Works with his own hand, 
and wrote an Apology for him, and fome other 
Tracis. He fuffered Martyrdom at Cafarea in Pale- 
Jltne in the Perfecution of Maximus. 

Petrarch , a famous Italian Poet, Cotemporary with Chau¬ 
cer, and thought to be of his acquaintance. See Chau¬ 
cer’s Life. 

Petrus Alphonfus, a Jew converted to the Chriftian Faith, 
wrote a Dialogue between Mofes a Jew and Peter a 
Chriftian, againft the Jews, and a Book of Science 
and Philofophy, and fome other things. He flourifhed 
A.D. 1100. 

Petrus Cajfiodorus, a learned Italian Nobleman, did write 
to the Church of England, and perfwaded them to caft 
off their obedience to the Roman Bifhops, and to be¬ 
ware of their Tyranny, 1302. Sp. See Cajfiodorus. 
Ptolemy , an Egyptian Aftrologer of Pelujium, who was 
famous in the time ofM. Aurelius Antoninus. He wrote 
8 Books of Geography, Almagejlum in 13 Books, and 
4 Books of Judicial Aftrology. 

Pythagoras , a famous Philofopher of Samos , lived yoo 
years before the Incarnation. He is at this day wor- 
ihipped in India under the name of Brahma. See Hoffm. 
in Pythagoras. 

R. 

T)AJis, an Arabian Phyfician, wrote many things in Phy- 
lick. 

Rufus, a Phyfician of Ephefus in the time of Trajan, wrote 
in Greek feveral TraQs in that Faculty. 

S. 

C Eneca, a famous Roman Philofopher, Tutor to Nero, 
who fufpe&ing him to be engaged in a Confpiracy a- 
gainft him, ordered him to chufe what Death he 
would dye: He chofe to open a Vein, and according¬ 
ly bled to death in a Bath. 

Senior Zadith wrote a Book of Alchymy. Gefner. 

Serapion , an Arabian, wrote of the Compofition of Me¬ 
dicines. 

Statius. See State in the Glojfary, and the Tranflation 
of the Latin in Chaucer, in Ajjociat profugum Tydcus, &c. 
Strode , a learned man of Merton- Co liege, Oxon. in Chau 
cer’s time, and Tutor to his Son Lewis. See Chaucer 
Life, and Strode in the Glojfary. 

Suetonius , lived under Trajan and Adrian, and wrote tie 
Lives of the Twelve Cxfars.. 

T. 

J Ertullian wrote, among other things, a Book , on- 
cerning the Attire of Women, fjfr. 

Theophrajlus Erefius , Difciple to Ariflotle , among nany 
other Works, wrote Moral Chara&ers, whereinthere 
is an Article of Niggardlinefs. 

Thomas Bradwardine, Archbifliop of Canterbury, fliurilh - 
ed in the Thirteenth Century, and wrote a B<ok De 
Causa Dei againft Pelagius, which he dedicated to the 
Society of Merton- College. He alfo wroie nany o- 
ther Dlfcourfes; as, Of the Trinity, Of Ptfdeftina- 

tion. 


tion, and other Subjefls in Divinity; and alfo of Ge¬ 
ometry, Arithmetick, and Proportions. 

Tttus Livius wrote the Hiltory of Rome, from the Foun¬ 
dation of the City to the Death ot'DruJ'us in 142 Books, 
many of which are loll. 

Trotula , an antient Author, wrote a Book of the Cure 
of Difeafes in and after Child-birth. 

Tullius : M. Tullius Cicero * a Senator of Rome , Father of 
Eloquence, and pure Fountain of the LatinTongue, 
flourilhed about 40 years before Cbnjl'% Incarnation. 


F Alerius Maximus wrote to Tiberius Cxfar a Book of 
the memorable Deeds and Sayings of Worthy Men, 


colle&ed from the beft Authors, and digefted into 
Common places in 9 Books. 

Virgil, a famous Roman Poet in the time of Auguflus. 
Vitelho, d learned Mathematician, wrote 10 Books of 
PerfpeSive. 


YTniUam S. Amour, a Frenchman, wrote a Commen- 
taty on the Apocalypfe, much inveighing againft the 
Pope, and was therefore banifhed, and his Books burnt. 
Gejher fays that he was a Dodtor of the Sorbonne, and 
wrote Three Books againft the Begging Fryars, enti- 
tnled, De periculis temporum. He lived under S. 
Lewis. 




Additions to the GLOSSARY. 


ARgumintis, Fr. 2833. Set Expans yeres. 

il Attained. A tame or Attamc in Lidg. fignifies To taft, 
to try; To attempt, undertake. AlfoTotell ordeclare; 
as. The trouth 1 dare attame. The truth to attame ; I dare 
tell the truth. To tell the truth. 

Bord. Concerning the Round Tables, to which Knights were 
formerly invited for the performance of Military Exer- 
dfes, and the Ceremonies ufedupon thofe occafions, 
fee Selden' s Tit. of Hon. Part II. Ch. y. §. 41. 

Centris. See Expans yeres. 

Chejle: Strife. The nature of Chejle is particularly 
deferibed (n Gower’s Conf. Amantis, Edit. iyf4. 
Fol. XLIX, b. 

Clunt: From the AS. Clumian, To mutter. 

Collide, p'r. 2831. See Expans yeres. 

Dofeperis: Add to the Authors referr’d to in the Glofta- 
ry, Selden's Tit. of Hon. Part II. Ch. 3. $. 17. 

Entame teems to fignify To hurt in Gower’s Conf. Aman¬ 
tis, Fol. XI, b. If thou thy confcience Entamed hajl ; 
If thou haft wounded thy confcience. 

Expans yeres. In Fr. 2829, &c. the Poet deferibes the 
Alphonfine Aftronomical Tables by the feveral parts of 
them, wherein fome Technical Terms occur which 
were ufed by the Old Aftronomers, and continued by 
the Compilers of thofe Tables. Colled Years are cer¬ 
tain Sums of Years, with the Motions of the Heaven¬ 
ly Bodies correfponding to them, as of 20, 40, 60, 
80, 100, &c. difpofed into Tables; and Expanfe 
Years are the Angle Years, with the Motions of the 
Heavenly Bodies anfwering to them, beginning at 1, 
and continued on to the fmatleft Coded Sum, as 


20, 40, &c. A Root, or Radix, is any certain Time, 
taken at the Author’s pleafure, from which as an Era, 
the Celeftial Motions are to be computed. By Pro- 
porcionel Convenienses are meant the Tables of Propor¬ 
tional Parts. Centre, Argument, and other Terms 
there ufed have peculiar fignifications in the Old Aftro¬ 
nomers zadthtAlphonJineWriitis, well known to Aftro¬ 
nomers, which it would be too tedious to explain here, 
as well as unneceflfary for common Readers. 

Fefe; To drive away. PT. 351. from the AS. Fepan, 
Fug are. 

Fret often fignifies Adorned, garnifhed, &c. From 
the.<fy. Fpeepan, Oman, &c. Alfo an Ornament,^. 

Hokir; Abulivenefs; from the AS. Jjocep, Reproach, 
ignominy. 

Loppe: The AS. Loppe fignifies a Silkworm; and alfo 
a fort of Spider. Vide ALlfrici Glojf. p. f9, b. 

Potential!, Fa. L. 3. y. ftiould perhaps be Poetital. 

Proportioned Convenienses. See Expans yeres. 

Readout: Rigour. 

Rotis, Fr. 2833. See Expans yeres. 

Shapely: Proper. 

Si net, Synet, is often in A fir. put for the Zenith, or the 
Vertical Point in the Heavens, which is direQIy over 
our heads. 

Tall. Inftead of humble and thrall, CMV. 38. the for¬ 
mer Editions had humble and tall: And Junius in his 
MSS. Additions to the Glojf. Goth, in Lord Harley’s 
Library, fays, the word fignifies Obedient, obfequious, 
every way flexible. P. 368. in Silntalane. 

IVetve: To avoid. 


FINIS. 
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I N the Life of Chaucer, p. 3. 1 .13. read Virgil. 1 . 31. Difcourfe. p. 4. marg. a. 1 .1. in Oxfordfhtre. p. 6 . 1 . 36. he took up. 
ib. marg. b. 1 . 8. T.R. p. 7. 1.48. in Oxfordfhtre. p. 4. 1 . 6 . Fathers. 

In the Teftimonies. p. z, a. 1 . 7. dele [.] 1 . 26. choyfe. p. 3, a.l. 17. aflertith. I. ult. dele of. p. 5, b. 1 . jo. proftrate. p. 
7, b. 1. ult. put a (,) after relinquens. p.8, a.l. r. monte, p. 10, a. 1.10. own'd. 

In the Preface, p. 7. 1 .19. in a fair hand. p. 8. 1 . 43. purft, &c. p. 12. I.60. Notices, p. ult. L11, 22. to tua the tiik. 
Before the Cut of Sir Thopaz., read The following Cut. 

In the Royal Licence. 1 . z8. Hands. 

In Chaucer’s Works, p. 1. f. Z3. read Hoftelry. p. z. 119. fimple. p. 3. 187. bid. p. 7. 727. curtefie. 734. He mote.' 
741. fpake. 749. us. p 9. 939. thereaboutin. 1051. yellow, p. 11. 1308. your et. 1310. roukith. 1356. telL p. 14. 174/ 
And. 1754. foche. 1806. wenin. p. 16. zozo. beris. zosz. of Mars. 2060. turnid. p.zz. Z917. taught, p.z6. z6o.' 
dele as. p. 3r. 8Z4. dele he. p. 32. 1061. flepift. p. 35. 1286. rift. p.41. 6zz. feler is. p. 45. 1300. men. p.48.1774! 
wrakehimof. p. 50. 116. dele to. p. 53. 428. cometh. p. 56. 845. the erode, p. 58. 1075. hundred, p. 6z. 437. dele and." 
p.64. 640. 'hem. 671. Thus. p. 66. 742. the. p. 71. 1371- Than. p. 77. 203. told of it. p. 81. 790. dele [,] after 
plight, p. 8z. 860. Elfquene. p. 91. 910. an. 545. God fave me. p. 92. 569. this mull, p.103. 1890. your, p.118. 
349. as a man. p. 119.449. dele [,] after n'is. p. izz. 800. fixe. p. 130. 1800. you. p. 138. 2506. It (hall, p.140". 
2773. hie thing, p. 143. 3091. evangehfte. p. ijo, h.l. zi. thy counfaile. p. ryr, a. 1. 36. but he have more love of 
the peple than drede. p 1 jz. b. 1 . 7. wickednefle. p. 155, b. 1 . 42. For. p. 158, 4. 1 . 4. they. p. 159, 4. A 28. lordfliip. 
p. 164. 447. madin. p. 169. $. 1037. Nothing, God wote, but. 1047. lite. p. 171. 1385. Mermaide. p. 173. 1558. and! 
p. 175. 1644. In lifting, p. 176. 1840. ybraft. 1836. retchelefs. p. 180. 2198. Eche one. zzzr. riotours. p. 182.2417! 
accorde with this. 2422. kende. p. 183. 2619. Hereto. 2623. underftonde. p. 184. 2680. feke. p. 183. 2843. offren 
to now. 2869. ftiewe. 2876. theL p. 186. 2888. this. 2961. ovirfe. 2968. er [or ever] bite. 3006. making, p. 

188. 3146. hem. p. 189. 3289. or flight, p. 196, a. A 2, wcrlde. b. A 32. 01 my praie. A yx. fluifte, they. p. 198, £ 

A 5. on other. /. 29. malifon. p. 203, b.l. 59. doeth. p.toy, b. 1 . 12. nghtfull. 2 . 35. of foche. p.210, a.l. 13. it «’ 
mer. I 48. lecherie. p.211, b. 1. 17. be (liriven. 1 . 38. thou that (hriveft. p. 216. fr. 140. Portrayed, p.217. 321, 343. 
forwe'fuli. 339. forwe. p. ar8. 396. elden. p. 226. 1620. hath he fct. p.227. 1762. drewc. p.228. 1949. bidding! 
p. 234. 2731. fleeth. p. 235. 2953. compendioufly. p. 236. 3086. the. p. 237. 3202. well an high. p. 244. 4200. brade! 
p. 246. 4478. Thei doin. p. 253. 5560. gevirh. p.253. 5867. Thus. p. 257. 6044. fe. p. 259. 640*. plainia. p.260. 
6448. thriving, p. 261. 68;r. Or. p.263. 7186. eyen fight, p.268.7637. it n'err. p.27o. 234. lkornin. p.272, 432! 
bethe to me ben. p.275. 814. he. p.279.229. ye it. p.280.420. worlde. p. 281.462. Highly, p.283. 761. knight 
that is. 800. hem. p. 290. 1672. And him with all. p. 295. 507. ftonding. p. 297. 818. that is. 855. dretching. p» 
298. 875. would him in forowe. p. 302. 1411. diddin. p. 308. 390. define, p. 310. 6yo. beware, p. 312. 888. for to! 
932. I him hither, p. 317. 1495. O gode. p. 318. 1626. a waie. 1655. Me glad. 9. clene. p. 319. 37. gan him to 
drefie. p.321. 303. glede. p. 324. 769. throughout, p. 330. 1471. this Bore to fc. 1567. he bad. p.33j. 1624. on e- 
vill. p. 335. 242. penne and ink. p. 337. 65. forthwith. 131. gentilnefle. p. 339. 150. obfervaunce. p. 341. 389. nat. 

P- 349 - 9 Z - ‘he. p. 352. 72. for to be. p. 359, a. 1 . 9. overcome, p. 367, b. 1 . 1. fheweth.. p. 368, a. 1 . 40. fairneffe! 

/. 42, 43. overwbelmeth. / ult. rightfullic. p. 371, a. 1. 5. piemente. p. 373, *./. 9. feftivally. b. L 46. laft. p. 374, b. 
1. 31. natheles. p. 376, b. 1. 16. dele ut. p. 378, a. 1. 55. ab ortu. b. 1. 50. via devia. p. 379, a. 1. 32. entrailes. b. i. 

49. celebrity, p.380, b. 1. 31. in to [or two], p.381, b, l. 46. porifmes. p. 386, b. 1. 9. fyxe. p. 387, b. A xo. that"is. 

p. 389, a. 1. 16. ne defouleth. p. 398, a. 1. 46. wote. p. 399, a. 1. 14. forme, p.401, a.l. 7. jn fcnfible, p. 402, a.l. 

38. by the propertie of. p. 403, a. 1 . 49. flic. b. 1 . 44. an [or on] high, p.404. i>. 30. whi fa p. 407. yz 6 , amendes. p! 

408. 638. bed. 668. Ifliulde. p.410. 887. rougbt. p. 411. 1094. wolde. p. 412. I2y4. ferthtr. p. 413. b.$. 20. thnlle. 
p. 414. 154. (hove in at. p. 4x5. 180. Ihotir. p.416. 363. The Ravin wife, the Crowe witb, cw. 398. his fiupe. p.417!. 

510. dele the. 540. thefe Egles. p.418. 606. retche. 68y. they, p.420. 180. fayin. i8y, x86. Sm Hylye m the GJtffa- 

ry. zxi. witte full. p.4zz. 47. kxiowin. p. 423. 342. workis. 366. A will. 394. malice is (et, p.429. 739. a vaun- 
tour. 733. diftain. 7/4- dele for. p. 43T 136. mete. 169. falle. p. 439. 741. fubitaunce. p. 441, b. A 40. beddes. 

p.442, b. A 28. which is partie. A43. andit ferveth. p. .143, b. 1 . 49. make of it. p.444, a.l■ 11. fpirit. p.444, b.l. y8. 

pole, p-432. 7^.139. on live. 209. offence, p.434. 4 12 * leiingoures. 458. Imenr. P-4sy. 333. fir. p.437. 72. fere. 4- 460, 
327. Knowin. 371. counfailid. p. 461. 397. recheles. p. 46*. 3S . fieyng. 47- Ipake. p. 463. 206, aaifiddis. p.467. 
316. Goddeffe. p.468. 381. eke de Columpnis. p. 469. 616. tho. p.470. 723. wickcdneffe- p.473. 31. turvtd. p.473. 
194. I fie. 284. threw, p.476. 340. ware. p. 478, a. 1 . 39. underltandyug. b.l. 22. hath, p.480, b.l. 31. to meve 
when, p.481, b. 1 . 3. fperkeland. p.483, a. 1 . 7. on you. p. 483, a. 1 . 33. of mine. 1 . 42, 43, 44. dele in this gaco to 
none other perfone be committed, loke than (quoth flie) p.486, b. I 5. conning, t. 67. to ftretch to the. p. 490, o..l. 
72. are. b. 1 . 9. chaunges, that. p. 492, b, l. 68. fide; beddes. p. 493- b. 1 . 9. feifte. 1 . 39. manie. 1 . 66 . that fir'ft! 

p.496. 4. 1 . 66. wightes. A67. thine? kinde. b. I. 17. men. p. 501, b. t. 7. failings, p. 302, b.l. 23. a wretch. 1 . 33! 

wretchedneffe. /. 39. with gode forthgoing. I 64. with her. p. 306, 4. 1 . 17. rejoyce. 1 . 27. adew bli». p. 307-, 4. /! 
24. make the knottc. b.l. to. rightfully, p.508, a. 1. 13. folein. /. 31. conftitution. l.ult. oylc. b. 1. 30. frend/bip." 
p. 310, b. 1 . 64. withholde. p. 318, 4 . /. 40. I deny it ne. p.520. )>.8o. My bone*, p. 327. zr. Bitterer. 91. abye. p! 

530. 9. and with faindf. p.531. 80. fel. p. 531. 61. n or. 82. oftir. p. 333. 12. he is. 8a. Of Granlon, fkruv of. p! 

534 - 5 Z > S 3 - to dele Aftir, yf. p.538. in. into, p.339. 170. lingm. 171. why ne wilt. 243. you. P.S40. 60. with¬ 
holde. 116. fortune ne may. 547. 163. haboundaunce. p. 548. 222. blent, p. 349. 130. counfaile. p. 550. 113. wife¬ 
ly. p.352. 240. elc. p. 354. 360. right well. p. 537. 794. then. p. 359. 1004. Me. 1027. algates. p.560. 61. knew, 

p.362. 284. this. 283. in mine. p. 363. 343. dele lady. 330. ye XX. 362. fal. 401. Firmely. p. 564, 491. dele of. 
521. forthwith Rigour. 569. Goddes. 380. bliflfefull.. p. 363. 628. Goddes. p. 566. 763. Guide me. p.368. 984. erft. 
1013. me. 1108. befene. p. 569. 1131. Soget. 1193. entent full. p. 370. 1311. with that. p. 571. 1404. onlocke. 
P- 573 - S 3 2 -- that ye. p. 576. 569. fare. 676. Far. p. 378. 887. wordleffe. p. 379. 1096. ordent. p. 387. 2177. Iwent". 

p. 389. T. 2. Fro. Z. 3. leffoun. p.590, b. 1 . 46. mow. p.s9t, a.l. 37. to here ftirifr. b. 1 . yr. feien. p.392, a.l.zg. 

be yc. 1 . 33. payen. b.l. 50. take it. p.394. ^.23. alredy. 63. iwis. p. 393. 99. a rede ful even. 136. pu(h. p. 396. 
232. amayde. 292. and yftakid. p.597. 341. ondo. 348. Iwis. 393. every man. p. 398. 438. ataft. p. 599. 562. lene. 
p.6oz. 304. his. p.603. 403. lyve. p.6oy. 619. wode man. 669. meffager. p.607. 838. hir mone. p. 608. 1037. 
world [wyde.] p.609. 1097. our. p.610. 1211. wrought. 1218. at the fiiippis. 1223. wode man. p. 6r 1. 1302. bere. 
1396. with percell. p.6t3. 1366. were. 1376. afire, p.614.1730. yew. 1738. byhete. p.615. 1SS3. wifdom. p.616! 
1982. byfall. 2042. afright. p.617. 2031. braunche. 2133. fo Geffrey, p. 618. 2219. without, fare I. p. 610. 2461. 
fifnaaiy. 2475. yede. p.623. 2936. chaungit. 1946. continnel——defperatioune. p.624. 3082. ftan dede. 

In the Explanation of Abbreviations, c n. Col. a. 1 . 33. Compl. of Venus. 333. 1 . 32. Gamelyn. 

In the Gloffary. p. 4, b.l. 70 . angre. p. 7, a. 1.1 6 . mete. p. 11, h. 1. 3 r. corrupted, p. 23, a. 1 . 32. D'oiraie. p.26, a 

1.21. To embarafie, engage, p. 28, b. 1 . 14. There is no credit, p. 31, a. 1 . 20. Gatteridge tree. 1 . 30. Particle, p. 33,. 

b. 1 . 15. diceremur. p. 38, b. 1 . 22. Raked, p. 39, a. 1 . 10. See H is. p. 43, b. 1 . 10. Merula. p. 46, a. 1 . 67. here. b. 

1 . 21. Miftily. p. yr, b. 1 . 13. Pejtrare. p. 32, a. 1 . 43. Tr.L. 2. - MS. Sp. p. 34, b. 1 . 20. A quire of paper, p. 36, a. 

1 . 6. Reading. Some, crc. p. 61, a. 1 .11. MS. Ch. p. 68,b. 1 . 29. Verftfiour. p. 70, b. 1 . 13, 14. ; was well urtd ; I 
had, &c. p. 76, a. 1 . 35. fefe. b. 1 . 43. tuam. p. 77, b. 1 . 39. Tabula. 
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